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lGood Godi"' crled Lucius; iland I bave1
B8.ffered an agony of remorse about that man,t
Wretch as I knew hlm Vto be. I have carried
the burden of a great sin on my soul day and
Ulght; my dreams bave been baunted, my
lIlouly nours miserable."1

lio clasped his bauds before his face wlVh a1
PaSsionate gesture, and a boarse sob broke from 1
that breast, from which a loaci bad been sud-1
donly ilfted. The sense of relief, of Vaukfiil-
fless, was keen as the keenest pain.1

"lTell me," be cried eagerly-"i Tell me aili
about It, Scbanck. Was noV that shot fatal? I
ailned straight at bis heart."1

I! And you bit hlm zumvare,"1 answered the
IDutcbman, "6for vhen I went out and looked
about for hlm an hour afterwards, there were
traces of bloot on the snow ; but IV couldn't
have been bis heart, or he would hardly have
boon able Vo crawl away. I followed hlm a littie
Way by that rack of blooci, andi the broken
Sflow through wbicb be had dragged bimself
along; but 1 could flot go far; I was anxious
about yon, and I went back Vo the but. If VUe
Inlan lay dead lu VUe snow, or if be was shîver-
Ing under tbe pîno trees, groaning witb the pain
0f bis wounds, 1 cared no."1

16Was that the last you saw of hlm,"1 asked
Lucus-ci those traces of blood on tUe snow ?"P

4"4IV vas the last for a long tîme. If you vil
bo patient I viii tell you ail the story."1

Thon, with rnany peculiarities of expression-
desperate compound subtantives, and more de.
sperato compound tensos of the suibJunctive
IUood, whloh IV were well Vo lbave unrecorded-
the Uittie Dutchman told ail ho bad Vo tell of that
Whleb followod Lucius Davoren's tire. How,
'Whlle Geoffey sbowly mended, Lucius iay la the
torinents of fèer, brain distracted, body en-
feebleci, and life and death at odds whlob
Sbould ho master of thaat frail temple.

16You were still very 111 wben, by God's mer-
cy, the Canadian party came our away. Geoffrey
mnet thom lu tho woods, whlle be was prowling
about wlth bis gun on the look-out for a moose,
Or even a martin, for we were as near starva-
tlon as men could ho and flot starve. We bad
kept oursolves alîve some-how, Geoffrey and
1, on the pleces of buffalo you brought borne
the night bolore your Illness, and when those
Wero gone, on a in of arrowroot whicb Geoffrey
bad the lock Vo find ln bis travelling bag.
Wben the Canadlano offered Vo tako us on witb
their party, you were very feoble, belploss as
a littie chlld. Geofl roy and I lookod at eacb
other; IV sened bard Vo lose sncb a chance.
They bad a sparo borse, or at least a borse only
laden wlth a lîttie haggage-thelr provisions
beiiné brnnk on the Journey-tbey offered Vo
put you on thîs borse, and we accopted the offer.
Gieoffrey waiked beside you and led the horse;
we imade a klnd of bed for you on the animnal's
back, andi tbere you lay tied safely Vo the
bacdile."1

"lLike Mazeppa," said Lucius. "But, for
Heaven's sake, corne Vo the other part of your
story, when you saw Vbat man alive. Nover
Mmnd the journoy. I have a faint memnory-as
If at hest I had beon but baif conscious-of tra-
velling on and ou under overlastlng pino-trees,
of perpetual snow that dazzled my achiug eyes,
of pains lu every 11mb, and a horrible tbrolbbing
lu my boaci, and a parcbing tblrst whlch was
the worst ormont of ail. I arn noV iikely Vo
forget that Journey."1

leAnd you remomber how we parted at Lyt-
on? 1 ieft you and Gooffroy Vo corne back bo

Englanci your own way, wble I wont Vo the gold
dlokens. Your travels bad been for ploasure ;
I bad an oye Vo businesse. IlSnce I can make
flothlng ont of furs,"1 I sali Vo mysotf, lot me
Bee what I can do wîtb gold. IV ean require no
groat goulus Voo dlk for goil".1 You puy -a spade
and pickaxe, and you dlk; you geL a bail of
wator, and you vasb; that ls al."I

IlBut the man V" cried Lucius, lu an agony or
impatience. IlWben and whore did you 500
hlm ?o"

IlDear heaven, bow impatient ho tll," ex.
clalmed the Uittie Dutehman, pufflug solidiy at
Isepipe, and without the faintest intention of
qulckenlng bis accustomeci jog-trot pace. "éIl
Wau long ways off; it was long times after I
Wsht yon botbi farewoil at Lytton. I leave you,
amnd go off Vo fian Francisco, and thon Voo the
diokens. Hore I fIud rough savago men. I have
110 chance among tbom; the life is hart. 1 amn
knocked about; I arn net stroug enough for the
work. I wisb myself-acb, bow I wisb myseli
at homo bore lu my snug littie cuddy, or sitting
Vo watobh the sun go down on my poopdock i
hegma Vo feel wbat IV la Vo ho oit. Que day ato'
1 have oiled-all jeu nichts-I strotch mny weary
lîmbs Vo test under my wretched shelter. I boa]
a iond volce ln a tout noar at banc-the voîce
0f a man playîng at ouchre wltb oLber mon-S
voice 1 know. My beart beats fast and lonci
#41t luat teu -,fol," T Ilsay n Vo msof, lwbo eatS

1V did bit hlmn someware, for I saw the boot- b.
tbere be was."?Il

IlYou have mîstaken somne one else for hlm," fl
sai Lucius, "lun VUat doubtfnl ligbt."

IlMistaken ! Zen I arn mîstaken inl myseif;w
zis ls noV me, but only some you like me. ZeM
ligbt was noV doubtful. I see bis face plain as i
I see Yours; zig eye-vlnk, zig moment ze deep- a
set black eyes-such eyes, eyes like der teufei's ti
-and ze littie peak of bair on ze forebead. r(
There was no mistakes. No, Daforen, e8 war a
der mann."1

"lnid you sec any more of hlm ?11"
"iNein," answered the lîttie man, sbaklng

bis beaci vehemeutiy; "ionce was enougb. I si
vent back Vo San Francisco next day, and start-a
ed for England lu the flrst vessel zat wouldd
couvey me. Ibci acia enougb of ze diekons."ý

46 Hw long ago Was this ?"'
diIV le von year dags I amr rturneci."b
"lA year !" repeated Lucirns dreamlily. d"Andca

I cîi noV kill Vat mfan ai ter ali-grazed biso
shoulder perhaps, insteaci of sbooting hlmn
tbrougb the beart. The wretcb was wriggling
lu at the wîndow like an eel when I fireci, andce
care and famine rnay bave macle my bauda
unstoady. Tbank God-ay, Witb ail my hoartt
auci soul-that bis blooci is not on my bond. i
He deserved Vo de; but I arn giaciho dld noV
die by my hianc."1

téI do noV beileve ho w111 effer dbe," sald Mr.a
Scbanck. "lHeolis a deffil, andi bas more lifese
zan a cat."1

ilHe bnci made money," museci Lucius, I"and i
was comîng Vo Englanci. HoelaluinEugland at
thîs vory moment perbaps, andi ray dlaim bisE
daughtor, or the girl ho calleci bis daughter. IV
ls Vîmo that I shoulci solvo the mystery of thosei
letters."'

This discovery materially altereci the aspect1
of tbings. Ferdinnnd Sivewrlgbt living and lu
England menut danger. Would ho beave U'edar1
House unassniled? Would ho faîl Vo dîscover(
sooner or inter the fact that il, contaîned valua-1
hie property? Wouid ho flot by some means or(
other endeavour Vo possens hlrnself of that pro-1
porty ?1

He would corne hack Vo bis 014 fathor wIth1
pretendeci affection, wouid noVt te part of the
remorseful prodigal, wouid cajole Homer Sive-o
wrîght InVo forgetfulness or forgiveness of theg
1)ast, anci thugsescure the Inheritance of bis
father'. teantes.

Then a new idea flasheci across Lucius Davo-
roule braîn. Wbat if tUis spirit of evil, thls
reientless villalu, were at the bottom of the
robbery ? Ho remembered that litho figure seen
no brîefly la the glare of llghtning, just sncb a
forrn as that of the gaunt wauderer lu the plue-
wood. What more Ulkely than that Ferdinanci
Sivewrlght was VUe thief, andi olci Wincher
only VUe accomplice ? TUe old servant mlgbt
bave beeau bribed to betrny Uls master by pro-
mises of future reward, or hy some division of
the plunder lu tUe present.

lu any case, ai. the worst, I Vink I bave
securelys but Vhe door upon this vIllaîn now andi
beuceforward," hought Lucius.

Yet the Ides of Ferdinand Slvewright possible
presence la Englnnd filled hlm withi a vague
auxlety. IV was an InfInite relief Vo feel bIta-
self no longer guiity of tijis mn's deatb; but IV
was a new source of trouble Vo know that ho

owas alîve. ()f ail men, ibis mari was the most
Vo ho feared. is presonce-were ho indeeci the
man Lucius had soon enter Cedar House after

>ridnigt-wonld account for the poison. That
1secret staîrcase mlght bave given hlm accens

Vo bis father's room. YeV bow shoulci ho a
stranger Vo he bouse, know of the secret staîr-
case ?

Here Lucius was at fauit. Thero was now a
new element la that mystory, whicb bnci 5o far

tbnffied bis pouetration.
IlI wili se olc i Wncher, anci ry Vo geV the

trntb ont of hlm," be sai Vo hlmsoif, oc If ho
ls, as I uow suspect, only an acoomplice, ho may
be wiiling Vo lnforma against bis principal."

Alter the revelation, no caimly reciteci by the
worthy Schanck, Lucius was enger Vo ho gone.
The proprietor of the soa-worthy Uittie dwelng,

f bavlng sali bis say, sat piaeidiy contempinting
the level Mîidlesex shore, now wrapped lu the

*mlsts of .venîng. He ceuld not sympathise
wIth bis frieiid's fèerlsh condition.
3 "éLed us bave some subber," ho remnrked

3preseutly, as If lu tbat suggestion there was baim
1 for ail the 111 orf lîfo. 6"A gurrieci rappit would
3not pe pad, or a iopster varmec.inl a zauzeban

mit. some madeira."1
Even these delicacles offereci no temptatîon

Vo Lucius.
r "iI mu3t geV Vo the City as soon as 1 cau," ho

7said. ,Good-bye, Schanck. 11il corne andi 500
ryou agaîn 5&Orne day; or you, who are an 1dle

9 *man, migbi. corne Vo ses me. Here's rmy card
àwlth the acidress, ever no far eastward 0f the
-wharf whore you laudeci this nftornoon. I thauk
sprovidence fof., our meeting o-day. Il bas

by bis own baud; andi Mr. Magshy, the ex-pc»
licoman, remarked Vo, Mrs. Magsby, lu the con-i
fidenceo0f the domestlc boarth, that for a young
gentlemnan, Mr. Davorlng was the fidgottiest and
sorritingest ho had ever bnci denlings wltb.
WVhereupon Mrs. Magsby, who enter Vaînoc a re-
verential admiration for Lucius, protesteci VUat1
bhe could see no fidgettlness lu takiug procau.
tions against thieves ln a bouse wbich bnci ai-
ready been robbed; anci that hurat chîlciren are
apt Vo ho Vîmici of tIre; andinlushort, that lu ber
opinion, wbatever Mr. Davoren dici, be was%
aiways the "lgentleman."

Early on the day followlng bis vîsît Vo Batter-
sen, Lucius wenV la qnest of Mr. Wlncber at the
scidress wbicb the olci servant bad given hlm at
dopnrtlng.

Mrs. Hickett's, Crowu-and-Ancbor-nlley, was
au abode of modest dimensions, tUe ground Iboor
boîng compriseci by a smali square parlour with
a corner cut off for VUe staircase, and an olrsboot
of an apnrtrnt, wltb a lean-to roof, lu the rear,
wUlcU served as a kitcben.

TUe parlour, inVo wbicb the street-door open.
eci dlrectly, was, lu tUe continental seuse, Mr.
aud Mrs. WIncber's "lapartmeut," sînce IV cous-
tituted their solo andi entire ahode. That couve-
nient fiction, a sofa-hecistoai, wltb a chintz co.
ver wbich frequent waahiug bnci reduceci Voa
pale pea-soup colour, occuplei euoe aide of tUe
apartment; a Pembroke table, a oUest of draw-
ors, ndci hree Windsor chairs filleci the romnain.
Iug space, andi beft limîtoci standing room for VUe
inhabitants.

But if the domalu was small, IV was, iu tUe
eyes of tUe Crown-and-Auobor worid, genteel,
if noV splendid. There wns a iookiug-giass ln a
mabogany framo over the mantoîpeco, with a
pair of biack-velvet kittons,aad a crockery sbep-
bord aund shepherdose la front of iV; a pair of fan-
cy beliows hung from a nail on one aide ef the
firoplace, and n fancy bearth-brusb adorueci tUe
other side. Altogother, Mrs. Wlacher feit that
lu Mrs. IckeVt's groncifLoor she wns sumptu-
ousiy lodged, andi coulci holci ber head higU lu
tUe Sbadrack-road wben, lu ber owa phrase, sUe
cifetcheci ber orrancis," wlth no gnlllng sonse of
havlng descendeci the Social incider.

Sho foît tUe strength of ber position wltb po.
culiar force this morulug wboa sUe openoci the
door Vo Lucius Davoren.

lier first sensation on beholdlng hlm was, ast
she luformeci Mrs. lickett lu a subsequent con-
versation, 64astarlckle." SUe fully belleveci ho
baci core Vo announco the appreheuslon of the"
thief, or tUe recovery of the stolen property. But
lu the next moment ber native digulty came Vo,
ber rescue, andi sho recelveci ber gust wltU a
freezlng politenes anaucia assumaptlon of pro-
fonnd lndifferenoe.

Some memory of the snmamer evenings wbeu
Mts. Wlncber bnci playeci tUe duenna, the happy
talk of n brigbt future Vo wUicU sUe bnci lis Veued
npprovlngiy, came back Vo, Luclus at sigUt 0f
bier famîliar countnance. lie bci once tbougbt
ber tUe soul 0f lideUty ; even now ho preferreci
Vo i.bink ber Innocent efny complicity la ber
busbnnd's gutît.

Mr. Wlucher was Sitting by the firoiss grate
lu a sornewhat despoudent attitude. Hoebnci
founci1,"oicijobs"leharder Vo, geV than he bnci
supposoci Vhey would ho, andi enforceci Idianoss
was uncongeulal. Nor was bis siendar stock of
snvlngs calculatoci Vo bolci ont long agannt the
charges of rent andci ving.

ciGood.morniug," said Lucius 'wlVb colci cvi.
liVy. 94I shoulci ho giac Vo bave a few minutes'
talk wltb you nione, Mr. Wiucber, if you'll al-
10w me."

64I1bave ne Secrets from my gooci lady, sir.
Yon cau say whnt you have Vo say hofore ber.
Yen banvu' founci eut who Vook that silver. I
cau tell as much as that from. yonr mauner,"1
sali Mr. Wlncher qnletiy.

ciI cn't say that I have actuaily founci the
thîef,"l answered Lucius; "l u I have made n
discovery whîch may help me Vo f uci hlm."l

"Eh, sir ? What discovery VI
"Mr. Wlncbor," salid Lucius, seatl ng bimef

oppositée e lci man andi boaulng acroas tUe table
Vo look luVo bis face, Ilwho was VUe man you lot
luto your master'. bouse, by the brewhbouse door,
botweeuoe anciVwo o'clock on Vhe sevo nteounth
of last month ?1"

"-Sir," saici Mr. Wlncher, qteadily retuniug
the questioaere stoady gaze, "6as suroly as there
Is n bigher Power above uls both that kuows
sud juciges what we do andi Say, I have Voici you
nothlng but the Vrntb. I lot no one Into, my
mastor's bouse on that night or any other night."

ilWbat!1 You bncineolgbt buruing long after
milugbt-you sot ne candie lu one of VUe upper
rooms for a signal-younover gave your nccom-
puice a lociging lu one Of the attice? Wby, I toit
yen, man, I founci tUe beci ho bai siept lu-tUe
ashos of the tire that wnrmned hlm-bis empty
brandy hottie 1 If YOU wnnt Vo go ecot-fres yonr.
self, or Vo ho paîd handsomneiy for your candour,

only be a matter of Invention and self-posses-
Sion.

ilOome, Mr. Wlncber,ll sald Lucius, after a
pause; "9believe me, candour wili best serva
y~ou Interests. 1 know the name of your acconm-
pUice, and I arn ready to believe that you were
Ignorant of the darker purpose whlh brouglit
hlm to that house. I arn ready to belleve that
you had no hand ln the attempt to poison your
old master."1

osSir," said Mr. Wincher, wlth anothLer so-
Lomn appeal Vo the Highest of ail Judges, '-ail
that you say la lncomprehenslble Vo nme. 1
admltted no one. I know nothlng of any attem pt
to injure my old mnaster, whom I have served
falthfully and wilh affection for three-and-
twenty years. I know no more of the robbery
than I toid you when 1Ilnformed yon of it.
There ls sonie mistake, sir."1

"gWhat, wiii you tell me that rny own senses
have deceived me - that I dld not see the door
opencd and the llght ln the upper wlndow tbqt
nig-ht? Who was there ln the bouse Vo, ore..
that door or set that beacon liglit ln the windowv
except you-or Miss Sivewright ?"I

Or Miss Sivewright 1 What If It waa Luctllj
Who opened the door-Lucille Who gave the rna'i
sheiter ln that upper room ? Was she flot capa .
ble of any act, however desperate, for the sake «-f
the fathersbe loved wlth such a morbid affectloil?
If be came to ber as a suppliant, entreating for
sheiter, pleading perhaps for her Influence i.o
bring about a reconcliation between himat f
and his father, would thîs fond confiding dauga.
ter refuse Vo admît hlmI Would she foresoe
the danger of bis presence ln that bouse, or
could ber Innocent mind contelve so deep a
guilt as that of the would-be parricide ?

A new llght broke ln upon Lucius Davoren's
mind. Hore memberod ail that had been strange
lu Lucllle's manner and conduct since the
evening when they went up Vo the loft and he
saw the opening of the attic door. Ho remnem-
bered her anxiety on that occasion-ber agita-
tion on every subsequeut recurrence Vo the
same subjet-her Impatient dental of any
foundation for bis suspicions about the Wlnchers
-bow sUe feul unconsclous at his feet whcn ho
plalnly declared his dîscovery; anîd last of ail,
that foyer ln whlch the mlnd rather than the
body had been affected. He recallod ber wander-
ing words, ln which the name of father had
been so0 often relterated, and, moat signilicant
of ail, that strange appeal whlch Mrs. Milder-
son had repeated Vo hlm, ilYou couldn't 1,e io
wlcked as Vo poison your poor oid father." ý,o
whom but a son could those words have 1'een
spoken ? And conld delirium suggost s0 deent a
horror If it wore utteriy baselese?1

"lNo, It was memory, and flot a mmnd dis-
traught, that shaped those foarful words,"
thonghit Lucius.

Hie was sulent for somo time, pondcring this
new vie w of the question. Mr. Winchor waited
patlently, bis poor old head shakiug a littie
from the agitation of the forogoing conversatLion.
Mr. Wlncbor's good lady stood with ber arias
folded, like a statue of femnale sVolclsin, asiil It
wero a point of honor with ber flot to miuve
a muscle,

ilWeil, Mr. Wincbor,"l said Lucius at laiit, "é1V
is not for me Vo decide Wbetber you are gallty
or innocent. You will bardly ddny that clîonm.
stances oonspired Vo, condemu yon. I did what
I feit Vo, be my duty when I advised Mr. S1ve-
Wright Vo dismiss you."l

IlAfter Vhre-and-twenty years, and neyer a
fanit Vofilnd with neithor of us," lnterjoctod Mxs.
Winchor.

tgThe resuit bas ln a considorable xucasure3
Justlifled that act. The attempt Vo, poison a hielp-
les& old man has made no ftirtber progress."y

Mr. Wlnoher cast Up his oyes ln mute appeai
Vo heavon, but saîd nothing.

"lWe couid have polsoned hlm ln Bond.
street, If wo'd wanbed to IV,0, protlested Mrs.
Wincher. IVI wouid only 'a been Vo cook bis
bit of mlnced woal or Irish stew in a verdlng-
greasy copper saucepan, and ail the jurios as
ever 'sat couldn't have brought lV borne Vo us.",

"lNow, If you are, as you ailege, an Innocent
man," pb~rmued Lucius tbougbtfuliy, "dyon wll
be giad Vo gîve me the utmost assistance. I
have made a dlscovery that may ln some mea-
sure affect this question. Ferdinand Slvewrlght
la alivo, and probabli lengland !"

"éThon IV was he Who stole that slver!"
crled the old man, startlng up Wîth sudden
energy.

"Is noV that a hasty conclusion ?"l
"Yon would noV say sol sir, If you knew that

Young man as weli as I do. He was capable of
anything - clever enough for anyîhlng la the
way of Wlckednesi. The mo8t artful man
couidn't be a match for hlm. Rie decelved me;
he hoodwlnked bis fathor, ovor and over agaîn,
There was no lock that could keep anythlng
from hlm. He robbed bis father ln every way


