oda poon bt what e put mte the
nrentls was pot swallowad. « Heo nin't dead
thotgh, terrked the man, ¢ his heart is
Hotterin ke he's wtill brenthing, just take
off wll b things - bt before they had
fintsbi d doang so, the village doctor, Wilson,
who hind been enlled in for Charlie Thornhill
arnved.

Withaut utlering u word he walked strayght
ulr to the bed, hoked mmtently for an nstunt
o the blued-beduubed faco of the nebleman,
and plucdd s hand on us wrist.

. {\'nnu water,” e uttered, after o short
pattse, a8 all stood round with enger fuees to
hear Iue verdict, ¢ wanmn wator quick, a pair
of scigrors, and sond o . 5 Gan for Sir Wil
o, Tlus is abet Locae < anugly wound
nded,” he remark: d, as with the scissors ho
ent the bnir alicn G temple, snd proceeded
shallfully to dree . gt o of brnn fever does
not intersene there mie hopes, but ol depends
on the next zew days.”

Thougl stall breatlung, the unfortunate
roblunan wes pertectly unconscious, and
Jouked n ghustly objuet as he luy on his bed.

“TLet his relations and  friends o im-
methately telegruphed to, and those who live
within o thart distance gent for at onee,” said
tho Doctogto the old butler. 1 suppose
there is plenty of elean ice in the ice-house ?
if not, it must be got at once, for it will In
wanted.  What 8 comn tn the neighborhood,
lntely 2°° he addad 5 * there 18 poor young
Thembill neary  shot to death  through
thoreugin carclessness ; Sir Turbit struck
down hg the hund of death ; and now Lord
Venietnst by somo  cownrdly  poaching
scoundrel.”

A little brandy was forced down the throat

of the wounded man who sighed faintly as he
swillewed o1, and there vas a pereeptible
qaivering of the eyelids.

“ Mutt keephim up by stinulants,” mur-

mured the Doctor, as ho watchied the effects

of the spint ; * it is the only chance.”

He wan sented watching overy breath  of

tho patient, when ono of the men-servants
stolen, and whispered something to the old
hatler who was seated at the other side of the
bed.

The ol man got np and eae round to the
Doctor ; ** Loerd Lavender and Captamn Sly-
fox are brla, sir,” e said, *“ mny they comne
up 2"

L By 21l means, replied the medical mmno,
« 1 should like them to see that evergthing
is eing done that can be.”

“ Gand Ged' Wilson, what's all this 2"
e xelaimed Lor? Lavender, as lie eitered the
room with his fricnd ; ¢ is there any hope 27

“ Winlst there is hfo there is hope, ny
Laond,” replied the Dector, ** hut it is a fear-
ful wound. I hzve alreads tclo;zmrhed for
Sir William, whe, yon know, only lives six-
teen males away, so there is overy probability
of s being sou here 5 he is sure to come by
n speeial train. and 1 clase carriage is now at
the station waiting.”

** Qnite right, Wilson, quite right,” raid
Lord Lavender, ** and =} his friends ad ré-
{ations of course have been suunmoned 27

** Aud poor Miss Sprightly 2°* asked Cap-
tawn Slyfoy, ** Las she been wntten or sent
to ? 1f not she must be”

The order was given, but all the men be-
ing out on various crrands and confusidn
parpennt we the house, it wwas forgotten un-
i1 the v vt wmarming, and this was how
To<ey Nl nat reecjve the news snoner. .

Alvne mideicht the carriage ralled up te
the - ¢ &0 Ce Willigm, and Dacter Wil
son was in the hail to receive him. They
conferred for o fow instants apart, and then
ascended to the chamber.

“Wint do you think, Sir William?"
asked Lonl Lavender, anviously, after the
skillful practitioner had made his examina-
tion.

* My Lord,” sir William, gravely, * there
1s no denying it is a very dangerons case,
and lies o the balance of afeather. Hewill
probally remain some three days like this,
a clange 1 Letter ar warse will then {ake
place 2 in nioe days, however, it will be de-
termined one way or the other. I shall not
leave the house to-night , we shall waut o
nurse and a good one. I will now go into
the study. and write to My. Charles Thorn-
hill, asking him to Iet hisold servant Gritnes
come here: he does mot require hier now,
and sho 35 the best personin a sick-room 1
over met with ; the note can be taken the
first thing to-moarrow morniug.”

** Y= there anything, Sir William, you re-
quire 2" asked Lord Lavevder, as ho and his
fricnd prepared to take their departure, * be-

cause,if 50, 1 and Slyfox will only be too

glad to be of any assistance.”

# Nothing, Lord Lavender; I and Doc-
tor Wiison will romain in the room all night,'—Zor -ho was counsiderably heated—**you'd

tie teay wne el on the bed,

Willm, b th pontlaoen had Ieft for the
widow » 11 onc of the Mont enrriages.

LEvery Ind that could nde, and_every farm-
¢r's honee that could be proenred, had been
sent by Mr. Canyeis to the different sub-.
sentbers of \Varcheel Hunt, stating that an
conseguence of the melancholy occurrence
t}w bounds would not meet until further no-
tice. -

When Sir Willam and Doctor Wilkon
made their appenrnnee i Bessy's neat httle
bedroom, she wus Iying perfectly quict, white
as the sheets that surronnded her, and eyes
bright and meaningless as the diamond ring
{the gift of Lord Varriefast) on her finger.

* Well, young Jndy,” said Sir Willinm, as
hie took her hund, * what can we do for you?*
but continued gezing vacantly at the ceiling.

*Bessie, my darhng,” said her mother,
“don't youses the doctors? they have come
to tell you Lord Vernefast is quite safe. Sho
hs been in this way,” shoadded, * ever since
Alice gave hier the news three hours ago.”

*Obl miss, duspenk to the gentleman,”
said her sobbing maid, *there is nothing the
matter."”

*Do vou feel any pain, Miss Sprightly2”
asked Mr. Wilson, * any pain in the head or
chest 2

Still the same vacant listless look, and the
question was unheeded.

“A serious cuse,” saill Sir William. “no
fever and her l.mlm as regular as clockwork.
We may speak freely, shedoes not heed or
hear us; hersysten has received 2 fearful
shock, and I fear she will ever remain in this
state of apathy, uuless sho can be moved by
some strong emotion.”

* Oh, don't say so, Sir William 2 cried the
wmother, falling down by the bedside, and
burying her face in the clethes.

“Has she any friends or ¢ mpanions she
is particularly fond of?” asked Sir William,
of the maid, **any lady friends, I inean.”

¢ There is only one she knows here, sir,”
replied the weeping girl, ** Miss Thornhill.”

s Then let her bie sent for at once.  Medi-
cine is no good here, this is a case for time,
aud time only; sbe is n girl of strong feclings
jand emotions, and will only be zoved cut ot
this state of coma by some sudiden exciternent.
You mnst not be cast down, Miss Sprightly,”
said Sir William, kindly taking her hand,
aud assisting her to rise, **there is nothing
to fear but her mind; let hier be kept quiet,
but net alune, be moeving cunstantly about in
her room, and indulge ler in every desire
should she express any—T will call again in
the afteruoon,” and bunang to the heart-
troken mother left the room.

* Bessy, my darhing Bessy,” said Mary
Thornhili, seating herself down by her friend’s
bedside, ¢ don’t you know me? what is the
matier with yon?" Tears wero_trickling
down tho tender-heartod girl’s cheeks as.she
asked this question, for she was utterly
shocked at the vague expression of her
friend's face, but still there was no respouse.
“ Béssy,” persisted her enquirer, * will yon |
lend me your horses? or would you like to
go for a ride and see how Lord Verriefast i§?™
but receiving no answer or Jobk of recognition
poor Mary fairly breke down and sobbed
aloud.

“*QOh! Miss Bessy, do take some break-
fast!” snid her maid, asshi¢ placed a neat-
1did %ittle tray on the'bed before her: but the
girl uttered 1ic word, nor paid any attention,
save that sho pushed the tray impatiently
from ke, and hex lips uuved as if they were
miittbring  so.ucthing, thuugh nv sound
escaped them. ) )

For Tours did Mary Thornhill sit beside
her friend's bedside, endeavoring to arouse
her attention and get her to say something, ]
but without cfiect, for she hecded not the
slightest thing.

At last she fell off into a gentle doze, and
Mary getting up, and wishing Mrs. Shrightly
adieu for the present, said she would return
at eight that cvening.

*'Well, Daffer,” said his friend, as they sat
at dinner, * sou said ids momning you had
no pity for poor Bessie Sprightly; I think
sou would have, though, if you knew the
state he wasin.” .

*Oh! she's all right enough,” replied the
other gulping down a glass of sherry: **hali
of it is sﬁ]nm; and, faney, the honnds not
bunting, and ot going to’hubt until further
| notice, and all because 2 fellow has s knock
on the head, And I, too, going sll the way
to cover this morning on a fool's orrand.’
Other men had notices of the bounds not in-
tending to hunt, why should not 1 or you
bavo had ono?” .

*Sunply beeause we are not subseribers,
but merely birds of passage. 1f you had any
feclings at all, Shirkington,” replied the other

d

80 that d=—d  Rasper and Downey
have been talking, hav they 2 " said Shirk-
ington, when lie found his voice ; ¢ well, T'll
walk into thern the finst time 1 meet them™

¢ 8o 1 would,” returned his friend, * but
I'll bt you o trifle you will not dure to say
to cither half of what you huve just {old 1ne.”

“ An for you, Bluster, after what has pass-
«l, wo cnn no longer live together; our
month 18 up next week, and I shall not re-
main here ulter that time.”

‘¢ Just exactly my intention,” returncd the
other. *“1 lmve already nrranged with
Downey and  Rusper to lodge with them.
There 18 chnty of stubling, and we shall get
on capita 3;."

# Oh! that's your pame is it ? ™ replied
Shirkington, ** so much the better ; then 1
shall have the cottage all to myself.”

** That is the best thing you can d-, Shitk-
ington, for yon will never find any once to
live with you whilst you talk in the way you
do, arid give utterance to such sentiments ;
now we will drop the subject.,’ Lighting a
cigar and filling himnself up a glass of Lrandy
and water, ho took up the paper, und sat
down by the fire in his arm-chair.

Perhaps the quict part of Yorkshire, of
which wo bhave,been speaking, had ncver
been in such a stato before ; a populnr nolle-
man was Iying at death'’s door; a rich old
city knight struck suddenly down by apo-
ploxy ; o beautiful girl’'s young hopes und
mind destroyed ; the favorite man of the
county slowly recovering from a gun-shot
wound, had all combined to make the place
dull and lifeless. Dinner partics had been
postponed, balls-given up, and the meet of
the hounds put off sine die.

* Do you not think, Thomnbill,” said Sir
Joln Forest to the old Squire, as they met
at the Moat, whero both had gone to inquire
after Lord Verriefast, * it would bo better
for Charlic to come backto me o bit? He
is strong enough to be moved now, for ho has
been out in the carriage two or three times
alrcady ; it willbon &mngc for him. Your
daughter'’s time will be nearly all taken u
with poor Miss Sprightly ; but I forgot to asf:
what time this frightful accident to poor Ver-
riefast took place last night.”

¢ His body wzs fonnd abont nine o'clock,”
returned the old Squire; * but as to Charlie's
leaving me, pray don't ask it. I know how
good, how kind, how generous, and what a
friend you have been to him all through, but
you must let hiin stop with e until he is
quite recovered.” .

‘¢ Of course, Thorahill, anything yon like.
This, anfortunately, 1s not the only house of
grief ; poor Lady Turtlefat, they say, is ter:
nbly cut up ; abd Mrs. Sprightly prostrated
with misery at hier daughter’s sad state.”

¢ Ah ! poor mrl,” rephied the old Squirc;
I quite loved her, Forest, though sho was
only at my house once—a bright ingenuougd
creature, full of life and. hopes; slie was
simply charming—and Mary was exceeding:
1y fond of her; the friendship of an hour;
for it is extraordinary how soon girls take t
oné andtlicr. The Sprightlys’ means are
evidently snall, but still she and her mother
have doubtless seen bétter days; in fact,
Mary told me that her friend had opened her
ithnto hut‘h—huav she Lad dome into Yd(::;si

ire with the idea of marrying that ydung
man, Duoffer, as it appeared heg had sh()wg
lier great attention at Brighton, and all. but
proposed’; 2ud hioww when shehad scen lum
amongst othur gentlemen, became disgusted
with his vulgarity and maoners. Guls wal)
bo girls you know, and she evidently saw

-} Verriefast's ndmiration of her—poor fellow;

1 was not partial to him at one time, ‘and'X
own I was prejudiced. Heo would, I believe;
hiave mude lier a go6d ‘husband, and shea
fond loting wife. <

Those high-.pirited girls generally come
the collar quicker than the otbers; apd the
duties of her house, and visiting in the first
socicty, as she .certainly would have doae,
would have dimished her love for horses and
hunting. Mary likes it in a quiet way ; itis
amusing aud exating ror girls in & dull coun-
try plece ; and, after all, very little harm 1
it. I trmst and hope the poor fellow upstairs
will get over it, though Sir William says 1t 15
atoss wp. Miss Sprightly's is & melancholy
case ; Aary tells me she can hardiy bear to
sce her, bat we must hopo for the best.”

‘CHAPTER XIX.
The time passed wearily at the 3foat; the

house was hushed and silent; and, save wheh:

the neighboring gentry camo to inquire -afler
the unfortunato nobleman, it lockéd’ to all
intents and purposes Like adeserted mansion.

"Iknowit ? ™

d|skin. If you ever wish. ‘io to gieak to jou

e

urtune, for the term of hier natural life, aml
nt her death to revert to his son under cer-
tain restrictions.

A couple of days after the interment of his
father, Johu Turtlefut thought it would only
be polite to ride over to the Muat and en-

uire after its owner’s health. On arriving
there, ho found 8ir Willimn walking back-
wards and forwards on the terrace, inhaling
a hittlo fresh air,

* The cnsis, Mr. Turtlefut,” replicd Sir
Williamn to the question put to him, * is not
fur off ; this evening, I apprchend, will de-
cido it one way or tho other.”

As they were conversing, anothier poor in.
valid appeared on the scene : Charles Thorn-
hill had driven over i r low pony-chatse
with Sir John Forest, to make his inquirics.

Charlie. though looking sick and delieate,
was mending fass.

* Well, Thoruinll,” said Turtlefat, ** 1 am
plad to sco you ont sgain.”

Chntlie, who was quito vnaware of the pro-
posal that his consin hud been honored with,
shook hands with him cordially, and talked
over various muatters whilst the-two clder
gentlemen were conversing apart.

‘T hardly expected yon to shake hands
with me, Thombhill,” said the other, * es.
pecially after what has passed.”

3y good fellow,” replied Charlie, ¢ you
cannot sappese that I barbor any walice;
your shooting me was quite sceidental. No
one, I am certain, would have been more
sorry. than you were.”

1t is not that exectly,” answered T'urile-
nt, slightly confused, ** it was your cousin,
Miss ‘Thornbill's rejection of me, that 1 al.
lude to.”

“3Vhy, you do not mean to say, Turtle-
fat,"” exclaimed the other, reddening up, and
his c¢yes gleaming strangely, * that you pro-
posed to Mary 2

‘ Yes, 1 did, Thornbill, coming home from
hunting. I wasa little elevated at the time,
T admit, butif I had not popped tlien, I
should have done so another day.”

* You proposed—you dared to proposed to
my cousin, Turtlefat 2 ’

** Yes, 1 did dare, and why not

“\Why not ? " said Thornhill grasping bim
tightly by the arm, and drawing him towards
bim ; ** why not—because,” aud he whisper-
ed somnething in his ear.

‘“ Good God ! Thornhill.! ” cried the young

ashy paleness, and rembling from head to
foot as if stricken with sndden ague, * how
on earth did you know this 2

** No matter, 1 know ait."”

« But how, Thornhill,” asked the trembl-
ing, gulty-looking wreteh, * how could youn

** Come to me, Turtlefat, this evening at
eight, and I will'show you—=and come pn-
vately, too—what a consummate scoundrel
youare. Never dare {o présumé to address
or funoy my cousin again in any way, or, by
God ¢ I'll not' leave awhele bone in your

again you'll do what is right—it is not too,
late,” nd saying this he turnéd on his heel,
and left him.
John Turtlefa, as he rode -towards home,
ndered and wondered how Thornhill had
ecome pussessed of his fatal secret 5 and, on
arriving at the Hall, buried himself in the
seclusion of his room. He tnied to read, he
tned to wnte, but nothing could divert lis
attenuon ; and he paced up and down ins
chamber, and ampatiently cursed the men
who pussessed a knowledge, winch he would
have given lialf the world lie Had mnot been
h.égilxla;ntcd with.
shortly before eight that evening he drove
gfaﬁy himself to tlie lodge gates of Linden

. ** Is that you, Turtlefat 2" asked 2 voice,
and Thornhill sirode up to the side, of the
dog-cart. ¢ Throw the xug overyour horse,”
he added : ¢ the Jodge-kecper willlook after
him. It would not do for my uncle to know
you were 1 the house ; and he ‘éven thinks
at this preseat moment I am lying
down ; follow me,” and the two men walked
rapidly away up the avenue. )

On amvwing at the house, Thornhill con-
ducted bis companion up one of the back
staircases to his own room, whichthey reach-
ed without any one having seen them:.

“ I knew yon were foolish, Turtlefat : have
long known it," looking at-the othér in
supremme contempt, ¢ but I did not thivk you

—do you know what you have done 2"
become possessed of what Ithonght was only

Iknown to myself 2"
“ Wait bere Sve minutes,” replied Charlie,

man falling back a pace or two, with face of§;

were so utterly without principle as you are|

** Too well, Thornhill ; but how did ‘you|:

an netor in o thirdeeluss  theatre ! It will
rather notonish the good people about Lere
when it becomnes known, whiehh it shall, 1
swear.”

Whalst all this was taking place, the unfor-
tunate nobleman ut the Moat was lymng in a
calm sleep ; his medical attendants were bo-
low at dinner ; old nurse Grimes had been
relieved at hor post, which was now occtpied
by one of the men-servants, and he secing
that lns master slept quicetly, stolesoftly from
the rovin.  He had not been gonie threo min.
utes befure the invalid awcke : Ins eyes wan-
dered vacantly round the spartment, and he
muttered sometning to himself which was
anintelligible ; heshifted uneasily in his bed
several times, and then sat up, and after a
few seconds stepped deliberately to-tho floor,
tottered across  the yroom, wd  sat himself
down by the e, talki g and muttering to
himself all the while ; and presently, reaching
out his bund towards a bottle which stood on
asmall table beside lim, gulped down thié
contents. His oyes now assumed a wild,
stextling expression, aud {wo lheclic spots
burned on his chicek ; he seemed for afow
motnents ag if listening intentiy, putting his
hand to his wounded head occasionally as if
i pam. He tlenrose from the chair, and
walking straight to tiie door on which hung
his gorgeous dressing-gawn, and which seein-
ed particularly tohaveattracted his attention,
took it off the ook and mechanically put it
on ; he then opened the door and passed out
into the corridor, down the front staircase,
across the hall, and out of the door schich
happened to be open.

Doctor Wilson's gig, which had only arrived
a short time before with his man-servant,
bearing a leiter for his master, who was re-
quested immediately to attend a poor curate’s
wife some mne miles off, and who was about
fo present her lord an{l} master with an
cleventh pledge of connubial affection, stood
temptingly before the delirious and fever-
stricken nobleman. .

The doctor's man had gone iuto the ser-
vants’ hall for a glass of ale, leaving the well-
accustomed old horse, who wasused to stand-
ing aloue by the hour together at the doors
of the doctor’'s numnerous patients.

Into the mig the nobleman stepped with his
slipperless feet, catching lold of the reins,
and giving the animal a cut across the flank
With a whip, passed down the avenue at a
mi);lld pace, and the lodge-kecper hearing the
vehicle approach, without any hesitation flung
open the gatcs, and the trap passed ont on
the high road. The tnan woendered that no
one spoke, or even said good-night, butit was
too dark, even by the lamps of the gig, to see
who the driver was.

Nurse Grimes, entering the sick chamber
Shortly after his Lordship had left it, was
petnfied on finding it cipty, hastily ringiog
the bell again and again, the servant who
Lad beén Ieft in charge rushed in.

* Where on carthis Ins  Lordship 2 she
asked with ascared countenance.

* I anisure I don’t <iiow, Alrs. Grimes; 1
left hin bere two minutes agu sound asleep.”
** Oh ! John, John, what have you done 2"

| erled the old woinan, passingswiftly from the

room to the dining-room, where the gentle-
}ngn sat at dinner, end informed them of the
act.

A few minutes convinced them that the
delinous nobleman had left his room, and
made use of the doctor's gig to cffect his es-
cape.

Carnages were ordered out. horses saddled
for the country to be scoured, and the utmost
confusion reigned.

Bessy Sprightly had been more composed
for the Iast few days, and had answered “yes’
and ‘no’ to questions put to her, but was
nearly in the same apatlietic state we last
left her in.

_ On‘this evening she was up, dressed, and
Iying on the sofa in the drawing-room, her
mother was sitting and conversing in o low
tone with Colonel Downey.

“Their conversation was Tudely interrupted
by the door being rudely burst open, and a |
figuro rashing in, wild and baggard, with a
deadly pale and ghastly face, and eyes gleam-
ing as those of & maniac’s.

. “Eh! what 2" seid the Colonel, jumpiny
in considerable trepidation, * who the.dende
1s'tlis 2" and glancing again at the figire
cxclauned, * Why, by Gad, it's Verriefast 1”
‘the old soldier’s instinct had told him ‘in s

|TO ¥r CONTINGED.] :

«¢ and I will show you;” and saying this le

passed into'his dressing-room.
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