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Lesniero was lncapable of commlttivg bignmy,
in my publio capacity I am obliged to ale
it that the case 1s un ugly one, atxl that wo
muat bo woll propared with rob: g oviw
donco.

« What do you propaso doing 7" askod Poroy,
speaktug for tho firet timo sluce ho bad drawn
upon blmself his futhot’s anger.

# Bonding ouo of my clorks, o shrowd follow
whom I ennr teust, futo Hampshive, Itwlll bo
no oasy matlor to truce dMr. Lesinora's move.
ments aftor s0 many yoars, but wo miut do
our best?

Lord Glonnughton, who for tho inst fosr mo.
monts bad beon pacitg thio room, camo and
atood oppoalto Daroy as soon as tho solloltor had
arranged Lils papors and bowod himsolf out.

#Tuhls glrl—Lsther or Lostollo—1tko all wa.
mon of hor staia p, must havo hior price,” ho safd.
« 1s slio not to bo bought oY 2 Silence, Poroy 1"
ho added finporntively. ¢ I do not aharo yonr
fufatuntion, and Iwilinot lotit staod 1n tho way
of our family lntereata. Tuluk of thio disgeace
that will ovorwholm us If wo nro unablo to uvert
a publio trial i

«How {3 1t to bo avorled, excopt by tampering
with Wyett Paulton, and paying blm tho prico
hio would set upon his revolattons 1 Peroy do-
masaed sl pec ous'y.e oy e vLlaia ey,
10 thruw Lostello ovor If you can provo to him
that 1t will bo to bis own advantage.”

m" X will svothis man,” sald tho Earl, thought.

Ny,

« No, fathor, you wust not! Drroy, you will
not permit it,” oried Peroy, now turning from
one to tho othor in great agitation, I mny
not livoto sco tho fssuo of this aflutr; I dou't
think that I shall; butl beltove my spirit would
ocomo back to roproach you If Loatollo tvero
wrooged by thoso wheahould protect her.”

The Earl sugrily luug off the hand bilsson had
1ald ou bis arm ; but Darcy answorcd promptly,
# [ agreo with Peroy that there must bo no troat.
fog with thie opposite party. No onecandisiiko
notorioty more thon I doi and this matter,”—
he oolored and his brows contracled as heapoko
— ¢ this matter will involvo a most unenviadlo
publicity 1€ 1t comaes o o trial”

« How s 1L to be provonted, 1f your exoessive
precision staunds la the way of uny effortato pre-
vent 182" hits uuclo testily demandod.

# Qoly in this way, my lond. Ifthoe proofs
Lostollo's guarndian profozses to boable to produce
satisly me that sho {s my fathor’s daughtorbya
prior marrlago, I shall givo up to hor whatover
way his, and tev to forgot that I hinve over con-
atder¢d myself a Lesmere. With what romains
of my othor's property I witl go abroad.”

« And Ida~do you forget how painfully this
will affoet hert” asked tho Earl, anxtously.

“#Poor Ida 1" Peroy softly addod; and bis
oousta looked unadectded, but only for s mo-
maent,

«Of courso I reloaso Lady fda from her en-
geagemunt. Until my rights are proved bayond
digpute, 1 cannot ask hor to bescomo my wife.”

% You aro too chivalrous and golf-donylsg, my
dear boy,” Lord Glenzughton replied, ¢ if Ida
thinks with me, shio vrill not saffer you to re.
fcaso hor. 1 ehall fesl greatly disappolnted if
this affiulr Is permitted to delay your mar.
riage.!”

« Yos, yes ; let tho mariago take place,” ad-
dod Parcy. ¢ Poor Ida must bo spared, let who
w'l, sullor,”

But Daroy was not to be turned from his pare
posa. Hs would not wed his bsautiful cousin
wlilte & cloud hung over his prozpects ; and «da,
o2 tenrning the reason why tho ceromony was
1o bo dufurred, agreed with him,

# Of course it makes no diffarenca in our fcal.
ings, doar Daroy,” sho said tenderly; “but I
must not “urden you with & wifo until wo aro
sure that all s well"”

«\Why not say at onco that you'll nol bave
ulm ttll you aro sure of his ostates ' argrily
queripd Percy, who had come into the room
whilo sho was speaking. « Now s the time to
stiow thesincerity of your affection--if youhavo
any. Don't iet Darcy sacrifioo htself, bat do
thankru! that with your band you can givohim
» oevfaln incomo, and seouro yorr o'¥n happl.
pesg, oomo wh ., Witk

Ida cover.u hor face -vith har handkerchlef.

« You are orusl to roproach me,” aho sobbed
tu reply s « snd indeed, Poroy, you ought not to
urgs e into a stop which I inight ropent.
Darcy knsws mo bstlerthanyou do, and ocom-
prohonds tha it s for his eake more than my
own X am accoding to his wish for our marriag
to be poatponod.” .

She burried from tho room, hilding her faco
as she wont, aud Peray mattering somothing
abont tho solfishuess and ficklonoas of woman
often dofenting thelir objects, went towands his
ocousin, and 1ald his arm afftctionately on Dar
cy'ssvoulder, .

«Tako oourags, mon chevaifer ; tha most
tangled skeln may bo uaravelled if wo do but
sot about it patieutlly, and you will ind & way
out of your difficultics, X daro say."

«X was not thinking of myself, but of the
slur upon my fathor's fames,” Paroy answerod,

hoaroly.

# Ay, that is whoro 18 stings youjtoboobliged
to foar that the man you have roverenced, and
who has shown suol & fairaontaides to tho world,
conld sin as hoartily as tho rostofus! It's a
bitter pill to awallaw. 1 wishX could bearall
the anxioly and heart-burnings In your stead ;
and I wish stil more fervently that I had diod
baforo this ezolandre oocurred 2

«Thonks for all your kindnoxs, but yon nedd
not make yourself 0 uneasy upon my acoount,”
answorod Daroy, forcing a sintle. « I dare say
1 shall he strong onough 10 bour avy ilis favo has
in stqro for mo.”

Poroy shook his head, but snid no more, and
tho subjoot was not rocurrod to,

——

OHAPTER XVIL
AT THOE STAGE DOOR.

A wook or two aftor this, as Daroy tas ro.
turning from the ofMoo of Mr. Yately, with wvhom
tio had been holding a long and dispiriting con.
foronce, ho passod tho doors of tho——Theatro,
and saw by tho taming bills posted upon them
that Lostollo was performing ono of hor favorito
ohnractors, He was sojzod tvith a dosiro to soo
hor; to hear from her own lips how far sho had
participated in tho attomnpt to rutn him. S8omo-
times ho thought of her bitterly, resontfully, as
o doslgning oreature, who had axerolsotl all hor
fasolaations in ordor to find out tho weak polnts
of his oharaotor, and porhaps to glean from his
thoughtless admissions somo pieco of inform-
ation that would strongthon hor case.  Aiothor
momonts, ho incliued to bollovo with Poroy that
she was but o tool tn tho hands of tho arch
schiomer, Paulton, whom sho cvidontly feared
and distrusted.

Wavering Lotwoon theso two opinions, he
strolled round to tha stugoe door, whoro the mo-.
A 1 veoaco she wsed was standing, and thero
awatte ! her appeasaies,

Shocam3s oul at tho conclusion of the first
plece, leaning g Miss HUPs arm, tho hoo' of
hor critnsoun burnouse prottlly framin:  or
sparkling face. HoP haudy, as well as Miss
Hil's, wero fail of flowers that had beou Hung
upon the stage, and sho was selocting tho fresti.
est for a littlo boy who ran forward and greoted
hor eagorly ns soon &s sho apponred.

Slo smiled at iim.

«These ruscs aro for your sister. Toll hor I
am glad to hear that she 1s better, and I wlil
pay her another visit soun, poor child.”

Sho was hurrylng to escape his thanks for tho
caln that accompanted tho bouquet, when hor
oyo foll upon Darcy. Hor first tmpulse was to
draw lor cloak moro olusely arouund hor, 80 as
to conceal tho olegant eventng costumeo sho had
wornon tho staga., She could not conquoer her
ropugnance to appearing befors him as the inore
aceross, and thoro sas roproach in hor tones
whon sho addressed him.

# 3o you have chosen to forgot my {njunction,
Mr, Loesmore, and now you know mo in more
characters than ono.”

« Perhaps 80,” hio rotortod ; *f but that know-
ledgo has not beon obtatned within theso walls,
1 am merely o passor-by, who was scized with
u foncy to sco tho Qucen of Song conter hor
carriage.”

Lestollo would have smlled at this compli-
mont but for the words thnt prefaced it. Pond-
oring upon them, shio moved forward, and Darcy
sllontly handed her and hoer companton into
their brougham,

« Aro you golng our way " Lestelle askod ti-
midly. ¢ day I offor yov a seat ¢

It was accepted, but Darcy scarcoely spoke till
thoy reachod Brompton, and tho oycs of theac-
tross {nvited bim to onter tho houso with hoer.

4]t is too lato to intrudo upon you,” he an-
swercd. ¢ Besldos, in tho position we now hold
towards each other, it would bo unwlso on my

at all events, to loiter bore,”

u] do not understand you,” sald Lostollo, drop-
ping her hood, end coming & lttle nearer to
where Darcy was standing, just {n tho shadow of
tho light veranda. «If I could &co your fea-
tures, I mightgather your meaningfrom them;
hat, In this darkpess, I can only learn what the
words of your volce tell me.®

« And that {s—-" he querled,

«That you do not regard mo as kindly as you
did the last time we met — and parted,” sho
murmured benouth her breath. ¢ \What haveX
dono to vex you

He evadsad o direct reply.

#It would be the haight of injustico to be
aongry with you, if you bellovo that you aro jus-
f11ed In what you aro dolng.”

«8ull I am at fault 1 ” sho cxolaimed.
#1What havo I done? — to what are you allud.
og ™ s

Ho answerod rathor {reredulously.

w12 1t possible that your guardlan advocates
your right to call yoursolf a Losinero, and oust
the reputed hele to tho Losmeore property, with.
out your sanption ?"

Lestello uttered a falntgory, and grasped his

arm.
#Wyott, you mean—Wyott Panlton! Then
ho has struck thoe blow with which he monaced
ma! But whoere *~—~how ¢ Ho promised—oh,
fool that I was to trast to his promises ! What
g8 ho dono, and what--what am I

« Aocording to Mr, Wyott Paalton,” sald Dars
ay, coldly, «Madame Lestollois tho daughter of
the Iate Arden Lesmore

aAud who was he ?” she domanded o
nalvoly that his doubts of hor truth bagan to
vanlsh, -

«The Earl of Glensughtan’s brather, and—my
fathor I

Lestollo staggored back as if sho had reoeived
a violont blow.

«No, naoi” she gasred. ¢ Don't say that!
Don't compol mo to hear that ruin has falien
apon you--and through ino I

# 1am nos rujned yot,” ho answared, haugh.
tily. ¢ And Inot ohly refuio to bellove that my
futher was a villain, batl will matntatn thisbo-
liof agalnst the assertions ofn Wity valet and his
confoderates.™;

«Bat how will yoa dp this T sho askod, with
hor hands pressodd to her browa, ¢« Tho paper
thas my mothor bado moe treasuro —- the proof
that X am 0ot tho child of shame—is in Wyotl's
passosston, Ho stolo It frors me holors X could

doolphor its contents. IfI am Ardoa Losmo-
ro's daughtor, you '

Blo paused, and Daroy turned from hor with
a gosturo that mado ber_tromble from hosd to
foot.

©\Vyott has dono thisto rovongoe himselfupon
mo for my obstinaoy 1” sho axolalmed, ¢ Telk
mo what I must d- 1"

Daroy ocould not resist smiling ratherbittorly
at tho question, ¢ Would it not be somewhat
ridiculous to constituto as your advisertho man
who must loso all if you triumph

4 And you think I could ondure to be onrich-
ed at your oxponso 1 Lestolle roproachfully
domanded. « No, Mr. Lesinore ; whatevor tho
law gave to moe I would roturn to you, ana rs:
Jolco tu it only as 1t cnablod mo to prove thoe sin-
cority you seom disposcd to doubt.”

#You talk gonerousty; but could you restore
to mo my futhor's good namo —~— my own solf-
rospoct and standing in soctoty ¢ Monoy, how-
ovor lavishly bestowed, would still leavo mo o
nnmoloss and disgraced man,” —

Sho wrung hor hands dospairingly.

« And you think I could havo avorted this ?
Youhbato mo hecauso this clalm has'boon made
in my bohalf ?” °

#Nay, now you aro wronging me. If you aro
convinced thnt it is o just one, I havo no right
tocomplaln. Yot I had rather any othor hand
huad crushed me than yours, ¥ ostolle 1”

Weoping bitterly, sho lcaned sgainst ono of
tho slonder columns of tho voranda,

“You break my hecart! For yoars I had
droamed of establishing my birth, and clearing
tio famo of my poordescerted mothor ; yot now
that tho momont hasarrived, {t overwholms me
with misery. Do yousay that mino 13 tho hand
that injurcs you? Mlino! Alas! I would havo
laiddownmy lifo to havosa ved you a moment's
pain or sorrow.”

Daroy could no longor restraln himself, Heo
took her cold hards in his,and wiped away hor
tenrs,

s Dearest Lostolle, I will not have you grievo
thus, Now that I am convineed you havo not
takon o willing part 1o this business, I can bot-
tor boar it, Tho worse sting of all — tho bellof
that while you spoke meo fair you wore dis.
sombling — has gono never to return; and
not oven {o my thoughts will I evor reproach
youagain

8he smiled at him gratofully, «IX will do-
sorvo this goodness. Weak ana bound in the
tol's though I am, I will yet provethat I amnot
leagued with Wyott Paulton to injuro you 1

« It 1s unnecessary. Como what may, Los-
tolle, I will havo futthin you! And now I must
not detnin you any longer, Iarowell, and 1fwo
meet 16 Moro——>""

Bat, with bowed head, sho wax already hur.
ryiong into tho houso. BShutting hersclf in her
room, sho changed hor dress, nud then scating
horself at tho window, watchod tho misty sky
till tho drst streaks of dawn began to chaso its
shadows. Thon, haggard and changed to & do-
gron that svould havo been warvelious to any
one who dld not divine tho torriblo mental
strugglo sho had undczgone during thoso solitary
hours, sho wrapped hersclfinalarge, dark shaw!,
and with her fuce thickiy vetled, loft tho house.
In another hour sho was sittingin \Wyott Paul.
ton's breakfist-room, walting forhim toemerge
from his chamber.

(Zo be continued.) -
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It was the oveniug of a Novomber day. The
wind whlatled down tho valloy and sang a
doleful gong through the branches of the tall
ploec.troes surrounding tho house on the hill
Ovorhoad the heavy clouds which had haong ‘ow
all through the day were hroken asunder and
dragged towards tho earth on either sido as
though by thetr own srelght, leaviog filmy rag-
god edges through which tho great, calm sky
lookod down. In thoe west, covering his retreat,
bristled the goldon lanoces of thoe sun just abovo
& bar of dercest red, which shous ko the pillar
of cloud and fire {n tho days of the promiso.
Lights gleamed out from tho windows of the
hoasoe; polnted arrowsof brightnoss ahot through
tho half-closed shutters or botweon tho folds of
tho carialns loft awry, and touched the road
below, whore tho working pooplo from the town
were plodding homo to tho dingy histle cabins
on tho izt aloug tho bynd of tho river.

Within the hoaso snmmor abd sunshino
seomed still to reign. A flood of light poured
from tho empty drawiug.room; and from tho
apen door across the hall came tho oder of fratt
and flowors, with tho bright sparklo of silver.
Dluner was just over, and the famlly lingered )
moment o tho dimly Hghted hall beforo pro-
osodlug to tho drawing-room.

«Xet us stay here,” ploaded pretty Mrs.

Benchlay, sioking into one of tho cathedral |

chalrs sof stifly against tho wall. «To gathoer
In a drawiug-room after dingner is & mero oon-
ventlonallty. I am sure it is much nicer horo ;"
and the widow shook out hor soft dlack dra-
perios and drotw hier chalr noarer to the reglster
whoro they had all gathered for . momont, a8
though the change fror tho bright warm room,
whore the hollotropes Were oven 80 soon
withiering 1o tho 6pergne, had brought a chill,
Tho rays from tho blasing star upon tho foro-
hisrd of the brouzo danclog.-glrl at tho foot of
tho windlng stalrs 1it up tho group,—tho fair-
fucod womag, the guost of tho house, who had
spoken, Joaning forwand witls wwhito outstretehed

Linnds; tho Professor, tall, anguley, 'with a slodp

-~

about his shoyldors, and shaggy rod.brown halr
hiding his u?}ong face, and the kindly oyes
smiling down upon tho widow through hls
glansos; lnat of all, hut first n importance, tho
Profossor’s mothor, Madamo Pfelflo, the hostoss,
standing upon the threshold of tho drawing.
room whero the strong light brought out overy
tiat of hor quaint many hued dross, overy lno
of hor gontle old fuco shadod by its quoer littlo
front of white curls, A oujld bad been pulled
playfully aftor tho widow by o silkon scarf, liko
o pot spanlel ; a Hilloe bluo-oyed, fair-balred
croaturo who called hier ¢ mamma,’” and curled
dovrn now at hor fool.

« I llko this place,” sho 1aid, with a doop sigh
of contentmont, throwling back her hcad 10
ombraco in ono long, lugering glanco overy
charm of her surroundlogs; from the ghoatly
shadows onveloplug tho winding stairs, to tho
quoer famlly portratts ranged in doublo rows
whero the light struck full upon tho wall boeforo
her. ¢ Yes, I itko this place ;” and sho ncstiod
her choek agalnst hor mothor’s knee, Each ono
of the group spoke in roply to the child.

#1If you do, you musi remain with us along
time,’ said hoapitablo Madamo Pfolffu.

¢ Flossy uttors aloud what somo of us only
think doop dows in our hearts ;” and tho widow
threw a glanoce, half shy and half coquottish,
towards the Professor, who had bent over the
child, s Aud Jliko yow,' bo sald. But though
his hand rested upon the child's hair, his eyos
woro upon the mother.

s How beautiful are tho mother and cbild”
ho thought. «How boautiful is tho mother-
lovo, and here in my owan homeo!{? That was
all. But the very thought breathed a suggoes-
tlon; and in these stray thoughts and ways
begins tho oonjugntion of a cortain vorb the
varying moods and painful tonses of which tho
Professor had learned by heart onco, year®
before. -

The words had beou uttered alraost in chortu.
A pauso followod; tho widow’s hoad was bentsm
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tho chbild; a soft color had oropt into her faeow.

Ab, if 1t might bs! Sho was 100 longer youngs
All tho warmth which youth knows had departs- .
od with {ts freshness, XLovoe oould nover agaln
be a swoet surpriso—the stealthy creoping out
of the heart whilo tho sontry slept. But bero
was rest and peace, and somaothing which even
wealth could not bring. 8he was weary of
carrylng hor burdens, whichothors envled, since
thoy ware called riches. She was tired of faclog
the world alone, O, if 1t might be!

Madame Pfoifv broke tho slienco with a
platitade. Sho had taken up her knitting and
resigned horself with a sigh to this arrangemont
for the oveniug, which did not includothe grand
drawiog.room. Had her guest been lcss charma
ing or of & position less assured, tho small Lost
gatherod so informully here would have been
taarshaled upoa thoother slde of tho wido daears,
towards which Mrs. Benchloy had turnod her
pretty shoulders, But certain thoughts, amonnt-
ibg almost to schemes, as ¢ho glancéd from tho
widovr to lier tall son and drew tho thread of
hor knitting over her loft forefiagor, vesigucd
hor to almost any possiblo innovation. ¢ \What
13 80 charming as tho frank innoconose of child.
hood ™ gho sz2id. «I would we mightall ulter
our thhoughts aloud.”

Uuconsclous hypocrits ! who tvould have
suffured marlyrdom sooner than roveal tho
;t;t;?mes &¢ that moment working tn her awo

n.

¢ Happy slate I exclaimed ths Professor— °
s'8wedenborg’s heaven, ¢where things are as
thoy scem ; and none ever thinks threso and says
four.’ Bat that would hardly do for mortals, A
oeriain amount of deception is abdbsolulely
cssential to—well, to the progress of clviilza.
tion, lot us say.” .

“Robert? Ths exclamation was uitored In
a tone of horror; accompanisd by o sido-loug
movemount of tho whito curls. Tho Professor
turaed a qulzzical glancs towards bis mo%

«You are shocked ? Ths crecd wo oxom
in our Hves would startle the most of us, I mncy.
For examplo: article first, T0 lie at the verylast
oxtromity, vwwhero tho truth positively will not
scroenh us, Or whon tho truth would involve a
l;cx:noh"ot g00d manogrs. Wo all do that, you

0W. *

But AMrdamo PfoliYs preserved a dignified and
displeased slionoe.

The Professor laughed, but moved noarer,
s Arg yout ashamed of your son? Aro yom
fearful that yoor gucst may think him a pa-
gan?  Ars. Benchley, pray don't.”

« Roborl, Robert, you talk nonsanse, it nothing
wrorse.” Aud though tho tono was reproving,
tho oyos ralsed to his wore full of love. %I only
oxprossed tho wish that se might all speak from
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our hoarts as frooly as that littio chidd* v

4 Could you s”

Il think I might” Thoero was a sUght
quaver in Madamo Pfolffa's volos, suggosiing
tho possibllity of a doubt.

“Supposs I Uy you mow,” ho answered,
#Toll us your thoughtsof a momeont sisice, when
you took up your kaltting,”

Tha thread snapped in hye~ flugers, «Que
oannod recail. How can I tell?’? sho bogan.

The Profossorlaughed. «1tiseasy to theorize,’”
ho sstd. Ho tarned to tho widdw. © At least we

may gucss. Sho was takiog John to task, -

montally, for having forgotten tho dinlngroom  «

windov's last night.”

«Indsed I was not.” - :

“Ah1? exclaimed tha Profossor, ¢ #p you do
romember.”” Buat to this sho voachsafed 1o re.
ply. Thoro was an afr of trinmph lo hordental,
They woro far from tho trotl.  Thay wero Told
|8 {00, 88 tho children say in bontthe-thimbla,
Paossibly ho know {t.  Tossibly hie xurmised bey
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