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CHHAPTER XXXII.
FLIGHT.

The last entry in Beatrice's journal
was made by her in the hope that it
might be the last.

In her life at Brandon Hall her soul
had grown stronger and more resolute.
Besides. it had now come to this, that
henceforth she must either stay and ac-
cept the punishment which they might
contrive or fly instantly.

For she had dared them to their faces:
she had told them of their crimes; she
had threatened punishment. She had
«aid that she was the aven:er of Despard.
If she had desired instant death she
could have said no more than that.
Would they pass it by? She knew their
secret—the secret of secrets ; she had
proclaimed it to their faces. She had
called Potts a Thugand disowned himas
her father ; what now remained ?

But one thing—flight. And this she
was fully resolved to try. She prepared
nothing. To gain the outs de world was
all she wished. The need of money was
not thought ot ; nor ifit had been would
it have made any difference. She could
not have obtained it.

The one idea in her mind was therefore
flight. She had concealed her journal
under a loose piece of the flooring inone
of the closets of her room, being unwill-
ing to encumber herself with it, and
dreading the result of a search in case
she was captured.

She made no other preparat
A light hat and thin jacket wvere

ions what-

ever.
all that she took to resist the chill air of
March. There was a feverin her veins

which was heightened by excitement
and suspense. :

Mrs. Compton was in her room during
the evening. Beatrice said but little.
Mrs. Compton talked drearily about a
few topics on which she generally spoke.
she never dared talk about the affairs of
the house

Beatrice was not impatient,for she had
no idea of trying to escapeé before mid
night. She satsilently while Mrs. Comp
ton talked or prosed absorbed in her own
thoughts and plans. The hours seemed
to her interminable. Slowly and heavily
they dr .l on. Beatrice's suspense and
excitement grew strongerevery moment,
vet by a violent effort she preserved so
']»ml’.-ﬁ an outward calm that a closer
observer than Mrs. ( ompton would have
failed to detect any emotion.

= At last, about ten o'clock, Mrs, Com
pton retired, with many kind wishes to

jeatrice and many anxious counselsas to
her health. De trice listened patiently,
and made some general remarks, after
which Mrs. Compton withdrew.

She was now left to herself;
hours still remained " before
dare to venture. She paced the
fretfully and anxiously, wondering why
it was that the. time <eemed so long, and
looking from time to time at her watch
in the hope of tinding that Lalf an hout
1, but seeing to her disappoint
o or three minutes had

and two
could

room

she

had passe:
ment that only tw

gone.
At last cleven o'clock. came. She
stole out quietly into the hall and went

to the top of the grand stairway. I'here

she stood and listened.

I'he sound of voices came up from the
dinning room, which was near the hall
door. She knew to whom these voices

helonged. Kvidently it was not yet the
time tor her venture.
She went back, controlling her

|
|
|

excite

ment as best she might. At last; after a |
long, long suspense, midnight sounded, |
\zain she went to- the head of the
stairway, The voices were still heard. |
‘hey kept late hours down there. |
Could she try now, while they were still |
up? Not yet. |
Not vet. The stispense Was becoming |
agonizing. low could she wait 2 But |
she went back again to her room, and |
smothered her feelings until one o'clock ‘

came.
Again she went to thie head
Wiy She heard nothing.  She could
sec a light streaming from the door of
the dining hall below. Lights, alsowerc
burning in the hall itself: but she heard
10 yoices.
Softly and

[

of the stair

quietly she went down

stairs. The lights flashed out through
the door of the @lining room into the hall
and as she arrived at the foot of the |
stairs she heard subdued voices in con
vereation, Ier heart beat faster. They
were there! What if they now dis
covered her!  What merey woulld they
show her,even if they were capable of
merey ?

Fear lent wings to her feet. Shie was
almost afraid to breathe for fear they
might hear her. She stole on quietly
and noiselessly up the passage that led

to the north end, and at last roac hed

At this end there
of

it.

A1l was dark there.
was a door.  On each side was a kind
recess formed by the pillars of the door
I'he door was generally - used by
and also by the inmates of

way.
the servants,
the house for convenien

The key was in it There was no light
in the immediate vicinity Around it all
was gloom. Near by  was a stawway,
led to the servant’s hall

She took the key in her hands, which
trembled violently with excitement, and
turned it in the lock.

Scarcely had she done when she
heard footstepsand voices behind her.
She looked hastily back, and to hér so

s0

She stood despairing. Only one way
was now left and that lay through the
ball-door itself.

Suddenly, as she stood there,she heard
footsteps. A figure came down the long
hall straight toward her. There was not
the slightest chance of concealment here.
There were no pillars behind which she
might crouch. She must stand,then,and
take the consequences. Or,rather,would
it not be better towalk forward and meet
the new comer? Yes ; that would be
best. She determined to do so.

So, with a quiet, slow step she walked
back through the long corridor. About
half-way she met the other. He stopped
and started back.

«“Mise Potts !' he exclaimed in surprise.

It was the voice of Philips.

“Ah, Philips,” she said, quietly, “I am
walking about for exercise and amuse-
ment. I cannot sleep. Don’t be startl-
ed. It'sonly me.”

Philips stood like one paralyzed.

“Don’t be cast down,"” he said at last
in a trembling voice. “*You have friends,
powerful friends. They will save you."

“What do you mean ?"' asked Beatrice,
in wonder

“Never mind, said Philips mysterious-
lv. “It will be all right. I dare not tell.
But cheer up.

“What do you mean by friends?"”

«You have friends who are more pow-
erful than your enemies, that's all,” said
Philips, hurriedly. “Cheer up.”’

atrice wondered. A vague thought
of Brandon came over her mind, but she
dismissed it at once. Yet the thought
gave her a delicious joy; and at once dis-
pelled the extreme agitation which had
thus far disturbed her Could Philips be
connected with him ?© Was he inreality
considerate about her while shaping the
course of his gloomy vengeance? These
were the thoughts which flashed across
her mind as she stood.

I don’t understand,” said she,at last:

6

“but 1 hope it may be as you say. God
knows, | need friends!"
She walked away, and Thilips also

went onward. She walked slowly, until
at last his steps died out in the distance.
Then a door banged. Evidently she had
nothing to fear from him. At last she
reached the main hall, and stopped for a
moment. The lights from the dining-
room were still flashing out through the

door. The grand entrance lay before
her. There was the door of the hall,the

only way of escape that now remained.
Dare she try it?

She deliberated long. Two alternatives
lay before her—to go back to her own
room, or to try to pass that door. To go
back was as repulsive as death, in fact
more so.. If the choice had been placed
full before her then, to die on the spot
or to go back to her room, she would
have deliberately chosen death. 7The
thought of returning, therefore, was the
Jast upon which ghe could dwell,and that
af going forward was the only one left.
To this she gave her attention.

At last she made up her mind, and ad-
vancedcautiously,close by the wall,toward
the hiall door.After & time she reached the
door of the dining-room. (‘ouldshe ven
ture to pass it, and how. She paused.
She listenc There were low voices in
the room. Then they were still awake,
still able to detect her as she passed the
door.

She looked all around. ~ The hall
wide. On the opposite side the wall was
but feebly lighted. The hall lights liad
been put out, and those which shone
from the room extended forward but a
short distance. It was just possible
therefore to escape observation by cross
ing the doorway along the wall that was
most distant from it.

Y et before she tried this she ventured
to put forward her head soas to peep

was

The pursuer came uﬁ‘ So dense was
the gloom in that thick grove that for
some time he could not find her. Bea-
trice heard the crackling of the under-
brush all around. He was searching for

er.

She crouched down low and scarcely
dared to breathe. She took refuge in
the deep darkness and determined to
wait till her pursuer might give up his
search. At last all was still.

Beatrice thought that he had gone.
Yet in her fearshe waited for what
seemed to her an interminable period.
At last she ventured to make & move-
ment. Slowly and cautiously she rose
to her feet and advanced. She did not
know what direction to take; but she
walked on, not caring where she went s0
long as she could escape pursuit.

Scarcely had she taken twenty steps
when she heard a noise. Some one was
moving. She stood still, breathless.
Then she thought she had been mistak-
en. After waiting a long time she went
on as before. Sha walked faster. The
noise came again. It was close by. She
stood still for many minutes.

Suddenly she hounded up, and ran as
one runs for life. Her long rest had re-
freshed her. Despair gave her strength.

But the pursuer was on her track.
Swiftly, and still more swiftly, his foot-
steps came up behind her. Ile was

gaining on her. Still she rushed on.

At last a strong hand seized her by
the shoulder, and she sank down upon
the moss that lay under the forest trees.

“Who are you?"” cried a familiar
voice.

“Vijal I cried Beatrice.

The other let go his hold.

“Will you betray me ?" cried Beatrice,
in a mournful and despairing voice.

ever have imagined such a fate as this
for, her 2"’

“Oh! Dengurd 1" he continued after a
pause.in which the other had turned his
stern face to him without a word-—“Oh,
Despard | you ask me to tell you this
secret. Idarenot. It isso wide-spread.
If my fancy be true, then all your life
must at once be unsettled, and all your
soul turned to one dark purpose il I
know the truth beyond the possibility of
a doubt."” E

“I saw that in her face,” said d,
“which I' hardly dare ucknow!I.:ﬁ‘-?“;L
myself." ; =

“Do not acknowledge it, then, implore
you. Forgetit. Do notopen up once
more old and now almost forgotten sor-
row.  Think not of it even to yourself.”

Langhetti spoke witha wild and vehe-
ment urgency which was wonderfi

*Do you not see,'’said Despard
you rouse my ecuriosity to an inlo’lomhlu
degree ?"

"‘Be it 80 ; at any rate itis hetter to
suffer from curiosity than to feel what
you must feel if I told you what [ sus-
pect.”

Had it been any other man than
l.,nnghetu. Despard would have been of-
fended. As it was he said nothing, but
began to conjecture as to the hest course
for them to follow.

“It is evident,”" said he to. Langhetti,
“that she has escaped from Brandon Hall
during the past night. She will, no
doubt, be pursued. What shall we do?
If we go back to this inn they will won-
der at our bringing her. There is anoth
er inn amile further on."

) have been thinking of
plied Langhetti. “It will be better to
go to the other inn. But what shall we
say about her? Let us say she is an in-

FOR
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Vijal was silent.

«What do you want ?"" said he, at last.
“«Whatever you want,do, 1 will help you.
I will be your slave.”

[ wish to escape.”

“(Jome then—you shall escape,” said
Vijal.

Without uttering another word he
walked on and Beatrice followed. IHope
rose once more within her. Hope gave
strength. Despair and its weakness
had left her. After about an hour's
walk they came to the park wall.

“] thought it was 'a poacher,” said
Vijal, sadly ; “yet I am glad it was you,
for 1 can help you. [ will help you over
the wall.”

He raised her up.
the top, where she rested for

“God bless you, Vijal, and good-bye
said she. 3

Vijal said nothing.

She clambered to

a moment.
)

The next moment she was on the
other side. The road lay there. It ran
north away fiom the village. Along

this road Beatrice walked swiltly.

CIHIAPTER XXXTIL
“pICKED UP ADRIFT,"

On the morning following two travel-

ers left a small inn which lay on
the road-side, about ten miles north of
Brandon. It was about eight o'clock

when they took their departure, driving
in their’ own carriage ata
pace along the road.

“Look, Langhetti,”” said the one who
was driving, pointing with his whip to
an object in the road directly in front ef
them.

Langhetti raised his head, which had
been bowed down in deep abstraction,to
look in the direction indicated. A fig
ure was approaching them. It looked
like & woman. She walked very slowly,
and appeared rather to stagger than to
walk.

“She appears to be drunk, Despard,”

into the room. She stooped low and
lookel cautiously and slowly

e three wero there at the farthest
end of the room. Bottles and glasses

and they were con- |
These tones, how
but that they

were th'akmg |

stood lefore them,
versing in low tones.
ever, were not so low
reached her ears. They
about her.

“1low could she have found it out ?" |
said Clarke. [

#Mys. Compton only knows one thing,
said Potts, “and that is  the secret about
her. She knows nothing more. How

7

|
|

could she

«Ihen how could that cursed girl have |
found out abont the Thug business ?"'
exclaimed John.

Ihere was no reply.

iShe's a deep one,’ said John,*d—-d
deep—deeper than | everjthought—I al
ys o said was plucky—cursed
plucky—but now I see she's deep too—
and [ begin to have my doubts about the
way she ought to be took down.'
never could make her out,” and |
now I don't even begin to understand |
how she could know that which only we |
have known. Do you think, Clark, that
the devil could have told her of it 2"

iYes,” said Clirk, “nobody but
devil eould have told her that, and my
belief is that the deyil himself.
She's the only person | ever felt afraid |
of. D—nit, | can't look -her in the
face.

Beatrice retr

|
|

she |

v

i
‘
|

she's

ed and passed across
She did not

wish |

to the opposite wall.
by. |

to hear more. She. glided
She was not noticed. She heard John's
voice, sharp and clear—

“We'll have to begin
take her down—that's a fact."”
followed by silence.

Beatrice reached the door. She turn
ed the nob.  Oh, joy ! it was not locked. |
It opened.

Noiselessly she passed through ; noise-
lessly she shut it behind her. She was
outside. She was free.

'he moon shone brightly. It illumin- |
ated the lawn in front and the tops of
clumps of trees whose dark foliage rose

see or

to-morrow and
This was

row, saw twoservants approaching with
a lamp. Concealment was her only
plan.

But how ? There ¥
tation. Without stopping to
glipped into one of the niches for the
projecting pillars, and gathering her
skirts close about her so as to be as lit-
tle conspicuous as possible. There she
stood awaiting the result. She half wish
ed that she had turned back. For if she
were now discovered in evident conceal
ment what excuse could she give? She
could not hope to bribe them for she had
no money. And, what was worse, these
servants were the two who had been the
most insolent to her from the first.

She could do nothing, therefore, but
wait. They came nearer, and at last
reached the door.

“Hallo!" said one, as he turned the
keyv. It's been unlocked!"

i1t hain't been locked yet,” said
other.

“wYes, it has. 1 locked it myself, an
hour ago. Who could have been here 7"

“Anyone,’ said the other, quietly.
«Our blessed young master has,no doub

as no time forhesi-
think she

the

been out this wa)
«No he hasn't. He hasn't stirred
from his whiskey since eight o'clock.”
N You're making a fuss |

about nothing. Lock the doorand come
along.”

«Anyhow, I'm responsible, and I'll get
a precious overhauling if this thing goes
on. [I'll take the key with me this
time."

And saying this, the man locked the
door and took out the key. Both of them
then descended to the servant’s hall.

The noise of that key as it grated in
the lock sent a thrill through the heart
of the trembling listener. It seemed to
take all hope from her. The servants
departed. She had notbeen discovered.
But what was to be done ? She had not
been prepared for this.

She stood for some time in despair.
she thought of other ways of escape.
There was the hall door, which she did
=5t dare to try, for she would have to
ness directly in front of the dining-room.

I

T.en there was the south door at the
other end of the building, which was
seldom used. She knew of mno others. |

She determined to try the south door,
1 swiftly she stole away,and

Quietly anc |
glided, like a ghost, along the entire |
Tength of the building. It was quite |

|

dark at the south end as it had been at
the north. She reached the door without |
accident.

There was no key in it. Itwaslocked.
Escape by that way was impossible.

before her. She saw all this ; yet, in her |
eagerness to escape she saw nothing |
more, but s ped away swiftly down the
steps, across the lawn, and. under the
shade of the s,

Which way should she go.? There
was the main avenug which led in a
winding direction toward the gate and |
the porter's lodge There was also
another path which the servants gener-

9

ally took. This led to the gate also. |
Beatrice thought that by going down |

te |

and |

this path she might come near the
and then turn off to the wall and try
climb over.

A few moments of thought were suf- |
ficient for her decision. She took the |
path and hurried along, keeping on the
side where the shadow was the thickest.

Shie walked swiftly, until at length she
came to the place where the path end
ed. It was close to the porter's
lodge. 1lero she paused to consider.

Late as it was there were lights in the
lodge and voices at the door. Some one |
was talking to the porter. Suddenly the |

|
|

|
|

voices ceased, a man came walking to-
ward the placc where she stood.

To dart into the trees where the |
shadow lay deepest was the work of a |
moment. She stood and watched. But
the underbrush was dense, and  the

l
crackling which she made attracted the |
man’s attention. He stopped for a mo- |
ment, and then rushed straight toward
the place where she was.

Beatrice gave herself up for lost. She |
rushed on wildly, not knowing where |
she went. Behind her was the sound ot {
her pursuers. He followed resolutely
and relentlessly. There was no refug
for her but continued flight.

Onward she sped, and still onward, |
through the dense underbrush, which at
very step gave notice of the direction
which she had taken. Perhaps if she
had been wiser she would have plungsd
into some thick growth of trees in the
midst of absolute darkness and there re- |
mained still. Asit was ehe did not |
think of this. Escape was her only |
thought, and the only way to this seem- |
ed to be by flight.

Sc che fled ;. and after her

|

|
came her |

remorseless, her  unpitying pursuer. |
Fear lent wings to her feet. She fled
on through the underbrush that erackled l

as she passed and gave notice of her
{rack through the dari, dense groves i
yet still amid darkness and gloom her
pursuer followed,

At last, through utter weakness and
weariness she sank down. Despair came
over her. She could de no more,

| stopped

| cried, “is it

said Langhetti, ‘‘Poor wretch, and on
this bleak March 1morning too! let us

| stop and see if' we cau do anything for

her.’

They drove on, and as they
woman Despard stopped.

Slie was young and
beautiful. Her face was thin and white.
Her clothing was of fine material, but
scanty and torn to shreds, As they
she turned her large eyes up
despairingly and stood still, with a face
which seemed to express every conceiv

met the

able emotion oianguish and of hope.
Yet as her eyes rested on Langhettia
chanre came over her. ‘The deep un

utterable sadness of her face passed
away, and was succeeded by a radiant
flash of joy. She threw out her arms to-
ward him with a cry of wild entreaty.

The moment that Langhetti saw her
he started up and stood foran instant
as if paralyzed. Hercry came to his
e He leaped from the carriage to-
ward her, and caught her in his arms.

“Oh, Bice! Alas, my Bicinal!”
cried
to his lips.

Beatrice looked. up
with grateful tears ; her lips
some inaudible sentences:
in the full assurance of safe
tion that had susiuined her so long gave
way altogether. Her eyes closed, she
gave a low moan, and sank senseless up-
on his breast.

Langhetti supported her for a moment,
then gently laid her down to try and re-
store her. He chafed her hands, and
did all that is usually done in such em-
ergencies. But here the case was difter
ent—it was more than a common faint,
and the animation now suspended was
not to be restored by ordinary efforts.
Langhetti bowed over her as he chaf:

her hands. *‘Ah, my - Bicina,"
thus 1 find you! Ah, poor
thin hand ! Alas, white wan face! What
suffering has been yours, pure angel,
among those fiends of hell !’

fle paused, and turned a face of agony
toward Despard. But as ha looked at
herhe saw a griefin her conntenance that
wasonly second to his own, Something in
Beatrice's appearance had struck him
with a deeper feeling than that merely
human interest which the generous
heart feels in the sufterings of others.

“Langhetti,"" said he, ““Let us not leave
this sweet angel exposed to this bleak
wind. We must take Ler back to the inn.
We have gained our object, Alas! the
gain is worse than a failure.”

“What can we do?"

“Let usput herin the carriage be-
tween us, and drive back instantly.

Despard stopped as he spoke, raised
her reverently in his arms, and lifted
her upon the seat. e sprang in and
put his arms around her senseless
form, so as to support her against Him-
self. Langhetti looked on with eyes
that were moist with a sad yet myster-
ious feeling.

he

with eyes filled
murmured
and
y,the resolu-

ed

moderate

extraordinary |

1, and a thousand fond woudls came |

then, |

he |

valid going home." in can bavo cheap and positive proof o

“And am [ her medical
asked Despard.

“No, that is not necessary. You are
her guardian—the Rector of Ilolhy, of
course—your name is sufficient guaran- |
tee

. e | claima
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“Oh," said Despard, after a pause, “r |
tell yousomething better yet. [ am her !
brother and she is my sister. Miss Des- |
pard.” i
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| emotion which he could not control,
| Tears started to his eyes, yet over

| brow’ there came something which
not generally associated with tears—a |

| lofty, exultant expression, an air of joy |
and peace. e
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“Your sister,” said Despard, “shall |
nurse her back to health. She ill do
so for your ‘sake, Langhetti—or rather

| from herown noble and generousinstinets. |
| In Thornton Girunge she will, perhaps,

findd some alleviatior . EOW
| A 4 t  for the sorrows -
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stairs. She was mentioned as the sister |
of the Rev. Mr. Despard, of Holby, who |
was bringing her back from the = |
whither she had gone for her
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Unfortunately, she had been too weak
| for the journey.
| The people of the inn showed the

| kindest attention and warmest symputhy-
A doctor was sent for, who lived |
village two miles further on.
Beatrice recovered from her faint, but
remained unconscious. The doctor con
sidered that her brain sas affected. le
shook his head solemnly over it,as doc
tors always do when they have nothing
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the patient was deposited therein.

A slow journey brought them by easy
stages to Holby. Beatrice remained un
conzcious. A nurse was procured, who
traveled with her. The condition of
Beatrice was the same which she inscrib
ed in her diary. Great grief and extra-
ordinary suffering and excitement had
overtasked the brain, and it had given

etor
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way. So Despard and Langhetti con >
jectured, i
At last they reached Holby. They ‘ =]

Brain and

drove at once to Thornton Gr:
“What is this ?'" cried Mrs. Thornton |
who had heard nothing from them, and [
ran out upon the piazza to meet them as | Posi
she saw them coming. | w
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Then he resumed his place in the car-
riage. F
+wOh Langhetti, |” said Despard, ‘“what
is it that 1 saw in the face of this poor
ohild that sorings my heart? What is
this mystery of yours that you will not
tell it.”"

«Tell it, whatever it

] cannot solve it," d Langhetti,
«and therefore [ will not tell it.”

{iNo, it 15 only conjecture as yet, and I
will not utter it."””

#And it effects me 2"

“Deeply.”

“[herefore tell it.”

«Therefore | mustnot tell it ; for if it
prove baseless | shall only excite your
feeling in vain."

“At any rate let me know.
the wildest fancies, and I wish to know
if it is possible that they are like your |
own."

#No, Despard,” said Langhetti. “Not
pow. The time may come, but it has
not yet."

Beatrice's head

For I have

leaned against Des- |
pard’s shoulder as she reclined against |
him, sustained by his arm. Her face |
was upturned ; a face as white as marble, |
her pure Grecian features showing now
their faultless lines like the sculptured
face of some goddess. Her beauty was
perfect in its. classic outline. But her
eyes were closed, and her wan white lips |
parted; and there was sorrow on her face
which id not seem appropriate to one
80 young.

«Look,” said Langhetti in a mourn-
ful voice. “Saw you ever in all your life
any one so perfec
beautiful? Oh, if you could but have
seen her, as I have done, in her moods

of inspiration, when she sang ! Could I | at 25cents & bottie.
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