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vest are terrible. . . . If we further con-
sider the difficulty of communication—for the
roads in Persia consist of narrow paths trodden
down by horses, asses, and camels, carts being
almost unknown—it will be understood that
the descriptions of the famine published by
. the papers, if a little over-coloured, are sub-
stantially true. That parents have eaten their
own children in Yezed, Kirman, and other
towns of Southern Persia is a fable; but my
private accounts from thatlcountry conﬁrm the
~ news that men have died of hunger in the
public streets.
was already observed in Western Iran last
year, when Nasreddin Shah went on. a
pilgrimage to the grave of the national martyr,
Hussein, at Kerbela, with a suite of several
thousand soldiers, mollahs, and travellers....
We had our ecarliecst news of the famine
from the south, because that part of Persia is
in more frequcnt communication with India,
and there is an English Chargé-d’Affaires at
Bender Bushire. ‘But now we hear that the
distress in' Eastern’ Khorassan, which bas
always been behind “the other parts of the
country in culture and social prosperity, is far
greater; . and ‘even in Azerbijan, the
most fertile of the Persian provinces, things
are. not. much better.”—Illustrated London
News.
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CHAPTER XLVI—(Continued.)

% Yes—I sce it won't do. And yetif I were
to represent the thing to Sir Giles?7—He
doesn’t care for old books o

“You forget, again, Charley, that the volume
is of great money-value. Perhaps my late
slip has made me fastidious—Dbut though the
book be mine—and if I had. it, the proof of
the contrary would lie with them—I could not
take advantage of Sir Giles’ ignorance to re-
cover 1t.”

“ I might, however, get Clara—she is a fa.-
vourite with him, you know ",

«T will not hear of it,” I said, mtenuptmg
him, and he was forced to yleld

s No Charley,” I said again ; ¢ I must bear
it. Harder things have heen bornc, and men
have got through the world'and out of it not-
withstanding. If there isn’t another world,
why should we care much for the loss of what

must: go. with the rest ?—and if there is, why -

»should we care at all ?”?

¢t Very fine, Wilfrid ! but vvhen you comie

to the pmctrce—why, the less said the better.”
=+« But that is the very point : we don’t come
_to the practice.
of it would be proved unob_]ectlonuble "o
1 Tlue -—but if the practlce be unattain-
able
«TIt would take much proving to plove that
 to my—dissatisfaction I should say ; and more
. failure bes1des, I can tell you, than there will
be time for in this world. : It it were proved,
however—don't -you - sc¢ it would disprove
both supposrtrons cqually ?- If such a philo-
sophical’ spirit be ‘unattainable, ‘it discredits
both sides of thealicernative on elther of whxclr
it would have been reasonable.”
. ¢« Thére is a sophism there of coursc, but-I
am not in the mood for pulling your. logic to
pieces,” returned: Charley, strll pacm«r up and
.down the room. - . ,
.. In sum, nothing, would come of all our talk
but the assumnce ‘that the volume was equally
irrecoverable with the sword; and indeed with
" my poor character—at least in the eyes of my
immediate neighbours.

CHAPTDR LLVII
_THE. LETTLRS AND THEIR STORY.

As soon as Charlcy went to bed, I hetook
myself to: my gmndmothu sToom, 1n which,
before discovering my loss, I had (old- Styles

to kmdlc a fire. T had said nothmg to Charley-

about my ride, and the old church, and the
marriage-register.  For. the: time, mdu.d I

had- almost. lost what small mtcrest I hftd‘

“taken . in’ the . ma.ttcr—my new bereavement
was so absorbing and ‘painfulj but feeling cer-
‘tain” when; he left me, that: I should not be
able to sleep, but would be tormented all

night by innumerable: mental mosquitoesif-I'
made the, attempt, and. bcthmlung me of my -
'former rcsolutlon, I procccded to - cmry it

out..

‘The fire was burmng bught]y, and my read-
mg Iamp was on the table, ready to belighted.
But I.sat down ‘first:in:my ‘grandmother's
chair and mused for I know not how long.-

the excursion with Mr. Coningham, . I pulied

" the copy of the marriage- (-ntly from my pocket,

‘and’in reading it ove r again, my curiosity. was

sufficiently rouscd to scnd me to the burcau::
~ Tlighted my lamp at last, unlockcd what lmd,f
-seemed to my childhood a b easury of unknown.
marvels, took. from it the packet of yellow
) thhercd lcttexs, nnd set down again by tho

A dearth of provisions

If we did, then the ground.

'consequence :
family." One may then i mngme the paroxysm.’
-of ‘rage withwhich- he was seized when'he

drscovercd tlnt dmmg the whole of the legal
“process; his son “Wilfrid -had been making

‘love to: Lluabeth Woodruffe, the only child"
~of ‘his enemy: In:Wilfrid's letters, ‘the'; part

‘vengeance. s :
But evrdcntly Wllfrld was ag little lrkely 5

At
length my wandumg thoughts rehearsed ugmn

~and took: n,fuge with” a farmer-

fire to read in my great-grandmother’s chair,
the letters of. Wilfrid Cumbermede Daryll—for
50 he 'signéd himself in" all’ of ‘them—my
great-grandfather, - There were amongst them
a few of her own in reply to his~=badly writ-
ten and badly spelt, but perfectly intelligible.
I will not transcribe any. of. them—I -have
them to show if needful—but not at my com-
mand at the present moment;—for I am
writing neither where T- commenced my story
—on the outskirts of an: ancient city, nor at

_the Moat, but in a dreary old. square in Lon-

don;; and those letters lie locked again in'the
old bureau, and have lain unvisited through

_thousands of desolate days and slow-creeping

nights, in that room which I cannot help feel-
ing sometimes as if the ghost of that: hlgh-

pmt«.d restless-hearted grandmother of mine
must now and then revisit, sitting in the same
old chair, and wondenng to find how far it
has all u,cedcd from her—wondering also to

think what a work she- made, through her

long and weary:life, about things that look to
her now such trifies.

I do not then transcribe any of the letters,
but give, in'a connected:form, what seem to
me the facts I gathered from them not “hesi-
tating to present, where they are required,
self-evident conclusions as if they were facts

mentioned in-them. I.repeat that none of

my names are real, although they all point at
the real names.

Wilfrid Cumbermede was the second son of
Richard and Mary Daryll of ‘Moldwarp: Hall.
He was baptized Cumbermede from the desire
to keep in memory the name of a celebrated
ancestor,

had been more mindful ofethe supposed rights
of his king than the next king: was:of: the
privations uudergone for “his sake; for Mold-
warp Hall at least was never recovered from
the roundhead branch of the family into whose
possession. it had drifted, * In the change,

however, which creeps on with-new genera--

tions, there had been in the family a réaction
of sentiment in favour of the ‘more distin-
gnished of its progenitors ; and Richard Daryl],
a man of fierce temper and overbearing dis-
position, had named his son after the cavalier.
A tyrant in his family, at least in the judg-
ment of the writers of those letters, he appa-
rently found no trouble either with ‘his wife
or his eldest or youngest son ; while, whether
his own fault or not, it was very ev1dent that
from Wilfrid his annoyances had bsen numer-
ous.

A legal feud had for some trme exlsted be-
tween the Ahab of Moldwarp Hall and the
Naboth of the Moat, the descendant of an an-
cient yeoman famrly of good “blood, and" in-

deed related: to the Darylls themselves of the -
Sir Richard ha.d cast -

name of Woodruffe
covetous  eyes - ‘upon :the-field " surroundmg
Stephen’s compa.ratlvely humble abode, which
bad at one time formed a part of: the Mold-
warp :property.” In-searching. through £0mME;
old parchments, he hadfound, or rather;. I
suppose, persuaded himself he had found suffi-
cient evidence that this part: of the. property
of the Moat, then of considerable size, had.

Jbeen: willed away in contempt of  the ' entail
by rlght to’
: He had therefore in--
“stituted plocecdmgs to: récover. possessmn,

which covered- it and " belonge
himself and his’ helrs

duving “ the : progress: of ~which - their  usual

blckcungs and disputes” augmented in ﬁerce-.

ness. A decision having at length been given

in favour of the weaker party, the mortifica-’

tion of ‘Sir Richard wasunendurable to him-
self; 'and his wrath and’ unreasonabléness:in’
equally.- unendurable to - his

of the story which follows is: fully detailed.

- for. Elizabeth’s “information}. of  which': the -
' reason is also plain—that the writerhad spent
~such a brief period aftérwards:in Elizabeth’s’
. socicty, that he ‘had not bean.able’ for very
- shame to 1ecount the partlculars g

'No soonér had Sir Richard come toa know-

ledge of the hateful - fact, ev1dently through
“one of his servants, than, suppressmg the out-
burst of “his ‘rage for. the moment, hesent*for
“his son Wilfrid, and- informed: hlm, his: hps

quweung with suppressed passion, of the dis-

covery, he; had" made ; accused’ hrm of. havmg
brought. disgrace on: the family, and of having.
been guilty of falsehood ‘and: treachery,‘and

jure the girl bet‘ore heeven or cxpcct a father's

any man to obey such a command.: He' boldl

avowed : his:love for Elizabeth, and declared
“his.intention: of marrying ' her. -
,fommng with rage, ordered: ‘his :servants’ to
“§éize him::Overmastéred in sprte of hig strug- -
gles, he ‘bound him to a pillar, and. taking a
_horse-whip, lashed him furiously ;' thien, after -

ing night,-he made his escape:

m ,the Hall :

miles off—in the nexghbourhood
Umbelden Chmch

.on which' I-had slept. at the Hall ;

‘than’ Cumbermede!
" marriage a sceret, save’ from' her own family,

the owner in fact of the disputed .
: sword—ltself alluded to in the letters,—who

1748,

“to.consider'myself accumte.
mistake, I should ‘have to  recomstruct: my -
‘facts, and draw fresh conclusions. =

probably, of |

“Here I would suggest a conJecture of my

‘own—-namely, that my ancestor's room" was

the same I had occupied, ‘so—fatally, shall I
say T-——to myself, on' the only two occasions
that he’
escaped by the stair to the roof,’ havmg first

removed the tapéstry from -the door, as & me-

morial to himsélf and a sign to those he left;

‘that he‘carried with him -the sword: and the

volume—Dboth' probably lymg in his room at
the tlme, and’ the latter little valued by any
other. But all this, I repeat is pure con-

‘jecture.-

As soon as he was suﬁicrently recovered he
communicated with Elizabeth, prevailed upon
her to marry him at once at Umberden church,

and within a few days, as near as I could

judge, left her to join, as a volunteer, the
army of the Duke of Cumberland, then fight-
ing the French in the Neth(.llands “Probably
from a morbid fear lest the disgrace hisfather's
bratality had inflicted should: become known
in -his regiment, he dropped the surname of
Daryll when he joined it ; and—for what pre-
cise reasons I cannot be certain—his wife evi-
dently never called herself by any other name
Very likely she kept her

until the birth of my grandfather, which cer-
tainly took place before her husband’s return,
Indeed I am almost sure that-he never return-

ed from that campaign, but died’ ﬁghtmg, not:

unhkely at the battle of Laffeldt; and that
my ' ‘grannie's letters, which- I found in the

same packet, had been, by the kindness of -

some comrade, restored - to : the young widow.

When I had finished reading the letters, and
had again thrown myself back in the old chaxr
I began to wonder why nothing of all tlns

should ever have been told me. That the whole;
_history should have"dropt ‘out of the‘know-

ledge of the family, would have been’ natural
enough, had my great-grandmother as-‘well
as my great—grandfather died:in‘youth ; but

_that she’ should Lave outhved her son, dymg,
only after I, the representative of the fourth-
generation, was 2 boy at school, ‘and yet no.

whisper -have reached me. of these facts, ap-
peared strange.” A moment's reflection showed
me that the causes and the reasons of the fact
must bave lain with my uncle. ‘I could not
but remember how both he 'and my aunt had
sought to prevent me from secing my grannie
alone, and how the last had complained. of
this in terms far more comprehensible to me
now than they were then. . But‘what could
have been the reasons for this their obstruc-
tion of the natural fiow of tradition 7 ' They
remained wrapt in a mystery which the out-

- burst from it of an_occasional gleam of ‘con-

jectured light only served to deepen. .
The letters lying open on’ the table before

me my eyes rested upon one of thé dates——

the third day of March;1747. It struck me

- that this date ‘involved a discrepancy. with
-that of the copy I had:made from the reglster.

I referred’ to: it; and - found my suspicion cor-
rect: Accordlng to . the" copy, my: ancestors
were not- married until the 15th of January,
‘I'must ‘have 'made a blunder—and yet
I could hardly believe I had, for T had’ reason
If there was no

“ By this time, however, I was gettmg trred

and sleepy and :cold ; my lamp ‘was nearly :
‘out; my fire was qulte gone ;- and the first of - -
‘a frosty dawn ' was begmmng to break in’ “the

east. I rose and replaced the papers, reserv-
ing all’further thought on.the matter:for 'a
condition of circumstances more favourable to
a’correct: judgment. I. blew. out.the lamp,
groped my. way to bed in the dark; and was
soon fast asléep, in despite of msult mortrﬁ-

~catron perplexxty, and loss. ,

| CHAPTER xevﬁi. |
oy . ONLY. A me .
I'r ma.y be sard of the body in regard of sleep

-as. well as'in’ 1egard of death, #Itis sown in
For me, the

weakness, it is raised in power "
next morning, I could ‘almost: bave: sa,ld “I
was sown in dishonour and_raised in: glory n

- No'one can-deny the power of the.wearied
body to paralyze.the-soul ; but Ihave a’ cor--
relate theory which It love, and: which" I-ex-":
_‘pect to find true—that, while the body s wearies -
- the mind, it is the. mmd that ‘restores vigour:
o the, body, and then, like -the man who has:
built him'a stately. palace, rejoices ‘to. dwell
,,_m it
A-otdcred him'to go down.on’ hls knees and ab-’

+I believe that, if. there be a. 11v1ng

conscious love at ‘the heart of the umverse,(
8 > the mind, in the quiescence of its conscious--

ness in sleep, comes into a less disturbed con-
tact with its origin, the heart of the creation ;

restoration to'the weary frame, The cessetlon

ome through’ sleep

‘a.ffelrs in the face.’

side, and does justice on the other.

back ‘this ‘evening.
-home in a day or two, and it would' be just

will make it all right..
"take the“journey together but it doesn’t mat-

whence gifted wrth calmness and strength for

~itself, it _grows:able. to 1mpart .comfort and .
“His futher,

“which’ any. relation b
. specific: mention of—na.mely, an’ ivory label;"

- discoloured with age, on:which:was traceeble
Melc physrcal rest .could never of its jown '

build;up. the frame in such hght-:f

: lIalI for a long t'mo before Ilost it there!

“less sleep Yet the moment T became aware

of myself ‘and 'the world, I. felt strong and
courageous,. ‘and T- began- at 'once tolook my
Concernmg that which
was first in consequence; I soon’ satisfied my-
self : I could not see that I had committed
any serious fault in the “whole. affair.” I was
not at all'sure that a lie in defence of the in-
nocent, and to prevent the knowledge. of what
no one "had any right to ‘know, was wrong—
seeing such involves no mJustlce on the one -
I have
seen reagson since to change my mind, and
count my hberty restricted  to sﬂence—not
extending, that is, to the dénial or assertion
of what the will of God ‘inasmuch as it exists
or does not exist, may: have declared to be or
not to be fact. T now think that to lieis, as
it’ were; to snatch the -reins out of God's
hand.
“ At -all’ events, however, I had done the-
Brothertons no wrong. ‘ What matter then,”
I said to myself, “of what they belicve me
guilty, so long as before God and my own
conscience I 'am clear and clean?” .
Next.came the practical part :—What was
Itodo? To right myself either in respect of
their opinion, or in respect of my lost pro-
perty, was more hopeless than important, and
I hardly wasted two thoughts upon that. But
I-'could not: remain-where I was, and soon:
came to the resolution to go with Charley to
London at once, and tacing lodgings in some
olkscure recess near the inns of court, there to
give myself to work and work alone, in the
foolish hope that one day fame might buttress
reputation. - In this resolution I was more in-
fluenced by the desire to be near.the brother
of Mary Osborne, than the desire to ‘be near
my:friend Charley, strong as that was: T ex-.
pected thus to hear of her oftener, and even
cherished the hope of coming to hear from
her—of ‘inducing her to honour me with a
word or two of immediate communication.
For I could see no reason why her opinions
should 'prevent her from corresponding with
one who, whatever might or might not seem
to him true, yet'cared for the truth, and must
treat with respect every form in wlnch he

"could descry its predominating presence.

I'would have asked Charley to sct out with
me that very day but for the desire to clear

~up the discrepancy between the date of my

ancestor’s létters, all written within the same
year, and that of the copy T had made of the
registration ‘of their marriage—with which
object I would compare the copy and the
original. I wished also to have some talk
with Mr. Comugham concerning the contents

“of ‘the’letters which at his urgency I had now

read. T got up.and wrote to him therefore,
asking him to ride with me again to. Umbcr-
den Church, as soon’as he could make it con-
venient,’ and sent Styles off at ‘once on the
mare to carry the note to Mmstexcombe and

-bring me back an answer,

As we'sat over our bre'rkfast Cherley s'ud

suddenly, '
o Clan was 1egrcttmg yesterday that shc
had not-seen the-Moat.. She 'said- you had
asked her once, but had never spoken of it
again.’

“And now. 1. suppose she tlnnlts beceuse
I'm in disgrace with her friends at the. Hall,
that she mustn't come near me,” I:said wrth
another bitterness than belonged to the words.
«Wilfrid 7 he said reproachfully; ¢ she -
didn't say anything of the sort. T will write -
and ask her if she couldn’t contrive to come .
over.:She might ‘meet us at the pmk gates.”

- “No,” L returned; ¢ there ism't time. I
mean to go back to London—-perhaps to-mor-
row. evening. It :is. like turning you.out,
Charley, but.we shall be nearer each other 1n

‘town than we were last time.”

6T am delightedto hear it,” he said. . « I
had been thinking myself that T had better go
My father .is’ expected

like* him. to steal”a march'on my chambers
Yes, I think I shall go to-night.” : :
4 Very well, old boy," I'answered. « Tlm.t

It’s a pity we couldn’t’

ter much, - 1. shell follow you as soon as I
can "o

“ Why.can't. you go w1th me ?” he a.sked
Thereupon I gave him a'full’ report of my
excursion with Mr. Coningham, and the after.
reading. of: the: lcttcrs, with 'my ‘reason. for’

w1shmg to. examine’ the register-again’. tt.ll-

ing him that I had asked Mr: Coningham-to
ride with me once more to Umberden.Church, .
When Styles returned, he informed me that

“Mr. Coningham at first proposed to ride -back
~with him, but: probably’ bethinking' ‘himself -

that another sixteen miles would: be too miich -
for my mare, had changed his:mind and sent

~me: the’ mcssage that he would be w1th ‘me

. B cmly the next day.-
“of labour affords’ but the ‘Decesgary occasion ;-

makes it possible, as'it were, for. the occupant ::
of ‘anoutlying stn.tlon in the. wilderness’ to.

: Teturn to his father's: house ‘for fresh supplres
- his Tage . was thus in a méasure appeased or=3

‘dered them to carry him to'his bed.” There he
" remnined; hardly able. to; move, ‘the:whole of
that, mght and the next’ day.  On the follow--

‘After:Charley was gonc I spent the cven-
1ng ina thorough search’ of the old bureau, : T

- found:in it'several quaint:ornaments besides

“'those already’ mentioned; but only one. thing
of all-that is needful for life and energy, :The:

chrld-soul goes home at night, and returns in’
‘morning . to’ the labours: of the: school:’

‘.,my story. would: justify o

the'very number Sir Giles had read from’ the

‘scabbard of Sir Wilfrid's sword. Cleerly ‘then:

sy swoxd was the one. mentloned in the.book;
, It was from: no blessed .vision: that I woke{ :

' ‘the next mornmg, but trom a deep eud dream-;

and a8;clearly it -had ‘not' been’ at Moldwurp,:,_

If



