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PLEASANT THINGS.

Rovixu througl secluded bosers,
‘Fhirough a cool dellcious gloom,
Dréaming there away tho hours
Of a scorching day ju Juno.

Floatiug ou tho crystal water.
Driftiug tdly with tho tido,
Listenlng to tho allvery laughtor
Of anothier by your side.

Scenting flowers freshily taken

JFrom their haunts by woodand stream ;
Kisslog children ‘cro they waken

¥rom somo light and happy dream.

Gazing on a sleeping ocoan
With the moon upon her breast,
When tho billows gentlo motion
Lulls tho wearied soul to rest.

Pushiog back the protty trosses
Frow a brow that’s smooth and {afr,
Whilst your fond lip ou it presses
Something ever welcomo thoro.

Sitting in tho twilight hour,

With the geuntlo girl you luvo,

Whilst tho darkening shadows 1o wer,
Aund low murmurs il tho grove.

F. B. Doveron
Kingston, C. W., 1563. .
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« Indecd, sit. I do not,” she answered. #1
wish I did.”

«Jf onc could cven find the cabman who drove
them i

The landlady clapped ier hauds together,

4 There, now!” sho exclaimed, “Why, to be
gure, they weut in ono of Davis’s flyst?

Saxon bounded up the steps again,

“Yea dear, good soull” ho gud, ¢ Where
ghall I find this Davis?  Whero aro his stables :
Whero dogs Jo live?  Tell me quickly.”

She told bim quickly aud clearly—the second
turying to tle left, and then up a lane. He
could not miss it. Every ono kocw Davis’s
stables. )

Ho scarcely waited to hear the last words.
Full of Lope and cxcitemont, hio dashed iuto his
cab again, and was gone in a monient.

CHAPTER LXXXVII. 8TILL IN PURSCIT.

Dafis"s,sta'b’lcs wero soon found ; alse Javis

—Davis of the stable, stably ; all waistcoat, all
‘poglots, all wide-awake, with o wisp of spotied
ciitobric found Mis neck, & straw in his moath,
‘and ho Iefs to gpehk of This gentiéinan—not
indendible fo tho attrhctiotis of her Hnjesty’s
profilo in low relitfoh & neat pocket medallion
~distlnetly rcmémbérc}! pupblying o fly on tho
morning it question. 1¢ was ki3 latge ‘green fly,
and he drove it hidiself, The géntlcinan desired
Tin to drive to the Gréat Western Railyh
station. The lndy was in dedp mourning, an
looked as if sho had been crying., Whean they
got to Paddinglon, the gentleman gave him half
a-crown over and hbove his fare, Tho Tuggafe
all belonged to thelady. A ‘porfer took it off
tic cab, find currled it into fhe station. Davis
thought he <"10ould know the portec agajn, if he
daw him. He wis a tall, red-haired man, with
"only ‘ono ‘eye. Did not hearitsaid to what s'ation
tho Jady and genfleman were goingz. Was quito
willing, However, togc over to thic'Great Western
terminug, ard do what ua‘could fo identify tho
otrfer. .

P *So Mr. Davis shuflled himuelfinto o light over-
coat, necépled a seat in Saxon's hansom, and was
forthwith whirléd away to Paddinfton. Thoone-
eyed porter was found without dificulty. His
name wis Bell. Ho remembercd the lady and
gentletman quite well. The lady Ileft ber um-
‘brélla‘in thofirst-clads waitibg-room, and ho foupd;

‘Saxon’s description of,Hclen Riviéee,

‘suggested {hat # (ho genfleman should send for

it there. ‘Ho Yan after the (ri'43-it Wal Moving’

away from tho [)J",l,loi'm, but could not get up
with {ho carriage soon cnopgh to restoro tho
umbrella. However, the gentleman camo back
to London {hat game evening, anid inquired about
it. Gave Bell a sbilling for his trouble. Tho lug-
gitgo was labelled for Clevedon. o ivas ertain
it. was Clgvedon, because he had labelled 1t wi
his own hauds, and remembered having first of
U labelled it Cleve, by mistake,  OF all thedo
facts he was positive. 'The itcident of the wa-
bretta had impressed them upon bis raemory ;
otherwiso lio djd pot suppose lwe should bavo re-
talned w mope distinet recollection of those two
travellers than of the huudreds of others updn
whow lic attended daily.  Thig testimouy shapéd
Saxow's conise.  Ue dismissed Duvis, recompen.
séd Bell, anid by two o'clock was speedibg away
towards the west. .

It wys (e down cxpress, and yet how slowly
thio trdin seemed to go ! Leaning backin a cor-
ner of tho carringe, he watched the flitting of thie
landseapo and listencd to the cager panting of
the cngive with an jwpaticiice that far out-
stripped the puce pt which they wero going.
He couunted the stations; he counted the mi-
nutes, the quasters, the imlf-hours, the lhiours,
o had no cyes for the rich autymnal country.
He saw pot the “proud keep” of Windsor stand-
ing bigh above its intique woods ; the sitver-
grey Thames, with jts sentivel willows and
wooded slopes ; thie Fair city of Bath, seated amid
ler amplitbeatre of Lills; or Bristol, gloomy
with smoke, All ho thought of, all hie desired to
see, all ho aimed at now, was Clevedon.

Shortly after half past five, beveached Bristol ;
at half-past six hio had aprived at his destination.
‘Thero were flys and omaibuses waiting about the
little station. Ho toak a close fly, being anxious
to gvoid recogyition, and desjred to be driven to
tho best hotel in tho place, 'Lhere was but oue
—a large whilc honso ‘with » garden, overlook-
i tho Bristo! Cbannel. Tho day was waning
and the tide was bigh on the beach, as Saxon
stood for a moment among the fluwering slirubs,
looking over to the shadowy Welsh hills far

iay. Tho lindlord, Waiting at the door of tho
ﬁotcl to raccive him, thought that his uewly ar-
rived guest was adwiclng the setting sun, the
plucid sea \,v‘i]!h ity puth of tire, the little. covo
under thoe clilly, and the steamers in tho offing ;
bLut Suxon ‘wis scarcely consclous of the scene
Lefore L.

COAPTER LXXXVitl. TUE DAUGHTER OF OCBAN.

No r. Forsyth had been heard of at the
Royal Hotel, Clevedon, and no lady whom any
persor belopging to the bouse could ideatify with
The lead
waifer, o midife-aged man of clerical aspecy,

Mr. Shafter.” Learuing that Mr. Slatter was
the superintendent of rural police, Saxon at once
despatched a messenger to request his presence ;
whereupon tho cleriesl wailer respectfully in-
guired whether the gentleman bad dined.

But Saxon had ncithgr dined nor breakfasted
that day, nor slept in a bed for four uights past ;
$0 he desired the waiter to serve whatever coutd
bo made ready immediately, Hung bimself upon
a sofn and, overwhetmed with fatigae, fell pro-
foundly adlecp.

1t scemed o bim that Yio had scarcely closed
his weary oyes when a strange voice awoke him,
and be found the waiter shouting in bhis ear, the
dinner oh the table, sud r. Inspector Slatter
waitiag to speak with bim,

M. Slater represented the majesty of the
English Iaw to {bo cxtent of some six fi ¢
three: o huge, bronzed crisp-haired, keen-
eyed giant, with a soft rich voice, and & broad
Somersetshire accent,  He had {;,M heard of any
Mr. Forgyth at Clevedon, and bo was positive
that no such name had been added to the yisitors’
Tist up at the Reading Rooms. e had, how-
over, observed a 1ady in very deep black sitfing
alone on tho Old Church Hill bot yesterday
and the day before. Not baving been on tho
bill himself, Mr. Inspector Slatler could not.say
whether the lady wag Joung qr old ; but that
she wis ¢ a hew miilf.iln"‘ho did not doubt, Sho

liad not ‘bepa on th QTidd p

fz}il?l to gco hier if she bad beep there. Asto
fiuding out whepo this lady might, bo lodging,
nothing was easicr, Mr, Slatter'would guarantee
thnt intormation within a couplo of hiours.

-8o Saxon snt down to his solitary dinner, and
Mr, Slatter departed on his wmission, Rather
before than after tho expiration of two hours, hie
came hack, having ascertained all that ho bad
promisc \ to learn. Miss Rivitre had indeed
been at “lovedon,  Sho arrived five days before,
accompanied by a gentleman who returugd to
Loundon Ly the next up-train, leaving ler in
apartmontsat Weston Cottage down by the Gpeen
Beach, This very day, however, shortly after
Jtwelve, the ssmo gentleman had come to feteh
hier away to Bristol, aud they left about two
o'clock. ) .

Saxon snatched up his liat, bade thoe inspector
legd the way, and rushed oft to Weston Cottage
to interrogate the landlady, o was received
in tho passage by n gaunt spinster, who at onco
informced him that ghe was entcrtaining a party
of fricuds, and could not possibly attend to his
inquiries. 1t Saxon was quite too much in
carnest to ko daunted by geim looks and short
answers ; 80, instead of politely requesting lgave
to call again at a more cenvenient opportunity,
lie only closed the door behind him, and said ;

% I have but two or three questions to put to
you, madaw. Auswer those, and I am gone im-
wediately. Can you tell mo in what direction
your lodger was goiug when sho left hero 2”

«If you will call again, young man,” began
tho laudlady, drawing horself up with a litde
dignified quiver of tho head, * any timo after
tivelve to morrow—’

% Gracious Heavens, madam, I may be a couplo
of hundred miles heace by twelvo to-morrow I”
interrupted Saxon, impetuously. ¢ Answer mo
at once, 1 bescech you.”

Protesting all the timo that it'was very extra-
ordivary, very unrcasonable, very inconvenient,
tho mistress of Western Cottago then replied as
curtly and disagrecably as possible to Saxon's
questions. Miss Rivigro and Mr. Forsyth bad
Teft her house at s little before two o'clock that
afternoon, They took tho twenty-threp minutes
past two o'clock tmin to Bristol,” Whete they
might be going after that sho could not tell.
Having heard, Me. Forsyth mention tsho words
& high tide,” and ¢ Cumberlapd Basin,” she had
guessed at the time that they wight be about to
coutinuo their journey by water. This, however,
was a mere supposition on her part, as she had
only overheard the words by chanee, whilo pass-
ing tho drawing-roow door, Mr. Forsyth, sho
had understood, was Miss Rividrc’s guardian.
He dl@ npt arrive unexpectedly. I had been
all along arranged that he should returp to-day
to fetch Miss Rividreaway ; and the gpartments
wero only enguged for ono week.  Somo of Miss
Riviére's luggage, indeed, had never been taken
up-stairs at all ; and the rest was ready in tho
lall & good two hours beforo they weat away.
1t was all labelled Bristol, Hero the gauat land-
Indy’s unwilling testimony coded.

By the time that Saxon got back to the Royal
Tlotel, it was clcse upon ten oclogk. The last
train to Bristol bad been gone ncarly two hours,
and hoe must now cither take post-horses all tho
way, or drive to the Yatton junction, so as to
catch the up-train from Exeter at fifty-five
minutes past ten. Having taken counsel with
Mr. Slatter, ho decided on the latter as the moro
expeditious route, and in the course of a, few
minutes bad paid his hotel bill, recompensed the
inspector, and was onco agaia on his way,

Then came the gloomy road ; the monotonous
tramp of hoofs and rumble of wheels; hedge-
rows gliding slowly pagt in the darkness, and
now and then a house by the wayside brimmiog
over with light and warmth, Next, tho station,
with tho up-train just steaming ip ;_porters run-
ning along tho platform ; first-class par<engers
pecring out cosily through close-shut wiudows ;
and the engino all glow, smoke, and impaticnce,
panting for releagse.  Hero,Saxon exchanged tho

iSmat hotel fly for & warm corner_ina dimly-

ighted railway carriage, and sosped on ag.in
111 the train stopped at the Bristol siation, where

o bill to-day, B pagsed
‘thit way half a ‘dozeh m‘&%ﬂ Soudd ‘nbtaﬁiﬂcm

-

traf
he alighted,, jutaped jnto, & cab, and bado tho
‘dﬁvcrgtakodifhn to Cudiborland Basin,



