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Twelve o'clock struck from some otmnh tower
‘near at hand. -1 thought of the night but a'few
weeks ago, when' Celia and. I sat whispering
through the twilight hours in the 'stern of the
boat. ~ Well, he had come, of whom' we- talked
that night . ; he was with us; he had told Celia
that he loved her. It was quite certain what:
answer she would give her elderly suitor. - Celia’s
father, besides, had got the key -of the safe,
" the thing by which he: declared he would rid

himself at once of his persecutor.. ‘I had done
~that with Forty-four. .~ Oh! guilty ~pair. - Was
little Forty-four lying sleepless and  remorseful
on a conscious-stricken pillow 2. I, for my - own
part, felt small and  rather mean thmkmg over
~what I bad done—and how 1 had" done it—-but
perhaps the ““suall’’ feeling was due’ rather to
the knowledge how pmblv small we shouid look
- if we were found out. 1 believe the Repentance
generally does mean “fear of being found - out
when it oes not mean the keener pang of intense
- alisgrast at havmg been actually equxsed in

“Key for those few mountents, and setting the door
~of the safe open, was, s Mr. John DPontifex
would have said, shaking his head and forefinger,

a Wrong Thmg, a thm« to lament, as. mvl'ul an’
x'\!‘l)t as his'own profzuu lanc'ua&e over- the
tough goose when:in the full vigourand animal
_passion of his youth. * And yet—and yvet—one
chuckle over the thought of Herr Riumer's “as-
tonishuent w hen he found the safe open and his
svictim free.

There was too much to think abont as we sat
beneath the laburnum in that quiet garden, Be.
hiud the forms. of .Celia aud Leon.ml behind
the vrange blossoms and: flowers, rose a gaunt
~and weind figure, with's “took of hungry longing
inits eyes which were like the eves of Wassielew-
ski. It reached out long arms and great bony
bapds dripping with blood to seize me.
mocking veice ” cried,  “* Revenge thy futher,”
** Revenge thy father.” = My brain reeled as thin
~hado“s of thmﬂs. real and unreal, fHtted across
mv closed eyes, - 'awoke with a start.

- One o'clock.

And just' then we heard in the distance the
crunch of low steps ovér the gravel of the read.

** Moses,"" Leonard whispered, springing inte
attention.

- The stepscame nearer ; they were a hlmdrv.d
" yards off ; they'were the other side of the hedgu :
‘they atomx—d at the garden wall.
“ Moses,"w hhpercd Leonard, again.
oo It was Meses. - And. Moses in verv bad tem-
per. He swore aloud at the garden gate because
he could not . at first find the handle.  Then he
o0 swore aloud in weneral terms, then 'he swore at
- the people-of the house because he would have

' the door after him, and: tramped. heavily “upon
o the . grass.-the - brute—erunching . straight
thmu"h the Hower heds, setting his  great hmv\

. fHowers.
SoonuIn tree. .

: .\rt, another step, and’ hc will ‘be at - the door,

7 ringing the bell, terrifying out of their wits the
f\mmu: sleeping.- "within, Already us his scowl-
ing face showsin the-twilight, he has formulat-

to. bavk it with threats of violenice. - The de-
ands’ will never be wade. The threats will
never be uttered.  Leonard's hand falls upon
~his shoulder, and Moses;  toming with a start
~and a cry; finds himself face to face again with
his-old enemy. ¢

“Come out of this ganlen,”
S Dary

said - Leonard.

Moses tremblexl but obu ed ,t was like
 Neptune's* “ Qnos ego
Leonurd dragged. lmn, unremshng, ints “the
o road, and ed, hin along the silent way, bﬂ ond
L earahot of the house, mymg nuthmg
Tf“What shall we do to him!” he asked me.
O M l,adxslm,"w}mn]wrﬂl Moses, “don t
- Iot himmurder me. You're witness that 1 nev-
-er done anything. to him,  Always hard ona
 poor innocent cove, he” was, whcu we. were all
“ boys together.”
"% You came out to-mght T mxd Leouard
““thinking that you were goiug to find an_un:
protected. woman_ asleep in the dead: of cnight ;
_Tlyou: were pemmdmg voursell, that you would
" Trighten her into giving you smore monc}, know-
ing that it was vour last Lhanu‘.,,, ;
R I\ P Tolly whined “Mosea: abjectly. .
Captain Coplestoy;, sir.: Not that.
to myself, a8 1. comealonig, was this: \loses,'l
says, suyh 1,4 the p!ant’h found -out.
That's where it 1¢.]
o't mind, sir, taki

“Xo,

So L'uays to xmself—-—xfyou

Leounrd teleased him % Thank vou, sir. 1
\n}ﬂ to wyself:then, Uil up and go to Miss

tutherfori-—which  sli¢ iu a generous e rted
lady, und tell hers—tell her--Hall.’

I.mean odn, Cap’en C 'pleatun, sir. - Hall ]
oin'to tell_her.” .
A Alf ikely story, md sa d. Leonard
“Very litely, sir,” 4 Yeu zud

nld have said
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‘because lie mhlv déserved: the best: co\vhxdmg

-which case we'eall it Remorse, Borro\\mg that’

Auda

<10 ring thent up, and then he came -in; bangml'i

- feet as if biv deliberate choice on the: delicate.
We were. invisible DLetiexth the lahur-.

T+ onurd rose noiselessly, and ste»p}ml am:r hnn ;

. Y his requisition irckis own mind, and is pgoing i

m SHY. .one word above your hreath'

What Isau!'
AL R up.

I’ your ﬁngem from off o’ my-
coat rollar, which they have a throttlesome fe el

That's wot |

« \0\\-3ou~~druuken blag] gunrd and liar,”.

said Lecnard; *“ you have comeé here to make - | 20™¢

final ‘attempt. You have failed. llnnocl'orth,
you will be watclied. |- give you fair warning
that if you nre ever seen by uie about this place,
or in auy other plm‘e, T willinstantly give you,
into custody on w charge of obtaining money-on’
false’ pretences. . -You - understand. so much ;
Then go—get outof my sight.’’ .
‘He. nm.ompamcd his. words with.n | slun: 80
threatening that our: prisoner’ iustantly’ set ofl.
running as hatd ‘as he cotld down  the road.: If
fear ever: lent’ \\m§s to a fugitive, those’ wmg’s
‘were pmduced for Meses on t is occasion. -
© %1 was in'suéh a rage," said Leonard, ss. the
steps died awny in the distance, *'such a beiling
rage with the creature that I think I'shiould have |
killed him had I 'not let him.go. It isteo bad,

one could give him.. Odd! Al the old feeling.
came back upor me, too. I used to liate him'in’
the old days when we fought mght and morn:

ing. Andl hate him now.”” -
“% What isto be done mext ¥ T asked. . ** A\re
ﬁhcm‘

Wt to zo back to the friendly labumum ?
is no fear about Moses auy more.”: -
-*“No7; Ldon't care what we do, - ~Iam reamxs,
and exeited. eannot sleep.”  Perhaps she gets
up early: Lt us go for.a walk.!”-

Hnlf-past onein the worning was rather. lnte
for an evéning walk, but T complied, <and
we went along the desertvd road.: esenth' I
began to feel tired, and was fuin to restin’ the
hedge undera tree. . And there T fell fast asleep.
WhenT awoke it was broad davlight. " Leonard
was walking backwards and forwands along . the
road..  What a handsome mau he was as he'came,
swiftly towanls me, bathed in the early sunshine
which played in his curle hair, and lay i in. Ins
eves,

¢ Awakealready, Laddy 7" he eried,” ¢ lgv is.
ouly four o'elock.” 1 am less sleepy than'ever.
And there are two long hours to wait.  She can't:
get up before six. Perhaps she will not he 3up
before nine.” -

I confess that these two hours were long ones.

Leonanrd’s restless excitement increased. I made
him walkl I'made him bathe.. I tried to make
him talk, and yet the minutes erawied, - At last
however, it was halt-past six, aml we retmw.d
our st.ps to, the cotmge
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- Miss hutheriuni was alrmd\ up. .\t leaat ﬂmm
was in‘the gardeén.a Iady of about five-and.forty,
small, fmgx e, :and damtv with dehcate fmmm
-and anajr of pcrﬁ-ct lnd\.hood she wore i orn-
ing dress of maslin, with garden gloves and &
straw hats - And'she was gazing with dismay at |
the footprints=<that bru: \Iosn 1—on:hér ﬂmv-
esbeds. .o :

We looked at hvr for a fi mmncnw, an t.hcn.,
Leopard opened the. g:wdeu rvau, and we présent:
ed oursclves. G ; .
At Teast, T presentml both of us.

S5 Miss Rutherfm-rl, ~=she looked surprxsed
“1am :,pe'\hng to——NMiss l.utherford am 1
not?” R o

“ Yes. 1 am Mtssl utherfonl "

- We have something to tell vou of ‘impor-
tanee. = Will von take us'into your house LR

She looked from one . to the other. .

L401t is very early,” she said, ¢ \I) servants
are not doun \ez-bnt come—you -appear to be
gentlemen. ;

" She led the way’ to w little dmwmg‘room,

ant aud pretty room of a refined and’ cultivated:
lady, with books and pictiires, and all sorts of
‘pretty things—fancy: tge ‘hulking Mosey insuch
anapartment —nnd  offered us chairs. " There
way nothing iu the room- which poiuted.
presence of the sterner and:heavier
the chairs sevmed only; calealated fo lmhes oft
her own slenider dimensions, .1
ed ominously when he sat ‘dowi
AP Let me go back twenty-three: Yedrs
gan But first-1 onust tell, ot ﬂuﬂ. my.
is. Ladislas Palaski—here ‘is my ‘eard <and that
we: do not comé here from: ‘any; idle iuotivey,
~This ;,entlcnum-——but vou will see presently who
heis.' o
‘ “’I’hrw and ¥ years uggo’ .
ford ‘begau 1o:tremble, 4 That ‘was when. Ulust
my - sister=-and iy nephew * was: born: - You.
come sbout him, I an sure. . He hax done some-
;thing terrible” utlast, thut: boy, ' [ am afraid.’
Gentlemen remember umlnr what bad ‘influences
my nephew’s early life 'was: spent. Ifyon have’
t? u(':f,uw him uf wnything. wmxwmrumembf T
that.

“Pravido not he Inrmed,"" Twent on.,-# \ our
m:-pheu s early influences wore ot 86 bud as yon
think, and you will very likely see reason to be
proud of hin.*

She whaok her head; ns if that mm n thm;,
qum' beyond the reach of hope, ...

Axonard wanlooking at-her with
thnt grow Hofter ax they 1
woinan's awest f.wa. i

unous eyca
this

W ould it pmn‘ you ¢
if you would tell us suu\ntlung about her 1"

¥ The. pain is in the récollection, rather than
the telling, ! she
T ried An omce

0.
1 she;: lmngas
‘our: qu: conl

‘our‘own church, and” Wen
.cxgh teenth birthday.”

‘given hitr'all tli

“that day.

A ter came 'te e froni Americk

which wes a mere bower of daintiness, the pleas- P':d

Flong: tinie Treceived

: ‘lu\‘»pv boy

mueh, Miss R\iﬁl&fﬁiﬂ‘;

splied. ‘Mypoor sister-m

f myself

3 nothmg of thi li v shonld

: Sho tlxow.zht the,

vy for the
hie could tel] l‘or the skxll with which

My father liked him for
and- because ho'was” olevvr

his manly character,

‘and “hod read ns well as travelled aud fought.

And 1 believe: T liked him' as ‘much a3, my
idi Phere” was m,ver any’ oppos\tmn
"poor dear was’ matried to him in’
\m\ mlh lum on ller

mnde, n

She, paused fora moment. . - -
"4 He was not'u good man,"’ she w ent on, “lw
was novery, very: bl man, l liope God has for-
¢:troublé nud misery he brought
upan us, “but [ find it very hard o forgive, . My
sister’s “letters. were happy “and bright-at. first ;
gradually 1 thought it was m¥ - own fancy--they
seemied  to lose the old joyous ring :nnd then
they grew quite snd.-In those days we did vot
travel about as we can_uow; and all we could do
was {0 wait’at home and. hope. " Six Cmonths
after her xm\nmge she canie “back to us..” Oh!
my poor dear; 'so changed,’so alteved,  She who
had-
crentures was wan and’ pale, with 2 sedred and.
frightened - look,”’—Leonand ‘rose, and went to
the w:udm\, \\hou he remained, h.'xlf hidden by
the curtain.—*“ Such a look as an animal m
have who hiad been ill-treated, She came unes-
pectedlv and suddenly, ‘without any letter of
warning—on a cold and snow y December after.
nwon : she burst’ into. passionate weeping when
she fell upon my néck ; and she would nevertell
me why she left her hmbnnd \'or meld she
tell my father.
¢“He began to write to her. \hc rrew faint
and sick'w Teen the first letter came ; she even re-
fased at first to read it ; but she \‘xeMr-d snd he

had forgiven her husband,’ and was going back
to him.

“She went. - She went awny from us with s
forebodings, I kuew i she wrote one er two let-
ters to us ;s and Then—then we heard no more. '

“ Heard no more ¢

% No i we heard: nothmg more of her from
My father made nquiries, and learn.
«d that L‘apmm Copleston had left the army, sold
out, and ‘was gone away. from the country:—no
one kiiew whither: Hisown fumily, ‘we learued
for the first time,"had’ éntirely given. him up as
irreclaimable,” “and Ceould tell: us e “more.
We heard notlifug further, and comld. ‘only :van-
jecture’ that the” ship in “which they sailed had,
goune down with all'on board: _‘But'why. dui she

not writé to tell s that she was goingt.

4 We waited and waited, hoping against hope :
And then we resigned oursclveq to the convig-
tion that she wns dead, . Thé yenrs fmssed on’;
“my father died, full of years, aml 1 was left alone
“inr the world.: And then ‘one di ¥ last Jyeara let-

dictated by my sister’s: Thusband bn hﬂ‘d(ﬂlh-

;l‘!tank Genl?

Y He s dmd Lheh 9 “':ia that

Tthe voice of l.« ourml mlmat\e, ‘50 ﬂuck \nth‘

tronble ?
o He lmploml nn' fnrgw
wileif she stil] Iu'ed He confessed that he had
let her go - away-—di her away by his-con-
duct, ha said—when she was actuaﬂy 6x!u'ctmg

‘agmin without ties hie had-emigrated. The letter |
was unfinished, because duath took him while he
was gtill dxctatmg it. Yet. it brouglit me: thy
comfort of knowxng that he had. mpented.”

And thm asked, because sh atop-

“'I‘hcn f Yégan
mster and: [ advertisé
any one could give m

am to u‘uuk of My, poor

idings -of her.. For'a
“reply, ,but A0 answer
my.ne how, that an-
have lhentﬂd nll hiu

came at last 5 it 'was fro
s M}m ‘Beeity

father's vi

’brought ujiin a roogh way, ‘sinong saldxenc an
-sailors ; that lie” kni
mlatwns. ‘that, as his Jettor would show ing, he
had little education, - that he wan'a’ plumber.and
by tmile s

letter:1 ‘mndé an. appointment,’ and cime _down
tomeet him:  lcan hardly tell you what n-dis-
Appaintment it was'to ﬁm my : poor denr sintor'y
son #o rotigh and courke.. However, il wis ‘my
Aduty. to do-what' 1 eould,
here in order fo’ b
thu Dbest purpose :

She stoppeil and wi ped aw n) u tear,

1 have:not'been a ble to help hiny’ e h
vet,” she-went an. ““ He s, indeed, the m-.r,
uonble of “my. llf(‘
c,vr-rythm" 3oL And thet he has no trade, “or, at
lenst’, that e will” Tiotswork Tab it e snid
e had & wif and ‘young: family,’ and [ have
found tbnt h(,, d ;R s

14 i dear’ie,.

Cinn drcnzlful

ad’ dqne all hisr short life in |

he rode; shot; ‘und’ dld ‘everything, and for. the |
‘winting way "he had.

76 Onie of them, th W hom 1 gan alvo take

sen the happiest of girls and the blithest of |

kept on - writing ¢ and one day, she told. me shel

CIt wasTa letier

eness, and tlmt of his |

‘to be ‘confined, and that" inorder to begin life:]

“in"two papers; nskmg iy

nothing about any of his |

{ Ve 4 that by iny help, it I wonld |
“help him, he hopﬁ-d to:do’well, In"answer to his"

! a miniature;

nd 1 movel down’
Hear. lmu, nnd lmlp lnm w~

uon he uud lm wos a chun*hgonr nnd " coux.
mmucanl But these things cannot interest you,’
 8he said thm ) lutlo \\'lmlfullv. ng nfshu hope«l
hey. might.. SRR i

.'l‘lwy du interest us vor muvh 1 said.

¢ Afterall, heis my nepl ow,"” waif she :*ould

biuy much more, but. mfmuwd from the nn;mt.
“due to-kindship oo
SreYon have  beon decmved

o told her
*You have been very grossly deceived.*"
<41 have, *yhe sadd, *“Bug Tbust bear with it
¢ You have been deceived, ‘tandam, in a much
more important way thanvou think. ~ Listen to
“n-little story that have to tell you.'
9 There werw onee fonr bovs Hving m;.,ct‘mr
i1 the house he showed you, nll tider the chirge
of an excellent and charitable womun Mrs. Jeram
to. whom, we shall: take ‘you,: One of thowe
boys, the best of them all, was your nephew.”
“The best of them'all 1" she n*p:-ntml bitter-
“‘Ihen what were the others Jike !’ :

iv:
you,
was named Janes Hext He'is now a tnmu\mm
in the Royal Navy, a.very good baatswain, too,
1 ‘x-lww,aml a eredit to “the serviees . Another
was-~emysell” ; .

“Yout”

0L Miss l.mhcrtu‘l : l \\na p\uwd there by
my couutrymen the Polos, with this Mrs., Jeram,
and waintained by them ont oftheir poverty,
When one of “these boys,  your nepliew, way
tight or nine, and 1w yearortwe younger, we
were taken away- from the gesd wouan  with
whom we lived Dy n gentlemin whaw you rhall
very son knm\ fie mhmml s ansdh u! Wy paper
Iy edugated.”

 Properly mlm atnl
hardiy writs, ‘

s Your xwphw Writes as well ax any other
gentleman in Eogland.”
#  Centleman in Fagland €

My dear Iady, ﬂu' man who calts hamseld
Mosés Copleston &5 not your pephew at all. He
was the fourth of those hays of whow 1 told you,
He is one nmong those whe bas turaed out Lad.
1y, He'kpew, no doubte fromm Mres. Jeram, sl
ahont your nephaw’s birth, Wit he tobi veu,
so far, was e, Al the rest was jure inven:
tion. Did you ever, for instance, seeany roretn.
blance in him to vour late sister 7

“ToLmey ! Mowt msrumh not.”

#4To his father #°

“Notin face.  But he has his fathier's vices,

80 have, unfortunately, a good many men’

# But Leannot undastand, He is not wy
ne-phew atail?  Neot my nephew? Canoany man
dare to be sa wicked 77

It pealiy was, a3 we reflected alterwands, s

Hut my pets !11 Wt

G

IR

claim af grimt daring, quite worthy ta be mlmit.
ted atmong those of historieal pretotsders.  Mevsis
was another Perkin Warbeck.'

4 Most certainly not yvoor nephes,  He is an

frpudent pretender, o not ask FOm L acev L
ry wordonly.  Twill give you' pronf  that will
satisfy any Tawyer, ifyou l,lmme. He st fiave
$een your adwmwment cnnd knowing that the
real naphew was goue awny, devisd the rxael.

lent schemne. of lies apd Fobbery) i which you
have besn thie vietim. - Last night we weung'the
truth fiom himm ; last night he mnw hare, 1o this
Hoarse, hxtondm" ta uake n last attetnpt at extor:
tion, . but we: i were “here belore  him.  Your
honse was glmuicd for you all night— by your
real nephew;”

She muxtrembhngsmlmlh* She bad .nr;,mt-
teu the presence ot’ Leouand, whn Monnd in the
window, sityot.’”

“ My nephew £ \l\ nephm\ Bt whers is
he tAnd oh 1 1 e liks thas MLH Yo s there
more shiame snd wickedmsa 750

“No' No shinme at all, Unm' priste Tamd
Jov. He s hers, l\h»sl(uﬂwrﬁmi Ree 1 This
s Leonanl Copleston, vour «mctr: § wirdel .
Leonard wtvpp«d before M:..
“l am, mdced;' he said.

l am your %Eﬁtﬂr'ﬁ

“What was xt inh i, in his manner, in
hxs nmtude, that eaeried my thoughts backward
with a mush t6 thesday when he stood amid -~ the
‘snowiin the o chutchyard, and cried aloud to
the spmt of ‘his_dead” mother lnn;. in the pau-
per'seorner) o
nd was: she]:kv her dmd aistcr llm delicats
‘and fragile lady who must anee have ber 21t beat-
tiful; and whu now  stood “with - hands tightly
clnsped, gazing. withi trembliug - wonsder on - the
gallant young fellow befors hee't
it My vephesw.? P whe erieds * Leonard- it was
‘your father's” natie --vou linve his hidrand his
“eyes, bt you- hilve your mo(hot 5 voire. lean.

' nr«l ahall'you Jove me 1.

He-look - her 1wa hsnd:s i hh, aned e her
mwsrds hiin-like adover, 0

1 tlmu&h* Lhcy \vmxld b(' lmt alnm- aml dlx-
appeared, :

After” nwdiuu.mn fnr 8 x;mw ammu, the

ﬂnm‘m 1 weut hack’ again. They “were  atill
standing: by the table, hér hand in his. He held
1 gussed B whew, and was look-
ing.on it with tearful eyes.. :
% Leonard,” I said, ** I shall. tnkn the -lngmrt
“into town, m:d lmw you with your sunt to. tefi
yourown: story. - Bring her with’ you this very
aftoruoun, and introduce hor ! thie € Captain.
Miss Rutherfond,: you rre |»lc4m-d wnh t]m niw
nephew of vmm’

O Plessed T
“He hais dt-ccivml me i
S Mones, indeed !

id he wun n
hf» hag tmcu :

- Plensed 2 «ho (*nml \\ilh fi wh uf lmppmrm

*“He i an ixupmv-‘mont oty ﬂw ull onee,.

AR you cm!}

nimed Mones, with - llrmk-umldw fm-r xmd n

pxuuuon for plpes and boer." 5
She langhed: Th tuxmon hm! all the (‘ll%

‘nents of tonrs, aid: Iwnnml to amvﬁ‘thum otx v

Annl thvn thm . Celin,

d have a wiphew - a



