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""Eﬁ P: [STMAS E?E ; mootbs,’ thought be; *but I will know my fate | this time with a sort of desperate calmaness.— |guessed ber thoughts, and was ratber more "It s very lon:ly, is it not? T den’t think

OR,
THE SUSPRCTED VISITOR.

 Tosiab, Josiab, the By is comng.’

¢ All right ; I'm ready.’ )

¢ Nag, you are ont ready, Josiah; you must
qometh og before you .go. Jemma, bring 10 the
kettle. Your master will go without a taste of
food.? ) ’ . b

Jemima, a stout country girl, bustled 1o wit
the kettle, while Miss Penelope Oldbergh began
to cut shees from some cold beel which was al

the table, ' )
real‘\{l],e::wbﬂe, a door tlammed to up stairs, and

the next moment Josiah appeared. Hr; was 3
young mao, not maore than eight or nine and
tweaty, dressed well in black, and there wasa
crape band round the hat which be held 1 one
hapd. while he offered the other to bis sinter.

s Good-bye, Pen ) )

¢ Not yet, Josiab; you must drink 1his ’to
keep the cold out, and eat a bit of something.

¢ My dear Pen? said ber brether, * we have
oplv jutt bad breakfast.’ ) ]

Nevertheless, be sat down with the air of a
man who does a thing to rlease another rather
than huncelf, and his swter fooked thraugh the
modow at the fly wiich was now dram_ng up to
tbe door. Tt was a hitterly cold Morning ; the
cnow lay thick on the ground, and was (rodden
and dirty, as though it had lain a long time : and
g sleety tamm was fallipg—vpo' 2 pleasant pros-
ect, as Miss Penelope ceemed to thick.

¢ Are jon sure you have gotall your things,
Jomah 7° she aske&., :

tYe k you.

!}r{as;e";i\l\ll lyhe reg and kaitted comforter,
and th-se driving gloves which I found for you

ght P

hect;;llig right /* replied the brother laughing.
tyou will want we to have a botlle of: hot warer
in the trap next.” Then be added, in a kinder
apd graver tope, €I am really sorry to leave

ou, Pen, aud on Christmas Eve, too; but you
see, if I did not secept this inwitation. 1 should
pot see the Greysons before (hey go abroad. and
{hat would be a slight {rom o qld.a {ciend as
myself. Besdes, you doo’t mumd it much, do

7’

OEI canoot deny, Josiah,’ answered the young
lady. nervouslys ¢ that I thiwk this house a soh
tary place for two temales to be left aloae i
but T trust po harm will happen o vs.’

' Harm, no—what nonsense I’ exclaimed her
brother: ‘a house in Chedleigh has nat heen
brokec, into mithin the memory of mar. You
are sife enough on ttat score, and I <hali cor-
tainlv come back to-morrow, and eat ms Chrier
mas dinner with you, 1 would start roeniaht,
but the weather really is sp bad : and T shou'd
arrive tno late to render any assislance 1O case
of burglars,? he added, with'a smile _

T hope you will not think of coming be'or-
to morrow Josiah) rephed hig sister, wilh much
affection, but evidently unable Just then to par-
tinpate n any railery on the subject of her
fears. B

¢ Well,] mil be home 1 good time depend
tpon it j and pow | must go, or I sball miss the
tram.

She followed bim fo the door, aud, when he

. was lawly off, retarged to the windaw, and
watched the vebicle until a tura w the yoad bid

it from view. .

¢ It 18 meeh if the little sou! hasn’t a fit of the
borrors before morping, either: with a cause or
without one? smd the young man to himseif, as
be drovealong, ¢ 1 wish .1 bad told her to send
for Jacob and bis son to eleep 1n the house to
night 3 but Jemma will thiok of that, it she says
aoythiog to her.’ And then feelng sure that
any fears his sister might entertain were ground
Jess, his thoughts naturally turaed to s own af-
fairs. Tle last s1x months of bis hfe had been
eventful, 1In that shart space of time he had
lost both his parents, who, ever sioce be could
remember, had lived in‘tbe old fashioned Manor
House he bad just left, and he and hissister were
now the sole representatives of -the family name
and property. The old folks—partly from pride
and partly because be had showo po inchoation
for farmng—had educated i for a professional
Iife, and he was now practsing as a solicitor j
but for the last four raopthe bad been fully oc-
Cupied 10 arranging tus late father’s sffaws, snd
looking out for a swtable tenaot for the Manor.
When be should have .zecomplished this task
hin 1ntention  was- to- return to bis bachelor’s
chambers in Loadon.  The wiait 10 the Grey—
Sons was the firat. since his bereavement ; and
Bad 1t wot been (het:a stronger feeling thau mere
friendship actuated’ bim, thie first Christmas
would have been- spent . extirely in seclusion. —
A it was, however, 1 spite of much genuine
Enef and many business apxieties, there was
8 warmth at bis beart ‘which’ rendered the five-
mi'es’ drive to the. station, sad the bad weather,
lese dismal thae they would otkerwise b
*T" cannot - think of »marrpiog:: for

¢

.to drop!* _.

before T come back 1o -morrow;’ and the smle
1his resolve called up indicated plaly enough
that he was not very doubtful of lus fate before-
hand.

Let us now refurn to Miss Penelope. The
Wife a single gentlewomen leads in a country
house does not present many opportumties for

| developing steength of character, and Dliss

Penelnpe, though naturally shrewd aod clear
headed enough, was not a strong-mwded woman.
There was a pervous timdity 1z her pature which
recent melapeholy events and the altered cir~
cum«tances of the houvsehold had tended to in
creage, and the orospect of being alone wih
Jemima in the hoyse for a whole night presented
ireelf to her 1magination as an evest of termble
mapoitude. ¢ Here am 17 argued she, * a de-
tenceless waman, and Jemma no better, There
is not a house except Jacnb’s cottape within a
mile of us; and if it is knoda that Jasiah will
be away 10 night, who can tell what awful plat
sptan msy pu’ into the heads of thase who live
by plunder 7 Tt s all very well for Josiah to say
there never have heen any murders or robberies
here ; that 15 nn reason why there may not be
gnon ecough, and when so hkely as ona dark
winter night like this? [ consider it a rare
chance for them—such 1 chance as one reads of
them watting and watching to get for weeks te-
gether. .

Now when one’s reading 13 chiefly confined to
segeational pnvels and newspapers, and these last
the week'y 1ssue of a small country Ytawn, there
are always borrors suffi-iect contained w them
10 procure 2 weking mightmare if ose 15 5o dis-
posed ; and Miw Peneiope having called to
mind all the accounts of secret conspiracy end
open vinlence, dis;uises, surprises, treacherv on
the part of servants, and cases ot aseault and
hat ery she could thisk of, cante to the concly
aing that her present positing was onge of un-
apeakable danger. and telt it accordinglv,  As
the short wintry day closed in, and she listened
to the heavy rain and firtul gusts of wind whist-
hng through the bare trees that epcircled the
bouse, her thought became so dismal that even
the comfortable aspect of things wdoors was not
sufficient to- counteract them, so she went to
have p ehat with Jemima in the kitchen. Jemtma
like many another of her class, oot beng givean
to firm opimons of her own, except np matters
cnaprcted with the routine of her daly work,
was always ready to echo those presented 10 her
miml, and sn was, perhans, as undesirable a com
panion as could wel! be for a person suffering
iram nervone alarme,  Sle was, moareover, in
the uneuvishble coodition of one who, having
doge ber bousehold work, has notiung eise to
dn and found .*sitting with her hands hefore
her® ihe mast difirull task of 1he day,

¢ Tt cerms very lonelv here to-mzht, doesn’t
i1, Jomima 7 sard Muss Prenelope,

- Paatat do, miss ; the hoase isn’t itself now
the bessts are goge.’ Mr Oldburgh had sold
all s father’s. .51-‘\(1:. imending  that the uew
venant shoald bring his own) ¢ There’s no
miking, tme or butter muking 1o speak of)’
went on Jemima.,  * ['ve Just been wishing thal
we'd 3 cheese agate, or burer to churn, or
cummat, for Pm dead heat for want o’ work)

¢ Have you locked the doors, Jemima ?’

¢ Vs, miss,’

t And fastened the shutters ?° '

¢ Yes, mise. There is nothing T know of as
wants fetchw’ up to eight, and thaokful I am,
for it 130°t fit to turn a dog cut!

As if the big dog chamed in the yard wished
to echo this humane sentument; he began at this
momear to bark furmusly.  M.s Penelope
turned pale, and listened.

« What do you thigk is the matter with lum,
Jemme P

+T cannot say, misy, I’'m sure. Tle’s a dog as
pever barks unless there’s some one about the
place; wes the consoling reply.

» Oh. Jemimo, suppose there 1s scme oOpe
abowt )’

"t Lor’, miss,’ gasped Jemma, * Jacob told me
to-day as there were some tramps in the vilage,
and they’re after oo good, that’s certan, sweer

ing blackguards.? '
¢ Hush, Jermma,’ sail Miss Penelope. not so

much 1o a tone of reproof for the bad language |1y
‘as1t would have beem in a calmer moment;

¢ listen! Don’t you hear voices ¥’

The maid aod- mstress, stznding brgathless,
-distinetly heard voices, and, what waa still more
extraordioary, the sound of wheels on the gravel ;
then came. a Joud ringing of the front daor bell,
which baog 1o the kitchea, not more thao a yard
from their beads, and gave them such a start as
the réader may imagme. The dog bavinga no-
tion that the responsibility was pow in other
bands than bis, ceased barking, asd the peal of
the bell was followed by a dead silence. - =~
= ¢ O, miss,’ cried Jemima, pressiog her I,Jandu,
on her stays, *how 1t made me jump! T'm it

* Sure it canonot be any one with bad intestions
commng this way, and so soon.’

They both glanced at the clock and were re-
assured at findiag that it was only a few minutes
past seven. The three hours since the candles
were lighted bad seemed nterminable,

‘ You mist go and open the door, Jemima,
and if they want your master, say he is not at
home: but do not say that he is coming to
might, and do not ask them .’

Jemima went as she was bidden, and Miss
Penelope listened intently, but could only hear
the gust of wind when the daor was opened,a
confused Lum of voices, and thea the tread of
heavy leet along the lobby, Immediately after
wards Jemima appeared.

¢ He’s come io, miss ; I conlda’t help it,? sid
she. ¢ When I said master wasn’t io, he asked
me who was; aod whkea I told hun, he laoked
bothered, but said ke would see you; and hts
name’s Jowler, or somethiog hke that.?

*Ishe a gentlemap, or ouoly & man P’ asked
peor Miss Penelope. ¢ What 15 he like, Jemi~
ma ? :

¢ V7ell, mss, he’s big enough and horrid
enough, i think ; apd be looks like cne from fus.
rin’ parts.’

¢ Ony Jemima I’ was alll Mis Panelope could
say, as sbe luraed to leave the kitchen, and went
up the dark passage. [t was pot far to the par-
lor door, but qute far enough for Miss Penc
lope to picture to berself on the way a seriew of
seasational tableaux,

¢ Suppose he should be stauding on the hearth,
with a pistol pointed at the doorway, or he rags
sacking the drawers, or demaad the Ley of the
plate cbest, or wind his arms about her to carry
ber out nto the wild nisht #—as had happened
maay a time before to beromes 1o bonks, alter
quite as ittle preparation, aud witls as little ap~
parent cause. When, at last, she cpesed the
door, the object of ber fears, though not engaged
10, or proceed:ng to, any of the above mentioned
acts, seeraed to her formidable espugh, He
rose from a chair as she eantered; a tall, stout
man, lookiag-all the taller and stouter just then
through wearing a rough pilot coat. aud stand
wng in the dun, flickering hight of a fire and one
candle, -

¢ Miss Oldburgh, T presume #* said he, with a
shightly awkward and embarrassed air.

Miss Peaelope bowed, The sfranger’s voice
wis lond and samewhat harsh, and be wore a
beard. Miss Pen-lope bated beards.

« Your brother is not at home fjust now ]
h-ar, he went anr, looking as though he thought
she would have spokeng ‘but [ dare say you
are awire that he is expecting me @’

¢ [ dop’t koow,” stammered Miss Penelope—
¢ het dida’t say so.’

¢ Bless me I cried the stranger. ¢ I wrote to
tell mm | woull be here to oight, acd spend
Christinas with him,  If he got my letier, T
know Jaa well enouzgh to be sure that he wouid
aive me.a weleame ; and a bearty eoe, too.

v My brother did not mention it when lng let-
ter< came s morn-ag,’ s Aliss Penelope in a
doobiful tope, Saad le s gone tn same dis-
tance.’

The stranger besitated 2 moment, and thep
went to the window and looked. Miss Pene-
lope, more emhnyrassed than he, sat dowan a
chair by the fire. It would be impassible to
say exactly what her thoughts were as she glanc-
ed at him, standiag with Lis back to her,and
evidently 1 a stite of much perplexity; He
did not look altogether like a geotleman; at
least,there nac a roughoeas about his appearance
which seemed incorpatible with such a pretea—
sion : but perhaps his travelling dress, and a long
jouroey on a story night, might account in some
measure for ibat,

¢ Will he be lorg? he asked, after a short
pause,

This was a posing question,

tIt 1 say * No,> he will offer to stay till be
comes ; and it T tell the truth, 1t is admittiog at
once how unprolected we are,” thought Miss
Penelope ; but there was no escape—he was
waiting for an answer. *JItis possible that he
may not came until morniog,’ she said, as brave-
ly as she could, - .
¢ Well, Miss Oldburgh.’ rejoined the stranger,
¢ T have travelled from London this sfternoon ;
and bave written to your brother yesterday, I
felt he would be' expectiog me. As thioge are,
1 see uothing for it but to go back as I came—
and the prospect iy not pleasant—or to stay
where T am. I have dismissed the fly whnch
brought me from the station, aad don’t think L)
could find my way back in the dark 5 and if you.
can direct me to an 1n, or suggest any otber
place by which 1 could await your brothers re-
turn, T woyld rather not try.” - o
--This was-said frankly enough; and if Miss
Penelope had ventured a look at the speaker’s
face, she would have , seen there a good-natured

o ! Hush, J emlma,’slliMlss,PGﬂeloPe ,‘g-‘""

swiile; which sid'as plawly.as & baile could that

amused than offended at them,

¢ The nearest inn is at least two miles off,” said
Miss Penelope, ¢ and 1 have no one 1o send with
you. Besides, f you are a [riend of Josiah’s"”’—
(she was too agitated to note bow expressive
was the doubt her words inplied)—¢ he would
not Like you to go there. 1—I will make ar-
rangements for you to stay here.’

¢ Thank you,” saud the stranger, promptly, and
with another smile ; fbut pray do not put your-

self at all out of the way—I sm used to rough-_i

1ag it

Tins was an unfortupate admussion ; and the
careless waj 10 which he stripped off his great
coat, aod seated himself in a loungmg-charr, as
though relieved that the queshion was settled,
and be bad now 2 nght to make himself at home,
did not mend matters, '

¢I only reached England iast night, he said,
‘from New Zealand, and Jos is about the only
Iriend  have in the world, so I went at unce to
his chambers, aod found that he was bere, and
learming the cause® — he glanced at her black
dress—* I made up my mind to fallow him. As
the letter has miscarried, I suppose it will not
reach here belore moramg.?

“ There will he po delvery of letters here to-
morrow,’ said Miss Penelope, stll doubtful whe-
ther or not believe this plausible story. ¢ Chnist
mas Day is kept like Suaday.’

She rose as she apoke, and Jeft the room
murmuring samething about getting him refresh
ments after his jouraey.

¢ By Jove, said Mr. Sowler, to himself, as
the door closed behind her, ¢was ever a poor
fel'ow in such a fix as this? It 13 impossible to
turn out, and yet 1 beheve she thinke T am 2
burglar m disguise.  If she were not Jos’s s1s-
ter I should be tempted 1o carry on the joke ;
aod, as it I doubt my best endeavors to vo-
deceite her will only make matters worse ; for
it 15 50 leng since I was in civilized society. that
I daresay 1 look more like a bush-ranger tnan a
gentleman. It isn’t flattering to a fellow on
commg back to his native country to be tiken
for a ticket-of-leave man. Ehwever, I must he
ag polite as [ can to my prim little hostess, and
to- morrow will set all right.?

Meanwhile Miss Penelope, with a sinking
heart, had made ber way back to the kitchen.
Her worst fears were realized, Here, under the
same rool, with her own consent—ray, even 2t
her own wvitation—was a man whom <he had
never before seen or heard of, preparing to spend
the night, It was the begmning of some hoirid
tragedy, and she saw no possible means of arert-
ing 1f,

¢Oh, m=s,) cried Jemima, seeing her white
face, “whoia he ?’

This was eawer asked thap answered ; but
Jemima saoon knew all her mistress could tell ber,
and was requested to take in a tray with some
eold beef and pastrg for the stranger’ supper,
Tien Miss Peacelope sat down by the fire, whilst
Jemima we tabout getting the supper 1w an ab-
sent way—utteriog many ejaealations—and with
a confused notion that if she were not gqack
enough, the man in the parlur would come and
hold a pistol to her head wiile she didat.

¢1 shall let it fall, miss, I’ sure T shah,’ she
suid, when her tack was completed, and with Yer
hands again pressed to heg stays. *I’'m just
ready to drop.’

* Come, Jemima,’ said Miss Penelope, rising
to the occasion ; it must be done, you kncw ; and
if he really means harm to us, our only chaoce of
escape is to be civid and ot vex him. 1 will go
with you.?

The supper, as may be supposed, was not a
very social meal, though Mr. Sowler seemed
bert on doing justice to the viands; and, to the
best of his ability, on makiog bimgeif agreeable
to tus hostess.

¢ This 14 a fine old place, I should thiok,’ said
he, ¢ I like the room we are in exceedmgly—it
18 so thoroughly Ezglish.” He glanced round as
be spoke with evideot admiration. It was a
large, low roofed room, w:th sn oak wainscoting
round three sides of it, and a handsome stone
mulli ped wincow filling up the fourth ; such a
room as one somelimes mpeets with 1o the better
class f old-fashioned country bouses, and no-
where else, .

1 Yes,> said Miss Penelnpe, “it 13 a pretty
place in summer ; but this is the oldest room in
the house, T'he others are mostly new or mo-
dermzzd.’ S

¢ | should have thought it a pity to alter them,’
he said, 'T'hen, after & pause, * Does your bro-
ther think of living bere o

¢ No, he 1s preparing.to
turn to London ‘

Me. Sowler locked thoughtful.

*Is it a large farm }’ he asked,

s About three bundred,acres.’

¢ Ah, a pice mze. was: the
there' was another-pause, - .. r
¢ Can. be be speculating how much he'is likely
to get'? thought My Pesélope. 0.5 ., . .

let this house, and re-

Feﬂy};‘i'nfl‘ '\hfn -

we passed a single bouse for the last mile or
two,” was the stranger’s next ohservation.

‘ Yes, it is ratker lonely,’ admutted Miss Pene-
lope ; ¢ but some of the men live close to the
back of the house,’

Tins was an allowable fetian, founded on the
fact of Tacob’s one cottage being within a mile,

Tlere was a mare awk~ard pause than ever
alter thie, broken at last by a tap at the door,
and Jemnma's vowce, ¢ Dleese, miss, you're.
wanted,” followed up, the juoment her mistress
bad joined her, with ¢ Oh., aiss, I'm so glad I"

* What s of, Jem'ma P

¢ Jacoh’s come.?

Mss Penelope was glad, ‘co. Tt was a load
oft der nind to know that they were ro langer
alone. )

Following Jeimma into the kitchea, she found
Jacab, g stout laboring man, who had been in
the iate Mr. Oldburgh’s service [rom lus youth,
and lsaace, bis scn a pewer edition of his father,
They had brought i an ennrmous ynle lng for
the fire, no doub? 10 the exoercration of a glass or
1wo of spiced ale, and a Clristmas box, as m
former years. Havieg already beard from Je—
mina a detailed account of the visitor’s arrival
—and the tale had lost nothing w1 the telling—
Jacob had ready ins ovinton, expressed with alt
the emphasis of dogged convietion.

¢ You may tak’ my word for 1t, miss, the man’s
a limposter.’ .

A copsultation . was now held as to what
should be done, and it was decided, on Miss
Penelo. e representing that the geatleman’s story
wight posubly be true, that no steps should be
taken likely to give him an impression that
te - 'wds suspected, but they would be 1m
readiness to frustPate bis base desipns whenever
he attempted 1o put them inta execution. Jicob
and Isaac would sit up all might by rhe kilchen
fire, whilst Jemima should have a shake-down in
her mistress’s room, and they would retire at
the vsual hour,

* His ohject is, miss,” said Jacob, who prided
humsel{ on s reputation as the cutest man m the
willage, ‘to wait uotil  all s quict thes
mglit, and thea to [et in his ’complices—it may
be seven others wuss than himself—to plupder
and destroy.’

To gnard against this possibihity, Ranger, the
big dog, was turaed longe, and then the stranger
wus show:s to Ins roow, aad Miss DPenelope and
Jemma, mach reascured by the unixpeeted ad-
ditvon to tierr forees, wopt (o hed,

Mesnwlile, the innorest, but aot altopether
uncenscisug, obiject of so mueh  auxiety  had
acked, and ol course obtamed, permission to
smake 2 pipe in the prrlor hefore retinng.  1lis
medilations, as be sat by him<ell in the old-
fashionwd roam, were not altogetier unpleasant §
mdeed, there wa< snmething comcal w the idea
that after fire vears of mcessan! acticity in many
a foreign land, he should come o apend lus
second night in Eagland, in (his secluded village,
and under eircumstances the thovshts of swhich
more than once hronghl a sméle 1o lus Tips,

Ho% Jos will faugh to morrow when [ tell
that bus wosgen folk tnok me for a hou-ebreaker
said he to lumself. ¢ And this demure htile re-
lative of tus mitt own ber mistake, and be better
friends with me sn Christmas day than she hag
been on Chlristmas Eve, DIl warrant? The
prospect was agreeahle, and another idea that
had come into his head whilst talking to Misa
Penelope was now lo ked at more c'osely, [He
had realized a small capital tn New Zealand,
with the itention of sett!pg at home—on a
farmm, of course; and it seemed to lum that
Chadleigh Manor was just the place he wanteds
and he should cement still closer his friendship
with the owner by becoming bhis tenant, and
farming bis paternal acres, 1t is possible that
he pursued the 1dea appropriating bhis [riead’s
houselold goods a little fartber, in a direction
and 10 ap extent of which Miss Penelope was
bapply unconscious ; for, after puling away for
some fime n silence—* Pshaw !> he muttered,
‘whata fool Tam! DButif I like the place as
well by daylight as I do now, [ will make a bid
far 1t at all events.? ’

Having arrived at this concluman, he Taid Tis
pipe on the table, and went in search of hin
apartment. Of cpurce, this movement was not
lost to the four pair of ears that had been anz«
u;usly listeniog for 1t ever since he bad been left
alone, : .

¢ He’s gomg upstars,” whispered Jacol te
Isaac, over the kiteben fire, .. - .

‘ He’s coming I’ gasped Jemmma from ber
shakedcwn, where she sat ‘bold-upright,-sleep
having forsaken her eyes, i

They beard hia uncertain steps along the Jind~

- |g.. He stopped at the door and tried it. K Miss - o

Penelope sprang to the bell, . .
¢ Confound 1t {* muttered a voice at'the door,
and the step passed on.- S

¢ He's only mistaken ¢

. | Penelope, with'a sigh of reliefo .,

o the . roon?, and; Mim




