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CHAPTBR X1V ~CoRTINUED. @
The gentléman smiled again, Had it been-
only that, he thougbt he could have managed
the job bimself, without troubling her, pro-
vided she had supplied himn with'needle and
cotton.
« No,” he contiaued, it is something that
requires more skill. I want a shade made for
the eyes.” .
Sophie raised her own to the eyes looking
&' her; clear, brizht eyes they were, of a dark
grav, and she wondered what they could want
with a shade. ° ) T
«It. is for my fellow-passenger,” he pro-
ceeded 10 explain. #T have been to hisroom,
and all bis cry i8 fora shade for his eyes. He
suffered. with them during the voyage, 1 ob-
served, and the light of the room this morn-
ing effects them much.”
% Ob, I'll soon make
«“Who is be, sir 1 . .

« You must ask himself that question,” was
thereply, “A large shade, he said, made-of
thin curdboard, covered with dark-blue er
green silk, apny color, in fact, and . tape to tie
it with.”

« Tapel” ejaculated Sophie; “you mean

that,” said Sopbie.

SRR THEGHE
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"am x_fot-;dphirop\_q\_of forming . acquaintange,’
"even:with his Jordship. -You might gpéak it
miore vivilly,: I'ti¢ught to myself, as I %j}'
from him.” N T

~u,

suffurers; but ifit berefused, of course the eb- |
ligation is at an'end. It isthe’last.time I
gtall ‘trouble. your “old - gentleman, Mrs.
Ruvensbird.” ~.. -~ e s
*..The wind was less. violent'this morningy
and many- pedple were gathered on the
heights, watching the .spot where the wreck,
bad been. At low-water part of the ‘ship
vould be seen, snd she lay with her larboard
side to the rocks. Qnantities of chips were
fluating about, and pieces of iron might be
discerned on the beach. The masts and
yards were gone, and there was no symptom
of a bowsprit. Somethiug_ more appalling
than wood or iron floated in occasionally—a
buman body ; not nesr enough, however, to’
terrify away the watchers on the heighte;
some of whom were ladies.
Standing most imprudently on the very
edge of the heights, in their eager sympathy,
their sad curiusity, were Miss Bordillion and
Maria Lester.

The latter, who was a little apart, bent for-
ward to look at some bustle right underneath,
when a gust of wind, more furious than any
they had experienced that morning, suddenly
swept over them, swept over Maria, and——
«Take .care, Marial!” . shricked out -Misa
Bordillion in an agony of terror.

ribboan, sir.”
« Anything. He will not care what the
raaterials sre, provided bis eyes are shaded.
I uarked him about breakfust, but he seemed
© !y anxious for the shade.”
Sophie soon got her nece
a gheet of card-board, whic

ssary materials ;
b she fished up

from somewhere, and some purple sillk, the | 0Wn dasger, and her face was perfectly

must remain an unanswered guestion, Cer-
tain it is, that the wind shook her, and she

.bad all but lost her balance, when, at the very

moment of peril, just as Miss Bordillion called
out, a strong arm was thrown around her, and
snatched her into safety. She had felt her
white,

rempant of a dress ; and set to work. The | 88 8he torned it to her preserver.

gentleman sat bimself on the aim of an old
horse-bair rofa opposite, and watched her
fingers.
not to go up again without the shade.

«And so you snd be met on board as fel- | him, from between her agitated lips.

She raw a stranger. A young, aristocratic

man, who had tgentleman” stamped on
His orders were, he said, laughingly. | €very motion and lineament.

«1 thank you very greatly,” she said to
w1 did

Tow.passengers I” cried Sophie, as she worked. | Dot know the wind was still so high.”

&« Strangers, I suppose, to each other until
then.”
& We were on board, fellow-pesseugers.”

o

Miss Bordillion, in her gratitude, laid hold
f the stranger's band.
# Let methank you! let me thank you! I

«It's strange, how intimate people grow | do believe you have saved her from destruc-

upon a sea voyage!” resumed she, ¢ justas it | t

ion! Ah, Maria! you may well weep!" she

they had been friends for years. The old gen- | udded, as Maria, overcome by the fear and

tieman reems ill.”
# Very ill.
the voysge”

8
Very ill, indeed, he has beenall | ical tears. ¢« How could you be so imprudent ?
How could you advance so near?

gitation of the ' moment, lot fall a tew hyster-

Thank

#What ia his name? what was he coming | him better, child, for there’s no doubt he hus

to England for 7' proceeded Sophie.
pose he's an American

«1 sup- | g

avod you from death I”
tt Nat from death so certain as I was saved

«His psme—his name!” deliberated the | from last night,” he smiled, hoping to reassure

gentleman, as if casting back his thoughts. | Miss Lester.
«Jam pot sure that I heard bhis name men- | fated ship.” he said, in answer to the inquiring

tioned during the time we were in the ship. |1

As to his motive for coming to England, I|¢

cacoot epeak. Gentlemen travelers do not
uncerexmuniously inquire into each other's
private affairs, Mrs. Ravensbird.”

Sophie, nothing daunted.
pleasant one.”

«Do you guess 50?” laughed he.
not discern much in it myself. Lydney.”

“Lydney!” repeated Sopbie, after him.
“ And you are an American, too, 5sir? And
have sou come over on business?”

] have come over on pleasure—to laok

of that life-boat, and shumed the sailors—asI

41 hope you will let me bave the gratifica- | hear—into manning her, sharing himself the
tion of knowing your pame Fir,” continued | danger, we should all have perished,” he pro-
#I'm sure its ac
t
#I do | than the inured-to-danger sailors.”

f

4] was a passenger in that ill-

ooks of Mirxs Bordillion, “and was one of
hore rescued by the life-boat.”

« Ts it possible?”

« But for a gentleman who took command

eeded. ¢ He was but a strippling, no older
han myself; but he showed a braver heart

Maria's face was glowing as a damask rose,

and the tears rested on the eye-lashes.

«Shall I tell you who that was ?" she said.
It was my dear brother, Wilfred Lester.”

about me, never baving had the honor of see- | they had been conversing together for years.
ing old England before,” answered he, good- | There are certain events that break the bar-

humorely,

would yuu like answered, Mrs. Ravensbird?” | ¢

“Ah, hah! it's my French pature, and I

“How many more questions | riers of restraint more effectually than time

an do.
# We must not part without hearing your

a5k you 10 excuse it. I am not English ; you | name,” said Mies Bordillion.

may tell that by my tongue; and we Gauls
are nlways curivus. Do you speak French,
Mr. Lyduey ?”

%« Quite &8 well as I do Lpglish. Myis
ber card-case in her pocket.

mother wa2 a Frenchwoman.”

# Willjam Lydney.” ]
it And X am Mins Bordillion Andthisismy

address,” she added, giving him a card, for

he, like many other old-fashioned ladies, kept
u[ hope, Mr.

Bophie's vyes sparkled with delight; her | Lydney, that you will call upon us.”

heart had warmed to him at first, she suid,
angd forthwith she commenced a rattling con-
versation in her native tomgue. He sat
there till the shade was finished, and then
went up stelrs with it,

In the course of the morning Lord Dane| ¢

walked into the Sallor's Rest, to inquire atter

« That I will be sure to do,” he answered, a

gratified expression ligkting his couatenance.
And he lifted his hat as Miss Borditlien and

Maria moved away,

The chamber in which the invalid lay at
h.- Sailors Rest, was & commaodious room, the
bed at the farther end of it, opposite the door,

tk. rescued. Richard Ravensbird was not| g.d the fire.place in the middle, butween the

in the way at the moment, but Sophie was | (g,

It was very comfortably furnished; a

quite equal to receiving bis lordship. In} o, a centre-table and side-tables, besides
earlier duys, when he was piain and poor Her- | yp¢ requisite furniture for a sleeping-room, but

bert Dane, she bad been rather tond of chat-
tering to him, or he was to her; and her man
ners to him still retained far more of eage than
did thoss of some of the inhabitants of Danes-
held. Sophie began pouring into his ear all
the mnews she bad been able to collect, as re-
garded the two parsengers, coupled with her
own additions ; for she was one of those who
form conclusions according to their active
imugination, and then assume them to be
facts. :
They were both Americans, from the
United States, rhe said; the. old gentleman
traveling over here for his health, erpecially
for a weakness in .the eyes; and the young
ong for pleasure. They had .first met on
board, apd got friendly togetbher. The old
gentleman’s name she bad not come at yet,
but the young one's was Lydney. bSuch a
.pleasant younyg man |-—spoke French liko an
angel—snd.as. mattling and free as my lord
“himseifured to be, io the by-gone days Aud
Madame Sophic cast a half-suucy glance to my
lord when she said it. | R
4 Are they gentlemen?" inquired Lord
Dane.. *Or puople in business, merchants,
and that rert of thing ?” S
« The young one's a gentleman, if ever 1
saw one,” returned bMrs, Ravenahird, warmly.
«In looks and manners he 1s fit, every inch
of him, to be whut you are, my lord—a British
nobleman. . There'a no mistaking him for
anything inferior. And, do you know, his
" face puti me.in mind of somebody, but for the
life or me I ¢an't tell who. Asto the other,
the old man, I don't know waether he'sa gen-
tleman or mot ; I have seen little of him, ex-
: cept his-shonlders aud bis purple shade—the
. .one-I made bim; for there-he lies, buried in
bis pillow and the bed-olothes, his face to the
wall, and bir back up ; and all.you can dis--
cern of-him, barring- the shade, ir his white
* bair’ . When we:go.in witha tray of refresh-
ment, be tells usto put it on.the table by the.
bed, and helps himself when we are goue,”
«The youunger one is up, I suppose,” re-
marked Lord Dane. . - - e
% Oh, up hows ago;, my lord ; up and. out.
“He seems in a fine way. about-some box being
- - last’ that was on.‘board, and is going, toward
_the wreck 't0 hear if there's any chanoce . of
things -ibeing got. up: Doed your lordship
" think there i8?" - e
© ‘vw A few things, mav ibe; perhaps; I' cannot,
* tell,'+ I wish to-send a meesage to this old gen-
- tleman, -if you will convey :it to-him,” . con-.
‘tinued bis lordship. «B8ay that I, Lord Dane,

shall -be happy.to render him any assistance, ;

" and if:be would Jike-me-ro pay
"can do 8o now;" - e
- " Sopbie ran: up~the- stairs to the invalid's.
chamber, aud come back again, shaking her.
P <

him a visit, 1.

P I A

1 ST 18y, any oy he's & cfoss:grained old.
achelor,” crird she, 4 he speaks.up ro sharply,
. .:He annwered me quite rudely, my lord. ¢ My
-service to Liord Dane, but tell him Tam a
Private individual, seeking only repose, and

its space afforded good accommodstion. Oa
this same evening at dusk, Mr. Ravensbird
himself was in the chamher, attending to the
fire, when the sick gentleman suddenly ad-
dressed bim: )

« What sort of & neighborhood is this t"
Mr. Ravensbird probably wondered in what
light he was intended to take the question,
whether as to its natural, ita social, its politi-
cal features, or any others. Bat he did not
inquire. :
- # It's & dull neighborhood rather,” said he.
«Excopt when it gets enlivened by any such
eveut as that last night, or by a poaching or
smwuggling affray. Lord Dane's baving aban-
douen it for several years did not tend to make
it gayer.”

« He is your great man of the local
conclude, this Lord Dane ?” :

4 Qh, yes, sir, The Dunes have been the
lords of Danesbeld from times unhbeard ol
Aud plenty of state they have kept up. But,
to have the castle closed, or as goud as-closed,
has been like a blight upon the place.

«The rresent Lord Dane has been- absent
from it ?¥ quectioned the-invalid.

« He went abroad slmost as soon as he came
with the title, within two or thres months of
it, and has not long returned. Eight or nin
yearfd be must have been away 7”

#«Jg he married ?" : .

« No, sir.- His sister is with him at the
castle, at preseut—DMiss Dane. Aund will stop,
prople snrmise, unless his lordship should
give it another mistress.” o

# Perbaps you'll inform me what yoa are
talking of” coried the invalid from the bed.
-« Lord Dane kas no sister.” ‘

~#Yes, he hay, 8ir.. And she is with him, as
I tell you at-the castle.” ‘

«Then I tell you he has ‘not a sister,” was
the sick man's‘irritable auswer; but delivered -
"in a'subdued,-quiét toneas the rest of his
conversation' had been, an though the voice
stuck in the throat., “<ome' years ngo I was.
in this part of the world-and knew sll the
Daveés. The'present lord' I knew" very well,
‘there was Do sister then.” -+ ..o

Richard Ravensbird thought is -as well to
drop ‘the conténtion und euffer the stranger
to bave his own way, for he did:dot appear
‘one likéely to relinquish it.- ' He stietched hiw
head up to got o sight of the sick ‘man's face,
‘but did not'sutceed ;the- upper part wis
under the purplé ‘shade, and the lower part’
under thebed-clothes. ~ -
& Yes, I know a good bit of ths Danes then,”
went on the inyalid. .« My lord ana my lady,

ity, I

| the two sons, the cousin—in shoft all' ofthem.’

‘Hus rthe .younger ome, William' Heiry, ever

-bevn; heard of 2" .

4% How, do Yo 4 |
Ravensbird, whq bégan to doult, whether the
strauger wag Cognizant that he, Rishard|
Ravensbird, ked "been suspected of, and.
charged with the murder—a point npon which |

Le was gensitive. # He was heard of, 8o far a8

U fovzteBy: - -certain’-mgrke,” replied Ravensbi

Whether Maria' could have taken care,” |

another mystery.

And in a few minutes it seemed as thongh | &

i meat, 8ir?” quickly erled |.

‘that.his body -was’ founu; andiwas Juried Ju,
the'familyvault.”- = N
{ze it 7"

: d -

re .

-~ How'did they recogn

«Oh, very wéll” said Lord Dane’; i%.)Whet|I>1edognlzed it myself. I .was Captain
these disuutroﬂs,bifcumstan,ée@op@,_it.i_;s;d,t{q {Panessorvant” . . - -
from my position to show courfesytgitheil 1« '[tiwas a' nasty,pitch-over, that fall from"

lie Heights," soliloquized; the stranger: «it
‘took place while I wis'in l__)a.neahgld—..!’ R

‘Colonel Moncton ?”
‘Ravensbird.
C«Whet if I am?’ coolly asked the
stranger. ©- ' . - . Lo
- Ravensbird paused. He did mnot know
wwhat,” but -folt in much doubt and surprise.
Counvinccd, moreover, that, whatever it might
be, whether Culonel Moncton or another, his
own suspected share in the affuir was known.
He therefore spt himself to spéak of it calmly
and openly, as he always did, 'to those aware
of the strugghe; otherwise he preferred to
‘maintain 'd’comjplete reticence on all points
_relating to that-night. - I . .
«Yus, it was & fatal fall, a nasty struggle,”
Ravensbird observed : “ and who the adver-
sury was, remains a mystery to this day. Two
or three were suspecsed. I, for one, and was
taken up on suspicion ; and a packman, for
another, who was seen in angry contest with
the captain on the heights, that same night;
but I, in my own mind, suspected somebodv
else.” :
« Pray whom did yon suspect [’
.« Ishould be sorry to tell,”
Ravensbird. :
« What were the grounds for suspecting
you I" inquired the invalid, after a pause.
«That quarrel I had with Captain Dane—
which I sappose you heard of, if you heard
of the rest. It occarred in the morning,
when be kicked me out of the castle, and the
catastrophe took place in the evening. Puo-
ple's spspidions—and naturally enough, I ac-
knowledge—flew to me. Buat they were
wrong. I would have saved my master’s life
with my- own; I would almost bring him
ba.k to life now at the sacrifice of my own
were itin my power. I was much attached
to him, and [ am faithtul to his memory.”
« In spite of the kicking out ?” putin the
stranger.
4 Pghaw I" returned Ravensbird. « A dis-
pute of a momunt, in which we both lost our
tempers, could not destroy the friendship of
yenrs. Yes, sir, I presums to say it—friend-
ship. He wis the Honorable Captain Dane,
and I but bis servant; and though he never
lost his dignity any more than T forget my
place, there was n fesling between us that
might be called friendship.”
There ensued a long silerce.

answered

The gentle-

& What has become of Herbert Dane? He
was to have married Lady Adelaide Errol.

man broke it.

There was sume—some-—some talk of such
a thing, I fancy.”

#« He did not marry her. Ah! that was
She would not bhave him,

after all; and she married Mr. Lester. She
hus a whole troop of children now.”
t And where is Herbert Dane? What has

become of him ?”

Ravensbird turned round to the bed in as-

tonirhment.

«He is at the castle now, sir; I have just

said so.”

# He at the castle! what for?”
u# The cast'e is his home, sir,” replied

Ravensbird, brginning to wonder whether the

ick man was in his right mind.
« fWnose home ? I am speaking of Herbert

Dane. What should briug the castle his
home? Does Twrd Dane tolerate him
there P’ :

. % Why, sir, is it possible you do not kuow
that Herbert Dune—that was—is the present
Lord Dane? uttered Ravensbird. % He suc-
ceeded the old lord.” :
The stranger raised himself on his elbow,
and peered at Ravensbird under the purple
shade.

« Then what on earth has become of Geoflcy
—the eldest son? Where was he—that Her-
bert Dane shounld inherit 7"

4 Hu died at the same time a8 his brother,”
answered Rivensbird, shaking his head.
« Before the body of my master wae found,
the remains of the other were brought home,
and interred in the family vault.”

& Where did he die? What did he die of ?”
reiterated the invalid, who appeared unable
to overcume his shock of nstonishment.

t Ha died of fever, sic. I can’t take upon
myself just to say where, for I forget; but he
wag put on board at Civita Vecchia. My
lady went almest as quick ; and the old lord
did not live above a month or two.”

«T know, I know,” cried the stranger with
feverish impatience. «I saw tneir deaths an-
nounced in the newspapers; and I saw the
succession of the new peer, ‘ Geoflty, Lord
Dune. Not of Herbert.”

« His name is Harbert Geofiry, sir. As soon
a3 he became heir, he was no longer called
Herbert, but Geofity. 1t is a favorite name
with the Lerds Dane.”

The invalil luid down and covered his face.
Ravensbird was about to leave the room,
‘when e spoke again.

«Thir Herbert—Lord Dane, as you tell me
he is—is he liked ?” . : ]

u He has not given much opportunity to be’
liked or disliked, air, stopping away so long.”
was the rejoinder of Ravensbird. «He be-
haved gencrously in the matter of my lord's
will. The will left presents and legacies to’
servants, and fifteen thousand pounda to Lady-
Adelaide Brrol, and my lotd died before he
signed it: consequently it-was void. The
young lord, hewever, fulfilled all the bequests
to the very letter, as honerably as though he
had been legally bound to-do :8o.”

t4 Why did he not marry Lady  Adelaide?”
sharply put in the invalid. . & . :

«She turned  round,sir, as: I tell you, and
would not have him, . It was exactly like a
sudden frenk, a change of miud that nobody
could avcount for.w My present .wife was
maid to her at that time, and I heard of heér
refusal ; but it was not generally known that’
there was anvthing between them ., - 7

uPerhaps there never wan anything be--
tween them,” remarked the invalid.

‘& Qhy' yer, there’ was, 8ir;. when he was
plain- Herbert Dnné,” significantly - replied
Ruvensbird. -~ # Ah] helittle thought then to’
be_what he is npw—the Lord of Danesheld !

The stranger turoed bis face to the wall,
and ptrt-up his back ;:and nothing: conld be
.seen of o bnt his white hair and the purple
‘shade. - . ‘ ‘

———

. CHAPTER XV.

" Thz,diys went “on, and the divers ‘were:
,busy, striving’to’ fish up ‘articles from:-the
‘wrack. The ‘const -“presented an ‘unusnally
'stitring dppenrance, 8o’ many-idlers - flocking:
eunsatintly to the sceheé—the ‘preventive-mun

‘| 'being in charge; so that no duprédations could

tiuke pince.  As the divéra' exertions, how--
ever, appeared likely to mieet with bat poor

ing to tho spot, and, the operators and. coast-
_gunrd were left comparatively 1d ‘peace, - '
Omnp 'visitor they conetently'had, and" that
‘was the young stranger, Mr.' Lyduey.” He ex-
‘preasud himselt as belng most'anxiona to Te-
cover a certain bex, deseribing" it as.one of
middling side—a tin ope, jupanned. Wilfred
Luster, between whom nnd Mr. Lydney anin-

ird;

.- 4] ‘beg your pardon, sir; you' afe’ never |-
breathlessly- uttered:

| Liydney.

‘reward, the idle spcctators gottired of throdg-{ -
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-timacy was fs'pri{gi ng-up,.langhed at him-one
.day, and rallied ou his disquiet,.. ~ = -~ -
#74 One would think -all your worldly wealth-
.was éntombed in that . chest,’ Lydney,” he ob-
derved. L . ‘

‘i wAad it is~In a measurs,’ was the answery:
#-for. it containe valuable deeds and docus;

-ments, without which'my worldly wealth will’
‘be_of little. value to me.” . s
* «B8nppose it ‘is gone forever?’ returned
-Wilfred.” ~ ©* Would the loss be totally irrenie-
diable ?” e T

# Upon my word, I cannot.say,” replied Mr.
#“Sume of its documents might be
replaced, but others—L .would rather not
dwell on that possibility ; I am of a hopeful
nature.” oL

And he appeared, in this instance, not to be
of a hopeful nature in vain. One morning. a
fortnight after the night of the wreck, Mr
Lydney found, upon going down, that the
divers had broaght up several things. They
were of various and opposite kinds, as you
may well imagine.. A. part of & beam of
wood ; a gold, Albert chain; a smell cask
which contained salt meat; a sealed case,
holding letters ; and there were divers boxes.
Once, they thouglit they were ‘hauling up a
poor little baby, but it proved to be & huge
wax doll, dressed in lace and satins; ita
young mistress was colder and more lifoless
now than the doll. .

With an eager step, when he saw the re-.
covered things, did William Lydney hasten
to inspect them. Owners hud been found for
nonse ; not for one of those articles lying on
the beach, The owners had gone with the |
wax doll's little miatress, and would awaken
no morein this world.

« Is it among 'em, sir " asked Mitchel, the
preventive-man, coming up a8 Mr. Lydney
stood over the boxes ; for his anxiety to re-
cover the chust was no secret. ¢ There's one
tin case, you see, gir, but I fear it's larger
than you describe yours to be.”

William Lydney lifted his head, and bhis
face expressed keen disappointmunt.

4 It is not among them,” wax all he said.

“What's this?” rejoined Mitchel, turning
around to speak as he was walking away, for
he perceived that something else was coming
up, to be added to the relics.

It was a japanued box, ahout two feet
square, with the initials «V.V.V.” pur-
mounted by a Maltese cross, studded on it in
brass nails. Mitchel scarcely need have
asked what it was bad he glanced at the coun-
tenance of Mr. Lydney ; the eager, trembling
expectation ; the intense joy that lighted it
up, proved it was the much-wished-fur chest.
In the moment’s excitement he took it, he
alone, from the grasp of the men who bore it.
William Lydney was a strong man, but not
stroag enough to lift that heavy case In or-
dinary moments.

« Tt's tka one ye've becn looking out for,
ain't it master,” asked one of the bearers, asit
was duposited on the beach.
« Yes it is,” replied Mr. Lydney. «I will
reward you and the divers well.”
© But thsm letters don't stand for your
pame, sir,” cried Mitchel, as the men moved
away again.
#I have not said they did,” laughed Mr.
Lydney. “But now, to get it up to the
Sailor's Rest. I'll leave you guard over it,
Mitchel, while I go and find somebody with a
truck or barrow; or get Ravenr~bird to send.
Mark you, my good man, it's very precious.”
wI'l] take charge of it, sir,” smiled Mitchel ;
#it’s all in my duty and my day’s work.
Where you leave it, there you'll find it, un-
touched.”

You spoke there without your host, Alr.
Preventive Mitchel.

Hardly had Mr. Lydney quitted the beach
when Lord Dane appesred ou it.  He was in
sporting attire; but underneath his black
velvet coat, linen shone out of the fivest and
most costly texture. His keeper—not the
one who was wounded—had gone to the pro-
serves with the guns and dogs, and Lord Dane
had been following him, when a rumor met
him that the diwers were now beginning to
fiud. His lordship turned off his way for a
vhort visit to the beach. There stood
Mitchel, keeping watch over the things, in
pursuance of his duty.

« Ig this sll they have got up ?” uttered his
lordship to Mitchel, in a tone of surprise. I
thought it must have been hulf the ship
full. Young Shad camse grinning up to me,
and said the beach was covered.”

« A light-fingered young monkey!” apos-
trophized Mitchel, 1 drove him off from
bere, fur it would require a man with ten eyes
to watch bim. No, my lord, they have mnot
got up much, and I don't expect they will,
though they huve been more fortunate the
last few hours thon they have been all‘along.
That box hus turned up ut lsst, my lord, that
the young gent has been ro worried after.”

« What youog gent ?” asked his lordship.

tt That fine young man who was saved in the
life-boat, and is stopping at the Sailor’s Rest,”
replied Mitchel. # How anxious bhehas come
here, day after day, a watching and waiting,
all for this japanned box! Had it been cram-
wed. full of thorsand-pound bank-notes he
couldn’thave been more eager. That's it, my
-lord, bebind you.”: -

- Lord Dane was standing with his back to
the box, and turned arvund at the words.
‘What could he fiud in it to attract his notice?
-Bomething apparently; . fur he remnined gas-
ing down at it.: , Like ore transfixed stood
‘be: and when he did rouse himself and lift
bis head, it was only to wulk arouud the box,
survey it on all sides, touch it, shake it, and,
in short, leok like a child dves ata new toy,,
us-if he wouln very much enjoy the pulling it

‘brought ashore in . thelife-bost. Your lord-,
ship muet have seen him many times ;. & fine,
handsume man he 1%, pleasant to speak to.
I mean Mr. Lydaey.’

« I it hig chest ?” L :

« [t can't well be anybndy else's,” returned
Mitchel, #as your lordship would say, if yqu |.
had seen his anxiety over.it. . When it came,
up this morning it was just as it he bad found
a treasure; ull a-tremble he was, with de-
light.” : L .

«. Lydney 7—Lydney 7" repeated his lord-
ship to himself, us-if oblivipus of the presence

:

| name ever?:- It -.doesinot strike . upon. my
memory. . Noither. does, it anawer to—to—".

- Lord :Dane stopped ; he was.looking down,
at the initials.og the: box, and Mitchel spoke,

of thepeer'srthoughta. ... .y, 1j - ooy oo i
14 Theletters don’t stand for his.own name,
my tord, a4 I remarked: to bim:just now; and.
‘he:auswered me, merrily. liky, that he had not
aaid they did. . -He is gonetn send down some
men to remove it to the Ssilor’s, Rest.)' .
Lord. Dane steppedto the. rept of the things
and glanced keenly atiall. ., 4 Does any of this
‘belong 'to hiym;?!! he quustioned . of Mitchel, -,
& Nothing:elsa, my, lord ;-nething but.tha¢
japanned box'that swems so;precious;to.him,;
iHe hag .not. appeared to. care at .all-about any.
other part of his luggage being found, though.
hu:says he'bad a good bit on hoard.” . e
. .Lord. Dane walked away without saying.
more, Mitchel stayed. in. charge., Presently,,
somawhat to the surprise of the latter, his
lordship re.appeared, followed by an empty

-| miller on the Dane eatate, and:w.

| the recovered things. :Lord Dane pointud to,

‘my word that be should find it here safe and

vested in you t6 mine!” returved Lord Dane
in a good-humored tone, which seemud to
chaff at Mitchel’s simplicity. « We don't
know yot to whom these things may belong,
and they will be in safety at the castle.”

me for speaking—this tin box has got its
owner,” persisted Mitchel. «When the gen-
tlieman returns for it, what am. I tosay to
bim * ' '

must undorstand one thing which you do not
yut appesr to be aware of.
manor, I possess a right to claim all and
everything fished up from that wreck, whe-
.t
do not wish to exert this privilege; I should
not think of doing 80; but I du choose that
these things shall, for the present, be placed
in the eastle, that they may Lle in safety.
You may say that to Mr. Lydney.”

though hehad been changed to a petrification.
The procedure did not meet his approbation ;
and, in definnce of Lord Dane’s assurance, he
feared he might get into trouble over 1.
peitber spoke nor moved, but just remained
staring and thinking. Neither did he when,
some time after,
Ravensbird came with him, and a man with a
trock.

Lydney, gazing around. “Mitchell, what have
you done with the box?”

helpleasly.
it.
a

manor, and possessed a tight to claim what
was got up from the wreck, he said.
he should think of claiming them, but they
must be put in the castle for safety till the
owners turned up—which, of course, they are
never likely to do; but perhaps he meant
their friends.”

tarned up,” cried Mr. Lydnpey.
ghip had no buxiness to iutertere, so much as
to put his finger upon it.
thivk of allowing it, Mitchel,
blume.”

would never ask how we can thiuk of allow-
ing sway to Lurd Dane,” was the reply of the
preventive-man to Mr. Lydney.

and the people in it.
keep your box hack, when Lord Dane said it
was to go, than I have to stop that sea from
flowing "

peared much provoked.
be allowed to play the martinet over all the
world.”

mine.
he will give the bux up to you; it can be of
no use to him.’

#At any rate you must go cautiously to
work.”

temptuous curl of the lip, not directed at
Ravensbird—but ill «r underhand doing al-
ways excited the scorn of Willism Lydney—
he proceeded immedintely to the castle, the
man and the truck foltowing in his wake.
Not Ravensbird ;.it wag rare, indred, that he
troubled the castle, | He rang a eoundivg peal
on the bell, just us Mr. Bruff, who was quit-
ting the house, opened the gate,

ney. At
ever appeared at that castle yet, possessing

turned, in charge of some property got up

could he 'be, presuming to epeak in those
scornful tones, palpably directed toward Lord
Dane and his doivgs?  Bruff did not resent it,.
buit he felt convinced that the prentleman ba-

" u1'am rure, sif, When you remember that T.

‘of Mitchet. ¢ Lydoey.? ,Have I heard that].'
‘them putfn'the strong-room, that they might

up, .possibly beli-ving.he discoverad, the drift, | 4

i
fajth, of , nd sived how
Jess 1t would be'to argné the palatfarsher.
* 'dTathers any oné who'Xolde atithurity at ]’

. " NS ST DO RSN
cart and two mel{." The é*r;;i\ﬁ{ g_&od\.to.a

0's nd: was o3 188, way
to-futch whedt to be:ground. .Lord ﬁqlr_lxg\gni'
countered it as he turned .off'the beach'into
the roud,andrcommuoded it into his.own ger.
vice, foriwhat purpore yGu will see.
-Down. cdme the ‘cart; its two attendants and
his*1brdsL ip,-and halted close to Mitchel and

them.with his
he: =~ - : R g
... The men di lo ‘wondering surpripiJ
of Mitchel, &% e short” work of the. pro-{
cess. . Nupe of the-articlis-wery_heavy, sive
the japsuned.boxs That went in withthe rest,.
but the barrel’ ¢f pork aod the beam of -wuod
his lordship told. them they might:-leave on
the beach. Then the:cart anmd its cuntents
proceeded to move away aguin. 0

“ My lord,” uttered Mitchel, in a perfect
ecstacy of consternation, ¢ they must not take
off: the- things, especially that tin chest. 1
am left hare to ges that nobody does it”

“[ huve ordered them to the castle for
safety,” replied Lord Dene.

@ But that tin case, my lord—it’s owner is
coming down for it directly. And [ passed

ot 'H\pist them 1n,":§aid_

untouched. If he cumplains to the supor-
visor I may lose my place, your lordehip.”
4 Lose your place tor yieldiog the authority

“ But—I hope your lordship will pardon

« Mitchel,” said his lordship, quietly, « you
As lord of the

her the original owners be saved or not. I

Lord Dane strode off after the cart, and
Mitchell remuined where he was, as still as

He

Mr. Lyduey appeared.

% Why, where's the box?" exciaimed Mr,

«I don’t know,” replied Mitchel, speaking
«[ have not done anything with
Lord Daue came down, and sent it away,
ud the other thinge also.”

« Sent it where ?” asked Mr. Lydoey.

# Up to the castle, sir. He was lord of the
[

Not that

¢ The owners of that japanned box had
« His lord-

How could you
You are to

« If you were not a stranger here, sir, you
J

« He is master of everything; of Danesheld
I had no more power to

& Nonsense,” said Mr. Lydoey, who ap-
% Lord Dane cannot

« Well, sir, I assure you it was no fault of
But if you go to the castle, of course

Ravensbird looked around at Mr. Lydney.
¢I doa't think you'il get it, sir,” he said.

With o haughty toss of the head and con-

« I wish to see Lord Dane,” said Mr. Lyd-
Aud Bruff thought that no man had

more of the bearing und tones of & chieftain.
He bowed low.

« His lordship is out, sir.”

#] was informed his lordehip had just re-
from the wreck.” ) - D
" Bruff looked curionsly at the visitor.- Who

tore him was a gentleman, and an honorable

- ) re iz . donr HIoe
to pieces. to see what was 1uit. ., . .. | wan, ) ) N , door, S o ) .
‘?Who‘ do you say this belongs to?” cripd |, © My lord did return here sir, with the men When 'the render firat faw that room, it !l:]“c'l
he presently to Mitchel. ) .7 | ‘who brought up the thitigs. But he hus gone | trestles standing in ita middle, be““?l!l sohnd
« That young American, my lord, who. was | out since” " o thing ‘cold nnd heavy. Now the trestles

" Amougst those things was a hox, which I,
claim,” proceeded Mr. Lydoey. 1 must re-.
quest you to deliver it to me" ’

" 41t is not in my power, sir. I dare not
meddle with anything against the orders, of
Lord Dane.” - R
".41 say that I claim it,” quietly returned
Mr, Lydngy, “sand T must have it given up to
am Lotd Dane’s servant, you will see How,.im-
passible it is that'l can meddle with anything

contrary to Lig lordship’s orders”
i The things are i the castle?” = ' . ..
«'Certajoly they dre, alr. Hig lofdship. had

oe. in “safoty | he' gavd them' the: key, and.
charged me nit to let them be'touched; the
eath-ronm’ ‘wu'Used t eall it; but'the name,
ot - 'belug o agreeable oo, ° -hnf‘ been

not . bein
changed . U . by et
. # Do you konow ‘that you may-do"ine an''ir-
repatable injurs—an injury thit can’never be
removyd—by refiring ‘10 deliver up that pro-
perty?’ pursucd Mr! Lydoey.; ' '

'« 1 am worry 't hear you ‘say so, sity abd if
it depended on my . will,' Yoii’ shoutd have' it
this instant ] bef thigis a matter'of duty to,
my Jord, which 1, receiving ‘bls waies''and
liviog under his roof, mukt Aot vidlate.” "
. Mr. Lydney silently dcqutbdced 1n the good’
‘tHe reasoniny, and perceived' how k.

i

li
)

H

.....

tho castie to ‘he -in+

qutred,
u Misg

whom I'can apply?”'t

Dane is at the castle, slr; my lord’s

-,

‘ro0mSs,

L chg

&

particularly what came.
strong room.
the other thingsit's here.”

Bliss Dane.
giving up to this gentlemar hix own pro-
perty.”

returped the butler,
50, that of courre alters the case.”

childish simper.

said to Bruff, # with initialsand & cress an the
lid in gilt; you capnot mistuke it. )
may as well go with yon, and point it out.”

turned to Miss Dane.

is, if he is dirobeyed. Now I really dure uot
do this of my own accord—though I'm sure]
ark pardon for saying so, in the face of your
orders. Perhaps, misg, you would not micd
coming to the stronir room, and delivering up
the hox yourself, as it were.”

rathier Iiked the expedition, especially when
the " handsome voung , st
offured , His arm as an escort.
they went, through tho parsnges to ‘he strong
room, she minciog and chattering by hixside

disappeared, and )] .
n hasty heap on the floor, were the relic
fished up by thedivers.
sngry perplexity rose to his face.
sternuesd.
Dape nor Bruff had expectéd—norhaps the

Certuinly ;
articles, ,, Mr. Lydney turned to

his,quiat t )
‘i than 'mapy a louder tone, - o
_. @TE it is not hare, sir,” promptly tespo

:[+ean’ attest: that:

:§ that couldl'not -be.. - The key

sister; but as to auntho
if you please, sir,?
~ The visitor ‘motioned with his hand j

ply, and Bruff;led .t'l;:'evwny to the dml;inr;

NI
@, 8ir ' he asked, pausin

Y

*~#-Whatnam
his hand:orn the-door.-
« Mr. . William Lydpey.”

'y Miss Diape rogq at;‘'his entrance.
olderthan ; her brother; in fact, in h
segond year; but sHe'assumed the d
e imanners of a, gill of twenty,
alq:p}l and;rather pretty-features,
complexion, and a 'Boft; rose-cot

youthful than she really was. Her durk-
brown hair, beginning to be sprinkled wijyy,
silver, was worn, as carelesssly as a child in
a profusion of long ringlets all around izer
bead ; and her blue eyes had a habit of shyly
sinkiny from the gaze ofother 6y es, especini]y
those of gentlemen. Putting her vanity ang
her affectation aside, Miss Dune was not to be

disliked. She was simple and kind-hearteq
'—not overburdened with strong “iatellect -
and the most marked peculisrity about pe,
was, that she fancied every stranger fell i

love with her.atfirgt gight. Danesheld caljeg
ber an old maid ; Miss Dane would have beey

mortally offended had she heard them. She
was attired in a light-blue silk, and jacket o
match, jointly set off with man
and silver buttons.

«] have the honor of speaking to Mice
Dune 7" began Mr."Lydney.p § to Mies

Miss Dane curtsied and simpered, and gim-
pered and curtsied again.

4 What an attractive man!” quoth she to
berself! and forthwith fell right in love with
bim, aud fondly boped that he was roturning
thy compliment. Mr. Lydney, however, way
too much engrossed by bis tin box and
itg attractions to admit soft impressions just
then, even though he had been us susceptible
as the lady. He gave hera concire history of
the affuir, and inquired whether she would not
gjvaordcrs that- bis box should be restored to

im.

#I never heard of such a procedure,” cried |
she, in a pretty little weak voice, and shaking
ber ringlets affuctedly.
ther—wunt down to the bench, and ordered
the recovered things up here, you say ? What
did be do i6 tor? what did he want with
them ?”

«'That is precisely what1 should be glad to
gnow, Mixg Dane.”

Y trimmiogs

“I don’t think they can have come here,

dear sir, 1 fancy there must be some error, §
Allow me to ring for Bruff.” :
She tripped to the bell before Mr, Lyduey
could forestall her; and Brutt—who for sume
reason, best known to himself, had deluyed
the errund he was departing upon when Mr.
Lyduney appeared at the castle-gate—came in
answer to the summons.

“ Bruff,” asked Miss Dune, % have any boxes

and things been brought here this morniug,
belongivg to that wrecked ghip ?”

% Yes, miss,” answered Bruff. For Miss

Daue, though living at the castle as its mis.
tress, never would submit to be addressed as

s ma'sm.” In her opinion it would have

taken frnm her appearance of youth; and
woe be to the servant who transgressed, for
he fell under her stern displeasure; at least.
a8 stern as simple Miss Dune could show.

“[s this gentleman’s box here, then ?” she

proceeded.

w] cun't say that miss; I did not remark
It was all put iuthe
If the box was in the cart with

« It ir of the very utmost conrequeunce that

I should have it, Miss Daoe,” struck iu Mr.
Lydaey.

# Lord Dane would surely not ob-
ect to its being returned to me, were he at

home,"”

“«Of course nof, sir,” warmly acyuiesced
U Bruff, you cannot do wropg by

whly lord's orders were that the things

should not be touched, under any pretence
whatever, miss,” remonstrated Bruff,

«Yes, I can understand that; when there

were nu claimants for them, he naturally
would cause them to remain in sccurity. Nut
this gentleman claims his box and requires
it; fo yon must give it to him."

#“Nat upon my own responsibility, miss.” |
« If you order me to do

« Dear me, Broff, how tiresome and precise

you are!l” ejsculated Miss Dane, with he ¢
w1t stands to reason that §
bis lordship, in taking possession of the pro-
perty, could only bave had regard to the inter- |
est of the owners; therefore I cannot do
wrong in deriring that what belongs to this
gentleman should be given up to him.”

Mr. Lydneyrose, It isa japanned box,” he

But 1

Bruff seenied to hesitate still, and at length

« Migs," he said, #you know what my lord

. Miss Dnng did not mind it at all; she

stranger gullantly
Down stairs

Bruff ‘produced the key, and unlocked the

in the saine place, throwa io
" Mr. Lydoey released
Miss Dave, and strod an instant, hiseye rﬂ-l
pidly scinping them one by one. Alook0

« My box is not here;” he exclaimed with

“It wasa contretemps’ that neither Mis
latter {elt rather relieved than otherwise.
i Japanned chest was amangst the
: Bruff.

" «Where hag it been put to?” he'inquirth

' 'tone carrying miore command wit
nded

Beuff, & it was not brought to the cotle, The
things were removed from tha cart straight 10
this room and 1 can be upon my word that 2*
body has been near them since. - ]
- « It was brought;: to the castle safo enough
returded: Mr,. Lydney. ¢ If you :8s¥ ﬂ‘f
things taken out of the cart you must remem
ber it/ to w1t '
i1k A japanned ‘box: you
Btuff, ‘canting his ‘thoughtd hack. - "
bb cirtain-'that T did-see ity I:took no P;“
ticular notice 'what the things were. ‘thouuh
they -were all placed in t

B )

% cogltuﬁcd

e
say, ‘Siry’

roomH. it r ki e
'( uPhen it has ‘been remdved. sluce, IreP"‘
bli'l.f‘bbdney;i'-.'{ BRI '!';". "
+ Benff 'ahook his-head.:.i# I.can -equnllyt
test; slr; and:in'the meat: positive mRNDen
has. not be¢

ont of my possession,

¥V |

4 Geaffry—my bro.

—

ﬁtY—you Can see 'herr

&, with

She wag.
er forty.
ress angd
She hag
a delicate

! . or on }
geks—altoguther-looking very much m(:,e;
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