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My Lost Leve,
[From.All the Year Round.)

“g?en the sll(;nce ?f mlid%glg.
oses round my lonely s
And faintly struggling through the curialns,
Mystic moonbeams light-the gloom ;-
When above the fevered fanoles I
Of the weary heart and brain,
Kindly rlumber creeplng near me. -
Reasserts her welcome reign—
In tberceming

Of my dreamin| i
In allyt.he gl w ﬁ:’m used to be,

My lost love comes back to me.

‘When the fair delusive phantom
Fades before the wakenhﬁ: dawn,

And the rosy smile of sunrise '
Gleams ath wart the dewdrenched lawn ;

Qazing from the open lattire,
Yearning memory pictures there,

Shadowed by enlacing branches,
Bwoet blue «yr8 und golden hair—

And the sunligbt

Tas c8 the nne lieht,

That it had for e erewhile

In my lost love’s happy emile.

1n the glory of the noontide.
Her low ringlng laugh [ hear;
In the whixpsring of the leaflets,
Her liybt footsteps springing near:
In ench snow white liy's swaying,
In reflection of her gracue;
In ench rose'sopening brauty
Shines for me her falr young face;
THli through the (allivg :
Shadows calling,
Aseven carkens hill and plaio,
I hear my lost love’s volee again.

So the hours are peopled for me,
Through the huunted days avd nights ;
‘While fancy mocks my lonely viglls
‘With the ghost of dead delights;
And I let loud life sweep by me,
Dreaming LY the sitent heurth,
‘Where the viston of my darling
Gives ald gludness back to earthi—
‘While through each gioaming
Roftly coming,
Tn sweet, fal~e 11ghts of joy and truth,
My lost love glves nie back my youth.
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CBAPTER X.—CoNTINUED.

As he turned from the door, the others
being by that time nearly at the end of the
long passage, he saw something white gliding
swiftly down it. To his intense surpsise, he
recognized Lady Adelaide. Her face wore &
gray hue, and she positively laid hold of Brnfl's
arm, as if impelied by fear.

« Pruff! Brufl! something's the matter with
Lord Dane,” she shivered. ¢« e looks—he
looks—1I don't know how he looks,”

@ 0b, my lady! you skould not have given
yourself this trouble. Why did you not
ring 7’

%I was frightenol to remain alone,” she

whispered. T dropped asleep, and when 1
woke, I rose to luok at Lord Dane, wondering
ibat he bad not spoken or called. He was
Iying with Lis mouth open, and bis face
white and cold; its look tecrified me.”

« Perhaps he bas fainted, my lady. He did
have fuinting fits at the commencement of
his illness.”

u Brufl,” she gasped, bursting into tears of
mervous agitation, «it—looks—like—death.”

Plenty of attendants male and female, were
soon around Lord Dane's bedside, from with-
in the cast.e or summoned from without.
Mr. Wild, the surgeon; Geuffry Dane; and
—he bad beard the rumor accidentaliy —Mr.
Apperly.

Lerd Dane was dead. He had died quietly
in his bed without stir or sign, while the Tady
Adelaide was in the room, not four yands from
him, nnconsciously sleeping. She kept shiv-
ering as rhe stood there now with tho rest,
looking on.

«Can notbing be done?” demanded the pe-
trified houschold of Mr, Wild.

«Nothing whatever., He has been gone
some time. Don't yousee that he is already
becoming rigid? Oue comfort is he went off
in bis sleep, and did not suffer. I have
thought this might probubly be the ending.”

«Then I wounder you dida't tell him so,
Wild,” burst torth Mr. Apperly, in a hot tone
of reprooi. It was only this very morning
his lordship said to me that bhe was not a sub-
ject to go offlike the snutf of a candle.”

wApd why rshould 1 tell him? He was
prepared for death ; he knew it was coming;
was very near; wherefore tell bim it might
be sudden at the last!”

#No, he was not prepared for death,” re-
turned the lawyer, in & beat; “not in ome
sense. He had not setiled bis afairs.”

'The anvouncement took all by surprise.
He, Lord Dane, with his protracter illness,
not to have settled his affuirs!  Geoflry Dune
smiled 1ncredulously.

a Mr, Apperly, you must be mistaken. My
uncle made his will when he was first recov-
eriog from bis sccident.”

«] know he did ; I drew it up for him ; but
he had & wife and children then,  After they
were gone that will was of little use, and it
was cancelled. The svcond will has buen
drawn up this fortnight past, waiting for the
signatute. Upon what chance pivots things

-turp 1" broke off the Jawyer. «His lordship

|

sent for me tLis morning, and appointed this
«afternoon for the execution. Then, feeling
fatigued, said he would put it ff il eleven
o'clock to-morrew, And now Le is gone, and
ihe will is worth #0 much waste paper!”

« Wanting the signature ?”

« Wanting the signature,” arsented Mr. Ap-
perly. ©You will De the better for it,” he
added, looking at Geoflry Dane, ¢ but others
will be the worse. It’s a dangerous habit, is
procrastination ; I don't know anythiog I dis-
like more.”

«My lord, do you remain in the castle?” in-
quired the housekeeper, a8 they were begin-
ning to desert the chamber.

Some of them started and looked at her.
They thought she spoke to the dead lord who
lay there. DBut no; she was addressing
Geoflty, now Lord Dane, “ Yes,” hé replied ;
«jg will, I suppose, be better that I shonid.”

Ere the words had well left his lips, his
eyes fell on Lady Adelside—on her look of
em' arrassment wurd her glnw of color,

¢ Not to-night, however,” he added tuming-
to tht bous. necper. 1 will ee8 abo ut ar
Tangements te-morrow.”

In the corridor Adelaide encountered Mr.
Lester, who bad that instant .arrived, Tiflle
having carried home the news of Lord Dane's
sudden death, Withoutallowing herself time
for reflection, for thought, she spoke words
that came uppermost in the impulse of the
moment.

« What am I to do now? where can I go?
T will not remsin in the castle, now Geoflry
Dape i8 it6 master.”. e

« My dearest Adelaide, why this emotion?
In a few days you know that you will be leav-
ing it for ancther home—I hope a happier

one.” . Lo
« But for those-few days ?—I cannot be the

" guest of Geofiry -Danel, And how can the

marrisge take place, right upon Lord Dane's
foneral 7", was her impulsive retort. . - ‘
Mr. Lester; psused. before he spoke. .

# There ip ¢ne. way, Adelaids, by which.to.

solve the dificulty, it you will consent. = Be
mine to-morrow. We can be married in pri-
wate #n this drawing-room.”

.| lumined her great beauty.

The proposition nearly took away what
little_sense -Lady Adelaide-at the moment
possessed. She made moreply. -

i The license, which T already have, ia dpe-
cial, 80 on that score there will ba no impedi-
ment,’ pleaded Mr Lester. . . Adelaide, my
darling, let it be so! 'Give me a legal right
to protect you in this emergency. I know
that Lord Dane, could hebe a party to my
petition, would urge it as strenuously as Iam
doing.”

« But—to leava the place at this moment—
to go on a marriege-journey while ne is lying
dead—whnt will the world ray 7"

4 We can dispense with the journey, Adel-
pide. You must quit this house and come to
mine. Sev you not that it is better—nay, al-
most the ouly plan to adopt, under the un-
happy circumstances?”

« Oh, I donotknow! It is so sudden—and
I am too bewildered to give proper delibera~
tion to it. Let it rest until morning; 1 sball
be more collected then.”

As Geotfry Dane—Lord Danpe from hence-
forth—was departing from the castle, there
stepped forth Richard Davensbird, It ap-
peared as though he had waited outside for
the purpose,

«1 must ask your pardon for interrupting
you, my lord,at such a moment, especially on
business,” he began.

« Well,” said Lord Dane.

« And [ should not have thought of doing so
but I find there's not an huur to be lost,  Its
about the Sailor’s Rest, my lord. Jchn
Mitche! has been apunouncing that be has
agreed with Mr. Apperly for the lease, subject
to the consent of Lord Dane. You are Lord
Dane now, my lord.”

There was a peculiar significance in the
tone of Ravensbird as he spoke the concluding
sentence; a bold, independent, almost a de-
manding tone. Was it possible that Lord
Dane failed to remark it ?

sAnd you think I can grant you the
lense 77

u Yes, my lord. And I hope you will.”

4 Enough, for to-nmight,” curtly responded

The sofa was-close at hand, and she thought’
she could scramble up the things, and eacape.
again.. Buotherjfootsteps werearrested on the:
1. very -threakiold. . Mr. Lester atood with his
‘back to her;7hi§ tall form, handsome in its
‘strength, ‘bending over ‘another which he had
.gathered to him. Her flushed cheek lay on
his breast, and -he was murmuring endvaring
words ; ‘words of welcome to the house, they
seemed, for thelr sense partislly struck on
Margaret's ear.

Forgetting the toye, closing the door still
more voftly than she bad opened it, Margaret
Bordillion sped away, her face gray and stony
with its bitter sgopy. Turning an angle of
the hall, into a narrow passage, she met Tiflle,
and the French maid, Sophie. Tille glanced
out of her cunning eyes, and spoke abruptly.

¢ \What ever's the matter, Miss Bordillion ?
You look asg if you'd Leen shook in the mind.

re you ill, ma’am ?"

Mins Burdilllon mllied hergelf. «Ill! why
should you think that? I am vury well.
Mr. Lester is asking for tea, Tiflle.”

«To think of this bappening as it has?”
continued Tiftle, standing right in front of
Miss Bordillion, go that the latter could rot
conveniently pass. ¢ The house not properly
se¢t in order, nor apything; but it’s not my
fault, as bher ladysbip must know, It's as
much a8 we've been able to do to get her
rooms ready for to-night—leastways, master's
roowms, which is the same thing now.”

# Has Lady Adelaide come here to remain

the night 7’ hastily inquired Margaret, more
bewildered, more at sea than ever. « Here!
in Mr. Lester's house?”

« My lady’s come for good, ma'am ; come
home,” responded Tifite, winking and blink-
ing as if the lamp near her dazzled ber eyes,
though in reality never taking them off dliss
Bordillion's changing countenance. & She
and mastsr bave just been married in the
grand saloon at the castle, and he has brought
her home, Sophie’s come with her."”

The uubappy lady did not faint at the news.
She only ielt that her face grew more ghastliy,
and she took a step backward to the wall, and

Lord Dane. ¢ This is certainly not the
moment for discussion of business matters.’
Ravensbird respectfully touched his bat,
and strode along quietly toward Danesheld.
Lord Dane also proceeded in the same direc-
tion, but at n slower pace. A3 he was turn-
ing toward his own house, he heard footsteps
Lehind, and found they were Mr. Apperly’s,
who had remained in the castle a few minutes
longer than himself.

n A dreadtully sad and sudden event, my
lord!” eried the lawyer. & And to think that
he should not bave signed the will!”

# ]t has shocked me much,” replied Lord
Dane, turning upon him his pale ince— unua-
turally pale it looked in the starlight.  Al-
though we could not expect him to be much
longer with us.”

&1 shall require instruction from yonr lord-
ship upon difterent points,” returned Mr. Ap-
perly. # When will it be convenient—"

«T shall be at the castle to-morrow at ten.”
interrupted Lord Dane. ¢ Meet me there.
And, meanwhile, until 1 shall have gone into
thipgs let any little business matters you may
have in hand relating to the estate rest in
abeyance. Granting leases, or anything of
that sort.”

«Very good, my lord. Not that anything
much isin lmand just now. There's that
tritling aflair of the Sailor’s Lest; Hawthorne
and Mitchel both want it got over as speedily
as pens can trace patchment. Lord Dane had
no ohjection to Mitchel as its tepant; your
lordship, I conclude, will have none.”

# Lord Dune's death puts a stop to negotia-
tions for the present,” was the somewhat sharp

answer, “Let everything, I suy, remain in
abeyance.”
Mr. Apperly nodded ia acquiescence,

wished the new peer good night, and left him.
« He'll be & martinet, unless I am mistaken,”
was his purting thought.
It was dusk, and the following evening :
nay, dark—as dark as we get the summer
nights when ten o'clock is drawing ou.  Miss
Bordillion was seated alone in the handsome
drawing-room of Danesheld Hall, her head
running upon many things. A shadow of
relief—it would be wrong to call it hope—
had arizen in ber heart fince she heard of
Lord Dane's death, for she d emed that it
would nudoubtedly put the wedding oft for
some weeks, if not longer, and there was no
jmmedinte necessity to worry her poor, sad
brain over her own plans for the tature,
She was interrupted by the approach of a
carringe, which was coming hastily toward
the hall. It surprised her; they were ex-
pecting no visitors, and it was an unusual
hour for visitors to come, unexpected, As it ).
swept around the drive, past the windows, she
thought she recognized it for BIr. Lester's
own cbariot, and she wondered, for she had
not observed Lim go outin it. One of the
servants bustled in hurriedly, to light the
chandclier and the mantel-piece brancties.
« Hang your master been ou*?” she inqufred
of the man. “I thought he was at the
castle P :
«He has not been elsewhere, 1 belicve,
mwum. This is him, coming {rom the castle,
now.”
The man retired A few moments, and the
door was thrown open iy anotlief servant, to
iive admission to Mr. Lester and Ludy Adel-
gide. Miss Dordlillun rose from her seat,
paziog nt Adelaide; had it been the Queen of
Eugland who entered, it conld not huve caused
her more intense astonishment. She stood as
one petrified.
«How do you do, Misa Bordillion ?”
She held out her hund, while Mc. Lester
was taking her shawl from ber shoulders, and
Margaret touched it mecbanicslly, in atter
amazement. Ludy Adweiaide worean evening-
dress of white silk, plain, save for a little lace
on its body and sleeves, & pearl nucklace,
white gloyes and no bonnet. Around the
plait of her bair behind, was a small wreath
of flawers ; had Kiss Bordillion looked closely,
she would have seen that they were orange
blorsoms. But she was too bewildered to
look or tothink ; why should Ludy Adelaide
have come there, then, in evening dress?
Why should rhe have luid aside her deep
mourning? The true cause never was S50
muvh 88 glanced at by the unbappy Margaret.
Lady Adelside stond right under the rays
of light from the chundelier, rays that but il-
Never had it
been more radinnt, for her checks were flushed
to erimsan, and ber eyes were brilliant with
excitement. . :
« 1t 15 vearcely fair to take the house by
storm iu this way, i it, Mis Bordillion? But
I believe there was no help forit.” =~
What Mios Borditlion auswered, she never
knew. Rarely had she beéen scared so.en-
tirely out of her fulf-possession. . .

« Would you like tex Immedintely, Adel-
aide ?" interposed Mr. Lester. .
« Ob, yes.”
.. Marguret muttered some half-intelligible
words abaut ¢ telling the servants to ring it,”
and escaped from the room. Dut she had
uot guitted it above a minute when she re-
membured that there were sundry toys strewn
on one of the sofus, which the children bhad
left.there when they went tobed, not particu-
larly ornamentsl to & drawing-room ; and she
turned hack to get them. . .

She opuned the door roftly, for she did not
care that they should notice her re-entrance.

leaned against it.

« Yes,' she coustrained her lips to say,
making a poor effort to smile on Sophie.

* You see, miss, my lord’s death last night
put things about so contrarily,” spoke up that
demoiselle. © The new lord took up his abode
at the castie to-day,and my lady preferred to
Ieave it. The ceremony was to have tuken
place this afternocon, but the minister—or
what you call your Lnglish priests—he was
awsy, nnd could not be had till evening., She
bas been dressed as she now i3 since three
o'clock, waiting for him. And they were not
quite certain that he could be found before
tu-morrow.”

« And that's what master must have meant,
then, when be said e was not sure,” resumed
Tiftle to Miss Bordillion. #1le came home—

and told me about setting his own rooms in

not yet sure whether they wonld be renquired
to-night, or not, for Lady Adelaide. Fancy,
Mam’selle Sophie, the scufile it put me aud
the housemaid in!”

Miss Dordillion succeeded in getting by,
and gained her own chamber. # Married!
murried 1" seemed to De perpetually ringiog
in her ears.

The next day, not by her own wish, indeed
in express opposition to it, for she suat in her
small sitting-room, and kept the children with
her, Miss Bordillion encountered Lady Adel-
aide. She was whisking through the hinll as
swiftly as possible, when she came rizht upon
her and Mr. Lester. Lady Adelaide wore no
gloves now, and the wedding-ring was fully
couspicrous, as her fair hand rested on the
mrm of her husband. She had resumed her
deep-mrurning attire.

« Well, Margaret!” gayly cried he, ¥ where
have you been hiding all the morning ?”
With as hurried a greeting as she could in
politeness give, Diss Dordillion quitted
them. DBut every hour she remaioed in that
house would only be prolonged torture, and
ere the day was over a mesAsge was dis-
patched to Br. Lester— Miss Bordillion re-
quested five minutes’ conversation with him.”
He weut up atonce to her sitting-room, and
she harriedly, abruptly, unfolded to him her
plans. She would hire of him that small
house of his that was vacant, Cliff Cottayge, if
he would let it to her; aad there she would
tnke up her abode with Edith.  Major Bor-
dillieon woeuld be glad that she would take
charge of her as a rexular thing, and would
pay her well. Terhaps he—Mr. Lester—
would also let her have Maria ; with this help
und her own income she could maintain «
home.

u Margaret, why?" he inqnired. % What
urgent motive can you bave for thus flving
from the hall 7 Will you not tell it to me?”
Tell it him ? The painful crimson suffused
her face, and then left it paie us marble. Did
he suspect the truth, as he gazed upon her
emotion? It cannot be said; but an answer-
ing rush of red came into and dyed his own
ince, and he uttered not one word of opposi.
tion to her departure.

- CHff cottage was bastily arranged for occu-
prtivs, ond furnished; and Miss Bordilliog,
within n {ortnight, had taken norsession of it,
with Edithand Marta. Her home was hence-
forth to betheirs—at any rate for the present
—and she would superintend their education.
Another removal—or, it m.y be more correct
to say, chunge—took place in the same week,
in regard to the tenancy of the Sailor’s Rest.
Hawtharne and his wife qnitted it, and Rich-
ard Ravensbird entered upon it; for, very
much to the-surprise of the neighborhood,
very much to tho inward wrath of Mr. Ap-
perly, who would have to refund the five-
pound note, the new peer had nccepted
Ravensbird as tenant, and declined Mitchel.

# Much gond Ravenshird would do in it;
he’d got no wife!” was one of the dissatisfied
comments, gratuitously offered by the busy
neighborhood.  “ Who ever heard of an inn
gotriny along without & misis in it ?"

Ruvenshird roon rendered nugatory that ob-
jection, though whether to satisfy the grom-
blers or to pleasec himself did not appear
He constituted Sophie its mistress, by making
her Mrs. Ruveosbird; and Lady Adelaide
Lester bad to find another maid.

And for some few years after this period no
particular changes took place; therafors wu
need not trace them step by step  After that,
changes and events came thick enough.

CHAPTER XI.

It was the beginning of September, and
stormy weather. Never had o wilder or more
omiuous day he~u experienced than the one
now parsing; raver did the Aun set with a
more sngry or lurid glare; the trees were
swayed to and fro, as though they could ot
long withstand the blast; the sea-gulis flew
overhend, with their harsh screams ; and the
waves of the sea were tossing mountain-high
in their turbulence—signs that scemed to pre-
dict an awmnil night.

#They will catch it at sea to-night!” ex-
¢laimea Mr, Lester, turning around from the
dinner-table, on which the dessert had just
bern placed, and gazing from tho window asa

judice against Lord Dane.

she uttered.
shoutd you think taat ?”

head, nm'i‘spe’a.l-;ih'g in a languid tone. Did
you have good sport?” - o
- %.Yeéry -bad, indeed ; the wind, as you say,

‘wad against it. - Dane, crack shot that he iy,
only bagged three brace; impossible to take

dead tired. More walnuis for you, young
gentleman 7 - .

«] thought the ponies would have gone
over once, on the heights,” returned Lady
Adelaide. % Georgie, dear, I am sure you have
esten sufficient.”

] haveonly had a few, mamma,” responded
Master Georgie, who was sitting in state by
Mr. Lester. “Give me some more, Papa.
And, Maria, just pass me a slice of that
cake.”

4 Did you veature on the heights with the
pony carringe?” uttered Mr. Lester to his
wife, as he dropped a walnut or two into the
boy’s plate. ¢ \as that prudent, Adelaide,
such a day as this ?” _

« I soun drove off them again, when I feund
what the wind was,” Jaughed Lady Adelaide.
] did not want a summerset into the sea,
ponies, and carriage, and all. You say you
are dead tired,” she continued, after a pause;
«1 fancy Ada must also be. What is she
doing, Ma1ia?”

Maria Lester looked hastily down ab the
child on ber knes. When the nurse intro-
duced the children, four of them, a few
minutes back, Maria bad taken up the young-
est, Ada, a pretty little girl, between four and
five. The child bad dropped asleep with a
piece of cake in ber hands. It was the srame
Maria Lester whom you once saw a child her-
self ; now twenty years of age.

« T will take ber up stairs,” said Maria.

# But you have not finished, Maria.”

4Thank Yyou, papa; I do not require any-
thing more.”

Maria Lester rose, and gently gathered the
little girl in her arms, without awaking her.
Mr. Lester began speaking to his wife again,
Vefore Maria was out of the room.

« Dane is comiug to tea, Adelaide.”

¢ Dane! thigevening ?”

The words were few, but the tone in which
they were spoken betrayed annoyance and
vesation. Mr. Lester smiled.

4 Adelaide, I fancy you have taken a pre-
What's the rea-
son ?"

Her beautiful face—beauntiful it was, still—
flushed crimson, but she disclaimed the ac-
cosation eagerly. Too eagerly, Mr. Lester
might bave thought, had he been n keen-
sighted, or suspicious man.

] taken & prejudice against Lord Dane!”
« What o strange idea! Whay

it Yon seem to be annoyed at his visits, and

t to receive him coldly: forgetting, I presume,
well, it must bave been near four o'clock— | that he is, £o to say, a cousin, or connection
of yours,
order ; but I was to holl my tongue about it | dropping in frequeantly, for he must fiud the
to everybody in the hall, he said, for he was | castle dull.”

I'm sure I don't wonder at his

i Have you any 1dea why be comes 5o fre-

quently ?” asked Lady Adelaide, bending over
her plate.

« Nout 1,” said Mr. Lester, © except that onr

house is gayer thano his. What other motive
should he bave?”’

«None, I dare say. It was a passiog

thourht that crossed me.”

& You are mysterious, Adelnide. Let us

hear the thought.”

« No,” she lnughed. «It is not istended

for the public benefit.”

Mr. Lester’s brow contracted.
« Do you know, Adeluide, that you are some-
times capricious 7 You are so now.”

« T suppose it is my nature to be 8o, George.
Don't lovk cross. When you married me, you
married me, with my faults and failings about
me, remember.”

Mr. Lester snid no more. But the conver-
sation left a sore impression behind it.

Blarin Lester had proceeded up stairs with
the little girl. The lhend nurse sat in the
nursery, with two more youny children, one
being undressed, the other crying on the car
pet ; there were six in all, and the eldest,
George, was but nine years old.

4 Lyok at this child, norse! She fell asleep

on my lap directly after you brought hur
down.”
s Tiresome little monkey!” responded the
nurse.  #1con't undress her yet, for I must
zet those two off, first.  Be 50 kind as to luy
her down in the Lassinet, Miss.”

# Where is Susan, this evening 2" returned
Maria.

« Oh—Susan !—what'a the good of Susan
for evening work ?—I really beg your pardon,
Miss Lester, for answering you like that)”
broke off the woman, as her recollection came
to her, « but I am xo put out with that Su~an,
and my temper gets so worried, that I forget
who I'm speaking to. The minute the child-
ren are gone in to desert, Susan thivks her
time her own, and, off she goes, and will
be away for two mortal hours, leaviog me
everything to do. I can't lenve the nursery
and go nfter ber, and I may ring and ring for-
ever before she'll answer it”

« Where does she go?”

¢ Chattering with the other servants, or
gallivanting somewhere. I ought to have
foll contro} over Susan, Miss, for she's wndes
me, and I have no more over her, than I bave
over that wind, thet's tearing around the
house, as if it would tear it to pieces. I'd
lenve if it were nut that 1 am so fond of ithe
children ; I declare I would, Miss Lester.”

« But, why do you not spesk to Mamma?”

& (h, miss, it's that that puts me out. By
lady won't hest o word against Susap, just be-
cause she'a Tiflle's uiece. Tifile speaks up for
Susan, ns is natural, and Susan vows through
thick apd thin to my lady, that she's always
at her post, doing her duty, and my lady be-
lieves her. The fact is, miss,” continued the
gervant, lowering her voice, # Tiffle hus man-
nged to get the ear of my lady,aud if anangel
from the skies came down to try to put her
ouff it, he couldn’t do it.”

wAt any rate, Susan is not at her duty
now,"” remsarked Miss Lester, ringing the Dell.

It was not answered; but in truth Maria
searcely gave time for it. She rang again
immediately, & sharp, imperative peal. Ofull
the houschold, who should condescend to
come up but Tiflle!

u What's the good of your ringing like that,
as if yow'd have the bell down?” bewan she,
before she had gained the room. «I1 wont
ullow " ‘

0 It was I who rang,” curtly interrupted
Miss Lester. I rang for Susan.”

Tiflle stood and held her tongue, somewhat
taken nback. Her manner smoothed down to
meekness ; false as it was subtle, ‘

« For Snsan, misa] Doea nurse wnnt her?
T have juat sent her out to do a little errand
for me, thluking the youny ladies aud gentle-,
men were in the dining-parlor, and that she
contdn't be required in the nurkery. I'llsend
her up the moment rhe comes in, miss.”

« Yuou ses that she is wanted, Tiftls,” gravely
roplied Miss Lester. « Here are three child-
ren, all reqitiring to be undressed at once,
and it is impossible for one pair of hands to
do it. Nurse tells me that Busan makes a
point of belag away at this hour; now, I
think, you ought to speak to Sugan, and order
her to be more attentive to her duty. I shall

guet Rtronger than any swept past,
s I wonder you could shont in this wind,”
cried Lady Adelaide, langnidly lifting her

rposk to Lady A lelaide.” ‘
«Begging your parding, miss, there's po ne-

aim with that -whirling blast in one's eyes..
I don’t think I ever felt the wind so high;
and the beating up against it has made me

ceasity for that, and it'll do-nogood ; my lady.
has inlimited confidence in me and in Susan
 That may -be, Tiffle, but it is right she
should know that the children are neglected.
Send Ann here to assist the nurse until Susan
shall retarn.” =~ - -~ ) '
“*1he-tume was imperative. . Maria, gentle
and mild as she was, yet possessed that quiet,
nameless power of command, which few care
to resist. Tiffle stoed aside as she left the
room, and then Tifile shuffled on in her wake,
her eyes glancing evil.

Tifte had played her cards well. When
she found that Lady Adelaide was to be her
master’s wife, her flrst thought was resent-
ment; her intention, to depart forthwith.
But when Lady Adelaide came home in the
unexpected manner related, and Tifile found
that he was the hall's bona fide mistress—
Tifile's mistress—a mistress endowed with
very different power from that invested in
Miss Dordillion—then, to use a popular
phrase, T1ftlo began to find out on which side
her bread was buttered. Lady Adelaide was
young, careless, yielding, and inexperienced,
and it dawned over Tifle's mind tbat she
might possibly still sway the household, and
perhaps sway her mistress also; so Tiffle
swallowed her anger, aud stopped on. She
felt in a rage with everybody (she generally
did,) and did not much care where she
vented it. However, she took care to make
herself useful and a.reeable to Lady Adelaide,
and when Sophie quitted the ball, to becoms
the wifu of Richard Ravensbird, Tiftle suc-
ceeded ber as the lady’s maid, retaining also
her post of housekeeper. Years had gone on
since then—ten years—and how Tiftlo had
contrived it, was best known to herself, but
ske had wormed herselt into the confidence of
her mistress, and appeared indispensable to
her comfort.

Marin passed into her cbamber, and stood
before the large cheval glass while she
dressed herself for walking, doing it in a bhur-
ried mauner, as though she feared being stop-
ped or interrupted.  Rarely has a glass given
back a sweeter looking countenance, though
it may have done one of more strict beauty,
Her features were delicate and clearly defioed,
the cheeks wearing a healthy, damask fiush,
and she had soft dark eyews, and silky hair.
She was of middle beight, or nearly so, of
elegant figure, and in manner quict and grace-
{ul. A truly attractive girl was Maria Lester,
and gossips premised that she would be mar-
rying early.

Ah, but there were two words to that,
Some years before, when Maria was a young
child, a relative of her mother's had be-
queathed to her fourteen thousand pounds;
but it was B0 left that the interest was to be
enjoyed by AMfr. Lester until Maria married—
nut until she was of age, nothing was satd
about that, but until she married. So that,
did Maria remain single till she was an old
maid, and her father still lived, be would reap
the entire benefit; she none. This money
was out on mortgage, at excellent iuterest,
and it brought in Mr. Lester nine hundred a
year. For an embarasred man—aud Mr. Les-
tor was that now, for Lady Adelaide’s extra-
vagance and his own weak indulgence to it
had rendered him fo—nine bundred a year
wag an enormous sum to relinquish. Mr,
Lester was not a man of large income; his
rent roll pruduced barely three thousand a
vear. This money of Muria's made it nearly
four, and then it wag all told ; and they lived
aL the rate of five Some thoussnds Dbe-
queathed to Tady Adelnide by the lute Lord
Dane, had been spent long ago; altogether,
Mr. Lester was now a man of deep perplexity
and care, though how deep the neighburs
little suspected. Be yuu very sure, that
under such circumstances, neither he nor his
wife would be in & burry 50 encourage any
muarringe for Marin. She had been home
about a twelve-month ; that is, to reside; un-
til then she had remained with Miss Bordil-
lion.

And what of Wilfred Lester ? A great deal
and most of it very sad, very blamendle. Wil-
fred wus Lecoming, people feared, one of the
black sheep of the neighborhnoed; and yet,
he was of that unfortunate cluss who muy be
said to be ns much sinned against as sinning.

At a proper age, a commission had been
purchused fur him in one of the crack regi-
ments,—those whose duty seems chiefly to
courist in attending upon her Majesty on
state occarions, To the initiated in thess
matters, it is known that the expenses of such
officers are enormous; alimost necessarily so.
Nut rendered necessary by the nature of the
service, or the rules of the regiment, but by
1hat all-powerful jnenbug, custom—exawple,
the doing ag others do. The pay of one of
theee officers, compared to his expenditure, is
but as a drop of witer to the ocean: most of
them are men of tank, possessing a weighty
paternal purse to back them, and those who
do not possess one in reserve, have no busi-
ness to join, for they are certain to come to
grief. Mr. Lester ought to huve remembered
this—to have remembered how very little he
could afford to allow his son.

He did not, and Wilfred entered. Careless,
good-nntured, attractive, and  remarkably
handsome, he was just the one to be made
much of by his brother officers; never was
there a young fellow more popular in the
corps than Cornet Lester; and—it is of mo
ure to mince the matter—never was there one
who ran more heedlessly into extravagance,

Examplo is contagious, and Cornet Lester
suffered himself to he swayed by it,—swuyed
aod ruined. Had Mr. Lester made him a bet-
ter allowsanze (which, indeed, he ought to
bave done, or else not have placed him in the
regiment), it would still have been swallowed
up, though affairs might not have come ton
crisis go soon as they did. Wilired was just
twenty-two when he came down to Danes-
held, and Jnid the statement of afluirs befure
his father. Mouey he must have, alarge sum,
or else leave the regiment,

Mr. Lester was unable to give it him. It
is possible be felt that hisson—his eldest son
—had pot been dealt with precisely as he
ought to have been, and it cnused him to be
lenient now. Wilfred was in debt; dread-
fully in debt. He could not veturn till at
least some of it was liqnidated, and what was
to be done it was difficult to say. Mr. Les-
ter wag in worse debt himself, painfully short
(he always was, now), of rendy money, and
could notassist him. = One alternative indeed
there was, and it was snguested by Mr. Les-
ter, that Wilfred should setl out, and apply’
the proceeds of the purchase to the liquida-
tion, .Driven by pressing nccesslty thia al-
ternative was ultimately adopted ; but it was
A cruel blow to Wilfred Lester. He saw hia
prospects cut off, his future Llighted; and
when things were finally settled and he re-
tarned to take up his abode in his ather's
house, he felt like a blighted man, earing lit-
tle what became of him. A sore feeling was
at hia heart; he knew that, bnt for hia
futher's second family, for thre high rTate of ex-

wife, ke should not have suffered ; and he Te-
garded bimsalf ag o sort of sacrifice on the
shrine of everything that was unjust.

Lady Adelaide, on ‘her part, regarfled Wit
fred a8 an unwelcoms interloper.
nuver liked him. Exnited agatast him in the

woll that her 1ady’s likings and dislikings

«ven as s boy, made his home unpleasant to

‘penditure kept up to plense his futher's sacond

She had |
firat inatance by Titlle (who had deemed it
sheuld be Toghlated by her own), she hady,

hirs, and when he returned for ood, La
.Adslaido. bore the infliction il A v
sflent-sort ot antagenism was maintained be-
tween them, of which Lady-Adelaide from her
‘position, of course obtained- the best, and
Tiffle did not fail to fan:the flame. Wilfred
occupied himself, listlensly enough, with ont-
door sports, huating shooting, fishing, as the
seasons permitted, but he wus devoured with
ennui, and at -length ook to passing most of
his vvenings at-Miss Bordillion's.

It was well ke did so, at least in one gense
for soon, very soon, the ennui was dissipated.'
The diapirited, listless young man, who had
been ready to throw himself into the ponds
instead of his fishing-line, and in truth careq
iittle which of the two did go ir, was sud-
denly aroused to life, and hope, and energy,
Far from the present time hanging about his
neck like a millstone, it became to him as a
sunny Eden, tinged with the softest rapture.
The dim, indistinct {ature, 8o dark, so vision-
less to his depressed view, suddenly broke
from its clouds, and shone out in coloers of the
sweetest and rosiest hne—for he had learnt to
love Edith Bordillion. Not with the unstable,
fleeting nature of man's general love, but with
a pure, powerful, all-absorbing passion, akin to
that felt by womaan.

A few months given to dreamy happiness,
and then he gpoke to Mr. Lester. “The ap-
peal perplexed Mr. Lester uncommonly. He
could have no objection to Edith ; she was of
as good a family ae his son (it may. almost be
gaid of the same), and tuere was no doubt she
would inberit a 8nug fortune at the colonel’s
death, for she was his obnly child. Colonel
Bordillion had been in India now for many
years, spending little, avd making money.
What perplesed Mr. Lester was liis share iu
the affuir. Wilfred, in his eagerness, pro-
tested they could live upon nothing—as good
ag nothing. He did not wixh to cripple his
father ; Iet him allow them ever so smull an
income, and they would make it suflice.
Edith s#aid they would. Mr. Lester pointed
out to Wilfred that what he could allew would
be very small indeed, but if the colonel would
come forward with present help to Edith, he
would add what, he was able to spare  These
statements were drawn out, and particulars
written to Colonel Bordillion.

The only one who protested against the
match, was Lady Adelside Lester. Not
openly ; in private to her husbard. It was
the most imprudent thing she ever met with.
What did a young fellow like Wiifred want to
marry for? Better get him an appointment
under government, or dispatch him some
where nbrond. Mr. Lester listened, and in-
quired why. They were bent upon marrying,
hesaid, Ydith was a very nice girl. and if
they would b contented to make a moderate
income suflice, they might as well marry.
He could give but little ; but the colonel
would most likely come down with four or five:
bhundred & year.
uSuppose he should refuse to come down
with auything ?” returned Lady Adelaide.

«Then the affair would be at an end,” em-
phatically replied Mr. Lester. «In that
case. I would never give my cousent.”
Measnwhile, Wilfred aud Edith lived on,
looking forward to the answer of the colonsl,
and revelling inthe golden visious of dream-
land. Are sucheverrealized? I never knew
them to be. In due course the reply of the
colonel came. 1t was addressed to Wilfred,
snd inclosed a short ote for Edith,

Have you cver passed from the broad light
ofday iuto the gloomy darkness of a subter-
ranean dungeon? If so, you may remember
the utter chill that seemed to overwhelm
your feclings, both mentai and bedily. Just
50 did thy vews from India plunge its recipi-
ents from the surny brightness of expect-
ancy, to the blackuess of despair; but, what-
ever your own experience of 4 chill may have
been, it was as nothing compared to that
which shivered the frames and lLiearts of Wil-
fred Lester nnd Edith Bordillion,

The colonel would have becn delighted
with the union, and cordially given them his
blessivyg ; pay, he gave it them still, should
it be curried out; but of help, of money, he
hnd none to give. The Calcutta Bank, the
one in which he had hoarded the savings of
years, no inconsiderable sum, bad just gone
rmash, *and lefe him penniless, The public
newnspapers would supply them with details.

Wilfred put up the letter, and sat on, buried
ina gloomy reverie; Edith rat opposite to
him, not weepiog, but looking mach inclined
for it. The letter had come in by the even-
ing's post addressed to him at Miss Bordil-
Hou's, and it happened that they had received
it ulone, for that lady was out.

«] have decided what yon must do,” Wil-
fred gaid, after awhile, « Fdith, you were—
you are—to be my wife : will youn be guided
by me in this business ?"

u Of course [ will,” she answeretd.

# And you would not like—after all our fond
hopes and plan—that we should be separated
forever 77

A passing shiver, and a fuint auswer.

«No, 1 should not.”

« Then, my darliug, before this week is over,
you must be mine.”

Shelooked up with a start of surprise, think-
ing he was jesting.

« We must be married privately, and de-
clare the fuct after it in ower, Otherwise-
nothing in the world will prevent their separ-
ating us; I foreree it. Don’t look scared,
Elith ; it will all come right in the end.
Suy nothing yet about this news.”

« Bnt how are we to live?”

“ My father, when he knows we are mar-
ried, will allow us aomethiog and we must’
economize till brighter days turn up. Shalc
you be afeaid of it 1

‘4 Not of the economizing. But—"

Wilfred stopped her; he deemed it more
politic to drown objections thun to coutbat
them. And he managed, wonderful to say, to-
vbtain her consvnt to the plan.

It was strange that he should be able todo
50 ; but far wore strange was it that T fle ob-
tained an inkling of what was going forward.
She poked, she pried, she forretted ; it was her
daily habit; and in ordiuary cases no wou-
der that she succeeded in uunenrthing secreté,
though how rhe munaged to scent this oneé
wus in truch a marvel.

The very day before that fixed for uniting”
them—and no sonl knew of it, ag they be-
livved, hat themsel ves—Tiflle went mincing
into Lady Adelaide’s room, her hunds meokly
foided, and the whites of lier eyes turned up.

u Oh, my lady! such dreadfal inhigusrty
that has come to my knowledgel I have:
bern turned upside down to think how you!
and dear mnster’s being decrived.”

« What is the matter now?' asked Ledy
Adelaide.

«Them two menn-apirited weasils are
golng toget married on thesly. I mesn Mr.
Wilfred and his sweet-hract,” added Tiffo,
perceiving ‘ber lndy's puzzled look. * With-
out raving asyllable, er lettingany goul know"
it, my lady, they are going to ignite them-
relves together in secret till death do them
part.” .

# But why in secret? demanded the
amnzed Lady Adelalde. #They are to be
married when nuws arrivee from the cotonel,
and it is expected daily. There isno motive,
no inducement for thene to do in gecret Wha
they may soon do openly. You must have

found a mare's nest for once, Thffia the

« My lady—craving your parding—are



