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sw rTd hW~ the life of lte firat as lonched me. ai
They ail closed in, and 1 hit out aI lthe nigitest. L
Re fell back in bis blood, Rachel,?a'mosl wi'oul i
a groan. I were just stunned. I'd scarce bad t(
lime 10 feel angry even, and îhey did Ibeir worst i
wi' me, and took me away bound, saying titey'd iý
gi'e me up for a murderer and 1 wouldn't waik ai
wi! um, and put me aboard a king's slnp. They Il
didn't care how they gel men Ihen in war-tiine. t
I'd ne heart le write home, thinkiflg o' nighls o' ti
ltaI horrid pool, wben tey shouid afind lte
body. T must be going. Good-bye, dearie; o
shake hands-you'll wish me well, Rachel?' t:

t God biess ye and keep ye slraighl, Ralpit,m
said site, learfuliy. t Yen've made a poor hand c
o' life-you'll do better iiaw?' site wenl ou, lay- li
ing ber hand on bis arm, anxiously.'

Hie looked wistfully int her eyes, but aI Ibat n
moment Maurice's whistie was beard, and ite was a
off like a shot.

1'Yon's a bad un,' said Maurice, moodily, as be s
caugitt sight of bis retreatiug enemy.

t PVoor feliow,' said Racitel, &'afler ail be r
havent adone as mucb burt, 50 we've acome le-
gelter aI alt. 'Twere like silver tried in te
tire, were our love, dearie. Please God, pasl
troubles is like lte dead leaves as falîs off of a
Iree and nourishes il again; and site turned bist
face lowards ber, and held i il li lte cleud clear-E
e(i away ;and ite smiled fondly aI ber as ube tbldr
Ralph's slery.f

'Wei tou wert worlh serving long years
for, like Jacob,' be said at lasI, as iet lek ber in
bis arma; 1'but P'M thankful I sban't niver see
un again, or 1 siteuld do un a miscitief yet l'

DREA.M-IEIAUNTED.

IHAU jusl cerne back from India with nty
family, after living tere fer several years;

and my frst occupation, after discussing my first
breakfast in town, was te run carefully trougit3
tbe Tiines suppiement, and pick eut whalever ad-(
verlisements bad reference te country residences
for, sale or occupation. Tite advertisemen witicit(
look my faucy more titan auy otber, was one
relalixt l a bouse naned IlGieditilla," siluate
in eueeof lte Midland sbires, and in lte beart of
a good hunting country. Next day, I rau down
by train te, have a look aI lite place. 1 found il
le be a roomy redbrick mansion, dating from lte
reign of te second George, and built after lte
mean and formai style of a period remarkable for
its poverty of invention in otiter ltings besides
architecture. t was,hiowever, lolerably spacieus
witbin doors, and ini excellent repair; moreever,
as il sloed within a sinali demesne of ils own,
and had a capital walied garden, with good
stables and otiter offices, I thougit thaliti would
suit me very well for a few years te corne; and
I decided le inquire more fully respecling lte
lerms of occupation, for lte bouse was only tle 
let on lease, net sold. By lte aucieul man-ser-
vaut wito sitewed me over lte place, I was re-
ferred te a certain Mr. Lomond, an initabitaul of
lte neigitbouriug lown, witem I nalurally sel
down in my own mind as te agent for a non-
resident landiord.

The lown was only a mile and a baîf away,
and te every man, wonan, and ctiid in il, lte
naine of Mr. Lomond seemed familiar. 1 was
direcled te, a pretty litîle cottage in te oulskirls,
italf-covered witit houcysuckle and clernatis; and
just as 1 was about le knock aI lite deor, Mr.
Lomond himscîf came up, cquipped witb rod and
basket, and baviug lte bearty sumburut look of
a genuine fisitermian. idNo common bouse-
agent titis, but a titereugit gentleman," 1 said le
Myseif.

After a few words of introduction, I stated lte
business ltaI bad breugitt me se far frem borne.
IlI hope yeu ,find lte oid place le, your Iiking?",
said M~r. Lomend. Il 0f course," te weut on le
say,"Ilmnny of my country friends deprecate lte
lelting of Gleditilîs st ail, and urge upon Me lte
propriety of living there tnayself. But wit would
yen bave? My inceme,ltanks telte rguery of
a person wito shah be nameless, is far tee liriled
to, allow of my keeping up te old place as il was
kept up by my father and grandfather, and by a
dozen Lomonds before tem. 1 could neither
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aford. le visit nor le receive cenpany, as lte e3
Lornonds of Gleditilîs have been nsed le, do ; and ai
being a bacitelor, and a poor man witital, il seemfs di
to mue a more sensible plan le make a home for hi
nyseif in Ibis litho ceottage, witichit l my own et
property,and Irusting te iny gun and rod for sport
and exercise, leave sone eue with a longer purse ci
bhan mine le enjey lte grandeur of lte big bouse, sl
and pay for lte privilege in lte shape of a welcoee I
addition le, my income." y

I told him frankiy, ltaI fromn whal I badl seen ai
of lte bouse, I thougitt it would suitlme very weii ; v
and lteon we entered upon lte question oflteris, ýç
wbicit I feuud le be sufflciently reasonaitie ; ac- p
cordingly, I expressed my desire, le bave lte pre- 1v;

.îminary arrangements couciuded as quickiy as a
possible, in order ltaI I migitt be enabled le re- ým
nove ny famiiy, sud take possession oftelieuse r,
aI an eariy date. p

Il You are net a bucitelor, then, like myscîf ?" s
said Mr. Lomond, wiîh an inqniring snile.

Il 1 have been a Benedicl Ibese dozen years," II
replied; Iland as my wife's itealti lasoewiat n
clelicate, and as lte air of London dees net suit a
lier, I an anxious le, gel ber down laIe lite country s
as soon as possible."T

Mr. Lemoud did net answer for a moment or p
lwo, but drummed aitsently ounlte table wiit bis d
flugers, and was evidenlly revolving some k notty si
peint la bis ewu mmnd. "lBefere Ihis malter is t
fiually setlled between us," ite said aI last, I here i
is eue little faveur ltaI I must ask yen le do for(
me: a very sligbt faveur indeed." t

"Yen bave but te naine il, Mr. Lomond," said 1. i
"Don't go back home tlii o-morrew," hie said s

earneslly. IlSleep lo-nigitt at Giedbiils. Debson t
and bis wife, wito bave charge of lte bouse, 1
will flnd yen a tolerable dinner, and make yen t
up a cemfortable bcd. I wiil walk over bunlte (
merning and see you; and Ihen, if yau are stili
in lte saine mnd ltaI yen are lu now, I widi i
bave lte agreeent drawn Up at once, and i
yen can enter upon your occupancy lte foliewing
day."

tgBut my fanily wiii expeel me home titis 1
eveuing," 1 said ; i"besides witict, I cannot sec i
bu what way ny sleeping a single nigit ati
Gleditilîs cau affect rny determination le, become
its tenant."

14Yoti can lelegrapi to your family ltaI yen i
will net be home lill to-morrow," said Mr. i
Lemoud; 14and as for lte otiter point ef your t

objection, al I eau say is, ltaI I bave myreaisonsi
for wisbing yen te do as 1 ask you : my deebre is q
based ou ne mere wbirn, and Io-morrow I wiii 1
tell yen wital liose reaisons are."

Afler sone furtiter conversation, I agreed le
accede te Mr. Lemond's wish, witicb tad an ele-
ment of siugularity about it ltaI interested me bu
spite of myself. It was accordingly arranged ltat
te sitould at once send off a special messenger te,
bave dinner and a bed gel ready for me aI Gied-
bis, wbile I rambled about lte lowu for àu heur,
and visited lte ruips of lteoldabbey. Ten o'clock
ltefoliowing morxting was named for our next
meeting.

Thte autun day was drawing te a close witen
I fouud myself walkiug up lte avenue Iowards
lte old mansion. The samne old ma&n witom I had
seen itefore answered ny sumnons aI lite door.
le bowed respectfully aI sigitt of me, and lu-

formed me ltat Mr. Lomond had sent word that
1 was about te dine and sleep aI Gleditilîs, and
Ibal everylting was prepared fer my receptben.
As I crossed lte ltresitoid, lte grealdoor closed
beitind me witit a duli, iteavy crasit, ltaI vibrated
Ibrougit every cerner of lte bouse, and awoke a
foreboding ecito iu my beart. Preceded by my
,aucient guide, witom age and riteumalism had
bent almoat double, 1 crossed lte desolate-look-
ing entrance-itaîl, passed ap te grand staircase,
and se Ibrougit a pair of felding-doers lIel te
drawing-reem, beyond whbcit was a suite of
smnaller reoms, of witicit twe itad now been sel
apart for ny service. How chili and citeerlesa
cverytbing looked iunlte cold ligit of the dying
day i Now ltaIlite glaneur of sunsitine rested
ne longer ounlte place, my fancy refused te, in-
vest any of ltes.e bare, desolate roons witb lte
pleasaut attributes of home; and aiready, iu my
secret mind, I itaîf repeuted My facile eagerfless
lu being se willing to accept withouî furtiter
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mxerience this worm-eatcn old mansion, ten-
mted, doubtiess, by the ghosts4 of a hundred
lad-and-gone folks, as a sheiter for my bouse-
~id gods, a home for ail that 1 held dear on
Lrth.
The two rooms set aside for me I fonnd to bc

forbtably furnished, in a ncat but in2xp)eusive
;yie; but when 1 understood from the oId mani
iat ever since the death of the last tenant, threo
cars before, they had been furnished and set
Lide, ready for the ree-eption of any chance
isitors, liRe- myself, wbo cither by their ow-i
wish, or that of Mr. Lomond, mitht decidc to
ass a rtight at Giedltills, and that threo or four
would-be occupants before mie had so siept there
inighlt each, and hal gone on their severai
pays next morning, neyer to be seen under that
rof again, 1 began te, think that there might
perhaps be soînething more in Mr. Lomond's
ýtipulation than was visible on the surface.
Having dined, and done ample justice to, Mr.

Lomnond's claret, and bcbng possessed in some
measure by the deinon of unrest, I took my cigar,
and strolied along lthe corridor, and so, camne pre-
ently into the great empty drawing-rooui, in
which the moonheains were now playing a ghostly
gitmeof hide-and..seck. It was-uncarpeted, and
destitute of furniture, aud its oaken floor creaked
and groaned beneatit my tread, as though it werc
burdened withi somne dreadful secret which it
wouid fain reveal, but could net. Outside eacli
of the three long, narrow winadows with which
the roomn was lighted, ivas a smali balconv, bc-
0oW which stretched a velvety expanse of lawn,
set here and there with a gay basket of flowers,
the whole being shut in by a stump of sombre fars.
1have snid that the room, was destitute of furni-
ture, but I fouind after a time that K1 stii. containe<l
one relie of ils more, prosperous dlayq, in the shape
ofa family portrait, which still hung over the

nanlelpiece, as it had hung for hait' a century or
more. Wben 1 became aware ofîthis fact, I fetched
one of the candies out ofmuy sitting-roomn, in order
that 1 migit examine te picture more closely.
It wnts a full-length portrait of a man in the
miiitnry costume that was ln vogue towards the
end of last centuiry. The face was vcry handsome,
with a proud, resolute beauty of its owu, that
tvoîld have been very attractive but for a vague,
repeilent sormething-a hint of somi.thing tiger-
Like and cruel lurking under the surface of that
artificiai sinile, which the arlist itad caught with
rare fldelity, and itad flxed on the canvas for
ever. It must have been ,sometiting in lte
belter traits of the counitenance that lauglit me
to see a likeneass 10 my pleasant piscatoal
rriend, Mr. Lomnond; and I could only conclude
that lte portrait before me was titat of somne
notable ancestor of lte present master of Gied-
hbis.

The fatigues of lte day, and the solitude to
witicb 1 was condcmncd, dreve me to bed at an
eariy heur; but there was something about the
novelty of my position that precluded sleep for a
long lime after 1I.had put ont my light, and I re-
member itearing sorte cdock strike twelve, while,
I was stili desperately wide awake; but that is
the last thing I1 do remember; and I suppose
ltaI 1 must have slid off te sleep a few minutes
later, whie stili in lte act uf asseverating to
myéscîf that 10 sleep Ihere was for me an impos-
siblitity. Witether I itad slept for heurs or for
minutes only, witen I woke up in lte weird land
of dreams, is a point on which I ean offer ne
opinlioni.I awoke to Ihat consciousness which
is possessed by drearners, and which, ini many
cases, is quite as vivtd as lte coflscjousness of
real life ; but threugitoft the strange wiid drama
ltaI followed, 1 was withont any iudividuaiîy
of my own;, I bad al the couscjousuess of a
spectator, witheut te respouisihuilty of ene. 1
was noîhing; 1 had noc existence in my own
dream; I was merely lte witness; of certain un-
aginary occurrences, which look place without
any reference to me, and witich I was poweriess
te, prevent or influence in lte slightest degree.

Before me was tite drawing-roemn at Gleditilîs
-1 recognised il aI once by the portrait of the
seldier over the fireplace. The walls, painted of
a delicale sea-green, werehiung with numerouis
piè,tures and engravings in ricit frames. A thick
Aubusson carpet covered lte floor; and in lie


