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CHAPTLER 1V.—Continued.

« Have vou no home—no relatives 7 [ asked.

#1If 1 have, they arve miles and miles away, in the little
Scotch seaport town in which 1 was born.”

# Have vou ne frivnds or acquaintances in this countey 77

# No, Misx, for I cannot give the name of vither, to the hard,
grasping farmer near Montreal city from whom I've run
away. But, good-bye, May God reward you in your hour of
need!”

bid any warning voice whisper that that dread time was
close at hand—that the dark cloud was already over-shadow-
ing us all?  No, there was neither presentiment nor internal
warning: and I re-entered the house, my only feeling one of
self-gmtulation that I had escaped detection at the hands of
Dorethy, and at the same time helped, even in a slight degree,
one who secemed so socely in need,

# How Guorge will laugh when | confess to him the ¢raid*
I have just made on his poor wardrobe,” I said to myself as ]
sought the dining-room and replenished the grate-fire, in
expuectation of hisspeedy return. But the fire burned low, was
repleniched again, and still he did not make his appearance.

“'Tis lucky the master asked for his supper in hix own
room to-night,” signiticantly remarked Dorothy, as she pre-
pared the tray for my father’s evening meal, glancing at the
eame time indignantly towards onr own supper talle, on which
the presence of a plate of delieate rolls, and a eranberry tart,
betokened the care she had bestowed on it. % °Tis too bad to
make feasts and have no one to eat them.”

« Mr. George will be soon home, Dorothy, and will do full
justice to your daintics.  See, I will cover up the rolls, nnd
place them in thix little corner near the fire, where they will
keep warma, The delay will onty give us better appetites.”

The hours dragged slowly on, but without bringing any
signs of our truant, Finding the continued irruptions
into the roem of our faithful old servant, coupled with her
woudering commentaries and suphositions as to the canse of my
Lrother's alsence, perfectly anendurabile, 1 succeeded in per-
suading her at kst 1o retire to rest, assuring her at the same
time with a careless, even smiling air, which strangely belied
wy heavy aching henrt, that I felt in ne manner auxious, as
he had probably called on Doctor Jackson and had lLeen de-
tained by him, or perhaps by somve other acquaintance.

Murmuring that < it was very wrong, very tlighty of Master
Geerge,” she at length, to my intense relief, withdrew to bud,
and 1 was left to ¢nter on my solitary watch.  After o few
moments I walked to the window, but I could nnt see any
great distancd, for the star-light was faint and dim, and thick,
dark clouds were frequently driven across the sky by the high
wind that had sct in abont sundown. 1 was beginning to feel
uncemiortably, provokingly uervous, and the shrill shricks
and sundden moanings of. the blast, as at intervals it swept
sharply ronud our bleak, exposed abode, made me start as
prrhaps no blast of wind or storm had ever done before, Then
I strove to find comiort in the very cause which thus increasced

my terrors, Geerge had probably been detained in the village
by fomw unfurescen reason, and then, foreseeing the coming

storm, had decided on remaining ar the little inn of the place.
Al this would have been strangely ont of keeping with my
brother's usual beave, carchessness of chameter, but 1 was in a
mouod of mind reguiring all the comfort that conbl possibly ke
granted it, even at the risk of selfalclusion.

Once T remembersd that my father having no silver change
te pay for the postage, had given Goorge a bank note, and the
supposition flashed across my mind that ke might perhaps
Eave met some acquaintance, and been tempied into ordering
at the King'a Arns, a dainiy =apper with good wine, | had

" ~
heard of stwdents corumitting snch follies, and, having par-
taken ton freely of the lstter, have Leen incapacitated from
returning home, At first [ =hirank from the thosght as [ did
from the idew of secing i recling inte the roana, flnshed and
heated, addressing me with incoberent speech and meaning-
fess emiles! but, as time wore on, and my alarn increased, 1
Pt the realization of thes: tiest £ ars wonld be reljefi—abinost
happiness. Yes, I conld soothe, coax bim on his entrance,
goet him np quictly to bed, and stay ontside his door till be
should fall asleep; and so guard against all accidents of fire
or discovery,  Whilst revolving these thoughts, eleven oclock
struck, filling me with fresh disinay.  lu our primitive honge-
hold, where we rose and retined éarly, it was an unseemly late
hour for a mcider of iUty be abrowd ; besides, George bad heen
absent from an early hour in the afternoon, and had promised,

on leaving, that he would speedily retnrn, so there was enough, -

ulas! to fully justifyalarm.  What if my father, restless from
indizposition, should come down to enquire the cause of our
late vigil, and discover George's absenee ! Sad results, indeed,

might arise from suck an ¢vent, for the ons was as stern and

unforgiving as the other was hot-blooded and impetuous,

Suddeniy I rtarted in mingled terror and delight,  Was unot
that a footstep ontside ¥ Yos—surely—yer, anld that was a
slight, soft tap at the window-pane. Quickly fapproached the
door, aud as | drew back the holt, softly asked ; « Gienrge, is
it vou?” :

s Hush!” war the reply. o Pat out the light {7

The voice was my bLrothers, but strangely changed and
hourse, straugely nnlike his usual clear ringing accents, 1

extinguished the candle, and approaching him where he &till-
steod in deep shadow ontside the door, threw my armn sround |

his nock, whispering @ ¢ ] thank God, you ar: back 1

» Do not mention that holy name now ! he panted in short -

thick accents,
neck,.”

What did he mean ?
toxication, for his cheek and hands were cold as marble,

# Look, child, what is that dark, wet siain. on your hand?”
he went ‘on in the same appalling, though whispered tone.
Ar [ have said, the candle had bheen extinguished, Lut light
shone out from the embuerk of the grate, enough to let me see
that the stain on iy hand, oh Gud! was one of bload.
strange awful fear-crept over me—a fear so terrible in its
physical as well as mental angnish, that the approsch of death
could not have becn worse. He went on: “'Tig the blood of
a murdered fellow-creature, and it is I, Ada, who have shed it

< And, Ada, take yorr innocent arms from my

A i
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But listen.  I'must say my say ina fow words, for 1 dare not
linger here, Still happen what will; 1 must tell youall bofore.
1 part from you for ever. . On leaving here with my father's
letter, I took the little path through the wood, not so much.
for its shortness as in the seeret hope of meeting Nellie Carr,
I was not disappointed, for 1 soon cameé upon her.  She told
me she had only urrived that morning in Danville from her
aunt's, and that she had been watching there in the hope of
secing me, having heard that I was at home.  Then she men-
tioned her Letrothal to Warner, sail that it was entively o
mateh of her family's making, that she hated him, and inally
threw herself on my breast in a passion of tears, imploring
wme to save her from such a fate. 1 gently represented that |
—u poor college student—conld do nothing : that report said
Warner, though a rough leoking brute, was the best mateh in
the village; but, if she disliked the intended marringe so
wmuch, she had the power of putting it off, Mu:h more we
said, but beyond that 1 Kissed her pretty faee s conple of
times as it rested on my shoulder, 1 did her no wroug in
thought or deed, so help me Heaven! At last we parted, ]
hurried on to the village, for 1 had Jost nearly an hour wiih
her, gave my letter, and sanxions to rejoin yourself as soon s
possible, returned again by the short route through the wood.,
Arrived at the deep black pool they call Robl's Water, 1 was
startled by feeling from behind a hand laid heavily on my
shoulder. I #prang round, and found myself confronting a
rough-looking man carrying his gun on his shonlder. Do you
want to know who I am, he asked with a look of inexproes.
sible malignity. 1 am Jim Warner, promised to that light
jade you were kissin' in this very wood ro lovin' an hour or
two ago.”

“Take off your hand, man!”

-———

I angrily rejoined, +and stop
slandering your neighbours.”  Slandering yeou eall itl he
sneered. I be no young college-bred ruffian, crammed with
lics nnd larnin’, but, I'm no a fool vither. 1 know now what
that fair-faced little devil meant by saying that she was very
simple to take the likes o me when she could any day get a
gentleman for A husband.,  Husband! ha! ha! she made o
slight mistake there—but cenough, Ada, of this coarse
mockery.  Quictly, but in the most earnest solemn manuer, 1
assured him that he was mistaken, and that he did Toth my-
self and the girl injustice.  He becmine moare insolent as he
found me forbearing, and ended by applying some opprobrious
epithet. accompanied by a threat to myselt. Suddenly loxing
my self-control, which up to that monment T had wonderfully
retained, T snatched the ritle from his careless geasp and
struck him  violently with . Alas! it was loaded and
went off, the contents lodging in his beeast and causing a
stream of blood to et out which dyed me all over with the
evidence of my guilt, Spell-bound—paraly zed—1 stood staring
at him, when suddenly b recled and @08 heavily backwards
into the pool, crashingg through the thin ceating of ice cover-
ing it waters.  Whether Providenee reserves o prison or a
seadold for my punishment, 1 do not think cither can prove
worse than the memory of that awial moment ! For g sccond
I thought oi fcaping inafter him. bus, alas ' | cannat swim, |
anxionsly watched to sec it he would reappear ot the water's
stitface, but he did net. Knowing that any eflort o save hiim,
mortally wounded as he was, would avail him vothing and
cntail destruction on myseld, I threw down the gun—I think
it must have fallen into the water, for | remember hearing
something like a dull splash as 1 hastily torned and thed here,
I have been watching outside for some time past, 1 do not
know how long, unable to gather conrge enough to enters but
time, every moment of whivk may be of zalilen vl (o mye in
my fight, is rapidly passing ——-"

“ Your ttight ! T interrapted, almost mechnniendty.

< Yer, Yon would not have me remnnin calmly here ta he
arrested, condemned, and exceeated, abinost within view of th.
old house in which 1 was born—the Tionse whivh <heliers o
father and sister.”

“But it wonld not comve to
against you.”

“ There would be evidenee enough in my own acensing con-
science which would  betray  itself in cvery shude of gay
changing colour, and tell-tale Saov. 3101 were in the wilds of
Australin to-marrow, and heard his name meutionmd, 1wl
turn pale and start in terror, Jesidey, others may bave seen
uk tegrether; or, have remarked pur ceing into the wond, pros-
tably abonut the same time”

s It was 8 moment's passion, Georze, Yon did et know the
rifle was loaded.”

that., There s no vvidoenre

“AhThad T even knownit, I would neither bave mindet noy
carcd in the mwl, blind rage of the moment,  Boi, | have
spoken of the past—now for the present, [ must start from
here at onee, and make my way by nufregnented roads, as best
I cap, to the States. Fortunately, T have the change of the
five-pound note my father gave me, entire, beyond the price
of a letter's postage, Oncein New York 1 ean eimburk at ones

Drawing bock into the shadow of the porch he wus ‘soon
arcayed in them. - As 1 saw him rolling up into n small tight
Lundle the blood-gtanined gnrments he had just taken' off, |
enquired what he meant to do with them,

“Take them with me to the first deep hole or pool of water
[ come to, and sink them with o heavy stone inside.” ‘

“ They might be found again” T said, with those dreadful
stains a8 well a3 your name on them, and stamping you at
once as guilly, be the cause that a gearch for you should be
instituted nll over the counntry before you would have time,
perhaps, to get away from it.  You know that when Warner
aud yourself will be both missed, every pond and stream in
the whole neighbourhood will be carefully examined wnd
dragged.  You will leave the bundle with me and 1 will hide
or burn it.  Instead, von will take thik change of clothing
which 1 have put up for you. It will spareyour scanty stock
of money.” And now, George, I must hurry you away, for you
have n long nud dreary journey before you.”

“«One last request, Ada™ he faltered.  © A lock of your
hair to lay next my heart in life—to be bLuried with me in
death I

I caught up my scissors from atable near, and severed nlong
thick tress, carcless in my agitation that it was from the most
conspicuuns part of my head, just above the forchead, and
‘gave it to him,  How little Tdreamed then what a strauge
necessary link, or mther convineing proof in a chain of evi-
dence that tock of hair was destined to become,  How little [
faresaw of what mighty import its mute testimony would
hereafter prove to myself !

As poor George took it nnd pressed it to his lips, my long-
sustained fortitude suddenly gave way, ‘Twining my arms
closely aronnd him, I sobbed passionately on his shoulder,

Fadal Ada™ e gasped. s How ean you embrace, how ean
you clusp me thus? Do vou forget what T am 7

“1 cannot forget,” 1 wailed, #that you are my brother, my
friend, my oll.  Oh, George, George, in my very heart | would
shickd you, if 1 had the power, even though your sin were ten
tintes greater than it is. 1 never loved vou half as well as |
do now, that yveu areabout to go forth in darkness and ROIrow,
with remorse und ruin brooding over you.”

WGod Lless you, my darling!” he faltered, drawing e,
for the first time since his entrance, close to bis bosom.  « Re-
member me in your prayers, for surely Heaven will listen to
the petitions of one so pood ns you are! 1 dare not leave any
message for poor father. ‘Tell him of this interview or not,
ax you think best, Aud now, one parting word of warning,
vh,my rister! Stady earefully the man to whom you will
give the treasnre of your heart, for to-night shows me yvonr
love will surpass that of most women, as far this morning’s
sun-light outshone te-night’s pale star-light,

CHAITER V.

Asorurr embrace anid he was gone, leaving me with a feeling
of deselation in my young bosom which, I wondered at the
mamnent, did not bring death or annihilation with it,  But {
was net at libery yet to sit down and indulge my grief.  The
mute evideuces of ginaud surrow lIying before me in the shapo
ot poor Grorge's blood-stained garments, had to be disposed
of before morning,  Should 1 burn them ? There were live
vinders in the grate, and they might seon be got rid of thus,
Bat theu, I remembered that some of them were woollen and
their burning would necessarily be accompanicd by a strong
odour and smoke, which might penetrate to the upper rooms,
anelbring down my father or Dorothy. They were damp too nnd
would baen very slowly. Then, T thought of locking them up
i my own trank or wardrobe, 1l ] should have time to dix-
pose o them mrore sufely, bt how did T koow that the officers
vl justice, pnt e the pight tmek by some circumstance that
hiel vreaped Goorge's knowledie, might not be down next
morning amd exnmine vvery nook and cranny in the house.
Or, I might fndl suddenly it and Dorothy, or, worse still, some
hired unrse, might go te my trunk for some nrticle of clothing
amd discover all. N, the best means would be to hide, or
rathor Lighting the cnndle, T litted
up the futal bundle nid softly procecded to the Kitchen, closing
all the duvors belind we. But o new obwtacle presented itself,
How was 1ty raise the ponderous trup-door leading to the
eellar, which Dorothy had never been able to lift unassisted 7 1
wold make the eflort, however, Oner—twive—notwithstand-
ing that eviry fibre and verve inomy frame were strained to
the utmost, I was unsucesssful, Another etfort, this time
abded by despair, and the trap-door slowly, sullenly rose ns if
nuwilling te assict fu the purpose for which 1 was opening it,
As 1 descendad the steep stairs, the close, enrthy smell of the
cellar—the deep piteby daskness which the fucble ray of the
_candle |oearried, wholly filed to dispel—the scuffing nnd
squeaking of the rats xo suddenly disturbed in their midnight

- as deck-hand in seme vessel an the point ef sailiog for Ans.
- tralia or California,—it matters not which.”

I resolutely repressed all moaniongs or Jamentations at this
Tannouncenent of what 1 felt would probably be aur cternul
. separation, for my brother's safity Lad to be thought of first,
- I would bave time enough for gricving afterwards,
“Thank God! your plaug are formed ! [ saic, @@ will steal
" up-staire now and bring down your old over-coat and a chang.:
cof clothing.  Thoee stained gnrments wonld at once expose
vou tu remark and suspicion.” ’
Tremblingly I glided up-stairs prst iny father's door, whieh
was happily closed,
' eorridor, then in impenetrable dacknese, T suddenly fancied 1
" heard or mther felt a suppressed brenthing elose begide me, Sut,
" [ knew wy nerves, in the excited state in which they were in,
Uwere not to be trnsted, and 0 matter of life and deafh was i
. my hands, so 1 burricd on, feeling inexpressibly thankiul
when | renched George's rooni,  The remuins of o fire still
“smaouldered in the grate, a fortanate circumstanee, for 1 lind
not dared to light a candle lest its rayve shining underneath
" the ill-fitting doors, should disturb my father, who wasa light

: : - fleeper.,
Al his inind was not ciouded by in- -

T kpeedily eelected a change of linen and clothing, making
~up part of the remainder of his wardrobe inlo a parcel of
- portuble size, and stole down again as safily and as noisclessly
a5 T had ascended.  1inust acknowledge though, that in ap-
. proaching. the apot where 1 had heard, or imngined 1 had
beard the mysterious breathing, n feeling of sickening fear
i crept over me, and cold perspirntion burkt out on my forchead.
¢ My fears were groundless, however, and I pnssed without re-
ceiving any new impression of terror.
i . % How quick you have been, poor Ada!” whispered my
: brother, aa he took the clothen destined fur his immediate use.

i
'
'
i

Cof faintners.

s the step beneath me, brought me quickly to my fect,

In"passing through the chill, wchoing ;

i

meetings, filled me with a terror which partook in some degree
I sal down o moment on the stairs to recover
mysclf, but the sight of a hideons carth beetle running across
An in-
veterate antipathy ta all yorts of inseets ny well ag a perfect
horrer of rats were among the unconquerable wenknesses out
of whieh poor George had never been able to either lnugh or
reasou me. Now, 1 had to surmoeunt, without sympathy or
encouragement, both,  Exrnestly, steadily, ax a miser would
have: sought the surest spot for deporiting his gobd, I looked
round to xelect oo pluee for concealing iy burden,  The first
cellar, i wlich Dorothy kept s miscellaneous eollection of
tuhs, brooms and vther houschold implements, 1 at ance re-
jected. Next eame the root cellnr, in one corner of which, on
% bed of sunid, were pited np our vegetable stores, whilst the
other wos filled with Peter's garden tools,  From one of theso
I selected asinall iron spade, snd passed into the wine cellar,
whose binns ld wlood entirely emply for long years past.
Here T hesitated o moment, for the place seemed dark and
desolaty envugh for my purpose, but my cycs falling on a small
door opposite, fastem:d by a rusty padlock, 1 approached it.
It wns nnlocked, and entering, 1 found myself in a smalt
Tumber celiar, partly tilled with invalid chairk, broken stoals,
aud the varied nseless articles which accumulate in the course
of time in n houschold, where such things are never given
iwway or otherwise digposed of,

An old packing case co-eval probubly with the arrival of my
parents in the house, for it hore on one end in time-stained
lettering, the names of Mr, and Mrs. Noi@l Dunmnore, Bridge-
port, England, wtowd in one corner, and after n conkidernble
exertion of strength, 1 succeeded in dragging it from its place.,
In the dump dark space of earth thus left vacant, I entered
on my tusk; and ns my spade turned up shovel after shovel-
ful of black clay, and the cavity at which I wan toiliag,




