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Hugh Melton!

CHAPTLR IX.

A MYSTERY.

(CONTIRUED.)

1f wo manage well, be may not start m-
mchately for Caléutta, as 1 am sure ho will
Qo when ho knows whore I hnve gone, onl
purposo to try and destroy any record that
may exist. I sbell be avle to find the prools
befora ho suspects wo are on the scout.'

+ How can I thankyou, Cauneford ?° M-
ton replied. ¢ You ave too good to wo, tak- !
1ug alt this trouble for ono who can do so
little for you i return. Do you kuow that
I pover thought tli now Lat heariog of such ,
drendful villany could make my heart so
light ? 1t hus given we bope, and Lsball
o now With more Fu-pusu tusn I Lave dune |
far wonths past. I ever I bave 1t 10 my |
power o revengs vu that man lus wicked- |
1ess to ber, I wail dv so, cost waat it may,ba
1t soon ot late. ‘F'o lnm who can wait, ven-
geance will come,’

1tc tone was vindictive, and a sullon ligut
sbono 1 s oyes as e spoko that showed
suy traend was not the perfuct self-controlled
bang 1 bad imagined mm.  Howover, the
tatuo fur action had come, und, only waiting
to impross-on lum the nceesnity of disiua-
fating before Cuptiun Causeron, I left to seck |
out tho colonsl and appty for leave. |

1t was granted without difficalty 1 do
110 not know that I can assert that L wasa
tavorite with the old fellow, but he had a
Mmust heontury v tivn for riches,
and would always bow down and worship
auy golden calf tunt tnght be sot up befors
. Now Fortune had favored mo in zhns‘
ruspect, su [ never found any trouble 1w get- |
ting my requesis granted vy ol L Armstrong, |
h"i‘ NS 0cLASVE Was 1o excopuun to the
rale,

[luving obtnined leave I st about prepa-
tions tor an onrly start next moraing. At
tites o cluck 1 the wmight or worning, or
witatever you ltko to eall 1ty £ 8 L out with- |
wat havisg gech Cameron sice cur paruug
at Bouderabad, 1 wis not oven awars waeth-
of ho batl yet retwned, It was a hornoly !
long and tiresene jeurney, and, though 1
mide too best speait 1 couid, took me nearly
w wook to accomplish, At snch tunus how '
olowly lite sccius to movel I felt ko one .
reding 8n interesting novel, who longs to
skip the mtermediate pages anl arzive at the !
it of thstory. 1 had an wtonse cariosity |
tu suo how tars remance, to which I iad sad-
denly bocomo a speetator, woull terminate.
I telt as if every hittlo exertion on ray part ta
dtscover provfs of Cameron's gt was the
tuwtuing vier of a lafin the hf's story op-a
boure wmo. Dat ot was  slow - werk
waiung, oven though working, 1t wight
taho  years bofore tue  dunjuement f
€ ne, Bud Lo question  was, Wouid wy -
terest then survive, woullat not probbly
Lave died out ages bolore , and though Hugu
would still b my friend, would net lus love
and 118 success havo ceased, from a too fa-
mhar Acquatutauce with all its dutails, to be
a matter of 1uterest to mo?  Very likely it
would. In tho meautme the journey was
dulf, and T had notbing else to think of; 8o+
1 thought of that till I worked myselfintoa
perfoct fover of impatience, aud longed to
leap over two or three years ot uy lite, and ‘
see oW matters would stand then. In thuse
sultry sumtuer days when wo rested nader
tho shndo of the banyau-tres, and 1 listless '
19 watchied the Hinduos cu king thoit rice, 1 )
tot tbat, with an nolerabie ovap wuning
suso of hep.essness to tiahe it othorwise !
1 srowd, v duobt, liave £t it even wmore
but torf tue wieads o los of alls rtsaul !
apectes tunt Bvar,y sitvie il Jdistract % anl \
wade ans tisg kho o lwas tivigha cutef |
the Qe st o .

At set § reached Caloutia, bat Th pe ae !
ol GAreGes o (o Eo i B Bu account ol law |
{ passet sy tane duving  the week 1 spent ‘
Laeres festoog from ihe  fatiguss of my past
wutney, a od prepanust for e oud befor: ;
wie. s 1Al suspeete], the sty of the
te was n canard, ardally fonad 17 on fret!

L rgend b unansp. eting wit  The veatry
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+ 1 have not the vory fuintest idea to whut'
you aro niluding,’ 1 answered, with suine en-
11eeity, tor, to do lam justics, vur culoudd’s
manner was veally sud. ‘

"To Lo sure, I did not care much for Limy
le continued ; * but then such o myst nous
dwnppenrance. It s very rhocking. Thoyl
say, yout know, b must Lave been devourcd
by n biger.

+ But who is 1it, colonel # You know T have
only just come back. Ihave not heard o
« ord nbout whatevir the afluir is to which
you aro alluding.’

+What! not beard of Molton's disappear-
anco? Howextraordiary ! I thought that
everyono ‘vas talking of it.’

+ So they mmy bo bere; but as I Lave just
como off & long journey, and have seon no
one, I know notaing about it. Might I ask
yeu to tell mo all 7’

Tsad this guietly enough, though wy
hoart was beating loudly with suppressed ex-

t ut tns ox i ruwor, so dis-
jointly told that I could ouly gather Melton
had disapp: ared sowebow, and tome people
thought a tiger must lLave carried bun off 3
but Ieaid to ayself, ng these faocts wore
slowly reahized in'my bewildored brain, that

know bitter, and that if Melton was really
one, 1t was o tiger in human, not in brate
shape, that bad walo away with him. 1€ he
did not turn up, and if dilligent search could
not discovor tho shightest proof my sucpioi
wore correot, I sworo to myself a deep but
silent oatli, whilo leanin,; breathlessly acrnss
tie culonel's table. that I would lhave ven-
geanos sudden and sunmnary—vengeance for
th young life blighted, for the true heart
stilled, for the brave blood spilled, for the
enrnest (riendsbip shattered. Yeg, he should
nover escapo wme, this skulking ruffian, this
mulnight assassin ; aud I vowed a vow before
God to deal by him in 1y Lour of power as
he had deult by my friond in bis.

Tlie coluncl’e voico disturved me.

“You lo k ll, Cnirnsford,” he smd; ¢1
g'10nld not have toll you so suddenly, only I
thou,bt you must already bave heard the
sad nows. 1Ia was a dear friend of vours, I
remember; no doubt well worth likmg too.
thugh ho and Tdid not pull well together.
Well, I am sorry for bim. I we cae find
out the raseally brute tha. d.d for bim, I will
not bo behindhand in firing a shot to avenge
our old comrade.’

011 Crusty, aftor all, was b-ttor thanI
had thought hun; he szemed really moved
a3 he pronounced this quaint and character-
ist'e faneral oration, and I cordially grasped
tho haud ho Lell toward me. 1~ theu told
me all tho particulars of my pror friend’s
disappeavance.

J ist the £6th day aftor T leit, Melton wen?
o1 ear’y intho morng to sketch, wineh
was wita hiw notning  extreordmary. He
And pot retara at uight, winch was certainly
nota little strange; but o one thought
meh sbout it tll the ond of the sreond dav
when his_prolonged nbsenes induced Solaco
and Langham, with som»of the others, to
get up a parly and go out m search of him.
s sketch-block and other traps were fiuud
in a remote forest glade, Lat how Lo had left
this spot _conld not_bo diecoverod. There
were no foot prints leading 1o any direction
out of the zlade, though the path by whick
bobhad entered was visible enough to the
keen oycs cngaged in the sesrch. Henee
some supposed a tig T must bave curried lnm
off, thoush others, combating that suppo
sition, urginz tkat o tiger woald bave left
traces that might bhave bern rocozuized as
ensily ae those of a man.

It was uuw two we ks vince his disappear
ancg, anl uo farthor  light nal be n tirown
apon the mait r. I xsilved, st my sus
picwas © ro ¢ arect, tuat thy who'e caso
shuull 82.u be cluared up

Oa leasing the colonsl I immedintely
songht out  Solace, who 1 hncw 1o be a pic
young feilow aud sincerely aitacbed tu M !
won.  Iu was svme taue bofure I found hur,
u8 bie was ag the racket-court with Langhaaw,
and I bunted 1o erery otier jlece bdre zo
mg tucre to look for Lim. Tiy tollm
cverytlung bad been dous to diecorer the
truth about  Melton's fate, and  that aftera
furugliv s strict soateh o more was hzown
tuan waen he was fitst missing,  Of course,
iomgzn satisfied  that th y bad doune their
beste £ ¢ ula nok rest wathuat reaewiug the

1 had believed his assertions that the lady I
Lad rescucd was not his wite, nod that mv
fiiend being now out of the way, I should
wot consider it ‘worth my whilo to interfere.
In that supposition he was mistaken{ know-
g what X did about him, it was impemlwo

I had time to scan tho delicate dutlines of
her face, and I imaginod<that she looked
valer and more thoughtful than usual. Waen
I ot near, a branch cracked under my foot;
she started, and turned hastily, but without
cuny signs of fear on hor fair open brow.
Re e sho beld out hex band frank-

on mo to let the gul'sp d
what kind of man their would-bo son-in-law
wag. Accordingly homo I went with a year's
sick-leave, and a3 Cairns Hall, where my
mother and sisters resided, was not far from
Abbot's Purk, ono of the places held by Miss
Moares during tho timo the terms of tho will
remnined unsettled, I went over one mora.
ing to call on Mr. Meares, and to acquaiot
him with my discoveriea.
He received mo alcne in the library, and
d both d and shocked at the

od

Iy, and exclaimed : .

O, Major Cariusford (I hiad gined aslep
lately), bow very fortunate I have met youl!
1 bavo lost my way, snd awm afraid I shall
Vo late for-broakfast.’

+ No fear of that, Miss Meores; wo are iu
plenty of time. I cunshuw you a short way
8 saying, wo walked on

baok to the house.'
to|

other.
W had not gone far, and while I was still
inking of some remark to make—for, to

news I had to communicate. No doubt the
thought of the comparative poverty they
would bo called upon to endure, after their
Lrief taste of w.alth and the pleasures it can
purchase, was not agreeable ; but he was a
brave old iean, and m & few minutes reso
superior to any regrets ho might huve folt,
and thavked me heartily for what ho was
lensed to term my very feiendly conduet in
fethug him know the dauger that menuced
bhis daughter n connecuton with that man.
«And now," he continued, nsmng, ‘it is jnst
lunchron time ; let ms persnade you to join
the ladies and tuke somothing before setting
out on your walk home. 1t1s warm to-day,
thongh no doubt after the hoat of India you
do not feel 1t so.' v
‘Tlius Mr. Meares stopprd mo asI was about
to leave, and brinmng me tuto the dimag
room, :ntroduend me to lue wife, whowm 1 had
never before seen, and bis daughter, who
recollected mo perfectly, but, somewbat to
my astonishment, mado no enquiry alter
Hush, as I thought, knowing our friendslnp
she mght bave done. Of course it was
plensanter to me not to have so pamful a
subject touched upon; but winle admrnng
her beautiful featurss and clear deep eyes, L
conld not belp meutally calling her & heart.
less flirt, wovdermg whether she woutd bo
annoyed that her marriage was broken off,
and dislike me as tho bearer of bad tis ings.

11 88 they would soon leavo Abtot’s Park, and
thep any necbbourly intercourse that my
mother might Lave had with thern would
cvase, unicssthey remained someshere near.
As I walked slowly home that day I felt lit-
tlo puty for the downfull of theherress, thongh
som- euriosty as to how she would bear

t.

1 had a conviction—whence derived Lkuow
not—tunt ber prond beautiful bead would
nover quail unworthily betore any reverso of
fortune.

Fir a day or two I lieard nothing farther
avout them ; then oune morniug, on my en-
tering the breakfast room, my wother looked
up {rom a pile of letters before ber, und
sad:
¢ | hear, Charhe, the Meareses are leaving
Abbot's Park, M:ws Meeres has refused $o
warry that Captan Cameron, to wuom she
uas been engaged for so long, and therelore,
according to the terms of the will, all the
money that was to have been hers m the
event of the marriage goes te & number ol
different charities. I aw wirry for them;
they were mce people and slenﬁnnt neigh-
bors. I think of wrnting nand asking them
Liere until they have settled their plant, and
made uo their minds what to do next, Have
you any objection ?°

Of comse I said that I had not, and the
two gurls, Lillia and May, wero in ccstasies
of delight at the thought of baving Aiss
Meares with them, boping, no doukt, to make
a bosom friend of her, as tho manner of some
arlsas. 1 did not wunt to disappaint theny,
s0 did not tell them my upression, which
was, that Miss Meares would very hkely re.
ceve all ther and sympathize to
any amount, but would givo none herse!fin
return.  Something about her fuce pave mu
e 3 1ea taar, though she bad a surface o1
frusaness very aking to strangers, thero was
beneuth 1t o very resereed nature that would
never roveal us dearest thoughts and wishes
but to oue beloved olject, aud that to the
one sbe loved there would be no reserve, no
conceatnent.  The passion of her hie would
vo steady, absortiug, cxpanding, if rightly
placed and worttaly raarand; itense, secret,

-t caten - 0 tasting that, zawded by

and self-consutng, 3f unrcquited or mns-

ool

Not that it wounld matter muel to me ; doubt- |1y

toll tho trath, I both feared sud mistrusted
this young beauty, and felt silent aud un-
comfortable in her presence, sho on her paxt
beiug equally abstracted aud thooght—when

idenly sho excl d, without preface or
lending up to the sabject, ¢ By-the-bye,
Major Carinsford, I saw on accouut of the
mysterious aisappearancs and d death

ly, ‘I shall try to find some ono weak enouhgi
to intrust mo with tho education of the ris
g genoration, I bave mo doubt I elall
make a very skilful governess; aud sum ‘
thing must be done, I am sure.’

L looked at lier as sho spoke, and saw frony
her heightened color and sparkling eyes thad
she was determined to faco the world boldly
and fight the battle of life bravely ; but alas
pour girl, she little knew what wus Lelcrd
her, and I could not think of the trinls an
bumiliations that bright spirit wounld b
aalled upon to endure withoul an inwardl
thrill of pain, My wmother tried hard to dis
suado our visitors from this plan, and i4
maks thom remain longer with us, ut leas
until some better expedient.might be discoy,
ored ; but they were im%amicable, and I o
length resolved to speak t0 Miss Meares my
sell about it, and try to bring ber over
our side, when I felt sure ler parents’ objeq
tion would soon vanish. We had becom
ureat friends by tlus time : she would let m|
now and then get & glitopse of her kindly
bonest, upright heart, and wonld not serap!

of Captaia Melton, of your regiment, while
you wero at A—. Would you tell mo all
about1t? I knew him years ago, aund fuel
interested in Ing melancholy fate.’

Bho triod to utter the words in araztter-of-
fact, unmuved mann_r, but a glauco at ber
balf-averted faco showed me that her eye-
lids trembled and her lips quivered as site
spoke. Of course, painful as the subject was,
Ticould not retuse to pratify her request,
knowing that Hogh would bave wished me
1> comply with anytning she wight desire.
I felt thatin moking such s demand she
evinced an interest, wenk and.tardy though
1t was, 10 the man who had loved her, and
who woull bave given worlds to have heard
oven that expression .of interest from her

ipa,

T told her all that I knew about my friend’s
fate, not concealing my own carly suspicions
of Captain Cameron, who, I said, nourished,
as I well knew, a vory bitter_dislike to his
cumrnde Melton, She listened in silonce till
I bad fivished, and thea exclaimod, abrupt-
¢ You were right, Major Cairnsford, Cap
tain Cameron is in sumoe way implicated in
Captair Melton's disappearance. I do not
say he has killed nim—in fact, I hardly be-
f1eve that he is dead—but tLat 1o bas been
wmndo away with in _some way, by Captain
Cameron's ageney, I am convinced. It re-
mains for us to find out what bas really hap.
pened—whether ho 15 stll alive, or indesd
dead—and whichever be the case, to punish
the man who has worked this wickedness.’

She looked at meo boldly now, with her
bead up, her cheeks flushed, and her deep
flasLing eyes mccting mine Irankly and

Tavely.

1 shook my head and answered,

«You avoe wistaken, Miss Meares, and for
once wrong Captain Cameron, whom Heaven
knows 1t is not cusy to wrong, for he is as
bad a man as the sun ever shone on; butin
this, at least, he is 1nnceent. I thought us
you do at first, and, guided by the light of
my suspicions, I soratinized Ins every act, in
tho endeavor to obtain & oluo to my cowm-.
rade’s fate; but I was forced at last, after
wany & long and weary search, to arrive.at
what I sm convinced is the true couclusion,
namely, that poor Hogh wag devoured by a
tiger, as my brother officers at first sup-
posed.’'

I wish I could think with you,’ che
answered in an uaconvinced _tone. *Thut
Captain Melton is dead must, I fear, bo truo;
that Captain Cameron had po band in his
‘death [ can hardly bring mysecif to behieve,
For a long tuno £ struggled agaidst my vwn
convichans to believe Captain Cameron such
n waa as Captain Melton was—such a man;
in fact, as I could have wished- him to boj
but now his baseness has been o fully ces
vealed to me, and 1 reinember §6 many lit:
tle tuings, that used to anmoy e in him)
which tend now to throw.a cleur Iight on his
character, that nuthing seema to mo too bad
to accuso him of. I sau not feel as if 1 .conld
wrong bim by any charge I .brought against

int.

Thus as we walked homeward wo fell into
convcersation on subjeets all more or less con*
uecied with that first started. She toldme
how they had first met Meltonin Ireland; of
their pnar dwelhue and frugal mode of living.

top d her queer unworldly theories ¢
meon any subject on which we might
talkivg. She met me always 88 s ma|
qigut mees o frieud, with foll frank look an
plad smuing weloome; and I—alas! T b
begun to think there was nothing better i
the world to live tor tban the soft friend)
glance of those deop violet eyes, the gent
wolcoming smilo on that lovely face, th
touch of hor soft white baud at worning an
ovening, I nover wondered now at m
friend’s infatuation; I only dered hos
guossing, or kuowing rathcr, that ber hef
was with o, bo had not taken her by forg
of the stronger will and held her against tH
world. It was what 1 would do, Ttold
self, 1t onty I could be suro she felt for me
she had once felt for him but that affectig
for my lost friend was the barricr betwes
us, 881t was also the counecting link.
knew well I should never bave occupied &
position I now did in her_regard had In
been Hugh's friend; and our longest ad
most intimate convorsations were always ¢
some act of bis life, or some trait of his nol
churacter.

Was it not possible, I asked myself, tb
this pear] above all price that I so ardeny
desired could bo won again? 1f ler lo
had been but a girlish fancy, p-rhaps
might ;>but if the whole of her true wowsy
heart had been givon to Hugh, Xfeared I
no hope. Ther> are some women who 1o}
but once, whose first girlish fancy is also
love of their womanhodd., I feareds
gloried to belilove, that my peerless Ma
#as ono of these. I couldnotbarshosho
leavo us, thouph I dared tell her notbing
this, and met ber always with as good
inatation of lier own foarless friendship
could assume, But -sho must not goav
into those squalid London lodgings; ou {48
point I was determined. Rather than t
should happen-I would conquer my it
pour xll my passionate prayers and longig
1nto bier pitying ears, and if it wero possiy
nay, if it were impossible, win from b
promise that one day at least I should b
a right to-protect and shelter her from
hardships and cares-of the sirangé 0
into which shie was about {o enter.

CHAPTER X.

AND THUS IT CAME TO PASS.

I remomber woll the lovely moruizz
10 Juno when I opened my Leart before B
who so entirely possessed it; not, as I}
intended, .with detiberato purpds.. 19
and prepared at all points with prayers
cutreatios against the denials I dreaded,
inbroken, disjointed, vague words, that
mado themselves better understood thanta
1 bad so_often thought over would probi
have done. She was to feave tho nest
but uio, yet I biad not epoken, and tho
intending to speak, could not sumioy
courago to- do- 80. Bub nccident Lrog
about at last the opportunity for whi
waited, and tlio words that could not be d
trolled broke from iy beart boforo 1K
they were uttered.

She was out somewhoere about the D
that morning quite alono ; tho gnrls‘nnd'
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