
.The Ileir qf the Glanvilles.

to the hall again. Your brother was below, waiting to receive me,
and iii a fbw words infbrmed ie that as Sir Jolin was now se .si:ble, I
might sc 1im if I pleased, but that he felt iassured it would be useless
as i egarded yourself, and painfl to your fiather, wh'1îo liad not long to,
live."

Francis groaned heavily, and turning away his head, exclaimned, in a
sutrocating tone, TWhat nceds anuy more ? he is dead-mîy poor flither !"

" Nay, but hear nie out; for in. this cup of m;isery, bitter as it is,
there is yet one drop of coifort, which may hclp to reider more tolera-
le the draught that mnust be svallowed. 1 persisted ; wh'2reupon your

brother said, in bis usuil cold manner, ' was ny duty, sir, to warn
you of what would be the likeliest resuilts of your proposed interview.
1 bave donc so ; you refuse credence to my assertions; and it is now,
therliere, my duty to let you put thîem to the proof, by bringing you to
Sir John. 1 an ready.'

"Ah, thero, indeed," cried F'.nk, I recognizc niy brother-his
duty-always lis duty. ITow often have I mocked him for thiat ý ery
phrase. And now, go on, sir-go on, I entreat you; keep mue not a
moment longer on the rack th 'n needs must be."

.Briefly, thon, I was conducted to the bedside o[ the dyinig man;
and, seoing at the lirst glance that not a moment vas to be lost, 1 on-
tered with little proflee upon the objeet of iny mission. I told him ail
I know and all I hoped of you-for I (lo hope of you, and for ou: eo
much so, indeed, that I could verily--but Mat is for another hur. And
your poor father ! bolieve nie, his heart once again warmed toward yen.
While I spoke, lis broken oye lighted up with joy that seenmed to me
soiething more than earthly he pressed1 my hand feebly to his bosoi,
and struggled to say sonmihing to your brother John, but all we could
make out was your naine, and he died with it upon his lips. B3e of
comfort then, mîy young friend; you havo indeed lo.st your father's
estate, but you have not forfeited lis blessing."

We have dwelt upon these details, gleaned with much labor, and al-
most grain by grain, froin varions sources, because witliout tlim the
singular catastrophe of thi fiaily tradition. tionglh borne ont by ficts,
would seem incredible. What next intervenes may be hurried ovor
without nuch injury to the general underst:nding of the story.

Stimulated by the lave of Elizabcth, the disinherited followed his law
studios with an unflineing ardor, that imade weeks do the work of
months, and months the work of years. IIis aîmp burnt late at night,
his curtains were drawn early in the morning; and no sooner had the
old gentleman convinced himinself that this was no passing impulse, but
a fixed and enduring determination, than ho IIelped the student liberally
with bis purse, and at length gave hin indirectly to understand that, if
he would persist in the saine course for two years longer, there should
be no opposition made to his union with Elizabeth. Tbe goal thus
set before him. was indeed a distant one, a speek it night be ealled in
the horizon of the future, but it vas cloarly visible notwithstanding:
and, in addition to all this, his pride-and what stronger impulse does
the human heart acknowledge?-urged him to continue as le had begun:-
above all, he would show his brother that ho could do without him.

The two allotted years had at length passed, away, employed by
Francis with little or no cessation in laying the foundations of that
knowledge which distinguished hin in after life; and, what w-as more.
ho had fully convinced his friendly monitor that his reformation was
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