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CHAPTER X.{'V..—Commuxn.

“Caught? Not in the least hlcly,” an.
swered Mr. Ruvoor decitivoly, “Why
thould they be? They might bo if they had
their cqnals in wits pitted ogninst them;
but they haven't,  The crdinary detective
hes the common defect of vulgar minds,
wont of resourco. The chief, if ho is clover
eoough to bo o successful jewel robber, bas
tho wbilities of r geveral, Tho holder bo
is, the more certain he 18 of success, The
detectivo, in_spite of repeated fauiluxes,
beheves himeelf ifallible, If T was a thicf,
I+heuld commit robberies us nesrly as pos-
sillo under the detective’'s rose.  That as.
tuto being would rever rugpect tho man who
braved him to his fico.” .

¢ Ah, it’s very fine to talk "enid ono acute
villager, who ~thought BIr. Rayner was
really going teo far: “but, whew 1t came to
tho detective being there, you'd no as bold
as tho rest of ue, I'm thinkiog.”

Mr. Ravzer Javghed guod-humovurcdly
enough, and said perthaps ho was right;
and I heard the acute villager ) rsgpiog cf
baving put down Mr. Ruywer, who, he said,
was o it bumptious tor just a gentlemnun-
fiddler, and wasn’t 80 tnuch cle verer than the
rest of ‘om ko guesred, for all his tolk,

At dinroer Mr. Rayner tried again to in-
duce his wife to go to Monsco, and encour-
sged mo 1o j.in my p-rsugsions to his,
which 1 did most hearuly. Bat to all we
said sho only roplied stcadily and coldly
that she dishked travelling, did not fecl
well enough to undertake a journey, and
yreferred remaining at tho Atlders, She
added, in the same parrot.liko tone, thatrho
thonght the cl.ange would do mo and Hai-
dee gocd, and that it was very kind of my
mother to go.

After dinner I ran up stairs to my roem.
and opening the door softly, found Haidce
deziog by thefire.  So I sat down to write
my scarcely-hegun letter to Laurance.

1 first told hitn how happy his lotter had
made me, and then, ob('ymig ¥is injunction
to tell him everything chat happenod at the
Alders, I gavo him a full sccount how Sarah
bad prevented ovur meeting on YWedancsday
evoping, snd of ber stealing my lcttor out
of-tho bag on Thursday, of Mr, Canuther's
vigit to tell mo about tho robbery at Dan-
bam Court, of tho accident to Sirah on Fri-
day pight, of her ravings about a had map
vamed James Woodfall, of Mr. Rayour's
retwsn, and of hi« intentions to take Hai-
gco. my mother, and mo to Monaco in a few

ays.

Tho hope of secing Laurevco again s0on
Lad by this time swallowed up overy other
thought concerning the jeurpey ; and I was
cager for Fiiday to como, that wo might
swrt,

Then I told him I bad seme very grave
nun(incu ns about the robbiry, that 1 had
told Mr. Rayner, who did not think so
soriously of them as I did, but that ho eaid
I ought not repeat them to avybody antil he
had thoroughly s:fted tho matter, and 1 had
promised not to do 8o,

*So pow you are not to bo anxious aboat
my safety any more, my dearest Laurence,
Yor Sarah, tho only person who wished mo
hatm, is too ill to move, and isin danger,
poor woman, of lomng, if not her life, at
least her reason, the Doctor says, And
Mr, Rayner bas promised not to go away
ageio for moro than a day at a timo, cither
on businces or for pleasare. Therozeems a
curious fatality aboat his absences, for bith
theso dreadful robberios that have frighten.
ed everybody so much lately, the onc at
Lord Dalston's, and the ono at Derham
Court, bave happeved whilo ho was away,

“with no man in tho house to protect us

against burglars or oor fears «of them. I
think your prejudico agaiust Mr, Rayner
ought to break douwn now that through him
Wwo aro to mcot cach other 80 soon ; for when
wo aro ot Monaco you will como over and
sco us, won't you! My mothur is very
anxious to eke your acquaintanee, though
sho does not know of our engagement, fer 1
daro not tell her any seerets. I think Mr.
Rayner must have gacased it though, for
ho 2ays Iittlo thinga to tosse mo and make
me blush,  And you sec ho does not iry to
Ere;udlco mo against you, as you thought
owould, But ho might try, and overy-
body in tho world might try, for years and
years, but they would wever succeed in
changing tho heart of your onwn over lov-
ing .
*“¥Frorer.”
Thad waid at dinner tbat day, in anawer

to Mr, Raynoc's inghirics, that I was not
goiug to afternoou gervico, but 1 hud not
mentioned that Iwas 30ing to the Vicaragoe,
1 folt surc that I should blush if I did, and
then Mr. Raynor would gucss my visit had
something to do with Laurenco; aud I did
not want to bo teased sny mcere.  So, when
tive o'clock camo, and I krew that servico
must bo over, I put on my outdeor things,
kissed Haidco, who was new awuke, and
elipped softly down.stairs aud out by tho
achoolrcom window, I was not afraid of
leaving that unfastened, now that Mr. Ray-
nor had como kack again.

Mrs. Manners mot me in tho hall of tho
Vicarage, took meointo the drawing-room,
and gavo mo a packet of tracts, two or
threo ot which had names slightly pencilled
on them, as specially suitablo to certain of
the parnishicners, ae, “The Drunkard’s
Warning"- Mre. Nabbits; *The Cist of a
Ribbon"—Lwzzin Mojer, Thete 1 was to
doliver to Miss Maud Reado for distiibution
in bor district this week,

“Tell her to vetico that [ have marked
some specially,” said Mrs., Maoners, asshe
ﬁnvo them to me:-and 1 yather wondered
how tho peraona they wero directed to would
tako tho attuntion,

I thought that, in epito of her hatred of
eubterfuge, Mra. Mubuers teamed to enjry
the littlo myatery which hung over my en
gogument,  She kiseed me very kindly as
ahe sent me off, ard told me 1 wus tolet
her kvow  when Sarah was well enough to
be read to, «nd she would send romething
to Lo read which might do her geod. 1
promised that I would; but 1 hope it was
uot impious of me to think, as I couvld not
help thinking, that sho wastoo wicked fr,
any of Mra, Mavner's good books to have
much effect upou her,

P I wont throngh tho side-gate of the Vicar.
age gsrden, whero I had run againgt Laur.
wnce on that happy ovening which seemed
so loug ago, althvugh in truth only cight
days had passed siuce then, and my heart
Leat fast, and I walked alowly, for it scem-
«d to mo that Laurovce must be coming
round tho corncr again to meet me; but of
coursy ho did not; and I quickened my
pace as I orossed tho park to the Hall.

Tho mist was growing very thick, al-
thoueh it was only a little past five ; and 1
knoew I must make haste back, or I might
risk losing my way, short as tho distance
was botween the Hall and the Alders,

Irang tho bell, and asked for Maiss daud
Reade; and the servant who opened the
door, and who, I felt sure, was the William.
son who was afraid of tho bluaderbuas,
showed mo into the drawing-room. There
was no ono thero, for they were 2'l at tea.

This wasmy first entrance into Lanrenco’s
home ; and I was a0 much acgitsted between
pleasure at being in the houso he lived in,
und shamo at fecling that by some of the in
hubitants at least, if they knew all, I should
te looked upon asan unwelcomo intruder,
that I sank into a chair and buried my faco
i my hands. It was_a very comtorting
thought, though, that T was sitting on o
chair that Laurenco must certainly have sat
upon ; and then I wondered which was his
favorito, and tried ono that I thought like-
ly, to teo if any instinct would tell moif 1
wero right, I bad not mado up my mind on
that point when the door opezed and Miss
Maud Reado camo in,

Sho was a girl of about sixteon, with a
woak but not disagroeable face; and she
shook bauds with moe rather timdly, but not
unkindly,

“Mra. Manners asked mo to bring yon
theso fow tracts for your district, Misa
Reado. She hasmarked tome for people sho
thioks them sposially suitablo for,” said I,
Kiving her tho packet.

“Thack youj;it is very kind of you to
take 80 much trouble,” said aho,

**0h, it 18 no troublo at all * 1 answered.

Thero was a_pauso or rather awkward
constraint ; and then I suid in a whis-
per

“Laurence—your brother—tcld me to
come and sco you, and to a3k you to puta
—a lettor from mo to nm insido yours, He
eaid I was to tell you to rcmember your
promise, and he would remomber his; he un.-
dorlined that.”

Jfies Reade's constraint broke up at once,
and sho grew us much cxcited and myster:-
ous as I,

“Did ho? Then he hasn't forgotten1”
sho said, in a bissing whisper. *Ianppose
vou kuow what it ia ; it's about gotting M.
Roynolds to como heronext winter. On, do

tr_cixlxll)lo with mamma or Alico—-if you
will 1!

I will, I'l remind him again in my
rext lotter—or when I seo him. I'll say,
‘Don’t forgat to invite Mr, Reynolda in the
wiater,” Will that do?”

©'Oh, yes, that will do beautifullyl Bat
it is a long timo to wait,” sighed the girl,

I thought she waas much teo Kouug to Lo
in lovo, when sho was still in short frecks,
and woro her hair ina pigtail ; but I was
obliged to help hor, in rexurn for the servise
I wanted her to do me.

“I havo hLrought my letter,” 8aid I mys.
teriously, “Suall you be writing scon?”

I have o letter ready now, and I wil
put yours jnside snd givo it to a gentleman
who 18 here, and who s going back to Lone
don directly after tea, and I will ask Lim to
post it at onco.”

*Ob, thavk you 1" said I; and trembliog
ly, with a fearleast thodroaded Alico should
fet hold of it, I put my letter into her

lands, and soon afterwards I ldft the
houre,

The fog was already so much thickoer that
I wondered whother the gentleman with our
fotter would bo ablo to find his way back to
Tondon that night, and oven ‘whether I
could find mino back to tho Alders, I must
be sure to keep to the drive in crossing the
park. But, before I got to that, I lost my-
#elf among the garden vaths, and walked
into afl,wer-bed ; and I bozan to think I
should have to find my way back to the
door aud ack ignominiously to bo led to the
yate, when I heard voicos on my left ; and
1 madomy way recklessly in their dircotion
eeross grass, flower-hede, and everything. 1
«o\)d not seo the epeakers yot, for thero wan
a hedgo or something botween us; but I
could distinguish that they were tho voices
of a young man and a young woman of the
lower claxs. Tainking ons of them at least
must bo a servant at the Hall, and able to
direct mo, I wes just going to speak through
the Ledge, whin a fow words in the man's
voice stopped me,

**I heve had enough of you Norfolk girls;
you are too stand off for me."”

It was the voico of Tom Parkes.

Ye¢s, to such weather.cocks &8 you,” an-
swered tho grl with rovga coqaetry.
“Why, you wro keeping cowmpany with
that ug'y Sarahat Mr, Rayuer's ; and, now
that 818 .s1ll, yuu wavt to take up wath
me. O), a fine swectheart you'd maket”

But she was not s obdurate as these
words promis:d. It s*emed $o me, with my
suspicior 8 concerni' g Tom already strong,
that in tho talk which followed ho manog d
with very little difficulty to find out a good
deal about tbe waysof tha houschold, nnd
also that he spoko as if he had learat from
ber o good deat alrcady. Presently I heard
the sound of a kisy, and he promissd to como
and geo her again on Wedne:day ; and then
went away ; while I, seized by a sudden in-
spiration, found my way not tothe patk,
bu,t back to the houss, which was lers (iffi
cult.

T asked for Miss dand R-ade 2gsin ; nnd
this timo she rushed out of thedrawiog-room
and met mo in tto hall as soon a3 I was an-
nounced, and whispersd

* They aro all in thero, Como into tho
library.”

“Aay 1 have my letter back, jus to put
in sometbirg I have forgatten?’ said 1.

f*Uh, yea; here itit1"—and sh0 drew it
from her pocket, **Write it here, T will
givo youa pon. Why, how white you look!
Has anything happened

¢*0h, no, no, nothing, thank you 1"

I wrote on_a half succt of paper, which 1
carcfully folded inside my letter, these
words :—

“A man who was at Denham Court, and
aboutwhom I havo atrong saspicions, is hang-
ing about the Hall now.  Bo is comirg heio
againon Wednisday night."”

1 pat my letter into a fresh envelope, ard
put the torn ono inte my pocket that 1t
nrght not bo ecen abous; then I begg:d
Miss Reade caracstly to sond tho lotter off
at onco, £8 thero was tomothirg in it of the
utmese mportanco ;. and shoe whirprred
agiin, “"Remember—>Mr, Reynolds in tho
winter 1 ' and, having tins timo gst William-
800 to 310w mo g8 1ar as tho beginning of
tho drive acress tho park, I made my way
in safcty, but slowly, and with much diffi-
culiy, back to the Alders,

I slipped through tho sshoolroom window,
whizh I had Iefs unfsstencd ; and, ss syor
os I was inside, I heard Mr, Rayner's study
door open. and his voizo and that of Tom
Parles in tho paassgs leading from tho hall,

keep himup foit.  Y'll do anythiog in the
woryd for you—that won't get xgo into

Mr, Rayncr was apeaking in his vsoal kind

and friendly way to him, and I thought to
myself tha’ it would bo usoliss for mo to
tell him what I had just heard, which, after
ull, was nothing in1 self, avd only became
important in councection with the suspioions
I had «1ecady of the wan—a ‘spisious which
Mr. Ravner bimself refused to shave.  Aud,
whaa Tom Parkes had eaid, *Well, g.od
uigat, tir,” and gon in the direction ot tuo
sorvants’ ball, and Me. Rayncer had roturned
to lus study, I ran up-<tsirsand preparcd
for taa, at which meal I [: 1t rathor quilty,
bult 81id nothing of my cxpedition or its re-
sulis

That ovening Mr. Rayner kept mo in the
drawirg room accompanying his vivln, and
talkirg, unt:] M s Rayncr had gone up to
the roura sho now usad on the upprr flvor,
Ho d srwibed to o tho boauties of tho
Mediterranean shere, and s81id that Iehould
bo happicr there than I had over bron in my
1 fo—which I couvld ecasily believe when I
thought how near I should Ls to Lsurenco,
He asked me if I was not avxious tosce the
protty drees:s my wother had been com.
mitsored to got for me, *and told me I
s1wuld look hike a little princess if I wero
govd and did just what I was told.

“Thero is no fear of my not doirg that,
Me. Rayner,” sad I smiling, “But you
must not give mo too hundeome dresses, orl
shall oot tcel at honue in thum,”

“You will son got used to them,” ho
#aid with a curiously sharp smile,  “Theio
is nothirg that woemen get us-d to soouer
than five clothes aud beautiful jowols, and
pretty idleness and—Kiss 8."”

Certainly I liked Laurenco's kisses ; bat
the tonc in wwhich Me, Rayner said this
grated upon ine, and bro.ght the hot blovd
to my checks uncomfortabiy. Hosaw the
effect his words had upon mo, and he jump-
ed up aad came towuris me where I was
stavding ready to I-gnt mv caundle.

“You look hurt, my ehild, but you havo
no reasen for it. Dba't you know tkat all
thase things aro tho lawful right of pretty
women 2"

“Theu it is a right a good many of them
aro k- p: out of »lt their fives, M, Riyner,”
eaid I smiling

“0 1y the silly oner,” bo returned in o
tone I did not understand. *“Well, I will
explsin to you cn our jouracy to Monaca.”

He looked very much cxcited, as he often
did after an cveni g spent with his violin;
and his blue eyes, in wlich one s-omod to
see thevery soulof mus'c, flashed und sparkl-
ed as ho held my hand, __

“Don't bo surpriszd at what I have said
to you this evenirg  Yon have brou Wt me
luck, and you shutl share it. This juarooy
shall take you to the arma ¢fa lover who
will give you all tho tiings I spoke of and
more— 2 thousani times more 1"

That was true indecd, I thovgnt to my-
self, (bus did he mcaz what I meant?) as
wore myself, laughing and btus dcg, away
sod ran up-stawrs. Tecro was more dehght
10 the moro fact that Laurenco i.relerred me
toany other woman ia the worll than in all
tho beautiful gawns and jiwe's thut ever
princessss wore, Aad I weat to 8'cep that
night with my hancs under my p llow clisp
ing his letter,

zideo left my room ncxt day for thefirst
timo, and spent the aftcrnoon by the din.
niog-room fice, So after dioucr Mre, Ray-
ner came in with his ridirg boots on, and
asked with a smile it I haa nut o lotter to
gond to tho poss. Xlo was giir g to ride to
Beacorsburg, and, it I giwe it to him, it
would g) o post erriicr tnan if I put it into
tho Pag for tho postman to fotch.

“No, I have no letter, thank you, Mr,
Rayour,” gaid I, witha b.ash,

*Not a line for—Nice, to tcll—szome ono
you are coming !’ said ho archly.

‘*No," apswered I, shaking iny bead.

“You pasted that one yesierday yoursslf,
didn’t you, Mies Christio?” whisp:red little
Haideo, putting her sras round my ncck,

Mcr. Rayner heard the whirp-r,

*“Yeaterday,” esked ho qrickly,

*I—I gave a—anoto to Mits Reade to put
with hers,” said I,

A curious chaogs passed over Mr. Rayner,
Tho smile remaiucd ¢ his faco, which had,
howover, in ono secon:d turned ashy whito,
Ho said, **All right, my dear,” in his vsoal
veico, exceps that I faacied thero was a sord
of hard ring in it, and lefs the rcom.

*Wes it vauglity of mo to siy?” sid
Haiee, feoling that smething  was
wxoni.

*'Oh, o, my dailing 1" I anrwercd,

Itoo was afraid ) had displeased M

Raynor by going to tho JAsll, without av.

ipg anythip}; about it toanyonme, in nat




