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house and lavd while you shall live,
?ﬂn :-leturn, from out your foven,
One child to me for aye is given.

1 1ooked at Jobn's old garments worn ;
1 thoughy of all that he had borne
Of poverty, and work, and care, .
Which I. though willing, could not stl}medre H
1 thought of seven young mouths 1o feed,
Of geven 1tttle children's need,

And then of this.

« Come John,” ixkalld Il'le
«We'll choose among them asthey
A:}e%“." So, walking hand In hand,
Denr John and I surveyed our baud ;
First to the cradle lightly stepped,
Where Lilian, the baby, sicpt.
Softly the father stopped to nf' i
Hisrough hand down ina loving way,
IWhen dream or whisper made ht:’l; stir,
And huskily he sald, * Not her !

7e stooped besidethe trundle bed
Xnd ox\ep():on ray of lampiight shed
Athwart ihe boyish faces tbere,
Insleep so beautiful and fair
1 suw on James' rough, red cheek .
A tear undried. Fre John could speak,
¢ He's but & baby, too,”sald L
And kissed him as we hurried by,
Tale, patient Robble’s angel l'a::e .
Still in his sleep bore suffering’s tract?':
' No, for a thousand erowns not him
He whispered, while our eyes were dim.

Poor Dick ! bad Dick! onr wayword son—
Tarbulent. restless, idle one— ]
Could he be s‘pared 2 Nay, be who gave
Bade us berﬁ end him tothe imve;
Only n motBer's heart could be
Patient enough for suchas he;
i And so,” sald John, I would not d;'t‘re
To take Liim from her bedside prayer.

Then stole we softly up above,

And knelt by Mary, cnild of love, "

¢ Perhaps for her ftwould better be,

I said toJobhn. Quitesilently

He lifted up n cnrl that lay

Across her cheek In & wilful way, .
‘And shook his hend: * Nay, love, not thee,
The while my heart beat anudibly.

Oniy one more, our eldest lad,
Trusty and trathful g‘)od and glad,
So like his father. ** No John.,no !

I cannot. will not, lethim go.”

And 8o we wrote in a courtcous way,
‘We could not glve one chlld away ;
And afterward toll lighter secmed,
Tainkingofthat of which we dreamed,
Happy in truth that not one free
Was missed or Its accustomed place ;
Tohankful towork from all theseven,
Trusiing therest to one in heaven.
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CHAPTER XXIII—CoNTINGED.

While they converse, let us turn for an
jnstant to Miss Bordillion's, where Mr. Lydney
was presenting himself for a morning call.

« Not at home,” said the servant; but at
that very unlncky moment who should pre-
sent her unconscious self at the window bnt
Miss Bordillion. Lydoey looked at her, and
then at the servant,a balf smile upon his faee.
The girl felt engry and confused, and at-
tempted a justification.

- It is not my fault, sir; I have only to
obey orders.  Though it is not my mistress
general custom to say she is mot at home

when she i8.”
«’p188 pOrgillivu desiredl you to qeuy oer 1f

X called ?”

« Yes, sir, she did.”

He wrotc a few words on a leafl of his
pocket-book, tore it out, and sent it in to Miss
Bordillion.

«] pray you, as a favor, see me for o few
minutes; 1 will not ask it again."

% Once more can't matter,” said Miss Bor-
dillion to herself, as she read the words.
# Show Mr, Lydney io, Ann.”

« I thapk you for admitting me,” he began,
as he entered.  +1 find, Miss Bordillion, that
within the last day or iwo somo strange
rumors to my prejudice have been circulating
in Danesheld, with Lord Dane, I never was in
favor; but others were friendly with me. Will
you tell me candidly what these rumors are,
and whence theyarise? I apply to you be-
cause I belicve you are truthful and sincere,
above petty prejudice, and 81 had learnt
to believe that, of all in Danesheld, you
esteem me as a friend 1”

Miss Bordillion hesitated in perplexity.
She was, as he designated it, truthful, and
sincerc; but she was®also kind, and revolted
at the thought of giving pain. Mr, Lester,
bad favored her with his version of the re-
ports apainst Lydney, asserting that they
were indisputably true—as Lord Dane had as-
serted to him—and, Miss Bordillion felt that
she could notagain receiveone who lay under
so dark a cloud.

“Youn probably heard that Mr. Lester
turned me from his door?” he procecded,
finding she did not speak.

«T must acknowledge that I did.”

# And you have given orders to be denied to
me. Waell, now, Miss Bordillion, would it not
be fair io acquaint me with the grounds fer
that line of conduct? A man cannot fight
shadows."

« It might be fair, Mr. Lydney, but it would
be = task by no mesns agreenble. That there
are tales abroad to your prejudice, it would be

folly todeny; but I think the removing of | ;

them rests with yourself.”

«In what way? I cannot, Isay, combat
shadows 7"

«It appears to me that you should declare
who you are. You have said that you are of
good family—a family of some note in Eng-
Iand. I am sure [ received the assertion with
perfect -reliance on its truth, as I make no
doubt others did. But, now that these pre-
judices against you have arisen, it is incum.
bent on you to declare more particularly who
your family are, and of what country. Ithink
if you could do this, the feeling against you

. would, in & measure, be removed. You per-
ceive I speak openly,” :

Something like amugement twinkled in his
eye as he listened. .

«1 guppose, since the prejudicc has spread,
people have been gearching through the peer-
age and baronetage, and all: your other red.
books, to find thename of Lydney,” said he.

« Something very like it, I believe,” replied
Mies Bordillion.. « Do you not see that it is
necessary you ghould declare yourself 7”

% Will you tell me what the rumorsare, and
whence they arise?! .

% Whence they arise, I do not know; from
your own conduct, I helieve, FPeopletalk of

your being friendly with the poachers—of |

your frequenting the woode at night.” For
myself, I do not credit that; I do not, indeed,
Mr. Lydney; I havebetter faith in you.”

“« Yet you have ordered - your doors to be
cloged.” : : -

#I—I could not do- otherwise,” she an-
swered, quite distressed at having to give the
explanation, yet desming it better to speak

approached it, admitting Maria Lester.

touching her fourteen thousand pounds.
Allow me to assure you, Miss Bordillion, that
whenever I do marry, it will be of no moment
to me whether my wife shall possess fourteen
thousand pounds, or not fourteen hundred
pence.” : i
«] wish you would not mention these
things, ¥Mr. Lydney, for they ouly pain meto.
hear them. For myself, I cannot but have
confidence in you ; there is something about
you that I bave trusted from the first, and
trust still. DBut, put yourself in my pesition,
and reflect how impossiblei: is that I can act
against the stream, and continue to receive
you bere-—especially with Miss Lester visiting
me as usunal, If you would be more open,
as to yourself, and declare who you are, it
might be diflerent.”

«The fact is,” said Lydney, but ina good-
patured tone, ¢ that you do doubt me. You
like me personally, you bavea sort of faith in
me, at least you had; but, you cannot over-
get the budget of innuendoesagainst me, now
opened. Ido not know that I blame you for
it, Miss Bordillion ; in your position, as you
observe, I might judge as youdo. I will not
intrude longer on you," he added, as he arose,
# but I must express my hope that the time
will shortly come when you will welcome me
to your house again.”

Miss Bordillivn held out ber hand in token
of adieu.

«Were I youn, Mr. Lydney, I wonld no
longer remain in Danesheld; it cannot be a
pleasant spot of abode to you now."

« That proves how you share in the general
prejudice,” he laughed, as he released her
haud.” « Farewell.”

«XNot a word about his family—or who he
is,” thought Miss Bordillion, as she tumed
to ring the bell. # I don't know what to
think.”

The servant bad the street door open as he
Mr.
Lydaey caught her hand, and drew her into
a small room or study, where in past days
she and Edith used to do their lessons. He
closed the door, and stood before her.

# Marin" he began, calling, her, in his agi-
tation, by her Christain name, # I am going
to put your friendship your confidence to me,
to the proof. Dark tales are abroad to my
prejudice, insinuations that I am not what 1
appear to be, that I am no gentleman; nay,
worse, that 1 am a bad character. Do you be-
lieve them ?”

% No," she quietly said, lifting her trusting
eyes to his.

# T will not thank you ; it appears to me
that if you could believe such accusations,
cast on me, would not be worth my thanks.
Bold, you will say. Yes I am bold in this
moment. It is not convenient to me-—you
shall know why, sometime—to declare any-
thing more of myself than people know at
present. The tales of my nefarions doings will
right themselves; 1 do not fear them, or cast
a word to them; but when you hear it said
that 1 am no gentleman, that I am an ad-
venturer, believe it not. Will you trust me 7"
#With my whole heart and faith,” she
answared, the tears rising to her eyes.

4] dotbank you now,” and somehow he con-
trived to possess himself of both her hands.
Holding them between his, he looked her
stondfactily in the face. # It has been brought
against me that I buve been striving to gain
the affections of Miss Lester for the sake of
securing her fortune. Upon the state of Miss
Lester’s afiections I will not enter, but I will
honestly avow that she has gained mine. Isay
no more; I mustleave it tothe future; to the
{ime when 1 can present myself before Mr.
Lester and ask that his daughter may be given
to me for my own. In that hour Mr. Leater
will find that fortune is certainly no object to
me, and that he i8 heartily welcome to retain
any she may possess. I have not offended
you in saying this ?" he added in a tone of the
deepest tenderness.

No, he had not offended her; fur fromit:
her heart only beat more responsively to the
avowal. It was an instant of agitation;
her feelings were nearly beyond control, and
her wet eyelashes rested on her crimsoned
checks.

1t has been told to me,” he whispered,
¢ that another covets the prize for his—one
whom I snspect to be my enemy-—and that
Mr, Lester favors his suit.”

«But not 1,” she answered, in a moment’s
jmpulse. I never can be his, though he has
made it a condition of placing Wilfred
beyond reach of want, Papa would like it.
Liord Daneis rich and a man of rank.”

«] will take care ot Wilfred,” said Mr.
Lydney, “so faras any one can take care of
him. And it may be in my power to offer Mr.
Lester a position for his daughter not inferior
tothatof Lord Dane.  Only trust me, Maria,"
he concluded, as he lingeringly relensed her
and turned away.

As the maid was showing him out »
stranger passed the door and looked keenly at
him—very keenly, Lydney thought. It wag
not, however, an offensive stare: but theeyes
that gave itappeared to baven peculiar power
of their own for taking in all points of any
object on which they rested.

“I hope he will know me again,” said Mr,
Lyguey, good-bumoredly. ¢ Iwonder whohe
is ¥ T

41 know, sir,” said the girl. «He pnszed
when I was in the tea-shop -just now, and I
heard it, It is my Lord’s Dane’s banker, come
d_ow,r’n on her visit. Geod-morning Mr. Lydney,
sir.

The last sentence was uttered in a hearty
tone, and in & raiged voice, for Lydney had
slipped half-a-crown into her hand, willing,
perbaps, to prove to the girl that he cherished
no resentment against her for obeying orders
and denying him. The stranger evidently
caught the tones, and turned to the maid.

“Did I hear you call that gentleman
Lydney ?” he asked.

“Yes, gir; that's Mr. Lydney.”

Mr. Blair looked after him—looked cur-
iously, ag if Lydney did not answer to the
picture he had mentally painted of him.

“Ho does look like a gentleman,” were the
;v.ords that seemed involuntarily to escape

im. ; .

- “Heo is a gentleman, if ever thers was one,”
cried the girl familiazly.

“Ah'?" soliloquized Mr. Blair, walking on.
#Just the fellow to come into a country place,
and ride the high horse. He might deceive
us if wetrnsted to hislooks.” ‘ '

CHAPTER XXIV,

It, was Sunday evening and several days
subsequent to the arrival ot Mr. Blair, In
the large dining-room at Dane Castle be sat,
Lord Dane with him. Both gentlemen had
finighed thelr wine, but the decantersand des-
sert remained on the iable. ‘They were in
earnest conversation, when suddeniy one of

‘working with excitement. “They're in!the
Wwood now, and a-tying black crape to their
hats; I see 'em a-tying of ’em on, end 1
thought I'd come &and tell ye.”

Mr. Blair was by the side of Lord Dane, and
he aeized the. .boy.and deposited him inside
the room.: . S
“ ] seethe lumination in this here parlor,”
proceeded Shad, iand made bold to get upand
look if it was your loidship was in it, but the
blind hindered me. I was afeared to go- to
the big gates, for the servants would on'y ha
druv me back again.”

«How many did you sce?” asked Mr. Blair.

«I see four. 1wo tall, and two short,” an-
swered Shad. “There was the three whatI
‘heered a-planning of the thing days back,
and the t'other, the tallest of all was like——:
i did'nt see h1s face, though,” he broke off.
«He was na-gitting down all the time, and the
-black hung afore his nose.” :
« How can you tell that he was , if he
were sitting down?’ demanded Mr. Blair.
«’Cauge he was,” wag Shad's reply. I
twigged his longlegs.”

«Who were you going to say he waslike ?"
«Well, I never heered him speak, and I
never seen him get up—but he was like Will
Lester.”

a«Nonsense!” angrily interposed Lord Daae.
«What should Wilfred Lester want breaking
into my house ? The boy’s afool, Blair, and
has always been deemed one. , Do yon think
it was Lyduoey ?"” he sharply added, turning to
Shad.

Now the boy was not a fool: he bhad a
vast deal too much cunning to be a fool,
and that cunning he was incessantly
calling into requisition, It did not in the
lemst matter to Shad whether the silent gen-
tleman in the disguising crape might be Mr.
Lydney or Mr. Wilfred Lester : his opinion
was that it was the latter ; but as the sugges-
tion appeared to give offense to Lord Dane,
who would evidently be better pleased to hear
that it was Lydney, Shad’s cuaning prompted
to veer around.

#Well, I duano,” said he, with admirable
simplicity. «Lydney's tall, too, heis;'and I
think the man was broad here,” touchsng his
chest, ¢ like Lydney's is. Yes, I does think
be looked more like Lydney. 'Twas the
the leggins made me think o' Will Lester ;
but I see Lydney with a pair on, one day.”

«t Safs to be Lyduoey,” murmured Lord Danse
in the ear of Mr, Blair. And the Jalter
nodded.

¢« 1What did you hear?” he asked of Shad.
«T didn't hear nothing, sir. They warn’ta
talking, above & odd word 'bout the vails;
and I cut off, and left 'em, to tell his lord-
ship.”

Mr. Blair spoke for a moment in an under-
tone with Lord Dane, and then gingerly lifted
Shad out at the window again, on to the
gpikes, telling him to jumpdown. Lord Pane
addressed the boy :

« You go home at once, to bed, Shad. You
are not wanted, and there might be a danger
you know, of your getting shot, in mistake for
one of the thieves, if you linger near the
castle. 1f these men get dropped upon
through your information, you shall have such
a reward as you have never seen in your lite,
Make the best of your way home.” .
Away tore Shad, as if in a burry of obedi-
ence. But the moment he was beyond view
of the castle, he stopped dead, threw up his
arms, capered with his feet; performed, in a
ghort, all sorts of antics, and spoke out with
his tongue :

t Go home to bed, my lord raya! NotI;
T hain’t a-going to bed; I'd like to see the
fun. And as if I didn’t know Will Lester,
though he have got the black crape over his
face! He——"

Shad found himself pinioned. Strolling
about and smoking a cigar, was Mr, Lydaey
close to whom Shad had unconsciously been:
dancing, and who had heard his words.

« What is that about Will Lester and black
crape, Shad?”

Shad began to howl. He wasa-going home
to his granny’s to bed, he was.

% You little hypocrite!” exclaimed DMr,
Lydney,“do I want to hurt you, do you sup-
pose? Look here Shad, you cannot play the
simpleton with me, so just put off that idiotic
folly. 1 ask you what you meant, when you
alluded to Wilfred Lester’s having black crape
over his face, and I ask to konow. If you
don’t choose to tell me, I will take you off
no & to the police-station, and you shall tell
them. What fun is going on to-night?
I heard all yousaid, and that Lord Dane had
ordered you home .to bed. Did you ever see
& sovereign, Shad 7"

#I have seed ’em,” returned Shad, witha
atrers on the ¢ geed.”

# Would you like to possess one ?”

#Oh!” aspirated Shad in trembling delight,
his mouth beginning to water.

« I said I would give you.sixpence if you
told me the truth about the box; I believe
you did tell me the truth, and I gave it you.
Tell me now the truth of what is agate, touch-
ing Mr. Wilfred Lester, and I will giveyoua
golden sovereign.” . .

Jor that tempting bate Shad wouldl have
s0ld Danesheld and everybody in it, himself
included. But Shad was somewhat puzzled-
1f this was the night of the grand expedition,
and Mr. Lydney was strolling about enjoy-
ing idleness and a.cigar, he could not bein it,
as had been surmised. Shad’'s cunning came
to the rapid coonclusion that he was not in it,
and that they had been under a mistake "in
supposing s0.

«1 daven’t tell,” said he, ¢ I'm afeared ns
you'd tell on me again, and they'd kill me’
dead, some of 'em.” o ‘

“«You may trust my word, Shad, better
than I can trust yours; I will not teil upon
you. See how bright it Jooks.”

Mr. Lydney struck a fusee, tock a sovereign
from hig pocket, and held the light close to it.
The attraction was irresistible, and Shad
speedily made & clean breastof it,and put Mr.
Lydney into possession of as much as he
knew hLimself. ‘ o ‘

«The castle was a-going to be broke into
that night and the plate-chest stoled,” was its
substance. ‘ .

‘«lt is not possible that Wilfred Lester
would join in an expedition of that sort!” de-
bated Mr. Lydney in incredulity. «It's not
possible, I say, Shad =~

# Isea’em; they bea-tying the black crape
over their facesat this very time,” was Shad's
eager rejoinder.  #There's Drake, and
Nicholson, and Ben Beecher; and Will Les-
ter was a-gitting down,  ready. My lord
broke out upon me sharp, a-saying it warn't
him; he said it was you.”

¢ Lord Dane said it was I?” repeated Mr.
Lydnrey.

« Leastways,” cried Shad, retracting, lest he
might be getting himeelf into hot water,# he

become utterly reckless.” '+ SR

How could he, Lyduey, prevent its taking
place ? at any rate prevent Lester's joining in
it? It wss indispensable he should be pre.
vented, not only for his own sake, but for his
family's,and a deep flush rose to Mr. Lydney's
brow, as he thought of the terrible disgrace it
would reflect cn Maria, should her brother be
taken and tried for housebreaking, ~As he
thus mused, he became conscious that soveral
policemen were passing him, not together, but
singly, and at different times, as If not'to .at-
tract observation ; the connection of their er-
rand flashed into hia mind—they were gaing
up to guard the castle? All that he conld dou
was to follow them, place himself in & pesi-
tion that wonld command the app:oach to the
castle, watch for the appearance of the rob-
bers, and intercept Wilfred Lester. ‘

The only retainer of Lord Dane's who had
been made privy to the expected attack, was
Bruff. The rest had been suffered to retire
quietly to rest, night after night, nuconscious
that any armed force was at watch_in the cas-
tle. Suffer it to be known to them, and it
would no longer be a secret in Danesheld,
was the argument ot Mr. Blair; in"which case
the attack would not take place. On this
Sunday night the police were admitted pri-
vately as usual ; the household went to bed;
but Lord Dane, Mr. Blair,and Bruff remained
up. Mr. Blair told the ofticers thnt the at-
tack was expected.

They waited and waited ; the men at their
appointed posts, Mr. Blair nmywhere and
everywhere, Lord Dane and Bruft in excite-
ment; they waited, and waited on. The
clock struck one.

It is very strange they don’t come!” mut-
tered Mr. Blair.

Suddenly shots were heard in the wood at &
distance, and the men came stealthily out of
their biding-places; Lord Dame and Bruff
also rushed into the hall.

«Back every one of you!” was the stern
order of Mr, Blair. It is coming now.”
uThey have met with some obstacle, and
are fighting it out in the wood,” exclaimed
Lord Dane. Hark at the shots.”

« Back, I say. all of you,” was the reiterated
order of the detective, «Those shotsare &
ruse to draw the attention of the Lkeepers from
the castle shounld any be nearit. I expected
something of the sort. They'll be -here
directly,now. Back;andsilence; and what-
ever you may hear or see, let none stir forth
till I give the signal.

Back they cowered, and the castle returned
togilence. And still they waited ond waited
on.

Lydney also waited in his place of ambush.
Like those within, he wondered what was
keeping the villains.

- He heard the town-clock strike one; and,
not long after, he heard the shots in the wood.
It did not oceur to him to take the view of
them that the detective had done, and they
disturbed him much; but be could not quit
his present post. It was s muggy disagree-
able, damp night; the early part of it had
been clear, but .the weather was changing—
snything but a pleasant night to remain on
the watch in the open air.

Suddenly, a noise stole on his ear; not,
however, a sound of the covert footsteps of
more than one, a8 he was expecting, but of
one pair of boy's feet scampering over the
ground with all possible haste and noise.
Mr. Lydney looked out and encountered Shad.
« S0 you are here! instead of having gone
home to bed.”

« Don't hold on me then, pleass sir”
panted Shad, who was ont out of breath.
« Im a-going to the castle to tell Lord Dane.
I know he's up a-waiting.”

«To tell him what ?”

«'Taint the castle they be on to.
hall."”

« What'?? screnmed Lydney.

« They're a-broke into it ; they be in it now.
I've been a dodging on to ’em all the night,
and they be gone right into the hall, 'astead
o coming here. They took a pane out at
one o’ the winders.

All that had been dark grew clear to Lyd-
ney. Wilfred Lester was after the peEp—the
deed relating to his property which his father
withheld from him. He had persuaded these
men into the expedition, and they, no doubt,
were after doing a little private business on
on their own account, touching the plate-
chest. And this was correct. When Shad
had heard, or partially heard, the planuing,
ho had mistakenly concluded thatthe castle
was the object, never giving a thought to the
hall. The castle, however, had never been
threatered. And Wilired Lester (but this
need gcarcely be cbserved) was not cognizant
of the men's intention to steal. He purposed
and believed that the abstraction would be
confined to the deed. He looked upon that
a8 his own, and deemed he was committing
no sin to take it, under the circumstances ot
its bemng unjustly and unlawfully dented
him.

With a half cry of dismay, Lydney sped
toward the hall; but, ere he had gone a yard,
he stopped and grasped Shad.

« You must not go to the castle, Shad ;
there's no need to acquaint Lord Dane with
this. I will not have you go there.”

Shad lifted his cunning and covetous eyes.

It’s the

goes and tells his lordship ns that'lot hain't a
coming, maybe he'll give me half-a-crown.”
“And a pretty thing you'd ‘do!” returned
Mr. Lydney, meeting cunning with cunning.
# You would put them off their guard at 'the
castle; and how do yon know ¢ that lot,’ ns-
you call them, may not take a tnmup there,
after they have done with the hall?" Would
Lord Dane reward you for that 1" ‘
Shad opened his eyes, 'The notion had not
struck him. - B B
«You be quiet, Shad, that is all you have to
do.” Be entirely silent a8 to the things of this
night ; and especially as to Wilfred Lester ; if
I find that you are, I will do something" bet-
ter for you even than'the sovereign.” - °
‘He flew toward the hall, a8 he concluded,
and Shad followed more slowly after him. -
Lydney seemed to gain thie hill in no time,
He passed through the gates, and stood there
to recomnoitre, before approaching . close.
The house seemed ‘silent as the grave;
nothing could be'seen, nothing heard; the
blirds ‘appeared ‘drawn - before the windows,
and the inmates’ were no doubt sleeping peace-
fully.” Lydney. began t0 question - whether
that iniquitous Bhad deceived him, when: he
was startled by the loud report of a pistol in-
‘side, and at the same moment somae. cbject
seemed to come forth' from'the hall-door, and
disappear among the shrubs; but who ‘or
what he could not decide. He darted forward
to the house and entered it, his head full of
Wilfred Lester, his ill-conduct,) and his

s They be on the watch, they be; and if T:

surprise, Ben  Beecher held 'the light, and
Nicholeon did nothing. It may be wondered
thet Wilfred Lester should enlist three men
in the expedition, when plunder was not the
ohject, and there would be no booty'to: carry
off; but the men had obstinately refused to
go with him singly ; all would rigk it and
stand by each other if surprised, or none.
Young Lester yielded in his recklessness.

Strange objects they looked there, on that
dark, miduight expedition, the black crapedis-
guising their faces. The safe was soon
opened ; but there appeared a mass of papers
within, and Wilfred could not get at the deed
without search. Other deeds were thers;
other papers ; some tied with red tape, some
sealed, some unfastened. They were dis-
posed of in order, and there was no difficulty
in Iooking them over—only 1t took time.
Fa came to one: *“ Will of George Lester,
Esquire,” and the temptation to tear it open
and read it was great; he felt sure he was dis-
inherited ; that he, the heir by right of birth,
had been discarded for Lady Adelaide’s chil-
dren ; but he resisted the impulse and threw
it aside with an angry and hasty word. Pres-
ently he came to the oue he wanted ; hisown
name on the back guided him to the right
parchment, and he clutched it with a sup-
pressed shout of joy -

« All right, boys! I have it at lust.”

There was a murmur of congratulation
given under their breath ; and Wilfred began
puiting in order again the papers he had dis-
turbed. While doing this, Robertson and
Drake attempted to steal out of the room.
Wilfred turned to them.

“!\,Vhere are yoa going? Stop where you
arel

«\Vhy, you'd never go to begrudge us a
enack of bread-and-cheese, and & draught of
beer ?” returned Drake. ¢« We shall find it in
the pantry, and ’twont be missed.”

« You know the bargain,” said Wilfred Les-
ter, in suppressed anger. «Nothing must be
touched in the house ; no; not a crust ef
bread ; they shall not have it to say that we
came in like thieves, for common plunder.”

« ']l take a stroll through it, at any rate,”
answered Drake, hardily. “And a3 to not
touching a bitand a sup, f I see it—"

] will shoot the 7irst man who lays his
finger upon anything in my father’s house,
no matter what it may be,” was the stern
interruption of young Lester, as he drew his
pistol. #Drake! Nicholson! you know the
agreement, I say. 1 have promised you a re-
ward for helping me; and baving secured
the doed, I shall be able to pay you; but
the house and its contents must remain in-
t&c .H

They were callous, bold men, and not to be
balked in that way. Having entered on the
expedition with their own views of self-
benefit, it was little likely they wonld be
turned from them. A low whisper of con-
versation went on between Drake and
Nicholson; so to the effect that they must
accomplish their purpose by stratagem,
rather than come to an open broil with Wil-
fred Lester were and then : and they debated
how best to work it. Wilfred, Meanwhile,
continued to arrange the papers in the safe;
it was soon done, and he clesed the door
again and locked it.

« Now then,” said he, #to get out as
cleverly as we came ip.’

That was easier said than done, for mors
reasons than one. Wilfred Lester quitied
the study, with his companions, and locked
the door, leaving the key in the lock as he
had found it.

«We'll go out at the hall-door,” he whis-
pered, pointing to it; «it is more handy and
I know the fastenings.”

Stealing over the oil-cloth, he gained it,
undid the bolta, drew it cautionsly open about
an inch, and looked around. The men stood
as he had left them ; not ons following him ;
and Beecher was putting the candle on a
bracket that rested against the wall.

«1 tell you what it is, Master Lester,”
whispered Drake, who appeared to be more
ready with the tongue than the others, « we
have helped you on to your ends, snd you
must help us op to ours; or if you wont help,
you must wink at’em. We come into this
house with a resolve to pay ourselves, or we
shouldn’t have come inat all, and you may as
well hear the truth, and make no bones
over it. If we takes away but a spoon
a-piece, we will take it, for we don't goempty
banded.” ’

Wilfred Lester's reply was to raise his
pistol and cock it—not to fire upon them, but
to coerce them to withdraw under fear that he
would. Ben Beecher, believing life was in
danger, stepped close and threw up Lester's
arm. The pistol went off ; the bullet shat-
tering the glass of a door at the back of the
haill. -

«Tools!” bitterly exclaimed = Wilfred
Lester; ¢ save yourselves, and be quick over
it. Feols! Fools!”

could readily ‘gain the road by scaling the
‘iron rails. Nicholson and Beecher would
have escaped: with him, but: Drake seized hold
of both., = - -

«Don't show yourselves - what he called
' ye—fools,” cried he in a hoarse whisper.
&« We may get the forks yat; if they be
sleeping sound, that shot mayn't roused ’ex.
Wait and sce; plenty of time to get off
then.” ‘ - T

But an interruption took place at that
moment that they did not bargain for, . The
hall-door! was pushed :wider, and in rushed a
tall ‘man. - Bat that there was no crape:on.
hig face, they might have thought it young
Lester comé back again. He came close up:
to them, and they saw it was Lydney.

«You misguided, miserable meni" he ut~
tered in agitation. ¢ Where's Wilfred Les-
ter?? . - R } o -
" Before they could frame an answer— whe-
ther it-would bave been one of civilty, repnl-’
gion; or attack—Nicholson’s -eye caught sight’
-of something white on.the stair-case, and a’
‘human tace staring at them through the balus-
trades. It was in a croucking position, and
might* hbave been there some .time. The
gound of the pistol had also done its work ;
-doors were opened and shut in consternation.

~«Jt's all over! stamped Drake.. *A race
for it now, boys.” Co D

 Wilfred Leater 7" .panted Lydney in emo-
tion. -~«Is hein the house, or not?"
- Not, Y swear iti.. 1 -won't deceive you,
Mr. Lydney; he escapedasyoucamein? It
‘wag Beecher who answered.:

though it may seem to-take time in telling,
had really been the work. of but a few in-

danger.

gtants ; but the noise 'was already great, for

He sped throngh the hall-door, leaving it '
open for them to fellow, and darted through |.
the sharbs, on his right hand, whence he |

| marauders with their faces blackened, and I

»Now, "all this, since -young Lester's egress,

... With all possible speed, Squire Lester ang
his _men-gervants made search. But the
# villyans”’ were gone.

Exceediogly surprised, not to say discon.
fitted, was the great London detective, )y,
Blair, to find that while he bad snugly made
all preparations for the defence of the castle
that edifice had been left to reposein securi ty’
and the hall had suffered the attack. Lorg
Dane was far more coufounded to hear of jt :
for it sent all his calculationg out to geq:
What could Lydney want at the Leil? L.
could nof expect to find his box there; ang
it was hardly to be supposed he broke in to
steal Miss Lester. Nothing bad been missed
nothing displaced in the house; Squire Les.
ter testified that he did not believen thing
had been touched; therefore robbery had
scarcely been the object. But of courte the
outrage must be investigated.

It is the custom in some parts of England
for country magistrates to hold examinationys |
of prisoners, when in a preliminary stege, at
their own houses. Whether it be in strict ac
cordance with law is another matter. Coun
try jostices, especinlly in remote distriets, pay
more attention to convenience than law.

About eleven o'clock on Monday morning,
there was a gathering at Squire Lester's toin.
quire into the night's outrage. Lord Dane,
Mr. Blnir, a neighboring magistrate or tw,
and the squire himself, were present; Lady
Adelaide and Maria, the latter with a face of
ewotion, now crimson, now white; Inspector
Young and a policeman; Mr. Apperly, who
had been sent for; and—having obeyved the
mandate to attend, half request, half com- §
mand, borne from Mr. Lester by Inspector §
Yourg—William Lydney, That it wasnota 3
strictly official inquiry, only an irregular oze,
the reader will understand, by the lndies
being present. There was no appearance of a
court; they came in as morning guests might
do, and tock their seats anywhere; rome
stood. Marin held some embroidery in her
hand and made a show of working at it; ¥
Lndy Adelaide did nothing, save hold n screen |
between the fire and her delicate face. Mr §
Blair appeared merely as a friend of Lora
Dape's. He took no part in the proceedings,
and his real character was ansuspected. The
last to enter was Lydney, accompanied by In-
spector Young: he looked exceedingly grave,
not to say troubled, as he approached Alr.
Lestar, though as little like a housebreaker as
it was possible to conceive. His elegant form,
in its plain, gentlemanly “morning-costume,
was drawn to its full beight; it would seem
that he might suspect the accusation to be
made against him, and would not abate one
jot of his digunity; very attractive did his
high, pale features look that morning.

«T have been favored with a mexsage from
you Mr. Lester, desiring my attendance
here,” he bhegan, after saluting Lady Adel-
aide and Maria, and the rest of the company
generally. « May I request to know for what
purpose?”

«Yes, sir,” dryly replied Mr. Lester.
« You may be aware that my house was
broken into early this morniog. [ am about
—in conjunction with my Lord Dane, and
gome of my brother magistrates—to make
gome inquiry into it; and, from circum-
stances which have transpired, we deem it
right that you should be present at the sit-
ting . Are you ready tc be so, of your own
free will ?”

u Perfectly ready,” replied Mr. Lydney.

# Good |” said the squire. < Otherwisa we
must have compelled your attendance.”

Now, it must be remembered that none
save thosein the secret knew of the suspected
attack on Dane Castle. =~ Mr. Leeter and his
brother magistrates were in ignorance of it;
the police, receiving their orders from Mr.
Blair, did not mention it—Mr. Blair forbid-
ding it at the earnest request of Lord Dane. |
Certainly the preparations for defense, and the |
posting the police inside, could have had
nothing to do with the attack on the hall.
Lord Dane strongly urged on Br. Dlair that
the three men, spoken of by Shad, should not
ve told upon, and he spoke with all the high
puthority vested in the county's lord-lien- §
tenant; to such authority the oflicer could do
little else but bow.

In the first place, urged Lord Dane, nobody
was sure that they were the men, they had
only the word of that little liar, Shad, for it.
in the second place, even if they were .ﬂm
men, they had, beyond doubt, been disguised
by that traitor Lydney—whom it would be
much morein accordance with justice to pun-
ish for the whole. Thus, it occurred that
nothing was likely to transpire Deyond the
fact of the actual enirance into the bhall
Shad was not alluded to in the business, n.nd
the only person who appeared likely to give
evidence was Tiffle. .

Tiffle was introduced to the drawing-room,
curtseylng, ambling, and shufiling. Squire
Lester desired - her to speak out what she
knew to Lord Dane and the magistrates.
~uI retired 10.1ist last night, my lord/
began ‘Tiffle, choosing to nddress his lordship
particularly, 4 and what the reason was, 1 am
.inable to say; but the more [ tried to get
nsleap, the more pertineshously I lay awake.
Well, my lord, it was getting on, I'm sure, for
two o'clock, when I started up in Ded:
a-thinking I heard something down stairs.
The flurry it put me in is undiscriptable, and
I went out of my room, to listen. If ever
I heered voices in the hal, I heered 'em then:
I thought some of the houséhold had gone
down stairs at their pranks—for a tight hand
I'm obligated to keep over the servants in this
house—and I crept to. the last flight and
pecped through the bannisters.. I never could
have done .it if.I.had known, but I no mdre
thought of bulgarious roblers being in the
hall than—" :
. 4 What did you see
Lord -Dane.

«My Lord,

or hear 7" interposed
I Iét;xw thig.‘ I sa'ﬁjr three hortid

saw another which I couldn’t distinguish
rothing of but bit coat-tails a-whisking outat
the hall door, - Then, or whether, it was just
before I ‘can't be sure, a dreadful pistol wost
‘off, and I nearly fainted.' I wouldn’t faint
however; I come too : knowing the family'
lives were at stake, and'I looked down agaii:
end there I saw a man whisk into the be
again, and I'm sorry to say”—Tiflle ¢:ougl'l[r
and dropped her voice—that it was Ms.
Lydney.” - el .

There,wasa dead pause.;, . .
..t Whatnext ?” said Lord Dpane. 1
. % My.lord, nothing. . Except.t.h.at they fl
four, him, and the black. bulgarians, mlh; "
together for a minute, and then they blew ch
the candle which had been flaring, level met
.their heads, and tore away, one.trylog to &
.off faster.than anothe.r” .

Mr. Lydney glanced around at Mavia. S0




