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CHAPTER XL.

THE BESCUE.

Tht grounds of tht Priory were shroudedinarlineas. Another day lad passed, and anoflidigît lad setthed down upon bll and dale, up<landscape and ocean. But few liglits were hur.ing within tînt residence, and ail save tht orin tht roon of Clara threw forth a feeble efforas though tlose on whomn they shone were priparing to retire for tht nigît. That boudoirhlinow become tht place of tears ; tItre lier afixioiheart expressed itself in sigis, and bier sonrowftspirit mourntd for hlm wlom, frorn insinuition, she feared was dead.
Tht littît dlock on tht mantel.piece rang oufrorn its silver bell tht hour of ten. Tht gent.tones aroused tht attention of Clara, and at thsame moment she leard tht barking of tht ya rdogs. This was quickly followed by a hou,ringing of tht door.bell in tht servants' halland as fIe noise neacled lier, she started in surprise. Lord Lushington lad left tht Priory. lIa few minutes old Alice appeared, beaingilote, written in uncouth characters, and signe(wif h tht namne of Dick Backstay. The purporof tht note was tînt intelligence lad been received fronCharles Frcernan, and fIat, as fhimessenger must le ave again by nine o'clock tinext morning, if Clara would corne to a point iitht road alone, or in company, le would'be present, with lis fiend, to give lier information ortht matter. A postscript added, 'lPlease d(not be later than tiglit o'clock."

About tht time Lord Luslington left Canter-bury on lis wav to tht Priory, Jacob Winteiand lis men, in cornpany wif h Lisette, left tIEcottage of Dick Backstay. To keep out tIEchlly air, tht old mani, after padding himsehlwith innumerabît under garments, put on afhlck coat, and, over tînt, an overcoat, wile ared nigltcap, retained for special service, wasput on beneatl lis bat, leaving a portion of it
to cme ownover lis eyebrows to keep off the

Before tht day dawned Clans arose and pre.partd to respond to tht note of tht pneviousevening, and at tht lour appointed left thePniory abate. She was too well known and tocinudl respecfed to dread going forth without anattendant. Witl litant elated by hope shepursued ber walk, wafcling every bend in theroad in tht hope of meeting tht mnessenger, andin tht magnifying power of tht fog forming anapproaching personi froni tht veriesitrtifles. Butno ont appeared, and in lier anxiety she becameappreltusive lest sle should be disappoinfed.Sf111 advancing, she drew forth tht note and
again read if. Tht hour was distinctly witten,an that fime lad passed, and yet they lad notarrived. Seeing a short distance from lier a ne.ceas whicl migît shelter lier fromn tht raw airof tht monning, sît directed lier steps towardif ; but scarcehy lad moved to seek tht shelterafforded by tht secluded nook, when she sawa man coming, enwnapped in thick clothing, asthougli to profect him fnom tht chilly blast."oHt cornes at last ; but how is it le cornesalone V" Btieving tht person to le tht mes-senger, as sIbc spoke sîetutrned to meet him ;bujuadge of lier surprise, ~t I on ttbe Lord Lushington. In qn instant thethfougbtof treachery flas hed on ber mmnd, and for thtmoment paralyzed ail lier energy. iRecovering,she sougîf to retrace lier steps, but hefore shecould move lis lordslip placed hirnatîf in frontof lier.

goClara," lie said, yoa have corne to receiveintelligence of ont devoted to you, and accepfmy assurance that I arn tht person."
doMy lord, " she replied, "low dare you meetme in this mannen ?"
IlSimply because I came for tht purpose,"

was tht cool reply.
Casting a look of tht utmost scora upon hlm,Clana again tried to escape ; but stili standingbefore lier, bis lordship cotinued : doYou w iihhave tht goodness to corne wifh me ; this is notime for delay, and it will be useless to createconfusion. I have your fatler's commnd toconvey you to Canterbury, and tItre everyfhingle ini neadineas to make us man and wife."
"1Do 1 dneam, rny lord ?"of46By no means," lie repiied, with ft coolness

cfthe villain lie lad become;- "oat leasf Iimagine not ; and aîould yoîx do so, yourdreaxns should be pbeasant when marniage is 80near.9
doMarniage 1 Impossible. Neitlen yourstlfnon Sir Hanry shall force me to manry contranytormy wih."'

enough. Now, witli your permission, we wimove toward fhe carniage in waiting to recelý
us."'

" Lord Lusbington, are you lent to rnock neln have you forgotten tht respect due f0 a lady,aer to seek me out in this lonely situation for thon purpose of adding to tht sornow alneady fihlin
'n- MnY soul ?"
nie "«By no means ; I camne itre for tht purpost, of relieving the anguish of your leant in shaniue~witl you your sornowi, and my joys. Will yoad have the goodness to accornpany me to the taiuis niage, as time is preclous 1"
ah "Neyer!"'
a- "Clara, your opposition is useless. In oledience to tht wislies of your fafler, and witl fhiif happy concurrence of my own litant, I hîavIe agreed to take you this rnorning to be my haw

àt fui wif."
rd " And you have inveigled me to this place fcid mucl a purpose ?"
1, "It is simply a littît ruse."

r- "Have you no respect for tht feelings ofiýn wornan, you who bave sisters of youn own ?a "I respect fhern exceedinghy."
ýd "TIen, I pnay you to desisf front your au.t noyante of myself, and permit me to ne.a-tunn."
le "Chars, must I agýala entreat of you to ac-te company me peaceabhy, on I shahlie under thEn painful necessity of ernployin g severe measures.> "Wlat! arn I f0 le fonced to sulmait f0 thea cruelfy of Sir Harry and yourself ?ýo " Unless you are pnepared to accom pany me,if wilh become my painful duty to att thus."' "I neyer will ; and I dare you to placeaýr finger on my person."
e " Don't let us lave a scene, Clara."
e " If is a matter of indifférence witl me ; con-[f senf to go wîth you i neyer will, and I dane youa f0 molest me. Lord Lushington, your positionain life and your educafion should teadli you to,srespect ft feelings of a lady."
b 'lThey do, my innocent; but, unfertunattly,
e my pocket is la opposition to fhem."

"lArn I tIen to le sold ? O, menciful Faflienhehp me for tht sake of my dead mofler."
1 arn afraid you pray too lafe ."
"Leave me ; foucli me not ; rafler shahl yon-der ses le my grave flan I wil folhow you. "

i Turning, as she spoke, to make anofler af.Btempf to escape, lier enemy clasped lier roundft waist, and, giving a signal to lis com-1 panions, fhey rushed fo lis aid. Tht shock ofitht tondh of Lord Lushington aroustd Clara to ettemporary resistance, but, being quickly over-
corne, she fainted.

«IThaf's good, " said lis lordship, as le saw1 ft beanfiful heireas of tht Pniory being borneto fhe chaise la a state of unconsdîousnes
"before she recovers lier senses we shahll e fer»on ftenoad. " Phacing Clara wifhin ftecoach,rand enfeing if liirnself, le gave quick orders f0stant. Tht command was polific, and ftdriver was willing to oley ; but, befone lie couldobey, a sevcre bow lad knocked hlm off theback of ftehorst le was iding. Curse fIatsfupid fellow 1 wly dotsn't lie move ?"tae-iquined lis lordship ; but, before le could receivea reply, t he chaise was aurnouaded by ft posse

of Uncle Jacol.
" 1Give if fhern 1 Do't spart tht rascals t"bawbed tht obd man ; and as he siouted, liestood over fhe fallea postboy with stick up.raised, neady agaîn to srnife hlm slould le moveland on foot. If was tht biow of Uncle Jacobwlîich ftlled hini to ftetarfh, wbo, as he stoodfIent in tht disguise le lad assumed, appearedmont as a person who lad corne to ft spot forfte purpose of rnaking mirth flan wif h anymore strious design. Tht shoufing of JacobWinten aroused those within tht carniage, and,as ont of flem jumped forth, a blow frorn DickBackstay brougîf hlm senseless to fhe ground.In an instant Lord Lusbington and Fred Hoîrnanwere gnapping with tatI ofler.
" Met af basft" hissed Fred Holman. "Eveny

dog las lis day."
On steing wlo bad aeized hlm, hie bordshipbecame furiou.
"No quarter 1" loarsely wlispened tîtformer.
" Curse you!1 This fime lil mander you," ne-p lied i lordship ; buf e wel-direcfed blowbrougt him to fIe tartl. Raising himsebf onont land le quickby drew forth a pistol andfred. At t report, Fred Holman leaped up-ward; the bal l ad ju8f gnazed his cheek, andla an instant le gnasped liir by thethtroat.Togethen f hey wreatled, but, by a skihful move-ment, bis lordsbip was again tlrowa, and,kneeling on hlm, lis opp)onent said:f
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The danger to which he was exposed gave ii
creased strength to Lord Lushington, and in tlstruggle he released one of his hands and dreforth another pistol ; but, before he could fi
it, Fred Holman knocked it away, and with tlformer one inflicted a blow which st unned hii

Hearing the sound of firearms, Uncle Jacot
having bound the postboy hand and foot, rushe
to the place of strife, and, seeing how matter
stood, exclaimed:

"Doii't destroy life, my boy 1
"He deserves to die," replied Fred Holman.
"And so he will, if you'll give him time."

««'But now, this instant, and by i
hand."

" He isn't worth the trouble of killing. Come
laY hold of him ;" and, drawing Fred Holmiaside, lie lad the unconscjous nobleman con

rll veyed to the carniage.
Ive The party of Uncle Jacob coming s0 suddenl,and unexpectedly on those they considered thele ; enemies for the sake ofOClara, had quickly macias themaselves masters of the Sfeld. l-aving ove:,he come their opponents, Dick Backstay wished t(rg know what was to become of them.

" l'Il tell you," said John Williams; anc,)se suiting the action to the word, calling on the oIlna sailor to lend him a hand, le lad tlem quickl3ou lasled together in pairs, and in sucli a manneiLr- as to render them lelpless to assist eacl other.
" Wîat is to be done now V' enquired Dick.
" Pop 'em through the gangway, batten dow.)e- the hatches, and send 'em adrift."

àe This resolve, delivered in nautical phraseology,ve was soon adoDted ; and, the four being placedw- within the chàise, the window-blinds weere drawnup and secured by means of a piece of woodr placed between them and tht frame, and theprisoners were left in darkness. The plan of at.tack had been to knock down ahl they could, and,a having, stunned them, to bind themn with cordscarried for the purpose. This being worked ouf,enabled John Williams so readily to tie them.
1- siA pleasant voyage to ye, my hearties 1' saidBDick Backstay, as he closed tht shutters on thefrisoners; 1 can't tell where you'ii make the

Le Jlaving thus secured tht party, John Wil.liams ordered his messmate aloft to the roof o!Le the coach, while he himself mounted tht back ofthe horse. Being thus placed, one on the roof
,of the carniage and the other on borseback, thetwo sailors, waving their hats to their friends,a drove away. The spirit of mischief being nowIively in their minds, laving driven l'or sometime they entered a wood, and, backing into al- pond to tht depth of tht carniage floor, they cutu the horses adnift, letting them go where imagina.

i tion led them, and leaving the prisoners toodraw their consolation from whatever source
they could.

But where was Clara ? Uaving revived, shewas conducted by Lisette along the cliff. Sit-1ting behind a tree, which sleltered tlern frornthe coid wind, the latter was trying, to calrn herperturbed feelings. The thought of what had- occurred had excited her beyond control, and,leaning lier beautiful head on the shoulder of the- not less beautiful gypsy, she sobbed as thougli
1 lier heart would break.

4 'My lady, forbear to weep,'' said Lisette, infthat clear, ringing voice of hers ; "your sorrowsiare great, but you are surrouinded by frien ds."-" Who are you ? Have I1flot seen you before V"enquired Ciara, when heremotion would permit
r ler tospeak.

> 1 arn a gypsy, my lady."
"A gypsy 1" exclaimed Clara, in horror"shahI1 neyer escape dangers until tht grave

covers me V'
"«Pardon me, my lady, but I would be your

friend 1"
"A gypsy myr friend 1 Impossible ! I fearthat much of my sorrow arises from that

class."'
" It is true ; and I mourn that I have everbeen numbered arnong. your enemies; but Ihave since done ail I could to repair tht fault."Lîsette then told of lier treaclierous act whichlured Charlts Freeman into captivity. As sherelated tht fact, Clara started from lier side,and, iooking into ber face, as tht tears chased

tati other afresh down her cheeks, she ex.
ciaimed:

"Cruel, cruel girl!1 What injuny lad I dontyou that you should seek to retaliate ? or does
the love of money consume all uaiyfo
a gypsy's heart V"'h m nii rr

"iReproacli me, rny lady, I deserve it. Ratherthan be a party to sucli an acf, I ouglit tohave submitted f0 every indignty-to banish.

CHAPTER XLI.
fiROTHER ÂNTIiONY'5 DOINGS.

"'If la truly astonishiag how the intellect offixe idiot tan le made fo expaad under tIe pres-sure of circumstances,'" said Monsieur Du Boulayto madame, looking very wise, and as thougi,lu lis pretension f0 le a philosopher, be liadmade a discoveny d"Anthony, aithougl lnsome thîngs a complete imbecile, penforma ftsim ple task abbo fted t i i h s r r s nclevenness." t l ilsnnsa"4Ht knows fIat lii ra eensuo tMonsieur." sleddpnsuo f"eMadame, you are always s0 practicai in younconclusions. If desfroys fhe beauty of philo-sophie contemplation to lave argued as tht causeof sudh exfraordxnary development of intellect laont 80 floroughby inriecibe, a motive s0 gnose.Tht reasoning powers of fIat poor.boy leingcoafined wif lin sucli a narrow charnIer ia liscraaium, tan only shoot forth ifs corruscationsla scintillations struck frorn Is Irain ly thefonte of surroundingcircumstances.TIis feaciesus fiat ftelucid inferval. atfeading tht weakestintellect coubd le proloaged, did wve but knowthe most propen means f0 empioy, and tht mostproper moment for employing fern.',Ie know nofhing of tht nonsense you apeakof ; I simpby know thaf one-lalf of such as makeouf they cannot undenstand, fiat they mayescape %vonk, are generabiy biessed witi a lucidmoment for finding ouf fIe hban of meai time.""Madame, youn respectable associationsshould have afforded you loffier conceptions."
"Respectable ? Monsieur 1"
deI repent tht tern,"
IdThe society of smuzgIers, aad-wonse."
"dHave you nof at ftechatean tht pniviiegeof rixing with tht lest sociefy tht district

affords ?"
111Are fhe pensons who visit litre ftelest lafIe iocality 2"
"Are fhey not I"
"Monsieur tan fell. If is maay yeare siaceI passed fteboundary of ftechateau."
Non do you wish to ."

"You wouid le afraid fo permit me to in-dulge my wisles."
id Youn nesidence lent saves you frorn leingannoyed by ft worid beyond."te"tif ithe money whici keeps me bere,Monsieur,"
"Peace-peace ; ont portion of mankiad mustfaîl fIat tht other may vauit into position."
deIf would bave been well had I died long

ago."
dSo otners have tnouglit, Madame ; but Igneatby dîffer from fhem in my opinion."

"'If is toyu interesf to do so."
'Precisely 80r ; and I wish for y ou, alouid Idie before nigîf, fIat yon may fllow me before

moralng.'

Receiving tht promise of forgiveness, she thene told how shie acted frorn thet tîre sht lad leftv England until she returned. Tht narrative ofe bow mucli she lad enduired to repair tht injurye inflicted under tht influence of dread, revealedlier noble soul to Clara. Such a nature wastwin to lier own, and, taking tht gypsy by the1hand, tht two girls stood iooking on each other,itqually beautilul, equally good at heart, separ.ated by tht accident of birth, and differing only
as tht result of association.

"lLisette," said Clara, IlI moura your pastconduct, but I forgive you, and receivt you asa friend. Teli me, now, is it possible to effect
tht release of tht prisoner ?""iIf is flot only possible, it shahl be dont.LHavingyour forgiveness, I arn now rprdtdare anything for you. "wprardt

IlL saeyothatl force me to love you as a

Il nl sa tatont so good and beautiful asMY lady can respect me as a servant, and I willbe wiiling to go even unto deatl itself for your
sake !'

"You have my love."
"Tlanks, my good lady ;" and taking thefair hand of Clara sIc pressed it to ltr lips.'IWlat plan shail you pursut for lis de-

liverance 1"
I have a plan ; only have patience."~

At this moment Uncle Jacob and Fred Hol-man appeared. Grateful for lier deliverance,Clara slook tht land of lier old friend in thefervour of gratitude.
IlYou must flot tlank me ; you must thankthat girl there."
"Whaf, Lisette 5
1I don't know lier naine. " Uncle Jacob thenrelated low she lad discovered tht plot, andhow she lad acted.

" 4My dear, dear friend 1 " exclaimed Clara;Cimy more than siste," and, layîng lier headon tht shoulder of tht gypsy, she kissed herbeautiful cleek, and--went.
I think 1've caught cold in my tyts thnoughbeiug about at niglit, " said Uncle Jacob, as lielooked on tht affecting scene and rnopped lisface with his landkerchief.
Hfaving escorted Clara to within sigt of thtPriory, they bade lier farewell, and thethtretreturned again to Folkestone. Lisette dared flotshow lerself to lier people, lest 1er plan shouidbe frustrated by them.

Clara kept thte doings of tht morning a secret.It was her wisl that tley should le. Sir Harryquickly discovered tht failure of Lord Lushing.ton, and bewaiied the loss of lis thousandpounds ; but le feit confident that Charlts Iree-man was secure, and this, to soîne extent, ap.
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