L

IN BONDAGE,

BY MAX.

Ambition cntorod in my honrt.
And tovk hur #eat ns on o throno :
she held her place. she kopt hor part,
And clnimod the kKinxdom tor her owa:
And day and uight she asked of mo
To bow to her on bended knee,

Sho lured ma first with winning smiles,
She reigned with onse and dobonair,
1 cottld not froo inv of hor wiles,
Sho wits g0 benutiful and tair:
Whea ance she feignod to go. [ laid
My band on hors and so sho stiuyod.

She stayed and L eried out * tis well,”
Aud countoid hor my donreast privo—

Forgotting why the angels ftell
Su long ngo from Panudise;

While wy enshintross sut in stite,
Saying ** Thou shalt be rich and groat.”’

Hor voise was music in my oar,

L did whate’or she bude ma do;
First willingly nnod all sincore,

Beenuso uty tiik wis whaolly new :
I did nut Know thit she would be

A very tyrant uute me.

The lovely summer o and wont,
Aud =ull she reignod npon hor throne,

‘Till nearly nll my stronzth wits spent,
Aud L would titin he lett wlone;

But my enchantrexs hold her part,
Aund kept the place within my heart.

Aud kept the placo, aye, many a day,
And made me huw the knce to her

Tl Paty clinmeod to pisss tant wiy,
Al aiew my sovrow and despair:

Then bringing help she eamo 1o me,
Aund lett me not till T was tree,

treo to pursno my lowly way.
To love as | had loved before
cep by nights ta toil by day
sive from out wy humble store.
Ulite ! alove ! how frir to me,
All things are grown now L am froe.

THE DISCARDED WIFF

A Romance of ¢the Ailections.

WY THE AUTIOR OF ** THE CHIMES Y

CHAPTER IN—~Cuntinued.}

Phoehe was atrald or Jabez llourke—very
tueh afedl of him, sines that Hutde seene in
the tiebls, when he bad shown his teeth,

She et up to then, treated him as o sorg of
lottish lover—i sort of Galiban—to be tlirtad
with whien it taok her faney so Lo do,

She hiel taken Bim np when it pleased her,
and dropped him awain with very little cere-
mony ; but now she besan Lo be i that she
el minde nogecat nristake in the charncter of
her playthins,

She had hicherto taken him to be @ stupld |

fout; but he wats, withal, @ Jdangerous lout—

MOrose, savagy, revengetul; capable indeed of -

uets of violence whileh awhile ago she would not
have believed to be possible,

Yes, this ugly fuce, which forced itsalf unbld-
den upon her abtention, caused her some con-
siderable anensiness,

How must he be disposed of ?

Qr course, his threats pml been butl emply
ulr.

She was certain of that.
o finger upon her.

And yet, sotuchow, although she was S0 posi-
tive upon this point, she did not feel ot all com-
fortnble.

The ll-conditioned bincksmithh had through-
out the day been sknlking rounad mud aboul the
s Bilueg Dragon ;” and when Perey Hardwicke,
overaight, had been amusing himsolt by play-
Ing n game at skittles with some roystering
horse-tealer stopping at the Inn, the Llacksmith
had made himself very oftfelous in pleklng ap
the ping, and il been vary thankful and ob-
soquious for such stray halfpence s were thrown
to him by the tine gontleman thus disportiug
himself.

ile wias o very tine gentieman, indeed, In the
astimation of such ay trequented the hostelry
where he had taken up his abode.

“ Who is he?"

¢« Where does he come from ?"

s What's be call himself 2

These were the questions whichi the admircing
rustics nsked one another.

There was na very satisfactory information
obtalnnble upon any of these hints; and oven
the best-informed—there nre always some por-
sons who are milghty wise in every small vil-
luge, the wisest [n the smatlest, of courso—woere
oltlge:d Lo conless, when pressed upon the sub.
Jeot, thitt they knew nothing at nll about 1t.

But what was known was this:

s He's 1 mighty tine gentleman !

« [1e must be somebody "

« (), that's certntn—sure I

1« Any one could tell that, with halt nn eye, at
the firsy glance !

« Il looks 141"

s« And he has lots of brass I

By this they meoant money, of course, not
fmpuadence; though, for that matter, the new
arrlval had plenty of the latter, nnd to spare.

fle was o great favaurite before he hind ve-
matned there very long, because he was very
Iiberal, and willingly stood trent to all who
wanld drink at his expense; and you may by
sure that he found very little trouble in gather-
ing togoethier n crowd ol persons who were that
way of thinking.

There soon collected a number of hangors-on,
who engerly watched for his coming, Inld in
wault for him, amd spanged uwpon him ut overy
turn,

A boldy gunrd of mercenary wvagabonds fol-
lowed him about, and kept their eye tixed upon
him, ready to obey his wishoes In the slightest
particulnr,

He had o somowhat imperative style of ad-
dross, which was not a little insulting; butthey
bore with this vory contentedly, and were will-
fng to take his kicks In tho hopes of rocoiving n
sharo of his hulfponco.

o was greaty ndmlrod, too, by good Mrs,
Miles, who was never weary of singing his
praises.

What woro pretty Phabe’s sentimoents re-
specting him we know already; and Me. Miles,
who was a mild man, very henpeckod and
humble, wis in daty bound to admire what his
good Indy admired, and ask no questions, or
form no opinlon of his own upon the subject.

Porey Huardwicke, then, having shown that
he was o man of monay, scon found tha ¢ Bluo
Dragon * n vory comfortable inn, and had litle
to dosire In o small way that was not provided
for him.

He made up his mind to stop for a time, any-

how, until he was wenry of his flirtation with
protty Phabe.
~ ¢ [fI ran away with her,”* he thought, ¢thero
would bo a great bother about it, I suppaose,
But thon, suroly, she is worth a little trouble
and vexation,”

He was thus refloating, whon, having con-
oluded his morning menl, be stood by the inn

ile never dare lay

|
|

door, gzing Jdly down the qulet street, which
lny basking tu the sun, very still and drowsy-
looking,
Ruising his oyes, he suw o gloomy visage
scowling at bim from the tup-room window.
It was the fuee ot the blacksmlth, who, cateh-
ing his eye, miude n rongh sort of bow.
“Come hero, Urson,” satd Mr. Hardwicke, 1
wint to speak to you,”
The mun came slouching heavily forth, and
stood eringing bofore him, pulling his forelock.
«What an jll-luoking beggar you are,” suid
Hardwicke, caundidly, Do you ever wash
yourself ?”
«When 1've time,” replied the olber.
o That's not otten, I should thluk, by thelook
of you.”
o My traale’s aadirty one, sir”
wPrade, eh?  What may that bo @
« I'm u bincksmith”
4 Yos, yes, 5o i've heard ; but you never seem
w Lu at worke.”
s There is not much work in these parts.”
« Not much, I suppose. A dendly, lively sort
of hole.”
©u You're right there, master.”
e Your native villnge, § presume 7'
e I don’t know, I'm sure.  It's the first place
1 recolleet, anyhow.” :

ssPuronts tive hore 27

TeRKuow uought about ‘em, naster. Thoe
trams left me, §'m told, beciaase, [ sapposo, 1
wasn'l worth earrying any farth '

« Masg probably, my friend,” replied the smil-
Ing gentleman ; “only I'm surprised they dou’t
come for you, now )'Ou'VL' grown up so |)ro!nl.ﬂ-
Ing.”

The grimy glant scowled nt the spealer
somewhat menucingly for a moment, as though
he seemed to be upon the point of resenting
the insulting manner in which he was  ad-
drossed,

But e quickly enough swallowed his Tadig-
nution, and grinned aml eringed as betore,

“ You woulda't be sorey to leave this little
village, 1 presume, my grimy relond 2*

s 1 shonld’t sheit niany tears, master

« You don't like it, then?”

] hate 11"

< Al! 1 suppose you think it very strange that
should stop here for pleasure 7"

The lout made noreply, bat xeowled darkly at
him, as betore.  Perbaps e conld have given o
very shirewd wiaess it the motive which prompe-
e the tine gentloman to honour the little vil-
Inge with bis presence, and yet he refrainet
from maklng nny sugmgestion upon the subject
for reaxons of his own,

Mennwhille, Perey Hirdwleke was thinkingto
himseli: though the sabject of his thoushts he
did not ileem it necessary to communiente to
his companion.

«If you wouldu't talke oflence, master.” sald
Rourke, tugzing nt his forelovk.

sOftence nt what?”

a1 bex your pardon, master;
time you zhoulil chnnece upon.

“Well 2

s If you knew auy one as wanted i servang,
siry to travel anywhere. 1 shouldn't care how
far.”

AN that's kind of you, oo,  Certainly, you
woulil pny for dressing In livery, you would,
Difthink of it, my anwashed aspleam, i€ 1 hear
of any one in want of a pretty pige; and now
I've huud enough of your soclety, so go back to
your forge, or stay, hero's o shilling: go and
fuddlo yourself instead, that will be hetter,”

The biacksmith took the protlered eoln which
the gentloman flung to him, as he might have
flung o hono to o dog, and slouched away to the
tap-room,

Tardwicke lookad after him wdmiringly.

s If I xhonld ever require the services of any
unprincipled seoundrel, § ghatt know where 1o
Iny my hands wpon him,” hethought, «If [ do
carry awny that pretty little girl, my friend, the
unwashed miserennt, will Le the very man to
asstst. me—the very man!”

Peorlutps not!  Perey Hardwicke hal nnt the
wviguest notlon what were theloud's sentiments
upon thlssubject, or perhaps he would have felt
rather unensy in his company,

He supposaed that he had found the very tool
for the purpose; atl in the meantime went on
very happlly planning hix lttle villanies, and
smiling sweetly to himself,

He took a stroll down the viiinge street, and
was nbsent from the Inn about half an hour,
On his veturn, hie tenrnt, conslderably to hisan-
noyanee, that Bdward Jerrold had enlled alimost
direetly he had gone ont. .

«If [ hd only been in,” he thought, « 1t
would have saved me the trouble of going there.
I must o now, I suppnse, to make 2 morning
call, and ask how that fanctfal wife of his is
gotting on.”

With this Intention, he set out across the
flolds; but when within sight of Jerrold’s house,
he met the Captatn veturning to the village.

Somo few words were exchanged, and Porey
Hardwicko hnd made some palite Inquirlies re-
specting the health of the Iady, when Jerrold
said, ¢ By the by, I was on my way to your inn
with—with this lotter.”

Az ho spoke, Hardwlcke porceived for tho first
time that ha hold a lottor in his hand.

& For me 2" asked Perey.

—

but it at any

”»

s Noj §ean't say who it is for, 1 am sure;
SO0 person or other at the tnne My wife
wanted [ delivered to him,

o Allow me to take 11?2

« No, no!  You are combng home with e W
have lunci.”

s L aan afrald 1 amnot do that, as 1 have made
an engagement fur this afternoon.”

W hnt, found some friead 2

o Ye—yes,  Made anaequaintanee, that s’

ol wlsh you could have thrown it over,”
sald Jerrold, though it must be confessed that

Che sdid unt perstst very carnestly tn o Invita-

tion,

Perey Huardwicke would not be persunded,
and, attor i few briet soutenees o cither side,
ha tarned to depart,

“lf you will RKimly take this letter, aml 1L
will not trouble you,” salkd the Captain, 1 did
not know that my wife watted to send any
message, or, of course, 1 would have tiken it
when T want at tirst, But as T was coming
back, I met the givl carrying the letter, and
asked where she wias golng, 1 suppose it 1s of
vital Liaportanee,” he sald, with o siadle, o for
she wrote B diveetly 1 was gone, nud sent it ime-
medintely.”

« ] am glad Lo hear that she wuas well enough
to skt up smd write,” said JLadwleke, to whom
only a fuw moments before Jerroil hud been

and nlso that Jerrold was very much vexed atb
hearlng of the elreimmstanee, nx the tr haat |

been associntel with many of hls enrliest and |
happi recollections, i
It wonbd, tadeed, have been o vrael thing o |
have thew cut down without there was somae |
prossing necessity for <o dolgg,
Perhaps, alter all thoagh, the stn wiak mis-
. tuken, }
s ATe you qulte positive ° he asked.
o Pasitive ot what, sir?*
o That those trees were ngl striuek by Hghte
nutng
f

Lubte, sie™

o Now, be quite sure, for I have o most par-
ticular reison tor wishiing to Know,”

‘I would stake my lite on it, ste,”

Jerrold turnal away without another worl,

‘There coulid be no doabl on the inatier,

For sowe reason or other, Eloator had told
him aw le.

CHAPTER X,

DPON TIHE BRINK 0FF A DISCOVERY.

Perey lardwicke, upon his wiy back o the
Blue Dragon, turned aver sond ov in his hond
the letler with which Eawaed Jervold bl en.
trusted him,

ON THE BRINK OF A DISCOVERY.

wiving an aecount of his wite's jtiness, wherein
he represented that she could not raise her
head from the pllilow, so great were her suflir-
LTI N

The worthy Captaln, who, antil then, had
never notleedl anything eurjous jn these rather
contrvlictory clreunstunees, felt rather con-
fused, nnd looked even more so.

1 daresiy she had written it betore,” he
stnmmered; and then twisting the lotter over
nnd over, continued, 1 wonder who she wants
o write Lo ab a publie-house.  However, If you
will be s kind—"

The smiling gentleman was only too delight-
wd, and strajghtway departed.

“ Paar fool I he sald to himself, as hoe glaneat
back at the honse, o He™ Lt her do just what
she likes,  She sees o twist b ronnd her
finger any way she chookes, [ don’t kknow how
it 15, but upon my worid I would willingly give
i raad rouned sum for the sike of geiting up n
little discord in that warthy bhouscliold,  And if
she was nob a dreudful dowly provineial, |
shiould teel hadf {nclined to venture on o mild
tlictution. By the way, I wonder what she s
Nke?  How was i I did not look at her portradt
when 1 was there the uther evenlig?  { suppose
there is one,”

‘The Captatu, on Wis way bucek to the house,
certainly did thluk more of the little clreum—
stinee of the lett2r than he had doue hitherto,

It was rather odd that his wife should not
have meutioned her desire to send o letter when
he was golng to the fnn,

“The gir’s manner, too, when he had met her,
seemed to Imply some sort of attempt nt
seereey.

How, ngaln, was it that s wife should write
to some one at o public-house? Al what wns
it anbout ?

It wis altogether very ordd, indeod ; nnd again
Al v feeling of gathering unensiness creep over
him,

Of course, thers were t hundred and one rea-
sons why she should have acted as she dld; but
yeb he felt somewhat uncomfortable, in splto of
hls efforts not to do so,

Sotnchow, durlng the lagt two or three days
sn many ol clreumstances had ocecurred, all
of whichi might probubly have been expinined
with the greatest ease, but yet were not explain-
ed, and left n rather unpleasant impression be-
hind them,

Thoughts such ns these I havae deseribed ran
throigh his brain, and puzzled and vexed him
more than would he rendily belleved.

But he was doomod w gronter vexation stlll,
hefore the end of his walk,

Falling into converaation with an old labour-
img man, who, recognising him, bade him good
dny, they began to talk about vartous mattoers
connectad with chie sen, for the Iabotirer had at
one time been n Ballor.

“You have storms on land, too, now and
then,” sald Jerrold; + cven down in such a shel-
tered nnok ns this”

“ A storm here, sir?’ ropeated the jman, In
surprise.

¢ Yox, you hnd a bad thunder storm, had yon
not, somo time ago? Why, the lightning
struck thosel great trees at the corner of the
garden I”

Tho man smiled incrodulously.

«When, sir?" he asked,

« ] don't know when, but it did occur, did it
not. 7"’

« Not as I've heard of,” sald the man., &I
was ong that helped o cut them down. They
were ns fina a pleee of timbor as you could woll
wish to see, but thoy were not injured in tho
least.”

Jerrold listoned in amazemeont.

Could he be draaming? Did hoe hear aright ?

Heo felt quite positive that Elecavor had told
him that the renson why the trees had been
felled was that they had been struck by light-
ning.

'I‘ll;ne render will recollect this clrcumstance,

S that she should write to one of those tellows

U whieh th
chim before 1

WL uliee OF his bl dest siriles, he repd Lhe
superseription,

s M Slder,” §t said,

seNtiedeor,” he repeited to hiwself.
heard the meme, 1 fioney, buat |
sy who lt belongs to. One of thes
fooking feliows haiging abont the inn ¥
| enrousing in the taperamm.  Stister, SUder, Taan
s eertadn I ought to know him."”
He contd uot, however, setidhe iU 1o hix sabis-
Unetlon, ax he walked adong, potdecing upat tlae

=1 have
Iy

Panelf, ol

Cweren't guite sure that i

-willy gt heri
¢ The Gentale v

sl Lhat resniy

athle hetore he delivered aver the opistle with
whieh he and heen entenstol.,
How, thotga, wiss this information 1o e ob.
ttined ?
Perhaps e best way to besin with was to
make a4 few more engairies af the by,
and then ler hime.
il.
the roon, il

With this Intention
weoent lo the bar
e was i very Ineenions gentlenun, send so
voery eustly brought the conversatuon rotd to
the desired point.
o b didn't know
e, he sald.
atother genthoim,®
s Tl is M Slide

s He wasa't here

s lle was away at the 5

s Samething in the harsey way, T suppose 2

s¢ Most, gents are down this way, sle. T dan't
lnow what he cialls himself, 't sure, He daoesk®t
secn todao muaeh,”

Not a favourite of yours, Mres, Miles 2™

sons who R an dnn, stey have o rizha
and dislikes
ot musta't talk
pEamoins friends

o he sure, sir. | know Yo wauld
pesl what [ sakl,”

oMy dear nuelam !

oo b ot Wl Hilke tlact Mo, Slieter, Clen, N, it
you must Kivow thetratbysond I'm sot over eone-
fortabie abom it but, th Mr. Miles is sn
casy about every thitgg, wud is celly no tore s
in thes honse than a child unicoen. "

soMade eather a bk stay, 3 presnine @
Havdwicke,

W Jravee e somie e, certeinldy, i
without seemy the colonr of his money 3 bot
thica, oy suve, e ao right to sy seny thing,
onty I really don't Hike the look of Mo stdider,™

G How long s bie beon fnep

SO more than g fortaishit now.'”

1 suppose be daes riciods in the nejzhilnnn
howod,™
U sippose he knows. scaneholy | -
b never heand of > hawdy
1) e nndess fowas
Mrs. M .
e

he
to purelinse sote eigars,

man was Mr, Sl
was the mane of

1 theny,

ual re

=it}

sl as they
bievangz s e b
“

1l They mset him oan comeitg
s welladreased femade ate wigli, o the
Teadig: 1o the v fhien ey
wiber all”

avdwivhae,
OW Wi

fields, w

sy thatehy, 1 ostippomse, ™
“No e s L bebieves A bow, ~hee
Listed oo thiek vl I though the party whee
told ¢ tebed nll windg she coubl 1o cnieh o
slitpse o her taee, o hoear her voice, <l st
not sne v
NI i

vyando’t Bnese what trote
i
noiden, s

cenptain Jerral®s hotse i dos s it vl
ley you gpeak off 1s it not? )

o Yes, sir

s thotyghg that w

s the valley vou g g

another tnguiry

I bheg your g
notter?”

<Nl s Sevtonsty 1, 1 belleve,

s hanm very sarey to hear ity T an sure,
It very nice liuly.,  Oneof the kindest
and most churitabile 3 bat,

s I hauve never seen her,

“5he I8 ax gomlnsshie is benutiral, sand that, is
sy g o gomd danl Lo,”

¢ Beantitul, eh?  How ald 1s she 2

seeiubbe ioglhel; twenty-two ot most,”

“You don’t wmean thut?  Dear e,
formed quite another fdei respeeting her,”

s Jins (Captate Jderrold never Kpolten of her,
Kir?”

peeti Mrs, Jerrohl”
don, siry lat s andthinge the

Nl
sHTLed
you kKnow haer, sir "
”

had

“Oh, yes—-of eourse. Bl e never  sadd
whethior she wius ol or youhg, or prefty or
pinin.”

“IL was o love mnle belbeve,"™ eonti-
pued  the Inndlnly, hey et one n

h. sir, I
.

subject.
It bs rather stennge, (howd,™ he thongid,

What ean it be abone?
fellaow s, and
wive him the

nt the in, 191 dind oat.
iaomenrd ook .

lestter,

P ouly to Heht upon some tittle bit of scatlal, §

I Thare he Gound Miles veindy, as usual, o ae..

But, o, T afemid vhere i e saeh fuek,™
He walleed onoan @ more papld paee, sl soon
renched the i door,

cord him n gracions welcome,

Hlardwicke begin ebiating about the  gine
woenthor and the nambier of gaests at the inn,

s Wns that Mr, Slider T was playing with last
nighit 2 he askod.

o forget, sive A, Lhoa,
1 don’t know the gentlem niune. Mre, Stider
is In the padlour.  He wenr white hat,"

AW you bring mie s glass of e juto the
parlour 27 said Hardwicke, 1 want to sit and
rest awhite,”

A white ! What ineldent conneeticd with
a white hat was ittt Hashed aeross his mind
wheoen hie heard the wonls,

He found a rather shabhy-laoking gentlemian
st before the tlre, whose hat had evidently
done hilin skl serviee, Tor B was wenther suadn-
ed and Indented In several pliees,

Hardwleke took a seat in the corner and ol
servaed the stranger guietly,

He was s man about twenty-clsht years of
age, tall and well-miude, but with anything buat
u pleasing enst of connteniee,

The expression of his ayes was anything but
A good one, and they were oogreat deal oo elose

i, I orenrember, hut

tozether.  They were very restless eyes, ton,
which wanderced to and tro in all directions

siave that of the fmee of the speaker whom thelr
owner addressed.

His juw wax cut very square, nidd was ornn-
mented by a dirty bearn! of severd days’
growth,

He hivl a very ugly sear, ton, ernssing his
nose, with the beauty of the outline of whieh v
had very seriously interferoed. :

No, he wns not a nlee-looking gentleman,
this Mr. SHder; aml there was written on his
face, In ummistakable clivrncters, blrekguard
and thlef.

Ho was very siangily attired, asnd with n
grent affectation of smartuess; but ho way,
withal, very dirty and squnlid.

Peorcy Hardwicke had plenty of time to notice
ull theso particulirs, for Mr, Slider wias deeply
engnged with the Sporting Life, nnil odid not tarn
hig eyos townrds the new-comer, ufter one Lrles
glance of serutiny.

*Why on earth cun Jerrokl’s wife want to
write to that fellow ! Hardwicke nsked hime.
self, and could find norondy nnswer to the quory.

ssPerhaps,” he thought, ¢ xhe mny want to
buy n dog of him. e looks to be xomoething tn
tho dog-stealing wuy, or & horse coper, or does
the plckpockets or cut-thmats, when profes-
sfonally engaged ? It would ke rathoer hard o
tell what is his particular line, but it's some-
thing felonlons, that's certaln.?

The ohjeat of his thoughts was putling at a
large cignr. His dirty tingers were ornamented
with ghowy, but not too costly joeweallery.

#I wotdor whether he owes u lonmg bill?”
thought Hardwicke.

Ho held tha lettor in his hands, but he haesi-
tated about giving it. 1o felt oxtrnordinarily

ocurious about his disreputable acquaintunce,
and resolved upon finding out as much ns pos—

P e fonily, and very

I

1

)
I I werse ';

)

somewhore at the scastde. Mes, Jorrold w
orplinn, v with nn olderly aunt. She hind
ew triends, 1 belinye, gl
he country Gonilios

they lved vory qute

herenhonts are very prond and vxelnstve, wnd
”»

Lty be why they have shiowe e

the colid shotlder 1o sutie extent, thongh
they eonld tind in their hearts to do so puzzdes
me”

W Very ol laoklnge, s shie,” spid Hardwleke,
mrasiog, scand a2

** About the mbiddle height, sir'?

“Roft. volee 2

o Very soft and masienl,”

Haurdwicke turned eway, having learnt all
that he conld from this quarter,

When lie returned ta the parlour, e founnd
M. Sibder hoed fntsaed his newspaper, auanl way
smoking hant at bls elgar,

e i day,” subd Haedwicke,

S Very thiy, 810 replind Mr. Siider.

s AL the tude yesterduy 2

¢ Yes-—in hour or so,”?

S Deilingg 2

“ No-——plensure.”

1 went there mysell to ey and plek up a
hagg, but coubdn't find unything 1o my faney,”
said Hardwicke,

s ek of kerews all b saw,” roplied Slider,

s Pretty conntry about these prrts. 1'm stpy-
ing here for o rew days, mul have been mlu.'lu
Litken by "

Y es, T pretty cnongh,* sadd Stder, glonelng
out of the window. ¢ No Judge mysell of s
sort of thing,”

S You eiane more for fiold Rports, I dare say,
than landseapes.” :

s Don't eare for either,”

s Plshing then ™

¢ Waste of thine,”

s You must find it mither dull work then, 1
should think, str, down here,”

1 do,” replied Slidor, but 1'm obliged to
stop for u Lime,”

u(!h, bz your pardon, On nusiness of enurse,

“Ou my privitta bustness,” reptied Slidor, wnd
with those words walked out. of (he room, thus
cutting short the conversation,

¢ 1le owes hix B, and s walting for o romit-
tnnes,” thought Hurdwicke, ¢ that Is the reason
of his lowg stuy.  And now about thix letter.
Onzht he to have 11.”

bieeldedly he ought to have haed it long g,
yot Mr, Hardwlcke still Kept it in his possession,

He had put It away In hls pocket, bat now he
brought it ont and looked attentively st 1L su.
perseription.

4 M Mr, Shider”

Thern two words alone were written on the
cover,

# Pd give five pounds to know what was in.
stde,” thought Hardwicke, as bho twistod the
lotter aver and over between his fingors.,

Bt he nemt not have given half the sum, 1or
he had only.

Only what?

He was nlone,  Nobidy was looking,

No one was near Lo interrupt him,

Wha would be the wiser?  Could he not say
ho dropped the lotter If any question was ever
ruised.

« 111 do it,” he 8ald.

Then, withoutany further hesitation, he broke
tho seal,




