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we form What tender and glorious changes
pass over our sleeping heads unseen! Wlhat
moons rise and set in rippled seas of cloud or
behind bille of stormy vapour while we are
blind! What stormis roll thundering across
the airy vault, with no eyes foi their keen
lightnings to dazzle, while we dream of the
dead who will not speak to us! But ah! I
little thought to what a dungeon of gloom
this lovely night was the jasmine grown
porch I

The next morning I was glad to think that
there was no wolf at my door, bowling work-
work / Moldwarp Hall drew me with re-
doubled attraction; and instead of waiting for
the afternoon, which alone 1 had inteuded to
occupy with my new undertaking, I set out
to cross the park the moment I had finished
my late breakfast. Nor could I conceal from
myself that it was quite as much for the chance
of seeing Clara now and then as from pleasure
in the prospect of an ordered library that I
repaired thusearly to the Hall. In the morn-
ing light, however, I began to suspect as I
walked that, although Clara's frankness was
flattering, it was rather a sign that she was
heartwhole towards me than that she was
careless of Brotherton. I began to doubt also
whether, after our first meeting, which she
had carried off so weli-cool even to kind-
ness, she would care to remember that I was
in the house, or derive from it any satisfac-
tion beyond what came of the increased
chances of studying the Brothertons f om a
humorous point of view. Then, after all,
why was she there ?-and apparently on such
familiar termas with a fanily socially so far
superior to ber own ? The result of my cogi-
tations was the resolution to take care of my-
self. But it had vanished utterly before the
day was two hours older. A youth's wise talk
to himself will not make him a wise man,
any more than the experience of the father
will serve the son's need.

I was bard at work in my shirt-sleeves,
carrying an armful of books across the- corri-
dor, and thiiking whether I had not better
bring my servant with me in the afternoon,
when Clara came out of ber room.

i Here already, Wilbrid 1" she exclaimed.
" Why don't you have some of the servants to
help you? You're doing what any one might
#s well do for you."

" If these were handsomely bound," I an-
swered, 4I should not so much mind ; but
being old and tattered, no one ought to touch
thein who does not love them."

" Then, I suppose, you wouldn't trust me
with them either, for I cannot pretend to
anything beyond a second-band respect for
them."

" What do you mean by a second-hand re-
spect ?" I asked.

"I mean such respect as comes from seeing
that a scholar like you respects them."

" Then I think I could accord you a second-
band sort of tmust-under my own eye, that
is," I answered, laughing. "But you can
scarcely leave your hostess to help me."

"4I will ask Miss Brotherton to come too.
She will pretend all the respect you desire."

"I made three times the necessary dust in
order to frighten ber away yesterday."

"Ah I that's a pity. But I shall manage
to overrule l4er objections-that is, if you
would really like two tolemably educated
housemaids to belp you."

"I will gladly endure one of them for the
sake of the other," I replied.

" No compliments, please," she returned,
and left the room.

In about balf an hour she reappeared, ac-
companied by Miss Brotherton. They were
in white wrappers, with their dresses shorten-
ed a little, and their hair tucked under mob
caps. Miss Brotherton looked like a lady's
maid, Clara like a lady acting a lady's maid.
I assumed the command at once, pointing out
to what heaps in the other room those I had
grouped in this wre to be added, and giving
strict injunction as to carrying only a few at
once, and laying them down with care in re-
gularly ordered piles. Clara obeyed with a
mock submission, Miss Brotherton with a re-
serve which heightened the impression of ber
dress. I was instinctively careful how I spoke
te Clama, fearing to compromise ber, but she
seemed all at once to change ber rôle, and
began to propose, oliject, and even insist upon
ber own way, drawing freom me the threat cf
immiediate dismission freom my service, et
which ber companion laughed with an awk-
wardness showing she regarded the pleasantry
as a presumption. Betore eue o'clock, the
first rom was almost empty. Then the great
bell rang, and Clara, comning fromn the auxi-
liary chamber put her bead in et the door.

" Won't yen corne te luncheon ?" she said,
with a sly archness, looki ng noue the less be-
witching for e smudge or two ou ber lovely
face, or the blackness of the delicate bauds
which she held up like two paws for my ad-
miration.

"lu the servants' ball?-Workmen don't
sit down with ladies and gentlemen. Did Miss
Brotherton send yeu te ask me ?"
8he shook her head.
" Then you had better cerne and lunch with

me."
8he shrugged ber shoulders.
J hope y'ou wi.Il somn day honouîr my' littie

fragment of a bouse. It Is a curions old place," affair in the morning. IL was very bot, and
I said. the dust wes chokiug, and cf the volumes I

" I don't like musty old places," she re- opeued as they pessed thmeugb my bauds, net
phied. eue was of thZ slightest ifterest te me. But

"' But I have heard you speak with no little fer the chance cf seeing Clara I should bave
admiration of the Hall : some parts of it arelain ln the grass insteed.
o!der than my sentry-box." Ne eue came. I grew weary, and fer e

"I can't say I admire it at all as a place to change retmeeted inte the armoury. Evi-
live in," she answered curtly. deîtly, net the sligbtest beed was paid te the

"But I was not asking you to live in mine," weepeus new and I wustbinkiug witli myseif
I said-foolishly arguing. that wben I bad get the bocks in order, I

She looked annoyed, whether with herself might give a few daystefurbishiugand eiliug
or me I could not tell, but instantly an- them, when the deer troua the gallery opened,
swered, and Claentered.

" Some dqy-when I can without - . But "Whet! e truant ?" she seid.
I must go and muake myself tidy, or Miss "Yen take accusation et ieat by the fore-
Brotherton will be fancying I have been talk lock, Clara. Who is the reai trîant uow-if
ing to you!" Imey suggest e misteke?"

" And what have you been doing then ?" IIever nndertoek anything. Hew rnny
"Ouly asking you to come to lunch." guesses bave yen made as te the ceuse cf youm
'Will you tell ber that ?" desertin te-day ?"

" Yes-if she says anything."IlWel1, tbrec or four."
"Then you had better make haste and be I"Have yen made one as te the cause cf Miss

asked no questions." Brotberton's gracieusucas te you yesterdey?"
She glided away. I threw on my coat, and "At leat I remerked the change."

re-crossed the park. 1Iwil tell ycî. There wes e short notice
But I was so eager to see again the fair face cf se ef your writings un e certain mage-

in the mob cap, that, althoughi not at all cer- zine whicb I 'entmived should feu in ber
tain of its reappearance, I told my man to go way."
at once and bring the mare. He made haste, "Impossible "I excleimed. "Ihaveneyer
and by the time I had finished my dinner, she put my name te euytbing."
was ast the door. I gave ber the rein, and I"But yen have put the saie naie te al
two or three minutes brought me back to the your contributions."
Hall. where, having stabled ber, I was at my ciHow sheuld the reviewer know iL ment
post again, 1 believe, before they had finished me?"
luncheon. I had a great heap of books ready ilYour own neme was neyer intiened."
in the second room to carry into the first, and I thought 4e ioeked a littie confnsed as s
had almost concluded they would not cone, said this.
when I heard their voices,-and presently I"Then bew shcnld Miss Bretherten know
they entered, but not in their mob caps. iL meant me

" What an unmerciful master you are !" said She besitated a mement-then answered:
Clara, looking at the heap. "I thouht you 1'Perbapa fron internai evideuce.-I aup-
had gone borne to lunch." pose I must coufeas I told ber."

I went home to dinner," I said. " I get dThei, hew did you know ?"
more out of the day dining early." di have been ecf yeum readers for a long

" How is that, Mr. Cumbermede ?" asked tine."
Miss Brotherton, with a nearer approach to "But how did yen core te know my
cordiality than she had yet shown. work V"

"I think the evening the best partof the day "That bas ezed out"
-too good to spend in eating and drinking " Sene must have teid yen"ilsaid.

" But," said Clara, quite gravely, ilare not "That is my secret," she replied, with the
those the chief ends of existence?" air cf?"aking iL a rystery in rderte Leese

" Your friend is satirical, Miss Brotherton,"me.
I remarked.Il must be ail a mistake," I seid. "Show

" At least, you are not of ber opinion, to me the magazine."
judge by the time yon have taken," she re- I"As yen wen't take niy word fer iL, I
turned. woî1 't."

I h ave been beck neeriy au heur," I1 seid. tgWul, I shall find eut. There is but oe
"Workrn de't take long over their meels." wo conld bave done it. I s very kindo f
Il"Wel, I suppose yen don't want any more huma, ne dubt; but Idon t ike iL. Thet kiud

cf lis now," se d Clara. I" Yenwill arrange ofpehing should cernes f itself-not asougt
toe bocks yes bring frontethr next room upoemfriends."
these pty shelves, Ifpresume.otWho de ofysu fancy bas doue I ho"

IlNo, net yeL. I must not begin that until IlIf yen have e secret, se bavufl."
I bave cieared the very lest, geL iL theroughly My answer seemed te relieve ber, ahdug.]
cleaned, the shelves seen te, and put up." ceuid not tell what gave methe impression.

diW t a tremeudons labour yenhave under- "Ycne are wecme to yors, and will keep
taken, Mm. Cumbemmeded!" said Miss Brother- mine," she said.tgh honly wasted t oexpltin
ton. il"I arnqîite eshated yen should do go Miss B tthemtn's condescension yesterdery."
much fer lms." cigheug t you fd been going t oexplain

Ill , on the cutrery, arn delighted L be cf wby y en tedid'core to-day." e
eny service Lo Sir Giles." d"That l aony etreantin. I bave neddo.bt

"l But yenden't expect us Leslave ail day as th!nk she went ton atfr yesterdy."f
as we did in the mioruiug?" aid Clama. lThat is absurd. She weas civil; that was

cc"C2rtaiuy nIt, Miss Cmniaghym. I arnttocmal.?
grateful tebu exacting.""Il lu redin n r thermometer, yn mut

tgThank yen for that pretty speech. Corne, kuew iLs zero first, she eplied senteutiously.
then,'Miss Brotherton, we must bave a wlk. -gIs the sword youn m el yours therse oystil
We be'en't been eut cf doors te-day"Il * "Yes, and I ca iL mine stilI

iReally, Miss Couingbam, I think the leest "Why dont yen take iL, then? I sefuld
we cen dc la te help Mm. Cumbemmede te our have carried i off longega e cae
sa al eiîity." " To steai my ewn would bu to prejudice

Il"Nonsense"-(MiBs Brotherton positively my rigt," gretuned. "But I bave ften
startedet the word.) ciAny two of tise maids thougt cf tealig Sir Gites about i."
or mess would serve bis purpese butter, if bu "diVý by don't yen, then V"
did net affect fastidiusuess. We an'tbah&"I llebardy know. Myhead bas been fuliof
aIi'.wud Le corne to-merrew if we overdo iLt tffltbem Lb ings, and auy ime will do. But 1
day. should like te se itin its erw place once

Miss Brothertzn was evidently on the point more."
cf Beyiug sometbirag indignant, but yielded 1 had taken it front the wehl, and uew baud-
netwithistanding, and I wes ieft aicue once ed iL te lier.
more. Again I laboured until the shedows >3h" sis it she sid, carlessly.
grew hick eronnd the gleomy walis. As I "IL is-juat as it was cerried off my bed
gal loped home, I caught sigbt cf my late cet- tht night oy
panions coming acrosa the pare ; and I trust 1 "What ro hwere you he? she naked try-
shal net boberdly jîdged if I confess thjat I ing te drew iL from tise sheth.
did it straighter un my saddie, and mincny "I can'ttil. tve never beeno luniLsince."
seat butter. Thus ended my second dev's " Your dont nec Le nme tebave the curiosity

IThou aeai cfke apiittl e ronfued astshe

wok h APTErRy f XXYIVp l. epperenc c idinaton - Idont elev
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" By whom, then ?"
"I will answer no more questions."
"Geoffrey, I suppose ?"
" You are not polite. Do you suppose I

am bound to tell you ail I know ?"
" Not by any means. Only, you oughn't to

pique a curiosity you don't mean to satisfy."
" But if I'm not at. liberty to say more ?-

All I meant to say was, that if I were you, I
would get back that sword."

" You hint at a secret, and yet suppose I
could carry off its object as I might a rusty
nail which any passer-by would be made wel-
come to!"

i You might take it first, and mention the
thing to Sir Giles afterwards."

" Why not mention it first ?"
" Only on the supposition you had not the

courage to claim it."
" In that case I certainly shouldn't have

the courage to avow the deed afterwards. I
don't understand you, Clara."

She laughed.
" That is always your way," she said. "You

take everything so seriously 1 Why couldn't
I make a proposition without being supposed
to mean it?"

I was not satitfied. There was something
short of uprightness ln the whole tone of her
attempted persuasion-which indeed I could
hardly believe to have been so lightly intended
as she now suggested. The effect on my feel-
ings for her was that of a slight frost on the
spring blossoms.

She had been examining the hilt with a
look of interest, and was now for the third
time trying to draw the blade from the
sheath.

" It's no use, Clara," I said. "It bas been
too many years glued to the scabbard."

" Glued i" she echoed. "What do you
mean ? "

I did not reply. An expression almost of
horror shadowed ber face and at the same
moment, to my astonishment, she drew it
half-way.

" Why! you enchantress I" I exclaimed. "I
never saw so much of it before. It is wonder-
fully bright-when one thinks of the years it
bas been shut in darkness."

She handed it to me as it was, saying-
" If that weapon was mine, I should never

rest until I had found out everything concern-
ing it."

" That is easily said, Clara; but how can 1?
My uncle knew nothing about it. bly grand-
mother diJ, no doubt, but almost ail I can
remember her saying was something about
my great grandfather and Sir Marmaduke."

A t I spoke, 1 tried to draw it entirely, but
It would yield no farther. I then sought to
replace it, but it would not move. That it had
yielded to Clara's touch gave it a fresh interest
and value.

" I was sure it bad a bistory," said Clara.
"Have you no family papers? Your bouse
you say is nearly as old as this : are there no
papers of any kind in it ?"

" Yes, a few," I answered--" the lease of the
farm-and ---- "

44 0! rubbish !" she said. "Isn't the bouse
your own?"

" Yes"
"And have you ever thoroughly searched

it?"
" I haven't bad time yet."
"Not had time 1" she repeated, in a tone of

something so like the utermost contempt
that I was bewildered.

(lTo be continued.)

D. N A G Y,
360 & 207, NOTRE DAME STREET,

MONTREâAL,
MANUFACTURER> OF

LADIES', MISSES' and GENTS'
F U R S,

ALEIGH and WAGOON
ROBES, &c.

I have on hand a fine assortment of all the leading
styles of Fur Goods. for Ladies' Wear, in Sable, Miuk.
Seal, Astrachan, etc., etc. Also, a great variety of
Bear, Fox, Wolf, and other Robes. which 1offer at
the lowest price at whîch it is possible to produce
First-class Goods.

Highest market price paid for raw firs. 4-2d
RAY'S SYRUP Oi t RED bPUtiJCE

GUM.
For the cure of COGL1S. COLDS, BRONCRIAL
AFFECTIONS, and for restoriug the tone of the
vocal organe.

Persons who are troubled with huskiness and a
slight hacking cough. consequent upon changes of
temperature, should try this preparation o Red
Spruce Gum. It has a specifie effect in such cases.For sale at all drug stores. Price. 25 cents.

The following recomnendation from John Andrew,
Esq., Professor of Elocution, peaks for itseif, andothers from influential men will shortly appear:-

19 Courville Street,
Oct. 19, 1871.

DIcAR Sla,-I have pleasure in recommending
your Syrup of Red Spruce Gumn. Ir has frequently

een of essential service to myelf, and I have on
several occasions induced public singers to use it,
who have invariably espressd themqelves delighted
with its effect upon the v ice. It bas an agreeable
teste, imparts a pleasant oour to the breath. and
does not produce the dryness of the mouth com-
plained of by those who have used Bronchial
Troches."

Yours truly,
JOHN ANDREW.

BE SURE AND ASK FOR
GRAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.
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