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CHAPTER XIL

THE LEA.

T:u moment Mrs. Wilson was gone. I ex-
pected to sec Clara peep ont fron behind the
tapestry in the corner ; but as she did iot ap-
pear I liftei it, and Iooke'd in. There wase
nothi:g behind but a closet aast filled with
books,'not upon shelves but heapeid up froin
Iloor to ceilingx TiThre îhad been just room
and no more for Clara to stand between the
tapestry andi the bookSl. It was of no use at-r
tempting to look for ih,-r-at least I said so to
niyself, for as vet the attraction of an old booki
was equal to thut of a vtng girl. Besides, I
always enjoyedi waiting-up to a certain point.,
Therefore, i resuniid my place on the iloor,
with the 'S-e-n Chmpon in one hand, and

uy chamber-candlestick in the other.
I hadi fr the moment foigo1tîten Clani in the

advniitures of St. ndrew of Scotland, when
th: kI c of her fro(k arueie . She was

an xv riâe.
ell, youi'e had vour dinner? Did she

giîe you any deis-rt ?
Tl'h i ni y desert." I -aid. holding up te li

book. " It's for more than "
FaT more tian vour deert' she pursucid

ifvou prefer it t ie.'
I loitkcd for yon tirst,' I said, drfensivclv.

Where ?"
nli the closet there.-

"ou didn't think I was going to wait
there. did voiu"t Why, the very spiders are
haning deIcad in their own webs in there. But
here some tdessert for vou-if vou're as fond
of apples as most by-s ehe aidded, taking a
rosy-cliecked b-auty froniher pocket.

I aciepted it, îbut somnîeow did not quite
relisi being luinpd with boys in that fashion.
As I aie ii. which I sionuldhave fielt bounid to
do even had it ben less acceptable in itself,
she re:sumedr -

Wouldn' voi like to sec the company
arrive ? That's hat I came for, I wasn't
going te ask GoodWiIson."

Ýes, I shokilt'f I answere; but Mrs..
Wilson tolhl me to keepi huere, anti not get in
their wav."

h ! Fl takle- car of that. WVe sban't go
near them. E1know every corner of the place

-a god deal b,:tter than Mrs. Wilson. Come
aloxîg, Wilfrid-tliats uor iane, isn't itT

Yes, it is. An I to cail you Clara?"
Yes. if yot are goot-that is if vou like.

don't car" what vou it alie. Cone along"
I foIlow'td. Sh' Iedi me into the armoury.

A great ci.ang of the be!l in the paved court
fell npon our cars.

Il Make haste," eb said, and darted to the
door at the foot of the little stair.l Mind
how von go," she went on. '-The steps are
very mnch worn. Keep your right sheulder
foremosti'

I obeyed he-r directions, and followed her
up the stri. We pass-ed the door of a rooni
over the arnoirv. and acended s-till to crecep
out at ilast thlrougtli a ve.ry' low door on to the
leads of the littile quare tow-er. Here we
could, on the ore id', look into every
corner of the javedi * ourt, and on the
other, airs the roo-f of the hall, could see
about half of tie ligh .court as they call it,
into -hiicth- ecarriages drove ; and from this
post Of vantage', we watched the arrivai of a

good many parties. I thought the ladies
tripping acrois the paved court, with theirgay
dresses lightinig up the spring twilight, and
their swet'. voices rippling its amIrnost penive
ilenc' sited tht:imun and the place much
Ietter than the carriagte dashing into the
other court. fine casl they looked with thieir
well-kcjept horses and their servants in gay
liverics. he sun was down, ani the moon
was riing-near the full, but there was tooc

inuch lîglit in th- tky to let hier niake mnuch
feirseIf ye't. I was one of those spring

eveiimng nwhich you ould iot tell from an
autumiin ont xcept for a certain sornething i
ti- air appe-alinîg to an undefined sense-
rather that of smell than aniy other. There
were green bus andti not withering leaves init
-life andti ot death ; and the voices of the
gatheirmîg gursts were of tht season, and
pleasirt to the-oul. Of course Nature tidt
not then utff't ie so îiefiniteiy as to nake me
gve forms of thought. to ber inflxueces. ais

now tirt that I tur them into shapem and
wvords,.

A -et i ticvered that 1had been a
little mistaken about the position of the Hall.

1 w eivtnhat, although from sone points in
front it èe-tut'd! to stand on, an isolatedt rock,
the grourid oe ibehind iL, terrace ipon
terrace, the: ipperniot Of which terraces was
crownied with rows Of trees. Over them, the
n was now gathering ber strength.1

. hILis rather cold ; I think we had better
go in" said Clara, after we: hal remained! there

for son.' minute wilthonut s'-f'ig any frephi

un Very well," I answered. What shall
we do? Shall.you go home?"

ci Ne, eertainiy net., Wciunst sec»a gooi
deal more fu itst,

"Ho -will you manage that? ion will go
te the bal-room, I suppose. Yot can go
where sou please, of course."
't Oh. no IPm nt grand enough to be in-
vited. Oh, dear no! t lenoust I am nt oldi
enioughi

41 But you iill be sone day.'
' I don't know. Perhaps. We'Il sec. Meanu-

time we niust make the best of it. Wat are
you goinîg te do?"

" I shall go back te the library."
' Then Pi1i go with you-till the music be-

gins; and then TlI take you where yoe can
sec a little of the dancing. It's great fun'

" But liow willv you manage that?"
" You leave thiat te ue?"

We descended at once to the arnourm t
where I hard left my Candie and thence wè
returned to the library.

I Wouldv oui like me to rend toe yt?" I
asked.1

' I don't ntind-if it s anything Worth huear-
ing

;E K

"Weil, l'il rend ieilm a bic of bbe book 1 n-ue
rearliig whenvycîîcaillinl."

Il Whut! tluatintirty t0il ock ! No, tiîank
yoit. Its t'nciîgh te gi-cc <oue the bhorros.-

rTe v-i-y sight cf it i<'ci eorih. llon' eau Vo'>
like six,-! fruuuîpy tlit things ?*1

IOh voyn niustnuî't md the: look cf it," 1

I1 i w n-ti-ne thîcti: inile:dtne:," e-hi,' i--

turut't. Il'' Gi nu'tht:'eaarhIle."
1 fclikwî'tl ber I-oaiothten <(f4te ronît,

wiere stire ueached for xome t-linte. Atiem>,'hi
-11 Thent:it u ' hxsai!, anit! hut i lyuî
baud 'The- Caêtl- c/'.(Jrinao. hinaine pro-ý
museti n-cl.* ire next lui thte: nay t4e n itîlv
litth-lia>' wnoo, firninîg aluino.tt a IAORe:t,
wliiîchu bookei'tout upout the: park, nl-ic- vitl-
crut <'t:eituub'lix tuon, wq.- cotilti 5e-: i-r liglt
on ti laiîiise, andthen-gret'uudteep msaiicn
caect o te i park front the, to-e-ns tof thtre Hail.
'rir-newemrat on mthe brosancijwnutle- <il!, antI
bieganti u rtati. It n'as (lei ightfru .- Does it
Indue-ate: bs of rnt uaI.tht: gnonumi>
cannot- cnjoy tue book in wlici thtu boy de--
liglitc-d? Or ii t mira.tirhe realitimue of thue
bock, asi; encei-ed by tus kéen'-n eycs, rîfuse
te bi e nd i nUt n'at iniaginationi wold suippiy
if it night?

No sooner iowever i', l!tire firaInotes cf
tire isitant vilinut enter the ecar cf rniy ' eom-
panion, tian she Rtarted to ber feet.

iWhîat<s tir'.mattel"r Y i uki'd, !oning up
fi. #me, t l -

4 Don't ye iear the imusie?" st eai dhalf
indignant!!.

I hear it now," I1answ'ered " but why

iCome aloug," sie futerrupted eagerly.
" We shall jist be in tiie te see thein go

across fron the drawiig-rttm te the hidi-
roou. Corne, cone. Leave yor candle."

I put down iy book with some reluctance.
She led mie into the aruoury, and froin the
arnoury out on the gallery haIf-encompassincg
the great hall, which was lighted np, and full
of servants. Opening another door in the

gaîher>', shi' codrietinie riewn a stair which
led almoset into the hall, but, ascendirg again
behind it landed rs iin a little lobby, on eue
side of whiclh was tihe irawing.rou.and oit
the other the ball-room. on another level,
reached by a few high semi-circIlar steps.

Qnick ! quick r" s"aid Clara, and tiurning
sharply round, she opeiuned anrothîer door, dis-
closing a square-tuiilt stone stnirale. She
pushed the door eeftilly againsi th- w-all, rain
uip a fi-w stepe I1following in some trepidatinu,
turned abrruptly md sat down. h did a she
did, questioning nothing : I ihad comm

ivself t lier sNpiewrior knowledge

Si'uiiitiîC c .

The qu-ck ar to av ompanion liad auugh
the first sourdscf tit: tuning of tbe instru
nents, and ihere we were, before the invitation

to dance, a cistomed observance at- 3oldwarp
liai], hadl bogui to play. Ini a few ininutes
there-after, the door of the drawing-roomn
opened -when, pair after pair, the. compaiy,
to the number Of over a hundred and fifty,'
should guîess, walked paRt the foot of the: stair
Oru which wec were se.ated, and ascende th.
steps into thet ball-roomu. 'The 10>lbby wm
diny liglhted, except frio the twooperdoors,
and there was little danger of our bsing
set-n

1 Interrupt my niarrmtivi, to me-ntioi the odi
fact, that so fully was my mii possoeed with>
the arîtiquity of th. place, which if had been
the, prid cOf genéeration after g.'neration to
keep uip, that now when I recail tire scen, the
gtucts always appear dressed not as they werel

hen, but In a far mor:antiqlu. style wit,
whiîch after knowleige sipp-lied iMY iner
vision.

Last of all cam Ladyi Brotherton, Sir Giles's,
wifoea pale, delicately.looking wvoman, lean -
ing on the arm Of a ttl, long-necked, woul!-
be-stately, yet insigniflcant-looking man. She
gave a shiver as, up the steps from the warrm
drawing-room, she came at once opposite our
open door.

"What a drauglt thereI Rlu hre sh sirhaid
a'ljuating hr rose-coloured scarf alnnut he r

honf- î nfir '

oblge me, ir Mollet, by shutting that d(oor?
Sir Giles wil! not alow mrcoe i biiîît
up. I arn sutre thore are pilenty Of wa t
the lcads besides thia-."

" This door, my lady ?" aked )Ir. tollt
i tremibledo lest ie hould se ris.

Ye. Juist throw it to, l'ere a epri
lock oIt it. I can'tthink _

The laim and echoing bang of the closing
tdoor eut tOf tihe end of thei e:ntenc ,

Clara wa ut 11ttle frightened, for ler handîî,î
stoie intouine for a moment before4ie hIurst
out laughing.

'4Ilis! i!hiu sur r'!i 1'aid.I " They wîili lîr

" i ainlmost wsh they woultd," slht- e aill
" WhMat a goose t n'as to be frightene,'i. and

nlot speak 1 Do you know where we ar,- ?"
41 No," t anisw-ere ; ' how shoulti

Wlere are we ?"
3iy fancy of knowimig the place hadt vaut.

iwlhei ubttecr'y by thtis tIme. AlIl m1y unutal
chanrteof it hatd gott thoieougiy ofuse, i
I do not believei i culi have even forud rm
way back to the library.

Suit cut on the eads," rhe ainswerd.
" Comre along. Wet iay as well go to mc-et
ont fate.

I i-confess to a little palpitationO f the beiat
as s'he spoke, for 1 wIas nfot yet 01ld enough t,
feel that Clara's comuîpaniosrhiubp ma-de the doom
a liglht one.. lp the stair we went-lhere ,,lno

twistiig corkarenbut a broad! dfligit enouigh,
with& square turning. . Attthe top was at idoor.
fa',tenled only with al bolt insie-agaiust n'
Nwors housebeakers than the witls ati rain
NVIten we emerg-i, w- fouini tuirsielv's linthe

open night
Sliere we are in tiih' o. s dran room

faid Clara.
The screnas lovel. The ky was al

new-the, t-arth onlyi a Ib-kgrond it!or pesta
for the h-avetii 'hei r ive'r, far below o-u
here ani there in ainswe-r to the!' mimooi, whilie

ihe imndo'lws and trhild ilayI as ini the oblivion
tif tleep, antid the w-oted hillwere only iark
formei'ss mases lit tt- sky n'as tihe' dil-
linmt-place tf the inoun, t'fore whot radiane,'
pe'netratingly <-il.i, thme star shrnunik as if thiv
wonld hide in the tiowing skirts oIf hetr gar-
ients. There w.as scarec a tloud i.''tobeI n,-I
aînd the whiteness f tihe! noon naile tilth bl-

thin. i ctul hardly beli.ve in w hat i saw.
It wa as if i hait coule awake witutt getting

lut oî f the dreims.
Wew'ere > the' roof of the baII-room.

WVe felt time irvthmniq- motion of th 'dancing
4-et sbtke th lt-builinItig in tiie( to the m
A iow melodium thunder '' buried beteath
above the* eternali-nc ftihe whit.

We lasseul to the roof Of the drawingroni
-roni il, uipon net eSide, we couild p-ep uint
thu gre-at gothie winiw of thte hall which rm e
higli above'i.t We ciol t1t- htefile 'îerriint-

paing andt rtepassig, with lishies f. lior t,
SU[mpper which was beinig i'd14 in the dining-
rcom uiiend ithe drnwing-room, fer thet ;iai
was never ud for entertainient now, e'xcept

on suich great occasi'ns as a coming of agv,
or an eectiufeast whe aIl clam:s imet

We must't stOp M her, sad Clara. ''We

hall get orn deathmo of cblii."
'' Wiat shall wtt do then '' asked,

Tere arc pltnty of tdourr," she aiswe'reîd
'(oniy Mt r.. Wil ihas a foolish fancv fir

keit-nl t at utll!i b1olted. e mtii try,

Over roof after roof we wnIt ;now desc'nd-
ing, now alscending a few steps: now walking
along narrow giuitti-re, bentweenuI atlit-im-it and

shltpinIg root; now crosésing awkward jimction
-trying d-rs nany in tower and tirret-ail
in vain! Every one was blted on the lnid,.

Wc haad grown qui te éilent, for thei case looked
Fs ruou s

'l Thiris the last dor sa!tidn-'rth'
laAt we can reach. There are more in the,
towt'rs, but they ar h! ighier up. What e'ail

te do E? xcelt we go iown ua chlinuey, i
dou't know what'eut b tdo

Stil! hcr voi. did! not faiter, andti my
toirage didl not giv- wnay. ShSe txx for a

few imln'Iîts silent. i stoo reganing hier,
as ne uightliltei for a diotubîtfnl oracle.

I YVs. .ve got it !' s'he sait! at length«
"Ilavi you a god hb-ad, Wilfrid ?

Il dt li'c iuite,- know whit you mueitan,''

iDo Vo m ind beilig O a niarrow plac,
witout utitlch to hold bly?"

" Iligh -ull ? ' t asked with a hiver.
4,

u ur ta. inn> ,t i ildi idf not answerI t was a
i-al w.-akI's cof mny physical nature, oun.'

whi-i my i magination had! ilnereased tenfold-
tilh aslt hrrir I chad of sirh a transit ase
she was eviently about to prpogse My VworstI
dt'reas-fro whih I wouli wake !tih n iy
iecart going likt t f r-tngine, weres of aiven-
turre s tf fiii-kind. Put before a Wonman, howti
cruoni1i r atntsck ? I would rather lie boken
ait the itttrmi of thell nWall. And if the fear

shtuildcti cmeto: the wor li SI, I couild at l-ast-
thrown mysîelf down and end it so

Il Weilt?" i saitd, as iIf 1 hadl oniy beoeinwait.
ing for her exposition cf the case.

Il WilV *lixhe netirrurnei. Couie along,
thien."

1<tIlt! go along-tlke a mr e to the gallows;
onlv 1w iould nt htve turni haki to mave m fl
11f. liii! i 1ShomO Ib rul-ha hminld, - tih li t.tit

c ;- -
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