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Hugh Melton!

OHAPTER 1I.
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{CONTINUED.)

Catneron was in his gayost humor ; he

s an slauding beside tho acknowledged belle

! the day, who was, besides, one of the rich-

+t, Liexresues in England, for whese smile
«+n woro wilijng to go tbrough any amount

f dangor, and to stand beside whom with
e right tbut Cameron pogsessed weuld Liave
:waldo ore than ono heart there present
tLrob with & rapture boside which all other
,' ys would be oold and lifoless. Moro than
ail ¢his, he had won largely ; his oreditors
would be quietod, at least for tho time, as
Jun't betiove that gentleruan over had the
loast intention of liquidating bis debts in fall;
bowever, he would payjas much as would
render him safo, and that was all he
wanted

We were baviag a large luncacon part
tLat day, and on ontoring the room wit
suo lady friends, I found Mr. and Miss
Mearcs wero also among the number of the
cuosts. ‘They sat opposito mo, so that T hal
o very good opportunity fcr observing the
< uog lady ; aod tho more I saw of her the
w.,ro I liked bhor. I folt, indeed, as though
the poculiar oharm of manner Melton] had
ipoken of was oxercising its inflnence over
me, aud I atn sare my many {riends must
bave found me rather more preoccupicd than
wag pleasant or flattering. Hugh eat on cne
#ide of her, aud I heard him say, 1 tho care-
legg mnguner under whioh ho sometimes hid
deop fosling, ¢ Do you remember some vory
good advice you gave ma the lass timo I saw
you, Misg Moaros ?'

The oolor flushed a little ovor that clear,
pale faco of Lers as sho answered, *I don't
remember over giving you any good advies ;
but i I did, I hope it hias bewn profitable to
you.'

* Yes, it was just about that I wanted to
tes] you,' bo replied. *I have over since
tnod to act up to it, aud though in some
things I think that * lo jeu ne vant pas Ia
¢inndelle,’ 8till in others it pays; for in-
stanco, you would be surprised to seo how I
havo improved in my art. Don't you re-
wember tolling mo I oughit to bave a fixed
object 1 life 2 Well, I bave chosen painting
for my objeot, and have followed it up closoly
tvor sinco. I thought you would b pleased
1o hear what your good advicv bas dono for
me; Ihopo your own practice of it has been
tqually successfal.’

Again I eaw tho toars riso slowly in the
1cpths of bor lovely violol oyes as she tarned
away pained and anuoyed at bis frivolons
and impertinent tone; his gazo, whioh fol-
lawed her every motion, saw it tov, and in
sn instant penitence followed bhis craoel
spoech. Holeaned toward her and said,
hurriedly aud brokenly, intoa low voize
that none but I overheard bhim, * Forgive
meo ; I don'tknow whatI sayor do. The
sight of {ou bas brought back hopes and
longinga had thought long of me. I would
nover have come near you bad I thought I
should have been betrayed inlo saying sny
thing that conld bave caused youa moment’s
pain. My Loart is sore, and I have passed
10-day through the bitterost trial life can
bring me ; but do not fear, I will distress
you no more.’

Shoe heard him, and gave him ono timid,
harried, opward glanco that spoke pardon,
and I almost thought love, in its lingening
tondorness ; then turned awsay and busied
Lersolf with what was beforo her.

Hagh, afer tlis, spuke no mmore to her,
wut X conld oo Lis gaze lingering on bher
vvery now and then, when be thought she
was cugaged with  Captain Cameron, who
sat ou the utber sido of her father, with a
avvh tuat Tovealed tou plainly to mny anxivus
ey e8buw Ulturly overy hupe and affection of
bis moble aud stdl young hfe, with
aib ils abubdaut promise of danng deeds and
unibsiohing tnumpbs of srt, was Lound up
«u tuw youug hacess, with Ler swoet pure

1 mean the angunish of unavailing regret, of|
bitter romorso. I saw you looking at me
to-day at lunckaon, Charlie ; and no wouder;
you must have been truly ashamed of your
friend, whon any distress, oven such as I had
to bear, could have made me utter a covert
taunt to one 8o good and trus asshe, When
I saw the pained, etartled look 1 hor sweet
face, and the unshed toars glistening in hor
gontle eyes, then I knew that I had beena
brute, and felt that I should never forgive
mysell ; but the words had beon spoken,
words such as I should thave uttered to no
woman, least of all to her, who has acted all
througlh this matter, not for her own happi-
nees, but for that of her parcnis; and no
apolog¥. no repentance ocan effaco from my
mind the painful surprise that looked out of
ber startled eyes as she tnrned them on me,
with ths muts inquiry, *And you too, you
whom I trusted, and thought would bave

1 | known me better '’

Avzxious to tnrn his thoughts from 8o pain-
ful a subject, Iinterrupted him saying, *At
aoy rate, Hugh, I am oonvinced that it you
bad sllowed Cameron to imporil his neck by
riding thst horse, shie wonld, to say the least,
not have blamod you for any sosident that
might hava hsppened. I fanoy the galtant
captain is hardly approciated in that quar-
ter.'

* You are mistaken, Charlie ; indecd yon
are,’ he replied, oarnestly. * Miss Meares ig
not & girl to go befors God with & lie on her
lips ; she wilt try to love him, if she hasnot
already sucoseded in doing 80, in order that
she may falfil the oonditions of the will, and
thereby provide hor parents with a happy
home in their old age. But if she does not
love kim, she will never marry bim; I know
her well enoufh to bs sure of that, coute que
coute, she will abide by the right.’

1 saw it was uscless to say more on the
subjeat, and 8o drew him gradually off by a
serios of well-contriaed questions aboat the
raco, tho merits of the horses, the style of the
riders, the 8ize ot the leaps, eto., though all
the winle 1 could not help wondoring how it
was that such a olever fellow as Hugh could
Lave succambed so entirely to that charm-
ing snd dangerons beauty. Yet, after all,
there was more resson in his infataation
than there is in most men's; it was not alone
beavty of face, form, color, or the charm of 8
sweot manner, and a silvery murical voiee,
that had enslaved him; it was something far
hiiher and raror than these—the spell of a
noble intollect, a forvid imaginativn, the st-
traotion of & kindred goul in art, a mind that
could entor into and sympathize with tho
slightest shadvs and inflections of foeling in
bis ; while above all and over all was shed
the clear unwavering light of lofty priuciples
and unswerving loyalty to them. ft wag not
o hard to understand after all, looking at it
in this light, and 1heartily wished that Hugh
had never seen her, rather than that he
should brve been allured into a passion
whiobs, taling his patare and her character
into consideration, I had overy reason tu
believe his would never conquer. Howover,
for the time being I contrived to divert bim
from his troubles, but was not surprised
when he anuouncod his intention of not going
to tho ball that ovening. I thought he was
right, as sceing Lar again woala only pain
him afresh ; so bidding him good night, X
huzried off ¢o the bali-room, wheto, as one of
the committes, I was obliged to put in an
early appearance.

—

CHAPTER III

e

A THIEF IN TBE DARK.

* Sach an extraordinary thing has happon.
od to me, said Caplain James at mess a few
woeks after tho race. ¢ Toll me, did any of
sou follows 8eo any.one going into or ont of
my room yeésterday whilo I was out?' He
addressed the fablo generally, and looked
rufilcd and and aoouycd as he spoke , a most
anusual thing with that lazi.st and most
good-tomvrcd ot mon.

Wo all looked ap, and Meltun, from the
other end of the table, called out, I was in
Sour room for a minute or two yrsterday

s Baty, bor clever radiant sm:lo, hor love-lit
wender ey ey, ber lalo of golden bair, and all
e duty adornwonts of modcrn fasbion

— —udinme th their carefal, tart i) arrange

afternoon, lo fotch o baok you told me I
| would find thore. Whv, what's up >’
‘Ob, it wasu't you I meant; but any of

Lo sireante 1 posp’e of that kinl®_ Yan

* But what might be,’ cobtinued Hagh, still
with a slight shade of ombarrassmont, * be-
causo what would bo unusual i other rooms
would not be unusual thers.’

This remark was groetod with a genoral
supprossed smilo, and was thought to be a
hit at tho captain ; but notwithstanding that,
& oerlain unessiness in Hugh's manuer
might have led one to think that his mind
was occapied with more important matters
than a friend’s disorderly Labita,

Jamos, however, wi other it was mear * a8
a hit or not, took 1t with his usual 4 .0d
humor, saying, *Ab, true, T dare say my
room i8 not quite as dandified as those of
you other fellows ; but now whatdo you ad-
vise moe to do about my money ?*

Every one was eager offering advise, some
urging one plan, someanother; not thatany
of theirplans seemed likely o tend to the
ultimate olaieet of seourtog thy thiaf, bot at
least it made the speaker be listened to with
8 oertain amount of attention while enun-
-ointing his opinion, and afterward—why, it
was suother's tora to epeak, and he was for-
gotten. However, after nearly an hour's
exoited talk, it was found we wers no near-
er hitling on a_plan for the recovery of the
money or the discovery of the rubber, as we
we were all strongly against bringing in a
deteotive from Scotland Yard on account of
the scandsl it would @ive rise to ; and it was
determined only that each one among us
should keep a watch on all atticles of value
in our poseession, with the idea that if there
was any thiaf, une ench suocessful haul would
not satisfy bim, .and he wonld, soon be at it
again,

Days passed away, but nothing transpired
that could iv any way give & clew to this
most disagreeable busiuess ; and then days
passed into weeks, bat still every thing ze-
mained in just as unsatisfactory a state as at
firat, At last one day, about t¥o wecks after
the event, a8 I was sgitting looking at the
papers in the nows-room, I heard several

oung fellows using Hugh's name in a way
{didn't uite like, though at first I hardly
caught what they meant. I stopped reading,
snd listened.

¢ At any rate, you'll admit, said young
Tafton, & newly joined ensign of the most
oubbish sppearauco—*at any rate, you'll
admit it was odd, Melton's being in the room
that afternoon.’

* It would have benn stiil more odd,' said

I, rising, while I restrained with a violent
effort my inclination to take the young snob
by the neck and pitsh him out of the room—
* it would have been still more odd bhad he
oeen in the room and had not mentioned it.
And now onoce for all, gentlemen, whoever
dares to breathe & word of the kind you have
just been uttering before me mast recollect
that X shall consider all such sgpeeches as
direct insults to myself, and shall take mea-
sares socordingly.’
* No, Cairnsford, this is my affair,’ said a
grave vo108 behind me, while & hand was
[aid on my shonlder, *I heard what thess
gentlemen were saying a8 I came into the
room, and I warn them that any remarks re-
fleeting cn my hounor will require to be vin-
dicated and upheld in a way that they may
not wish,

¢ You forget,’ said Tulton, with & sneer,
¢ that to people suspected of appropriating
what does not belong to them it is not oon.
sidered necesgary to offer satisfaction. In-
deed, as gentlemen we couldn't do it.’

I was looking at Hugh, and saw the blood
mount ina hot Aush over his fsce, and a
steel-blne light gleam in his dark eyes, as
with a bound like a panther he sprang for-
ward, and before the impadent youth oconid
stir, he was held fast by the collar in Hugh's
muscalar grasp. Melton carried in bis hand
a strong cutfing whip (he bad just come in
from riding Spitfire}, and raisiog it, while
tho frightened youth vanly struggled to get
free, he appeared about to administer a cor-
rection which, however severe, the cub had
certainly merited. I was, however, for his
own sako about to interfers, and beg him not
to yicld to an impulse of passion, when,
dropping his whip, Metton flang the strag-
gling sub violently from him, saying:

* You are aot worth it , tho lesson wonld
be lost on such as you. B8tay,” he added, ina
commanding voice, as thoroughly crost-fallen
Tuotton was trying 1o sneak vut of tho re. .,
*let mo hoar who put tats honorable slea

wto your head, for I don't believe your

traine el (Lr naca .ntoented it withont

them qulokly out of sight and looked up im
patiently. :

‘Cameron,’ began Hugh, * that young
anob Tufton has been making gome very of-
fengive insinuations about me, and he gives
vou out as the person from whom he heard
them, He raid just now in the reading-rootm,
before Cairnsford and otbors, that you had
said it was a suspicious oircumstapoce my
boiog the only porson in James' room the
day those notes wore stolen. I was very
near giving the young fellow the hiding he
riohly deserved, and I promised the others
ycu would explain your words to have been
either entirely altered or their meaning taken
up in & way you did not intend.’

' And why shonlda't I intend it 2’ answered
Cameron, impudently. *I do think it a sus-
gfeions oiroumstance ; and if you're innocent,

y Jove you're awfully unlucky, for no one
wonld believe it.’

Hugh stepped forward and seized him by
the arm, turning his faco as he dia so fall to
the light ; it was an accidental movement,
but for all that it belped the denousment of
the scene,

*You can't think that," he aaid, sternly ;
¢ you know me too well to credit such an
acuusation, even if you dered make it.’

Here he stopped, for a sudden, and to Mel-
ton's upright heart an awlul change came
over the face tarned full to his ; it was a look
of guilt and terror and abject cowardioe, that
brovght at onee conviotion to the heholder’s
mind. Melton drew away his hand from
Cameron’s arm with a kind of loath.

iog wonder depicted on his exprossive

face.
* You were the thiefl' he exclaimed. ¢ You!
Ob, T had not theught of anything so bad as

"this ; it is too terrible ;' and he turned away,

partly that he might not see the oringing,
terror-stricken being before him, partly that
he might have time to collest his thoughts
on a course of aotion.

* Ob,’ cried Cameron, mistaking bis movs.

ment, and foaring he was about to gc off and
proclaim his discovery, ¢ for the love of Hea-
ven don’t tell | I was in gors need ; all the
money I bad won did not guile pay m
debts, and there was one man o whom
owed £400 who would have arvested me in 3
day or two more, and then, though my mar-
riage would perhaps hardly have been broken
off, it would have ocaused a scandal that
would have pained Maud ; and indeed her
father might have taken any measures. I
could not bear it ; and knowing where this
money was, I was unable to regist the temp-
tation, and took it. He conld well spara it,
aod I intended to ssy it back on my war-
risge ; indeed I did; he added, with vehe-
ment asservation, seeing, no doubt, in Fugh's
fuce that he did not believe this last state-
ment. -
‘My duty is only too clear,’ answered
Hugh ; ‘I must tell James what I know, I
could never have belisved it, Cameron, and
am indeed sorry for you ; but I must do what
1 feel to be right.’

‘Yes, and bs asked for your proofs,’
steered Oamercn, who, driven to despsra-
tion, now determined to put a bold face onit
and braxen the matter oat. *I think you
forget all sboat them, but they are very
necessary, I oan assure you. My word is as
good as yours, and I have taken good oare
you should be under suspicion already. Any
thing you may say of me will only oonfirm
the rumors atloat about yourselt, as overy
one will think you accuse me to try and
divert attention rom your own proocsed-
ings.’

It was too true, and for & moment Hugh
was almost overwhelmed by the desnerate
situation in whioh be found himself, He had
too-yreat command over himself, however,
to show how deeglgehis enemy's arrows had
ganetnte:l; and after & moment's &ilence,

uring whioh time be reflected that he must
dare all or loge all, he resolved from his
knowledge of Oameron's antecedents to draw
a bow at a venture, and see what success
would follow bis audacity., -

*Procfs !’ he repeated, with & hght, confi-
dent laugh that kad a touch of oynicism in
s tono. ‘I Laven't got them now, but I
can bave them before night-fall. It will
only he neoessary to frighten your fricnd
Mcr. Sulomons 1nto leting us look among his
entries for your last payment. Tho amounnt
wasg £400, I think, and the ume abont ten
days ago—' He would have gone on, bat

Camaran intarrantad hera

the shock, of finding out that the man
:ko réqvod wag branded with tho stiga of
oft,

As Camoron, in bhurried, breathlees
words, drew this pioture of Maud Meares’
affection for him and her angujsh at
bis sbamo, Hugh tvrned away with a
balf-uttersd eob that was hesrd only
too distinotly by the man beside him, who
mentally registered a vowthat, when his op.
Poxtnnity oocurred, he would make the fel.
ow pay well for Lis audacity in daring to
love bis (Cameron's) betrothed. For tlys
time, however, bis eloguence prevailed, for
slter a pause Hugh tarned slowly, and facing
him, said, “I could despise myaelf for being
in any way partaer in youar guili, aud ia not
telling what I know I amin a way pariner
in it.  But beocause youn have prayed me by
a power I cannot reeist, I spare you this
onos, on conditior that you sball not marr
Miss Meares before the expiration of two
years ; and if before that time has elapsed I
bear of any other such rets on your pant, I
shall proclaim all I know, which will bave
the effect of at once putting an end to your
engagement; for however well Miss Mecares
may love you, her principles wonld
never conrent to marry a& man sconssd of
such & crime as yours. In the meantiwe, I
shall procure the money and send it anony-
wously to Oaptain James, you giving me
your note of hand for the sum, to be paid
before this time next year; also, I must in-
sist on your exp!aining publicly at mess those
words relative to myaelf, overheard by young
Tafion, which have been going the round of
the camp greatly to iny prejudice. You will
easily find somo plausible way for giving
them an innocent meaning. Give me yout
acknowledgemen} for £500. That will do,
Jawmes shall have'it to.morrow. Remember
our conditions,"”

Then, without deigning to bestow & glance
on his cresi-fallen companion, Hugh loft the
room, and presently rejoined me, sayiog all
was right; notwithstanding which assertion,
his grave, sad looks raised a doubt in my
mind that all was as right as he sad.

That day at mess, Cameron, whose face
bore no evidence of the orisis ho had just
passed through, said, carelessly, * By-the
way, Taflon, you mnst have strangely mis-
conceived a remark you heard me make the
other day, or else you ¢an not have heard it
properly. I said that I considered it strange
that Captain Melton, having been sore little
timo in the room looking for a book, shonld
neither have disturbed the thief nor seen any
appearanco ot the dssk having been {am.
ered with, and 1 certainly wonder Capisin
ames had not questioned him mors closely
as to the aspsot of the room and the time at
which he went there, with a view of finding
out what people were likely to bs about at
that particular hour. It seems you have
been drawing-disagreeable conclusions from
those very harmless and natural remarks. I
trust you will not do so in fature, and I hope
Melton will accept my apology for having
unintentionally given rise to slandererous re-
pom'"

Mellon mutlersd somathing about *Cer-
{ainly,” and * Pray say no more about v;”
but his face was grave cad annoyed; wkile
Tuiton looked wretchedly sat upon, and
didn’t seem to know whether to leave the
room or rexaain where he was.

Bo that matter was, or ought o havebeen,
settled; but as wo &1l know, it is far casier
to set bad reporis going than lo stop them
orice they get afloat; and more than onos I

roeived after this soms of the younger fel-
ows, who had not yet learned to know aad
esteem Moelton’s charzdler, and others who,
though older and kuowing better, yet hated
him becauso hia pure and noble life shamed
theirs, whispering together in a mysterions
mannor, always slopping euddenly when
either Hugh or I approached them: & pre:
oaution which was certainly wise, as T donbt
whether either of ns wonld have heard ther
discourse with patience.

The golden autumn days flew by quickly
I had one or two good days among e
stabble and turnips, while Huﬁl; work:g
away with unremitting vigor at his belv
art; it was his companion and &iend, bis
solace in trouble, his inspiration in JO§-
Always busy, his fingers seomed 'never‘g
iag, his mind never to woary of it; and
often envied the marvelous power of forget-

tine his griefs in a fairy-land of his own créd:



