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member, the part of the room where it stood
was filled with what had been, at one time
and another, condemned as lumber.

Charley was intensely interested in the dis-
covery, and would have sat down at once to
cxamine the contents of the chest, had I not
persuaded him to leave them till the afternoon,
that we might get on with our work at the
Hall.

The second room was now ready for the car-
penter, but, having had a peep of tapestry be-
hind the shelves, a new thought had struck
me. If it was in good preservation, it would
be out of the question to hide it behind books.

I fear I am getting tedious. My apology
for diffuseness in this part of my narrative is
that some threads of the fringe of my own
fate show every now and then in the record of
these proceedings. I confess also that I hang
back from certain things which are pressing
nearer with their claim for record.

- When we reached the Hall, I took the car-
penter with me, and had the bookshelves
taken down, To my disappointment we found
that an obleng piece of some size was missing
from the centre of the tapestry on one of the
walls. That which covered the rest of the
room was entire. It was all of good gobelins
work—somewhat tame in colour. The dam-
aged portion represented a wooded landscape
with water and reedy flowers and aquatic fowl,
towards which in the distance came a hunter
with a crossbow in his hand, and a queer, lur-
cher-looking dog bounding uncouthly at his
heel : the edge of the vacant space cut off the
"dog’s tail and the top of the man's crossbow.

I went to find Sir Giles. He was in the
dining-room, where they had just finished
breakfast.

¢ Ah, Mr. Cumbermede !” he said, rising as
I entered, and holding out his hand—¢ here
already 7"

4 We have uncovered some tapestry, 8ir
Giles, and I want you to come and look at it,
if you please.”

“ I will,” he answered. ‘“Would any of you
ladies like to go and see it ?"

His daughter and Clara rose. Lady Bro-
therton and Mrs. Osborne sat still. Mary,
zlancing at her mother, remain seated also.

¢ Won't you come, Miss Pease 2 I said.

She looked almost alarmed at the audacity
of the proposal, and murmured, * No, thank
you,” with a glance at Lady Brotherton,
which appeared as involuntary as it was
timid.

“Is my son with you?" asked Mrs. Os-
borne. .

I told her he was.

“ 1 shall look in upon you.before the mor-
ning is over,” she said, quietly.

They were all pleased with the tapestry,
and the ladies offered several conjectures as to
the cause of the mutilation.

“It would be a shame to cover it up again
~would it not, 8ir Giles?” I remarked.

¢ Indeed it would,” he asgented.

“If it weren't for that broken piece,” said
Clara. ¢« That spoils it altogether. I should
have the books up again as soon as possible.”

“It does look shabby,” said Charley., «I
can't say I should enjoy having anything so
defective always before my eyes.”

‘“ We must have it taken down very care-
fully, Hobbes,” said Sir Qiles, turning to the
carpenter.

“ Must it come down, Sir Giles?” I inter-
posed. “I think it would be risky. No one
knows how long it has been there, and though
it might hang where it is for a century yet,
and look nothing the worse, it can’t be strong,
and at best we could not get it down without
some injury, while it is a great chance if it
would fit any other place half as well.”

‘“ What do you propose, then ?” ’

¢ This is the largest room of the six, and
the best lighted—with that lovely oriel win-
dow: I would venture to propose, Sir Giles,
that it should be left clear of books and fitted
up as & reading-room.”

¢ But how would you deal with that fright-
fui lacuna in the tapestry ?’ said Charley.

"« Yes,” said Sir Giles; ¢ it won't look hand-
some, I fear—do what you will.”

¢ 1 think I know how to manage it,” I said.
“If I succeed to your satisfaction, wiil you
allow me to carry out the project ?”

“ But what are we to do with the books,
then? We shan’t have room for them.”

¢ Couldn’t you let me have the next room
beyond ?7”

‘“ You mean to turn me out, I suppose,” said
Clara.

¢ Is there tapestry on your walls ?” I asked.

“ Not a thread—all wainscot—painted.”

“Then your room would be the very thing1”
¢ It is much larger than any of these,” she
said. o

“ Then do let us have it for the library, Sir
-Giles,” I entreated.

“1 will see what Lady Brotherton says,” he
replied, and left the room,

In a few minutes, we heard hisstep return-
ing.
“Lady Brotherton has no particular objec-
tion to giving up the room you want,” he said.
* Will yousee Mrs. Wilson, Clara, and arrange
with her for your accommodation ?”

“ With pleasure. I don’t mind where I'm
put—except it be in Lord Edward’s room—
where the ghost is.”

“ You mean the one next to ours? There

is no ghost there, I assure you,” said Sir Giles,
laughing,as he again left the room with short
heavy steps.——- Manage it all to your own
mind, Mr. Cumbermede. Ishall be satisfied,”
he called back as he went. )

‘ Until further notice,” I said, with grandi-
loquence, “ I request that no one may come
into this room. If you are kind enough to
asgort the books we put up yesterday, oblige
me by going through the armoury. I must
find Mrs. Wilson.”

¢ 1 will go with you,” said Clara. ¢ I wonder
where the old thing will want to put me. I'm
not going where I don't like, I can tell her,”
she added, following me down the stair and
across the hall and the court.

We found the housekeeper in her room. I
accosted her in a friendly way. She made but
a bare reponse.

“ Would you kindly show me where I slept
that night I lost my sword, Mrs. Wilson ?” 1
said.

“I know nothing about your sword, Mr.
Cumbermede,” she answered, shaking her
head and pursing up her mouth,

“Idon't ask you anything about it, Mrs.
Wilson ; I only ask you where I slept the
night I lost it.” ) :

“Really, Mr. Cambermede, you can hardly

expect me to remember in what room a visitor -

slept—let me see—it must be twelve or fifteen
years ago! I do not take it upon me.”

‘ Oh! never mind, then. I referred to the
circumstances of that night, thinking they
might help you to remember the room ; but it

-is of no consequence; I shall find it for my-

self. Miss Coningham will, T hope, help me
in the search. She knows the house better
than I do.”

“ 1 must attend to my own business first, if
you please, sir,” said Clara. “ Mrs. Wilson, I
am ordered out of my room by Mr. Cumber-
mede. You must find me fresh quarters, if
you please.”

Mrs. Wilson stared.

“Do you mean, miss, that you want your
things moved to another bedroom 7"

“ That ¢s what I mean, Mrs. Wilson.”

¢ I must see what Lady Brotherton says to
it, miss.”

¢ Do, by all means.”

I saw that Clara was bent on annoying her
old enemy, and interposed.

¢ Sir Gilesand Lady Brotherton have agreed
to let me have Miss Coningham’s room for
an addition to the library, Mrs. Wilson,” I
said.

She looked very grim, but made no answer.
We turned and left her. She stood for a mo-
ment a8 if thinking, and then, taking down
her bunch of keys, followed us.

¢ If you will come this way,” she said, stop-
ping just behind us at another door in the
court, ¢ I think I can show you the room you
want. But really, Mr. Cumbermede, you are
turning the place upside down. If I had
thought it would come to this—"

“1 hope to do so a little more, yet, Mrs.
Wilson,” I interrupted. # But I am sure you
will be pleased with the result.”

She did not reply, but led the way up a
stair, across the little open gallery, and by
passages I did not remember, to the room T
wanted. It was in precisely the same condi-
tion a8 when I occupied it.

« This is the room, I believe,” she said, as
she unlocked and threw open the door. ¢“Per-
haps it would suit you, Miss Coningham ?"

“ Not in the least,” answered Clara. “Who
knows which of my small possessions might
vanish before the morning 1"

The housekeeper's face grew turkey-red with
indignation.

¢ Mr. Cumbermede has been filling your
head with some of his romances, I see, Miss
Clara!”

Ilaughed, for T'did not care to show myself
offended with her rudeness.

“ Never you mind,” said Clara; I am not
going to sleep there.”

“ Very good,” said Mrs. Wilson, in a tone of
offence severely restrained. :

“Will you show me the way to the library ?
I requested. .

« 1 will,” said Clara ; I know it as well as
Mrs. Wilson—every bit.”

‘“ Then that is all I want at present, Mrs
Wilson,” I said, as we came out of the room.
« Don't lock the door, though, please,” I added.
“ Or, if you do, give me the key.”

She left the door open, and us in the passage.
Clara led me to the library. There we found
Charley waiting our return.

“ Will you take that little boy to his mother,
Clara ?' I said. ¢ I don’t want him here to-
day. We'll have a look over those papers in
the evening, Charley.” .

¢« That's right,” said Clara. ¢ I hope Char-
ley will help you to a little rational interest
in your own affairs. I am quite bewildered
to think that an author, not to say a young
man, the sole remnant of an ancient family,
however humble, shouldn’t even know whe-
ther he had any papers in the house or not.”

“ We've come upon a glorious nest of such
addled eggs, Clara. Charley and T are going
to blow them to-night,” I said.

¢ You never know when such eggs are ad-
dled,” retorted Clara. “You'd better put
them under some sensible fow! or other first,”
she added, looking back from the door as they
went.

I turned to the carpenter’s tool-basket, gnd
taking from it an old chisel, a screw-driver,
and a pair of pincers, went back to the room
we had just left. -

There could be no doubt it. There was the
tip of the dog’s tail, and the top of the hun-
ter's crossbow.

But my reader may not have retained in her
memory the facts to which I implicitly refer
I would therefore, to spare repetition, beg her
to look to Chapter XIV., containing the ac-
count of the loss of my sword.

In the consternation caused me by the dis-
covery that this loss was no dream of the
night, I had never thought of examining the
wall of the chamber to see whether there was
in it a door or not; but I saw now at once
plainly enough that the inserted patch did
cover a small door. Opening it, I found with-
in, a creaking wooden stair, leading up to
another low door, which, fashioned like the
door of a companion, opened upon the roof :
—nowhere, except in the towers, had the Hall
more than two stories As soon as I had
drawn back the bolt and stepped out, I found
myself standing &t the foot of an ornate stack
of chimneys, and remembered quite well
having tried the door that night Clara and T
were shut out on the leads—the same night
on which my sword was stolen.

For the first time the question now rose in
my mind whether Mrs. Wilson could have been
in league with Mr. Close. Was it likely I
should have been placed in a room so entirely
fitted to his purposes by accident? But I
could not imagine any respectable woman
running such a risk of territying a child out
of his senses, even if she could have connived
at his being robbed of what she might well
judge unsuitable for his possession.

Descending again to the bed-room, I set to
work with my tools. - The utmost care was
necessary, for the threads were weak with old
age. I had only one or two slight mishaps,
however, suceeding on the whole better than
I had expected. Leaving the door denuded
of its covering, I took the patch on my arm,
and again sought the library. Hobbes's sur-
prise, and indeed pleasure, when he saw that
my plunder not only fitted the gap, but com-
pleted the design, was great. I directed bim
to get the whole piece down as carefully as he
could, and went to extract, if possible, a favour
from Lady Brotherton. '

She was, of course, very stiff—no doubt she
would have called it dignified ; but I did all I
could to please her, and perhaps in some
small measure succeeded. After representing

' amongst other advantages, what an addition a

suite of rooms filled with a valuable library
must be to the capacity of the house for the
reception and entortainment of guests, I ven-
tured at last to beg the services of Miss Pease
for the repair of a bit of the tapestry.

She rung the bell, sent for Miss Pease, and
ordered her, in & style of the coldest arrogance,
to put hersclf under my direction. She fol-
lowed me to the door in the meckest manner,
but declined the arm I offered. As we went T
explained what I wanted, saying I could not
trust it to any hands but those of a lady, ex-
pressing a hope that she would not think I
had taken too great a liberty, and begging her
to say nothing about the work itsclf, as I
wished to surprise Sir Giles and my assistants,
She said she would be most happy to help me,
but when she saw how much was wanted, she
did look a little dismayed. She went and
fetched her work-basket at once, however, and
set about it, tacking the edges tv a strip of
canvas, in preparation for some kind of darn-
ing, which would not, she hoped, be unsightly.

For a whole week she and the carpenter
were the only persons I'admitted, and while
she gave to her darning «very mom:nt she
could redeem from her attendance on Lady
Brotherton, the carpenter and I were busy—
he cleaning and polishing, and, I ranging the
more deserted parts of the house to find fur-
niture suitable for our purpose. In Clara’s
room was an old Turkey-carpet which we ap-
propriated, and when we had the tapestry up
again, which Miss Pease had at length restored
in a marvellous manncr—surpassing my best
hope and more like healing than repairing—
the place was to my eyes a very nest of dusky
harmonies.

(To be continued.)

Recently, a gentleman who was swimming
off Dover some distance out at sea, and at-
tended by a boat, was seized by-a devil fish
(the monstrous pinve written of by Victor
Hugo). The fish scized the swimmer with its
suckers, and was dragging him under the
water, when the boatman fortunately caught
the gentleman by the hair of the head and
pulled him away from the clutches of the
hideous creature, a portion of the fish still
clinging to him. The swimmer was quite pros-
trate and bleeding in many parts of the body
where the fish had seized him, and has since
suffered much from the shock to his system.
This story comes to us well authenticated.

CurrivaTING SPONGES. — The French and
Austrian governments have begun to raise
sponges artificially ; the former on the shores
of the Mediterranean, and the latter on the
coast of Dalmatia, and the cultivation is said
to be perfectly successful and very profitable.
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RANOE SEASON.

Lesse and Manageress. ........... Miss KaTE Ravor.
Stage Manager.....ccoouoveninn... A. R. PHELPS.

FRIDAY, 17ta_NOV., Benefit of MISS KATE
QUINTON, IVANHOE, and two farces.

SATURDAY. 18tg NOVEMBER, /VANHOE and
BLACK-EYED SUSAN.

MONDAY. 20ra NOVEMBER. New Drama. LA
PETROLEUSE DE LA COMMUNE.

ApMissiox : Dress Cirele, 50c.; Reserved Seats in

Dress Circle, 75¢.; Family Circle, 35¢.; Pit, %e.:

rivate Boxes, $4. Seats secured at PrINCE’S Music

Store. Doors open at 7} ; performance to beginﬁt 8.
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INSOLVENT ACT OF 1869.

N THE MATTER OF J. B. GENDRON,
Trader and Butcher, of Montreal, Insolvent.

The Insolvent has made an assignment of his
estate and effects to me, and the Creditors are noti-
fied to meet at the COURT HOUSE in the Room
adapted for matters regarding Insolvency, in the
City of Montreal, on MONDAY, the TWENTY-
SEVENTH DAY of NOVEMBER Iunst., at THREE
o’clock P.M., to receive statements of his affairs and
to appoint an Assignee.

L. JOS. LAJOIE,
Interim Assignee.

4-21b
INSOLVENT ACT OF 1869.

N THE MATTER OF JOHN CHAMARD,
Grain Merchant, of Montreal, Insolvent.

Montreal, 7th November, 1871.

The Insolvent has made an assignment of his
estate and effects to me, and the Creditors are noti-
fied to meet at the COURT HOUSE in the Room
adapted for matters regarding Insolvency. in Mont-
real,on MONDAY, the TWENTY-SEVENTH DAY
of NOVEMBER Instant, at 11 A.M., to receive
statements of his affairs and to appoint an Assignee.

L. JOS. LAJOIE,

Interim Assignce.

Montreal, 7th November, 1871. 4-21b
THE
Canadian Illustrated News
PORTFOLIO,

(FOR 1872,)

Which is about to be largely circulated_both on the
American Continent and in Great Britain,
will contain an

ILLUSTRATED DOMINION GUIDE

Descriptive of Canada, its Cities, 1 ublic Works, and
Scenery, its Industries, Resources, and Com-
merce. and also a GULDE to the Principal Cities,
Watering-rlaces, and Tourists’ Resorts of Great
Britain, “together with the Weekly Current
Numbers of the

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

This PORTFOLIO, of substantial and elegant
character, will be placed before the Subscribers to
that Periodical on the American Continent, in the
Rending-Rooms of Hotels in the Principal Cities of
Auwerica. Canada, and Great Britain; on the Pull-
man’s Drawing-Koom Railway Cars, and the Steam-
boats throughout the Dominion ot Canada.

It will also be placed in the Saloons of the Ocean
Steamers on the Allan Line, the Cunard Line, the
Inman Line, the White Star Line, the Guion Line.
and the Anchor Line running to Liverpool and Glas-
gow, and will ve found at the Principal Hotels,
}}V a}tteymg-Plnces, and Public Libraries of Great

ritain.

Each page will be divided lengthwise into three
sections, the central one being occuxied hy the
DESCRIPTIVE AND ILLUSTRATED GUIDE,
and the sides arranged in squares of Ten Superficial
inches for Adwvertisements. The charge for each
square will be $25 for one year, payable on demand
after publication of the Work.

Advertisers will secure a large amount of publicity,
as each advertisement will be kept before the eyes of
the really wealthy American, Canadian and British
Travelling Public for a period of 1welve Months.
Advertisements must be sent in not later than Nov.
15th if illustrated, or Dec. 1st if in plain type. as the
wor{; will be issued early in January. F!:)r spaces
apply to

GEO. E. DESBARATS,

Proprietor,
QFFICE OF THE
Canadian lllustrated News,
Montreal, Canada. 4-18 tf

(NRAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE

GUM.
For the cure of COUGHS. COLDS, BRONCHIAL
AFFECTIONS, and for restoring the tone of the
vocal organs,

Persons who are troubled with huskiness and a
slight hacking cough. consequent upon changes of
temperature, gshould try this preparstion ot Red
Spruce Gum. It has a specific effect in such cages.
For sale at all drug stores. Price. 25 cents.

The following recommendation from John Andrew.
Esq., Professor of Elocution, : peaks for itself, and
others from influential men will shortly appear :—

19 Courville Street, ,
_ Oct. 19, 1871.

“ DEAR SIR,—I have pleasure in recommending
our Syrap of ?.ed Spruce Gum. It has frequently
een of essential service to myself, and I have on

several occasions induced public singers to use i
who have invariably expressed themselves delighte
with its effect upon the v..ice. It has an agreeable
taste, impart8 a pleasant odour to the breath. and
does not produce the dryness of the mouth com-
plained of hy those who have used Bronehial
Trochea.”
Yours truly,

JOHN ANDREW,

BE SURE AND ASK FOR
GRAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE“?‘Ug.




