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«to my wife, if I hnd one, or to somebody olse’s’

" boe Binery, nud Trk snys it I8 can only bo a
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CHAPTER V.—Continued.

"+ What ifi all this 7" Steelyard demands, -

It is,” erles Irk, ! that report in tha ship
.gives you the name of traitor to your com-
paaions. There is o plot to land us on' a
desert island to perish. - Samson Steelyard,
with Humfry Horn, and precious Bess o’ the

Barn, arg lo remaiu in the ship, reserved for|.

better fortunes.” - - ,
Abram ‘Lud leaps on a trunk, and rising ns
nearly npright as the 'tween decks permits,
liis cycs glaring under tho shaggy bair—head
-and hair of a lion, demands:
itAroe you a iruitor, Steclyard? 1 fear you
be. I think you be - E
" By whani presumption do you put such
question, Lud? . . X
# I put.it because all through the ship the
question is mooted, I ask it because when
HRoynlfort is denounced you palliate his ini.
quity, When cursed by every hoaest working
man us a feudul aristocrut you have called him
‘& just and gencrous man.  When _abhorred ny
a murderer, you pretend to see in his sociat
position an excuse for his hurling the in-
furinied yeomaury ngaiust us at Stone Grove.
Confound his sogial position | Did we ot go
out, on march to London, to-abelish his social
‘position 7 :
1 Abram

Lud, listen : Something impm—lds

crimination.”

#\Whbat is it 7?7’ cries Irk.
know. Qut with it.”
© «] know nothing Leastways nothing to be
disclored to you.”

wAhl He says, ‘disclosed.” So he does
know somcthiog. Who were you talking with
“just now on.deck ¥ _

# A sailor spoke to my, and 1 to him
title have you to
with 7 . . .

wAsk Abram Lud what title we have to
question your secrut interviews with pretended |
sailors.” ’ o S

¢ Lud, Irk{ you drive me mad! What is
all this? What pretendeéd satlors 7 ]

4t Batason Steelyard,” cries.J.ud, Yyou nre a
traitor. You were just.now in a secret talk

“ You seem to

. What
question whom T speak

w Emery the spy ! Iinpossible.”
4 Yes, the Government rpy, Emery,
-pretends -to) be n osailor; thinks bhe is not
kpown. Irk kuows hiim,” - :
“BalL I don't kunew him; never saw him.
What should ‘a Londun spy be doing here t
What is there to spry 2" . :
1 We are Lo be left to perish
land,” Irk rejoins. ¢ You are not.  Some
more are not. ! am.. ILaud is, Ized and
Tabithn. Bold are, nnd their bhabe. Tabitha
‘might now be in posscesion «0f the St. dary
estato - in Manghuster but for the Roynlfort
kith and kin. Tnstead of permitting Ized nand
Tabitha Bold to get their rightiui estates and
“eatablish the socisl community for good of
all of us, Royalfort expects to feed ns to
wolves and bears,  For what else did he send
veomanry on us at Stoue Grove? For what
clse has hie bieen so earncst in getting us out
of the country _ : B
Irk pauses. A minule of silence, then Steel-
- yard Fpenks : :
"t You have named no probable inotive for
such diabolicnl treachery. But at this in-
stant somcthing really peremptory demands
investigation. If that-roan who spoke with
me be whom you spy, wo are enveloped in
“mystery ; perhaps peril. - Qur freedom, 'safety,
lives, dopend now on eantious, united action,”
. WThe action,” says Irk, “wiil indeed be
cautious, with Lud und I, if Samson Steelyard
be sharer in our counssls =~ . - .
@ Yet, we listen,” Lud tomarks.” ¢.In a
general way, Steelyard, you have a clenr head,
“Relate what, Liie spy snid. Suggest  what we
shounld do "~ = . C .

* Bleelynrd peers around, to mnake sure no ona:
henrkens, 'Chen confides to Lud and Irk!what

on a desert is-

tha sailor'suid. ‘Ho does not observe in the |

dim light that the mystery of the lost beir of

-their- poesible. misfortuncs, gives ono man a
-look: of pallor. - But presently Lud's loud
laugh of derision’ rings in the ship, and does
not -Bound w5 Samson wonld prefer Lo 'l)cu.r
derision; or dissent in the present situntion,
* Nowy' says he in conclusion; © what does
If that really e Emery the
- spy, whal, did ho aim at by ;i\‘ing_n'prc-tumlu_(l
Csecrut’to me? - Then hint thal T'might tell it

wife. . Be far it scems he would honestly give
us warning not to show signs of alarm.” :
« "'he object of EBmery,” says Lud, ¢¢if that

"don.. . He {nsipu

Hel

They say:

#équel to bis procoedings In time of the first

rislng,  when he got Simon Lud hung at York.

“1-Castle, and at tho 8pa Fields rising in -Lon-:
insinuates sympathy of wentiment,:
leads . to brink’'of ‘the. first fall, betrays and
fices such ag were deceived. by hii” dupli-
1) . . - " ) C . .

saori

cley.

" 4 'What object may hdEave hero" .
. ¢ 'What  object, Samson 7 This : Suppose.

government designs to destroy us, without
the odium of trials and exccutions, which
would have becen u political” danger, possibly

brought ou & revolution, they do it in this'!

way. Tho Crown and Roynlfort get credit
and hononr for leniency, for generosity, by
seeming to send ug to Canada to enjoy gifts of
public lands, 'The
We are to perish,

to the world us coming from oursclves. Their

apy, in pretended ‘eceresy, tells of danger,"in-

citing to mutiny to give excuie. for military
gunshot c¢xecution.  Emery I8 the agent to
accomplish this. Do not you see it?"

¢ I gee it,” says Trk, :

* Do not you see it, Samson 1 Lud repeats.

“Merciful heavens! No, I do not see it,
Canuot see it. Emery, if that really bs Eméry,
may be equal to the inigquity = And, possibly,
some form of the human being, if in Royal:
fort's position, might be fiend cpough to de-
vise A& plot aguinst formidable claimants to
disputed estates in which he or eonngctions
prefer claime..  But Jzed and Tabitha Bold
are not formidable, their title is rémote  And
Lond Boyalfort is nut a fiend. He could not
devise their treacherous destruction, far less
that wt’ several hundred othgr persons, more
thati balf of themw women and children. And
a5 Ior governmenl plgnning.such n clumsy
atrovcity, the bare thought of it is monstrous.”

“ Bteelyard, it i85 monstrous,” Lud retorts.
*But you are to be excepted, and saved.
That makes it not quite 8o inonstrous to
you.” . '

‘ Impossible, Abrawm Ludi Government
cannot shame itself Lefore the world, and
offend heaven by such a crime. It is not in
human nature 4o design the wickedness, to say
nothing of Statesmen devising the decep-
tion." .

£ The Statesmen are Tories.”? .

“ But Torics are gentlemen. Not always
satisfactory to hand-loom weavers in their
legislation, 1 admit, yet incapable of out wil-
ful murder,”

# Hold, Steclyard. What do you make of
that insulent Kirby Rivers end his speech 7
For the present b and Verderer are, to us,
the Government.  Aren’t they 27 .

Samson groaus : & [ know not what to make
of that specch ; do not indeed.” -~ = ¢

Tley are interrupted by the bontswain's call
in the hatchway : BN ) :

" “No more tolking déwn there.
yuiet sleep.  Lights out. Douse the glim."

Lights being out, and silence imposed, they
defer conversation till morning. *

Long before morning the ship scuds vuder
reefed canvas in balf a-gale. She riscs, de-
scends, swings on crest of the billows, A
gullaat ship, the ¢ Fingal ” glides along befors
the wind, making rapid way to the west. On
third day of the storm it freshens to a gale.
Most of the weaveni are helpless. But the
ship scuds on.  Tommy of Owdham has been
able until now to climb the steps, hold on and
stytler to the cook’s gulley, returning with at
least some portiou of his muss unspilt. This
day he creeps on hauds and knees, rolls down
the batchway—nothing saved. But the ship
speeds on. :

Bowton Trotter creeps, or stagyers, or clings
to things, and wourks himself wlong. In the
steerage, ou deck,; in the cook's gnlley, now
desolate—fires extinguished in the stoves,
down the fo'castle to the sailors, nft at the
‘cabin, he ealls for 8 midwife.. None respond.

It is only thut Bowton Trotter ruising
lies and alarms that he himself may Jaugh—
thae fool.”

Presently Humfry Horn ereeps out, and yp
to deck, hair on cnd, calling for a midwifu, nr
doctor; or anybody to help Bess. . .

The doctor comes from the cabin. Tabitha'
Bold conies also, n practical woman in emer-
gencies, though just now,- in -face of thy
slorm, she was soaring'in poetry. "

The captain comes. - Other women rise to
the great oceasion.. The doctornnd boatswain
enolose the berth of Humiray Horn by a screen
of .sail-cloth. ‘The ship pitchus, swings upon
the billow~, but faster and faster speeds on,
and on, and.on.: And there, in the.gale, o
babe is born. o -

Sheis not eminently benutful, this lass of
Lancashire-—DBuss o' the Burn,  Her place in
life is to do, to suffer, to work and overcomo.
Yet-she is of comely. form, with footstep of a
fawn; cyes of kindness, all trath. A young
wife, & young mother, & loveable woman;. In
tumult of the ‘clemunts, under voar of the’

-tempest in the rigging, of the ernsk nnd the

ronr of ocean on the bulwarks of the ship,
peril and - pain are’as uwothing., ALl iy joy,
happiness, hopy, at the veice, nt the touch,
at the breath, at the kiss of lier babe—this.
first born son. - They du ot tell her, ot it s
very, very emnll. The Dovtor says itis o fra-
gilu thing, to live in such n storm, undd may
censo to breathe any minute,  Bo they go und
find tho roverend passenger in the cabin, the

gifts aro u - false pretence.’
Our destruction s to seem’

Let the

military chaplain.. ' Tho captain on ons side;
the bontswaln on the other; conduct him along’
‘the: slippery ‘deck, and down’ the difficult
‘hatchway ladder.” By c¢hoice of the “happy
Humfry, Abe mother "assenting, the child ig
named ¥ Ocean”. . Already “theré is. a- dream’
nol all of tho air, thatin after yeurs, the world
Ay Lo know the' fame of ¢ Doctor Ocean Horn,”
the infant pussenger just christened, The ship
speeds on )
Westerly and westerly, {o north for a {ime,.
and to soath for a time, but westerly, westerly
mostly, they atlast skirt Anticosti in the Guif
of 8t, Lawreuce, Jack Holt at the hatchway
“sings oul”—Dbawls with hands at his wmnouth
for a trumpet : 4 Blanketeers, ahoy | turn up,
turn outl Ship at the desert island 17
Lud, who has by thix time learned to know
Holt wheu seen, and belicves him to be no other
than Emery, the London spy, rushes up the
ladder and might héve made vhe man's neck
uncowfortable had he caught him. Other
weavers at name of the '‘desert island” crouch
in their berths. Steelyard is already on deck.
-Up the St. Lawrence, the lordly river, the
wide, the deep, immpetuous tidal stredm. Mr.

cncowragmment- far each. And the Doothr
inspects all the children, ou:: by une wiript of
clothesto.-the waist, but seemingly discovers
no marks on the skin. - With microscopic lens,
Jock Holt helping, he scans the little creatures
closely behind the shoulders, for a birth mark
in sembluacy of a peked sword No such
mark is found.

“My friends,” continues Mr, Verderer off
deck, after the doctor's inspection of children :
“We are arrived at Quebec in safety from
thu Ocean. . Now beging the journey inland,
several hundred miles up the country. T'am
bere to peotect and direet. You get, for a
family, two hundred acres of land, implements
and seed, with provigsions one year, if neces-
sary for two years” - )

Crivs Tommy of Owdbam : ¢ Ig there owt
of 'bacco with the provisions 7"

 Yes, least I think so.
fur the tobacvo myself. Leave looms. headles,
treadles, shuttles, - wheels, reels, bobbins, and
tambouring frames in store for the present.
Comfortable guoarters awuait you on shore.
Wash, refresh, rest, pack away luggage not
wanted io the woods ; then, after two days the
journey, by teams and batteaux, is to begin.”

No railway in that duy, to whisk a thousand
immigrants alung at twenty or thirty miles an
hour!| There is now. And so, the Blanketecrs
go up to the wilderness, :

[
CHAPTER Vi,~

THR LUST MELR OF LILLYMERE—NE GOES TO AMERICA
IN BEAMCH OF HIMBELP,

. London. Early May. Eleéven aan. A fair,
English girl, seventeen or thereabout, who, in

passes ou foot from St. Juraes’s Park by the
Horse- Gnards to Whitehall,  Lightly she
steps in Ler youth and beauty.. At the cross-
ing graceful feet pick clean spots daintily,
avoiding the whirling trafic and raud of the
fresbly watered thoronghfare. '

Another passenger picking clean spotsisaclerk
attached to the firm of Schoolar & Schoglars,
Solicitors, Chancery Lune. A thought flutters
the hewdi-of this mild lad, tall of his age—
vightéepr—beardless—usually bashful—Ilower
garmeuts too short, for he is popr—hat exces-
sively brushed for he has no other. A thought,
sweet and insane, which, if shaped to “words,
might be read thus:

#I would I were the mud beneath her
feet1” The same instant he blushes and is
‘ashamed of bimself. - -

- An instant more the lady slips and might
fall before thiuwheels of fast carriages but for
the prompt hand of this young gentleman.
He ¢anlucts her to the side-way, Then lifting
His “hat, bows, and walks ouward to West-
aminkter Hall, - & -

Proceeds on his way, but hardly feels the
fect baneath him. Thoughts are feei.  The

his hand, thanked him. ~ Only-in two simple,
comwnon-place: words, but fhey'wera spokan
with a smile, sud so gentle, musical in tone
as 10 be precions,  Sogjrucions that alresdy
the iusane boy decidesfo-make trénsure of the
tonu'und swile, and plant them in his'losom,
to kevp a long, Jong while, to keep nlways,
seeds of a sicret juy, sonnet, or suing. -
“Who {5 she? "Afi;me!” sighs the youth,

& small saliry, no Leard, and only ciglitecn |
Or-even if cightecn with o fortune, T'd” never
lose sight of that lovely girl.. Not till I
learned. her vesidence, wame, fricnds.
until I'made her wmine.  Perhaps mine, only
despise me.  Very likely she would des
e, Tndeed I ought to be despised.? -
And the young lady, procveding ou her

this e— = = :

Tobins Omun—an hrndsome youm, '\wiitba'vtlxe
hend of Adonis, very clover, very good,

“is whispered to be son of a4 man that was

Jhunged, wnd nuw - presibg under an assdiaed |

Verderer assembles the people on deck. Con-_
gratulutes them warmly,  He'has words of

If not I shall pay:

three days hence, will be presented mt Court, '

beautiful yonng creature, whose glove touched |

“if T werd 1ot a mers clerk in a law office with | -

Not V'

perhaps,  She may be engaged, or she might ;
pive -

ar

way, shupes the gentle phantoms of her heart

“'hat is (Snu..(rl"‘my father's clerks, Mr. |

says. Cruel mistortune thatn boy so benuntitul :

namo. - The real name, they: say; is Si
Lud."’ Now 'be is Tobias’ Oman:: Don't-like
-tbat_name ‘more than' Lud.  Should ‘hate to ' -
be called Omun,  Wish he had'a pretty name, .-
and was u gentleman’s son, ' with siste
tolover o e R SR
- ‘Coblasa  Oman
8aw at Irldale sixteen years ago—Lost Heir of .
Lillymere, welks through Parliament. Strect -
to the committee-rooms of the House of Com-
mohs, with legal documents for counsel. Still
he walks on air, with thoughts for fect: .
* What mideruble fate is mine*—~he is on’
tarth in this sentence—+tu bave the evil
reputation, privaicly circulated, of going by
an assumed name to conceal -that my father .
was # radical weaver who died on the scaffold, -
But I have got a start in fife as articled clerk,”
~—he treads on air again—« and in the profes-
sion am bound to rive. Must, shall advance
to barrister. On the stepr of the Palace of
Westminster 1 vow to do all that man way fo
enter the House of Commons as member sro
jmany yeard pass.  May become Attorney-

General, after that Lord Chaneellor. | Why
not? Some who reached that dignity ‘were
not higher in lifs at eighteen than 1. Ah, no!
uone wus son ofa poor rudical weaver who,
i displaced from work by compulsion of new in-

ventons, was starving, headed ariot, and died
on the scaffold.” ’

Tobias is detained in the committee-rooms
until fve p.m., when announcement is mads :
“ Mr. Speaker at prayers.””’ The committees at

{ once adjourn, members going to the House.

} With ne papers to carry, as it happens to-dny,

| this clerk of Schoolar & Schoolars, instead of
relurnivg to his desk, walks into St, James's

|

(

Park, past Buckingham Palace, into. Hyde
Park, und along by the Serpentine lake. He
ruminates in airy mazes: ©

“This is not the way to the Chancellor's -
wig and woolsack. ‘Chis is .ot the way to
the Hotise of Commons. At the oftice in the

.| Lane I should be now. Yet two Lord Charcel- -

lors made romantic marriages at Gretna Green,
and afterwards rose by bard applicalion from
bumility as lewly 25 mine. What constrains
me to tome alongside the equipages of fashion
on the drive to-day 7  Aund to the Lady Mile
Ride ? - Splendor of flashing chariots! Fourms
j of fair equestricnnes flitting among the old
{ elm trees, so grecn and leafy! Who knows
i but T may yet become a great pact? Within
. my brain greatness is even now aspiring to its
" birth.  Visious of Leauty and of high hopes
; all around me. Oh, soul! burst into leaf and
- blosson and song! sing and attunc.the world

- to meludy, love, and joy.”

¥ Beg pardon,” saye a handsomely attired
man, addressing Tobias, ¢ that lady jusk gone
¢ past with the groom jollowing, saluted you.
Who'is she 7t o . C -

Y XNo lady saluted me, sir. Don't know
any. Orifshe did it was a-mistake ¥ .
¢ Certainly she did.  No mistake. at all.
ou should have lifted that hat in return.”
“That hat!” 'Tobias, knowing. it is not
glossy and fashionable, suffers a sensation as
iIf the hat burned him. He could hate the
man. 4And he could respect, esteem, love him
as one of the best of mankind, fur ;-

“ What if it be true that a lady looked upon
me? What if it were that lovely girl seen in
the morning ? What if it were the one fair
creature of all the world 77 ‘

After silence of some minutes the other
TESuUmes:. &

‘“ She returns. Shortens pace to « walk.
Looking along the people on the foot-way for
some one; for you most likely.”

The lady .approaches. Ob fluitering heart in
bosom of Tobias, the bashful! It is! Itis!

Reining in the superb desvendent of Go-
dolphin the Barb.which proudly, poctically.
carries her,the vision advancesto ihe railings, ©
She speaks. Tt is the voice of low, soft music
he heard in the morning - '

“I-was too much alarmed, AMr. Tobius, &
thank you for saving me from a dangerous
accident. My father, when he knows, will
thank you beiter than I cat, Good bye .Ahd
she rides away. ' o

¢ What danger did you save her from 77

“ Perbaps, sir, you svill pleuse miod your -
: own' business says Tobias, :
| . A-constable passing, nods fuwmiliarly te the
| inquisitive man. Fwo inspectors of police
f'momted ‘come along and they kuow him.
i Tobias, not choosing to.be stared aty walls
; away, face homewdrd; but looking buck sees
" the three following, with eyus dirested ‘apon
 Bim. ' o
{* . His thoughts: o :
#Can it.be this unfashionable, over-brushed
" hat that made'the well-dressed man impurti-
i nent?  Qr .the pantaloous too whort Ly an
: ineli? . Or the coarse high-lows? ‘Can it be

that one of them knows, und is “telling the
j others, that T win son of Simon Tud? Iy tiat

A polieCman in disgnise?  1s he tellin {
young lady 2o seews oo refined 7
to be so fmpertingut. Seemy witist, i fort,
or japior Lowd of the Vreasatey, " Lo clogant
lor a police cunstiile © - - b '

Lobins, you huve not
clse the guentletuan's sy
i person’ wonldibe nio gy
i of the plain elothes sérvi ] _
deparbment: <ty is likely tolkeep you ‘dnders
. eye until infofized who the young lady is;iigl,

what the vecurrence she spoke of, which= yod?

i

i
:

by

.-‘,p';,._-aa

—the child Toby, whom we =



