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CHAPTER X.
AN INCIDENT.

Human life is made np of a collsetion of in-
eidents, stamling ont distinctly against departed
vears, The history of mankind is but a super-
“rocture of events, built up of cirenmstances,
wiore or léss imposing. Taken singly, the events
of §ife frequently appear parposeless i but when
united, there is seen 10 be a plan and Providence
in them all,  The smsliest incident is often the
Hnk uniting the greatest evenis.

It was the month of August. The golden
glories of the setiing sun Hugersd in the heavens
and threw their rich tints in twitight aver the
surrounding landseape.  On that evening, both
Clara Chithington and Charles Freeman might
have been sern walking the public path along
the cliff, irading from Dover to Folkstons, Both |
of thew wers advancing from opposite directions,
vet peither knew that the other was on the road.
The beautifal weather hiad drawn forth Clam
from the Pricry to bewail in selitude her lonely
condition ; and Charles Freemau had come forth
from a seientific stusty, that he might the more
rearlilv in the open air selve the problem per.
plexing him,

The loneliness of Clara at the Priory was be-

coming insupportable, threatening te fix itself
on her as a disease. for which no alleviation
rould be found, save in what fed the malady—!
the melancholy pleasure derived from thinking
ever the evil.  The two hal never metsince the

" lost pencil.case was restored, ner bad any com-
municatioy passed  between them : yvet in the

_minds of both the image of the other was dis- |
tinetly reteined.

Within the mind of Clam the image of the
stranger lingered, forming a pleasing subject for |
reverte, amd occasionally cheering for aun tostant |
the dreary hours of her existence. There was
rothing defined nor prastical in the thoughts |
she entertained of him, and the feeling arising
from her thisking was only such as is produced
by hngering over the vision appearing in =«
pleasant dream.  Clara was a sumples child of
nature, and had no distinet idea that in the ex.
teem of the werld she ought to consider her
wealth and -position as the all-powerful agent to
which she must sabmit, that she might appear
eligible for marriage with oue of the class who
would look dowr in lofty storn upoen such as
Charbi< Freeman,  Shut up within the Priory,
wnd iingering over the phantom produced by the
mavic ol memory, she only thenght of herself
as being unworthy to enjoy the acquaintance of
such a person. Ste felt toward him as one whom,
in seoret, she might adere; but with whom she
haid no thenght of associating.  Not for a mo-
ment did she ever suspect that, even to recog-
nize ons of such humble origin as a friend,
would, in hér position, be esteemed by society
such 2 conlescension as to expose her to the
tongue of spamlal.

With Charles Freeman the image of Clara was
frequently preseut, bnt ouly to be pushed aside
by mors tangible and practical considerations.
Teo kim she was as a beantiful form he had onece
seen, the recollection of which aiforded him
plensure, He knew too much of the world ever
to smp{\ose for a nicruent that one in her position
could bestow a thouyght on such a person as him.
setf, Halsucha pessibility been so much as}
- hinted at in his presence, he would have.con.
sidered it an unwarrantable presumption, calling
for the contémpt of silence, Did he think of
marrsing, he would sexk nothing more than a
woman who could confide in him and make him
her guide and protector.  Of late the thought of
Clire had become almost. banished frow his
mind, and he had vo wish that it sheuld return.,

Yeton thiz evening they were again to meet
thev were approsching without knowing it.
Clara pursued her walk, drinking in the gentle
murmurof the wavelets as they kissed the shore,
and their: sonnd feil-on her ear in the low

. eadence of the untufiled deep.  Charles Freeman
was absorbed in his scientific solution, and walk-
ing, orresting, as hiy thought become more jn-
tensified or relaxed. = . AR

While thus moving slowly along the eliff,
dreaming in the twilight, theattention of Clara
becamne suddenly arrested by the sight of a dove,
which, asa messenger, had-winged its way scross
~the channel, bearing, secured bepeath its

‘. piniong, a note of diminntive size..” Wearied
with its long flight, on reaching the land the

“little. creatnre sooght  to rest on a jutting crag
projecting from the level face of the cliff, mt;
tn attenipting it, it fell from sheer exhavstion.
Anxious to know whether the tired Jittle mes-
sépger-had follen to the battom of the precipice,
et had recrhed o ‘point of observation, when
Charles Frécmnn drew nigh, Co
S Thesynipabies ol Clen for the wearied bind

U distort every little act

proximity to a danger so serious as to threaten
her with death. lgnorant of what she was do.
ing, in her eagerness to see what had become of
the tired creature, she had placed herself on a
portion of the cliff which, while it presented the
appearance of firnness, was so undermined as to
render it even dangerous for a child to tread
upon.

The peril to which Clarm was exposed was im-
mediately recognized by Charles Freeman, not
only from the place being kuown te him, but
also froamy the fuct that, approaching as he was
doing. the condition of the platform on which
she was standing distinetly appeared.

The sight aroused him, and invited the emo-
tion he had felt on finst seeing ker to return
upon him with increased energyv.  For the in.
stant it appeared as thengh that beautiful vision

+ had re-visited him for the purpose of reproduc.

ing the tormenting feelings he had battled with
and overcome, and then possibly o dissolve and
plunge him sgain in éonfusion. . It seemed ime
possible that it could be hersell, and in such a
situation.  But he possessed little of romance ;
his studies had given a practicalness to his char-
acter, and he saw that a moment’s delay might
be attendwed with fatal results.  Yet how could
he give her warning of what she was exposed o,
without the alana being followed by a dangerous
resuly ! While taxing his ingenuity, a thnll of
horror ran throngh his vigorens frame, and then,
becoming oblivicus «f every other consideration
than the salety of herself, he advanced 1o where
shessas standing, aund, lifting his hat, as theugh
nothing extraonlinary was the matter, begged

; the favour of addressing her.

This request, and at such a time, however

{strange it might have appearsd to others in a
: similar statiou iu life, had nothing strange in it

to her.  Etiquette with Clara had net so ab-
sorbed and withered her common nature as to
of distant familfarity into,
an impropriety. . She often permittad herself to
be addressed. by such as others would have
looked down on in contempt.  Beiug therefnre
spoken to, and seeing who made the requast, she,
o0, felt that her imagination was playing with
her. That it could be the ideal which. in the
secret of her heart, she had silently worshipped,
appeared. for . the instant hevonid all eredence.
Yet there he stood ; and permitting herself 1o
be prompted by that kindness which formed an
important trait in her character, she approschel
to listen to him, and thos withurew herself from
danger.”.

¢ Pardon me,” saitd Charles Freaman, * but
vou serm not to be aware of thedanger you have
80 narrowly eseaped.” ' :

“ Danger, sit "7 replied Clara’; “'may 1 ask
your meaning I .

“Ifyou will be gool encugh te advance a
few paces you can see for yourseif ¥

" The sight of the danger to which she had

thoughtlessly exposed herself, and from which
she was delivered in a manner so strange, cansed
the cheek of Clara 1o pale, and wfesling of horror
seizeal her in such force, that it becane n sheer
act of homanity to vonduet her to rest on an ad-
joining ewhankment. - Having seated her there,
Charles Freeinan withudrew a few pages, and then
stowd looking at her in manly compassion. *The
emotion under which Clarn  laboured was tran-

sient, and ina few minutes she had conquered

hier excited feelings. - .

Having recovered herself sufficientiy to enter
into conversation, Clara poured-out her thank-
fulvess to her deliverer, amd related to bim the
canse that had led her juto such a position. . As
the sound of her voice fxll ou ‘the earof Char.
les Freeman; it seemed o him as though it wers
sweel muxie proeecding - from . more than  an
carthly being, and while he listened he became
enraptursd, ’I‘S:ei];lcusnn' filling his soul:s he
heard the story of the wearied dove from her
lips was distinetly visible, His countenance
was radisnt with “delight, and when she had:
finished the narmtive, which showed so plainly
tha kindness of her heart, it wag plain thuet the
hagpipiness enjoyed by the hearer was reciprocated
by the, narrator. : S :

As Clara procecded with the details of the in.
cident which had arrested “her attention, she
fixed her eyes on her only nuditor, and saw in
him one on whom she “hwelieved she conld lean
in passing through life, one whom she eould
love as a brother. . “The vision that, since they
had metiin-the preserice of -the old sailor, had
tnrmed for her o plessiog reverie, had now be.
cote-changed-into-n senlity, and she was aetn.
ally apeaking with him she loved without know-
ing it.. Tue nature of Charles Freeinan was
such ax invited confidened to repose in him’; his
was a nature formerd to suatain. the wenk, and

wor such ns by an irresistiblé attraction drew.
the tendrils of ‘an ardent affection 10. entwine

themselves around him.. 0

‘had led her unconsciously to place: hersel: in

Having heard the story ‘of tli&; w’égpiéd‘dove,'

on the face of the clitl, he descended; and quickly
returned, bearing in hig hand the little stranger.
Although faint fram ‘exhaustion, the bird was
still living, atid when it had recovered from its
atigue was uagain’likely to become: vigorous.
Placing “the bird in the hand of Clar, &3 she
smoothed its plumnage, delicately white, it nest-
led on her bosom, as ‘though confident of
security. o ,

While watching the recovery of tho bird, the
two thus strangely brought together walked to-
ward the Priory, so deeply engaged in conversy-
tiun as to be heedless of the distanee they had
come. For Clara to have n companion, éla-
vated, intelligent, and retined, \\‘it‘l whow she
could soriverse, was breaking the monotony of
her existence, and intreducing her ta a new
world,  The disparity in their social position
did not euter her mind ; she belirved that in
him she had found a friend, and ber loving eart
entwined itself around hinr, Under this feel-
ing, her simplicity of the doings ‘of the world
became a fountain whenee gushed forth affection,
pure and free, and, being a stranget to dissimu.
Iation, she  loved with the Vrankness of child.
hood. : : :

The dove having now. regained its “strength,
after the missive it was the bearer, which had
become. loosened by its misfortane, was again
seeured, the little creature spread its wings und
flew on its homeward tlight, Tagether they
wrtched' the “course of that bird, until the
shadows - of evening, now fast hiding the sur.
roanding: landseape, shut it-out from view.
That link in the chain of iuncidents, whicl
had brought them into an acguaintance, being
removed, and, approaching near 2o the Priory,
they sepamted with a inutial regret, the seemt
of whicL they both concealed.

That evening Clarn returned home with the
dawn of & new existence opening upon heri A
state ‘she had longed for with an intens earn-
estness, and ‘in. the absence of which she had
wept bitter tears, was now before her. She  felt
that she was about to possess & friend, a brother,
of whom she might make a contidant.

Charles Freeman also returned hamaewand, hut
his thoughts were not so happy. With a greater
kunowledge of the world, as he retraced his stops,
ha blamed himsell for permitting his ailection to
over-rule his reason.  He felt it to be imposible
that a correspondence eould be carried on I
tween himsell and the heiress of the Prisry, and
he upbraide:d himself with a vehomence ho did
not often practics.

From the incident of that evening, the former
tranquility in the life of "Clara Chillingten and
Chailes  Freeman  beeame sericusly disturbed,
and & new stafe of being, more  botsterons sl

of opened hefors them,

15 it ust a'strangs law of natnre, that when
two souls besome. bouud tagether in the-ties of
mutual’ aifection, they Lid deflanss ta all the
sorrows and difficulties of 1ife to seperate them ?
The attrition of events frequently dovers the
closest friendshipy but thése ds Lut more se.
curely fasten the sacred cnalosuws surronmiding
the temple of Laove. ' ’

From that night, the meeting of thes two
fricnds was of frequent veenrrence.

CHAPTER X1
THE INTIMATION.

The fire was burning brightly in the parlour
of that old-fashisned jun, wesring the sign of
the ** Folkstoue Arme The year was draw.
ing to a clogs: it was within .a’ few days‘ef
Christmas, and signgof that approaching fes.
tival appeared on every handy when gothernsl in
that p:lt‘our, aml encirsling a steaming punchs
bowl, were sonw of the fust wen of that day,
That was a fast age, aod differed widely from
the demureness suceeeding it It wasanage vivid
in gay ciothing | '
with gilt bottons which flashed in the light of
wax candles and yellow  waisteoats, amd gay
neckerchiefls, “and top hoots, gave 1o the eom-
pany thers assembled a bridliant and sariegnted
aspect. : - ) i

The spectacle of that day with thoss men had
been a- cock-"fight 3 the betting had run high,
and it had fallen to the lot of Sir Harry Chile
lington to he the ‘winner of ‘o conkiderable
amount. of money. The baropet was . elatnd
with his successes; and it heing a standiog mle
with the clinue that the winner shouhi fre.
nuently - replenishi the puueh ~bowl, that  he
might not part with meore than e was cem-
pelled to, Sir Harry was: forcing. himself to
drivk deeply. 700 ) :

The party  was. o thoroughly: convivial one,
and under the influence of the patations they
so frealy imbibed, the peenliar organization of

doings of the Premier, were-hamwiering heir
fists on the table with the very natural result of

at ench other fromn bloodshot eyes that over:
losked cheeks purple from drinking punch, they
aftempted to say  much, but ssid very little,
and for the simple reason: that' the idea drink
had inapired them to coneeive was from the gaing
eause driven fron their muddled brain before it
could “be placed into words, ThisJed  to &
grent deal of:elfort to-speak, an unceasing nod-
ding of heads, and; but very little plaiu niticala-
tion.  As a very natural conseqience of thiv con-
dition’ sentiments wers leftbnt half’ expresssed

aud ‘such ' aa’escaped " outire - from - their: lips

and, findivg ita resting-place, by a side path cut

diflicult than eithier of them could hace thanght ©

and - the bloe eoats, teimmed |

tirenking glasges .and tobueco pipes. - Glancing

‘were of tha mast confused character Tho scenes
produced “from:amidst” this  mental confusion
were most_groteaqne, The Premier of Bngland
and the King of France. wers doing the same
thing at’ the same. time, and had both bheen
summoned to Windsor Castle; - Queen Charlotte
had just been guillotined ; King. George hiad
danced “with  Marie” Antaivette tnlil she had
fainted and was placed under a pumpns a re.
storntive, and the government werenbout to in-
trosluce o measure 1o tax the salt eatenn by the
man in the moon, ~ Yet these politicians wounld
talk, aud did telk, until not even a monysylla.
ble contd be witersd, amd their chins dropping
on their chests told plainly that ‘they were—
gone., i ' )

At ruother table sat noparty engaged in an
attempt to play a game of ctibliage, while under
the fntluence of drink wnnning planted itself
upon_their srched brows, and the hope of being
able to chent, or to outwit each other glaneed
from their twinkling eyelalls. - Surcounling
the fire sat the uproarions party, singing sangs
as gentlemen, of such a chameter av would not
now ba folerated in public company {n tha
village pot-house, or in the slums  of largs
cities. Sir Hamy  Chillluglon  being excited
had” hecome farionsly  sprelative, and was
willing to Iay n wager with anybady, and to
nopvoanount, on any wmatier. )

PN bet any zeotleman G5y gaineas thut |
will preditee & mas’ who wiil eal & coupls of
dueks with etesteras in hall an hour”

“Ris e wager ! shouted the mny who hail
been o lwavy Joser by the winnings of the
baranet, misl who either in the hope of retrinv.
ing his losses, ar avenging himself, was willing
to enter the lists agaiu.

“Gentlemen,” saabl Sir Harry, addvessing
the fuddled ceew, " you are witnesses this is s
fadr wager.™

AL right 7 was e wed by el whasa
inteliect wae suthoiently elear to admit the idea
af what was gning aun in the oo

Tauching the bell the summons was ebeyed
by the lawllend tn prrsen.

“highy,” saldl the bamuet, *have yon a
couple of dueks i the lander ¥

1 hase twa very fine ones 3 they are as goomd
a conple of ducks 85 e¥er was seen in the mor.
ket, It the rest coms from where they may. |
hatefied Cemo mysell, gentlomen ¢ they hed the
roe of the stalde wml pig stve all the summer,
and then 1 shiut ‘emoup and Dttensd vme for
Christinas,”

“Dan’t staed prting,” repiied
angrily, © get them done auniekly,
before they will b reads ¥

SUI ask” said the faellond, anly too glad
to ot away frots the furivas man, ‘

£ip reeelving anwnower as 'ty tha time it wanlid
take to prapars 1he binds foc dable, the baronet,
having drapk gnother plees of puanch, stoguersd
o the doot and dveth into the dreet. The wind
was Blowing eold and Bleak as ke groped his
way through the nndightod sireets, whoase dark-
nexsowas only broken by the fiekering light
from the lantern of zoroe beinted maivon, or
(spinster, who Bl beon ant to e, and was e
Dturning hewe, o Babevers sook and eorner of
that angular town was Lo him well kaown @ ke
often visited Devery par of itin the darhuess,
and for purpeses too of which daylighs might
beashanred, D 10 was thérefore sn ewsy nuatter
with him 1o find that portion of it bearlng the
Frenchopame, of the Flear-ile Lix raml 10 was
while travelling in that “dircetion, and spposize
to the euly eontectioner’s shap the toven conld
then boxst of, thutw wild huallabalea it upon
his gar with startling effust. L

1t fe the Tpresy ming" wald Sir Harey o
Phimself, s be heanl the polsas *they have
eanght game poar weeteh, and pegmedless ol s
etles are foroing him na boand of 5 man-of.war
to. serve hips o ciuniry againat bixinsliuation.”
Bt - the sheuting  was advaneing; an'd as he
heard apedher wiirick, the Hit of 2he haranet
was knocked® from hiecheadi Th foapfal ery
aroussd the inhaditants af the sireet, aud light.
ed candles revealed, not the presy gang, bt the
presan of a4 dame Irish tailor, drnnken in his
habits, who had wet with awmisfortane.

CThe fact waw this, - Havivg bis residenns in a
cottage near to the place wiither Str Harfv. was
goiny, this pacr tailor, for anee it a fang
stratel ol deankenneds, had sumoonesdsuflicient
conrage fo keep hivicelt wober Jong cnongh to
Cearn a. small jeint of meat for his sterving
Family, and s deowas detenmined e’y aiould
feast off that ‘eveniug, That the jolnt night
b prepared Lo meet the wishes of the pon, it
wis suspended  befare the tive i an opon yrate,
heing wectirmd by e of a-picee of worsted af-
tached to a nail driven-over the  mantsipives
of the zottage fireplasce; Cheerfuily the ftre
bavsit in the small gratey and the slendor joing
eracked and hiswd, as it revelved, as thongh

Rir Harry,
How lony

¥

their moral temperament developed itself. “In j pleared to be cooked for ‘the beyefit of that
one corner of the rogm were the {mlnwnl mel, ] miseralde family. . During  the  progress the
who imagining themselves (o be disenssig tho A

dnmé tailor snt working i room abovethat
whetre the weat wan roxating 7 and 88 the geate.
fulador from tlewe revolving jointasrendsd the
staity W suiffedd largely, Being careful that. éven
the stenm shunld not belosty In thisway things.
-were progeeding quietiy,; sned the tailoe's wite and
ehildren being diskributed in-diiferent parki of -
‘the bouse, the joiint was Jeft to turi its lonely -
round to the tine of the singing ten kettle,
Lol s fated Sfoint . laws misery © sametimes -
mocks the wretehed ! “The grateful odor from
that, steaming nieat condd nnt be krpt within
thedimits of - the tailor's cottage, and horae.on
the beated. and dighted dir it rushed outat: the o
door which :liad hean Tefy s litls open to pre-7
veni the chimney smoking at the wrong end. -




