o]

THE HEARTHSTON]

4

« You will excuse me” sald his listener, but
it seems to mo you tell o most extrnordinary
ftory, and & most unlikely one, 1 have known
Your sonaell since your disappenrance cighteen
years ago, 1 have lived at his house for days,
nay weeks, Ido not know inall my expericnee
that 1 have ever met a kinder, more genial
nean, n better master, or a fouder father; these
ure not the matesinls out of which to make a
villain, who v | keep bis own futher under
the sme roof with himself, wearing out a
dreary existence ina prison el 1 have been
all through Haddon Castle more than enev, it
is onc of thore old places we nre glind to bring a
stranger {o visit, that e may see with what
strength our forefuthers built their strougholds
in the troublous times in which they livd,
and 1 am very sure 1 spenk the truth when i
sy there is no such o cnge in any part of the
Castle citherabove or below.”

The old maw’s hart bent quick and hard ;
yes it was as he tfeared the story he had to tell
would stumps him with the mark of insanity,

“You have been in the castern tower John
Waddell 2

1 have, through every room in it”

“ Did younot obiscorve that the old armory is
twice us lofty as any other room in that or any
of the other towers, awd that from the loor of
the avory upwands, the walls are doulle the
thickn s of wny other wall in the Castle ?”

1 alid, it was necessary that the aemory
should be a pliace of groad strength to protect
the ditgrerous weapons it was nide to hold, its
Lieight was glso & well conceivad idea o that
it might in one place, comtain the immense
utmber of wenpons and simour needed in those
days; a goudly store of which still grace its
walls”

¢ Did you not observe that grea? as the height
of the armory is it does not reach the roof of
the tower, and yet there seems to be no place
of entrunce to the chamtbier which must oceupy
the spuce between the armory and the root

41 did, not when inside, but one day while
walking alobe rourxd the Custle, 1T observed on
the inner side of the tower abatting the Castle
wally an opening which might bea narrow win-
dow just utder thie roof, uml this suggested to
e that tice armoury did not reach to the top,
and couscquentdy there must be some apart-
mont or olier therey I nentivacd this to Sir
Roboert and be at unce said there was o sort of
ruon under the 1oof which must have been
used ns n hiding place in troublous times, but
that the staircase which lud to it was difticult
of nevess; and Lad not been used sinee the time
vt his proaggrabdiuther at least.”

Br. Waddell did uot say what stiuck him at
the e, and what he now romewbered with
an uncasy foeling, that Sir Robert evidently did
not wish to speuk ou the subject, cuttiug short
the conversation then, utd ever afterwards
warding ofl any allusion to it.

Sur Richand wus not slew to mark the inner
current of thought,; that stirred within the law-
yer's brewet, ws hie spoke of the hidden chamber
in the tower, this he hoped would hielp him, he
wis Jike st drowning man, catching at struaws,

I gl spuce under the roof is the cage in
which 1 Live lived these cighteen years, its
iron las s thick ws any wiist was the day 1
watered it

# How were you put iuto such & place 7 it
must huve been a difticult thing to put a sane
s, surronided by bis own servants, in such
a place”

& Wit nowan could have accomplished by
foree, Rubert Cumighame wchicved by guile, in
& few nunutes, with the same ease as he would
have druwn vn his glove; accident discovered
to hi the secret cntianee, and curiosity made
Lt eaplore the windiog stone staircase until
he camie to the et v ol the eage; the door
wns apety and the spring would not then work,
with prolubly the rust of centuries ; but Robert
Cunivghuue rernpad and vilad it, until it was
vbiedtent to his tonch us to the wouch of the way
whe madv iy, and th u whenndl was in readiness
he told e of s discovery, 1 went to sce for
myself i the tule was true. 1 entered the
cage, and the monent 1 did so, a sudden click
¢t the iron Govr made me ture round to find
wmysell a prisauer.  In his description of the
place he stid pothing of the spriog that shut it
i, uud 1 pushed the gate, atfirst with one hand,
and then with all wy strength 1 endeavoured
to burst upens those grvat iron bars, whicha
ginut or sy elephiant vooaki buve been helpless
o shale?

1 commanded Lim to open the cage door
he smiled with insuliuce in my  Gwe, replying
in a cal, cutting wuy, © Yo will never leave
that eage uutil you lauve it for the grave, or 1
myself wn daad”  Nis voice fell ou wy ear
like the vuice of the reconding angel, 1 that
mowment L lost all Lepe, and yet how often in
thost wenry yeurs that intervened have 1 knelt
before L, anud in the most abject wmanuer
begged und prayed fur release, promising my
unnatural jutlor to go to Awmericn, Australin, or
anywhere he liked to send me; to sign over
all wy Lad and gold to him, and  never Lo set
foot v Scottish ground uguin, so that 1 might
be free to wanderiu the pure air, and berd with
my fellow wen.”

8ir Richurd Cuninghate had never been o
favorite client of Joln Waddell, yet there was
an air of truthfultiess ju the way in which he
told his sud tule, which lefta due ctleet on the
mind of the listencr,

% What do you wish me to do for you?” he
asked, being fally impressed with the couviction
which ut first furced itself on his nuud that Sir
LNichiurd wies lusine.

« 1 want you to help me to oust that villain
from my Louse tirst, and then to have him pun-
ished with the utmust rigour of the law.”

@ Punish the dead. How is that to be done 7

& The deud! Vhom do you speak of us be-
ing dead 7"

& Of your son, the late Sir Robert Cuning-
hawme, whose funeral 1 sttended o few weeks
since, aud whose twin duughters have been
served bins purtionas to the cstate of Uad-
don.” .

8ir Lichard heard these tdings with alter-
nate feclings of sutisfuction and disappoint-
ment: satisfuction Lecause regaining his pro-
perty from two children would be an casier
watter than from & man in the prime of life
whose chauneter wies Jauded by every une; dis-
appointwment becuuse bis hupes of revenge were
now crushed,

« I1f wmy son is dead you will have less trou-
Lle in helping e to reguin my property. Do
this and ulsu give me monvy un my uote of
band for my pr. sent exigoney.”

& T'he lutter 1 will do willingly; the former
must depend cutirely on the opiuion of others
better calculated then 1 am to judge of your
sitness to wanosge your own affaing®

‘IPhis was cxactly the auswer hoe expected to

receive,  Me knew that the lawyer belicved
him to be jusane, and the story of his confine-
ment to be nothing more than the vapourings
of a monomaniae, and the suoner his powers of
mind conld be tested the better. He was sure
of his own sanity. Inall his long confinement
he had never lost his powers of recollection or
resoning for an_instant, only during the time
lie ley prostrated bp fever in the hospital was
his memory at fault,

[t is rensonnble you should seek such tes.
timony to my san.ty, coming to you ar I do,
after & mysterious  dienppenrance  during o
periad of cighteen years clothed in rags only fit
for a madman,  Tuke me to whom yvu plense,
put me to what tests are the most irying ; 1
am anxious to prove to all that my judguent
is unimpairad.”

Iua month from that day Sir Richard Cun-
inghame touk his way home to Haddon Castle
reinstuted in his lands, in possession of his for-
tune, amd appointed pgwadian to his grand-
daugrhters Agnes amd Margavet,

« Tutor, curntor and  guardi ‘m to Agnes and
Margaret Cuninghame,” soliloguised Sir Rich-
and, on enterings the mail couchh which was to
Liringg him to lus own Castle, which he bud left
in steitdth, silevee and fear, with the appenrance
awd cluthes of @t manine beyggar, and which he
now songht in the guise of & gentleman, able to
commninad and determinad to be obeyed.

“'ator, curator amd guardian to Agnes and
Margaret Cuninghame,” repeiated hey 430 1 will
b, 1 tutor o tench them what they have never
been taught before, and 1 shall be curtor and
ganedian aléo in adatnantine, 1 1 fuiled in
bieing revenged on Willinm Hamilton in his
son, 1 will be revenged sevenfold in Lhis grand-
children.  They shull gerve me and mine with-
out fee or reward, and as to inleriting my pro-
perty, neither they northe hated Lindsays shall
do that it there is a hiealthy woman in Scotlnnd
who will be wife to Richard Cuninghame, Fool
that 1 was nut to have married long ago, a
thousand times a fool, to imagine that one who
hael loved Willinm  Hamilton would in her
widowhood give herself to me.”

A feeling of oppression quickened his breath-
ing for o few minutes, seeming to tighten some
vord which curried the life blood to his heart,
he guickly recovered himself.

* Will 1 never get over that folly, forget that
false fuir fuce?  Perhaps it is wrinkled and
withered cnough now, A living dog is better
thun adead lion, and if Waddell is correct us to
his having been drowned in the Asprey, Wil-
lisun Hamilton with all his well rung out
vaunted virtues is but a handful of dust : while
the man whose love and light of life he stole
lius the power to torraent even unto death the
only human beings in whose veins his blood
fluws.”?

(To be conlinued.)
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CHAPTER XI.
QUO FATA DUCUNT.

T first bell had rang, and the huge locomo-
tive, just flliled, was leisurely backing from the
wuter-tunk towards the tradn to which it was to
bLe coupled as I’hilip Vane entered the Spring-
side stution. 11e found his knees trembling un-
der him as he alighted from the iy wllell be
had picked up on the Wheateroft road, and feit
thiat he should require all the nerve at his com-
mund to face the bluze of light and the bustling
crowd spread over the platform. 1le lad his
return-ticket in his poeket, so that there wus no
uecnsion fur bim to enter the booking-oftlce; but
on his arrival he had left his travelling-cont and
rugs in the clounk-room, and he deliberated fur
an tustant whether it would not be better to
lewve them there ruther than undergo the sera-
tiny of the porter, Suddenly, however, it tlnshed
upon him thut he could not recall the contents
of his cont-puckets, and that there might be
therein some card or memorandum, some en.
velope of a letter, which might lead to its re.
cogiition us bls property, and be Lrought In as
u-stimony of the fuct that e bid been ln Spring.
siche on that feurful night.  le must feteh them
at all risks ; and his brandy-tlask, which he had
cmptied in the 81y, that must be retlied at the
refreshment-stand.

The closkeroom, he waus gind to find, was at
the Jur end of the platturia, away from the
bustle und the glare. 1ie went there, and found
it vecupledd by two men: one &t clerk, seatod at
o high desk at the fur end, enteritg 1o a hage
ledger the numes of the artieles which the other
man, a porter, called vut as he sorted then
away. The clerk wus working under o shaded
lamp, aud in compurative darkness; but two
taming gas-Jets lghted the other portion of the
rootn, one of themw Immedintely above the latyge,
square, vpen window ut which Phllip Vane
stond, und handed him hix ticket.

sCont and rug, sir?” sald the man, in his
broad Somersetshire aceent. ¢ There you uare,
slr.”  And he placed the artieles on the broad
ledge before hlm. ¢ Leg your pardon, sin” he
added, pointing down to Philip's humd, out.
stretehied to ko them, * cut your kauckius, 1
think, sir 2"

I'hillip giunced down at his hand, and saw that
the bitek was stulined and rough with hlood; he
waus fully salive to the daunger of showlng the
smallest sign of trephlation at that moinent, so,
holding his hand towards the gaslight, he ex-
amlned it coully, und siid, fn as carcless tone ns
he conld ussuie, ¢ S0 1 have; 1 rould not get
down the 1y window just now, 50 broke 1t with
my 118t but I had no Idea my hand wis cut.

o Bad thing them splinters of glass under the
flesh, sir,” said the porter, ¢ better let mo wipe
it for you with thils dump cloth "

« No, thanks," said IPhillp; ¢there s the se-
cond bell ringing, sad 1 am off by this traln—
much obliged.” And with a friendly nod to the
porter, ho took up his cont wnd rug and hurried
away. The wheels were Just heginuing to move
as he Juupod into ap empty tirst-class enrrluge,
eud, wrapping himself In his rugs and pulling
his truvelling-eap over his cyes, tried to gom-
e blmsell w sleep.

Thronghout thut journey, however, there was
no sleep for Philip Vaue, " The whirling of the
wheels beat into his bealn, the scremmn of the
engine seut his heart leaning in his breast, the
lights from the small stations tashing through
tbe windows us the truln dushed by them, sturt-
led b 80, thut he clatchisd the elbows of the
seat convulsively, unnd lenued eugerly forward
in his endeavour to truce auy slgn of tho dimi-
nution of their speed. No, onward and still on
they went. He remembored having ascertained
that they only halted ouce—at Swindon—on the
entire juaroey; but what If the discovery hud
been mude? What if Madge had denounced
him ux the ussnilant? Wonld not the news be
fashed ulong tho line, and the train be stopped

ut gotne intermedlute stutlon in order that Lo

might bc nrrestced ¢ Avrested?  T.et him fanoy
hlmself in thut positlon, and think calnly
through the case in all its bearingy, in order to
decide what course he should pursue.

When the old man recovered from his tit he
would beable todeseribe the detalls of the assauit
muade upon him, and (o deciare by whom sl
far what reason he bad been attacked, Then
woutld come out the story of the forgery, and
then——. Philtp trembled from head to foot, as
he thought of the punishment which the dis.
covery of hls commission of that crime would
fucevitably bring upon him.  etore his mental
vislon at that mwoement rose the figure of his
wite, and he ground his heel upon the carriuge
flour and cursed aloud. 1t was to her e owed
all bis fll-luck §n life. If he had not marrled
hoer ho wuuld have bLeen frco to murry Mrs,
Bendixen, w..d Delabole wonld bave had no
power to compel him to ecommit the forgery; if
he had not married her there would have been
no rea<on for him to undertake that Journey to
Springside, and he would not have been brought
into colilxion with that’old man, whom lie il
Leen competled in sell.defence to strike. le
had struck the olil man, and the blood was still
upon bhis hand. 1le molstened his handkerclhilefr,
and a5 he emteavoured to rub ofl’ the dull red
mark, there rose, even in his hardened heart, a
feeling of shune at having strucek one soold and
evidently sa ill. ] could not help i, he mut-
tered between his teeth, ¢he held me like n
vice. A man with all that strength left in him
wul't tuke long in recovering. It was a4 merey
that he fainted, and so set mo free,

«Cuil in the ald or the police; a forger and a
scoundrel, ch?  Thut meant Irving's business,
platuly.  But how dld he learn that?  Asprey’s
orders &8 to the old man's letters and telograms
belng kept back, must have been disobeyal.
Who could have done that? My charming wife
again, 1 firmly believe. What could she be do-
Ing fn that hiouse 2 1 noticed she had no bonnet
on, and seemed quite at home, 1If she bad any-
thing to do with it, this infernal tit-luck would
be fully accounted fur. One week more would
have done it: would have seen me married and
rich, and well out of the reachof the pollee with
whom the old mun threaiened me, and whotm
lie will certalnly sct on my track so soon as he
recovers. What's this? slacking speed now,
without a doubt !” And he rose to his feet and
pecered anxiously out of the window, as the traln
ran from the outer darkness in amongst blocks
of statlunary carringes, solitary englines with the
outllnes of the stokers stundlng black and welrd
nguinst the glowing tires, and finally came to o
standsilll aluugside the platform at Swindon.

Phillp Vane started as the door was unlocleed
and throwa open, but the porter only made the
customary announcesuent of the ten minutes?
wait, and passed on. Vane looked round, ob-
serving but faw passengers, who, for the most
part, were lhurrying to the refreshment-roomn,
He followed them, drank two small glasses of
brandy at the counter and bad bhis tlusk fitled
with the sume spirit, then he returncd to the
carringe. As he was entering, lie felt himself
touched on the shoulder, and, turning round,
found at his efbow a guard, who demanded bis
ticket. They would not stop until they reached
Paddington, the guard said, and the geuntlemaun
would not be disturbed again,

Anothor passenger was seated in the comnpart-
ment, & honvy, middle-aged man, with a seal-
skin capand a fur rug. He had already hiooked
a reading-lamip into the laing of the carrlage
behind him, and was deep in the folds of an
evoning paper. o Intent was hoe in his occupn.
tion, that hie morely looked up for an instant ns
Ihillp eatered, but shortly after the train had
stiuted he dropped the paperon o his kueesand
cmitted & long whistle.

« Do you ke any interest in the City sir ?”
he asked, looking across at his companlon.

# No—why ?7 was the curt reply.

¢ Because they are going it there, that's all,”
sald the mun., < Egg-shells and cards seein
about the materials which commerecial houses
wre muade of now-n-days, let alone compantes Ihm.
fted, which are u plensant combinution of cobl-
webs and feathers, Two more suspensions an-
nounved this murﬁng in the papers, sir, Con-
sols fell three-guarters, and i generul feeling of
uneasiness prevalent,  That'll touch us at Man-
chester, that will, Kuow auything of Manches-
ter, sir 7

Ihillp Vane replied shortly that he knew no.
thing of Maunchiester, and the commercial gen-
tleman, thussnubbed, betook himself onee maore
to hiz newspaper, and when he had sucked it
compigtely dry of all commerelnl information,
he drew forth o 1ud Lluck-leather pocket-book,
by muking cotries tn which, und reading over
the entrles wdrendy madde, he  beggulled the time
until the end of the journey. Meanwhile, Pliitp
Ve had agaln settled himself Into his corner,
and was deep in contemplation, The recurrence
of the panle in the City, of which he had Just
heard, wis another itemn agalust him.  1Te had
w vagne idea of borrowlng mouey from belubole
on the strength of his appronching marriage,
and cxeaplng with it to Spain or some alher
place Httle fufested by Britons, where he coulid
lfe perdu untll he had @ chanee of making his
way o South Amerlea. There might Le some
diMeulty {u thls now, for in this pule Delabale
might be hard hit, even though he saw from the
newspaper, which he pleked up and glanecd
through, the Terru del Fuegos remuined at the
priee at whiech he had left them,

As they sped on, Innumerable projects arose
{n Phillp Vane's mind, were thought over, put
wside for further cogitation or sumiurily dis-
missed : prominent among all the others cnme
the Iden that even when he wasdenouteed as
forget, and when the fictof bls former marrfage
wis hlitzed abroad—iwo things certain to hap-
pen within the next fiew days, perhaps within
the next few hours—even then Mrs,  Bendixen
mlght not desert him, She could not Le lis
wife, 1t 8 true, bnt shie loved him passlonately,
with u warmth aml devotion unknown to paler,
colder nutures, with & hangry fervour which
might promst her w forgive the deception he
had pruetised on her, and to fly with himn to
some pliice where they could lfve tugether be-
yond the reach of any of their former ucyuning-
anees,  Or—for the brandy which Phillp Vane
hnd swallowed luud bat had the offect ot clear-
Ing his braln and steadying his nerve, nnd he
enleuintod his chunees with such coolness and
Judgment us though another fute and not his
own were trembling In the balunce—suppos—
1ug that Mrs, Bendixen {n the contest between
her position and her nature were to give wiy to
the tormer, she would still have her money,
money over which certain loetters addressed by
her w him and  carefully rotained would give
Iilm eonslderable control.

Yes, thut wns how it must be managed ; the
pane nf respe-clubllity was playedout, the news
of the forgery and of hils intended bigumy would
be promulgnted sl onee, and there wus nothing
left for him but flight. e would havoe thue
cnough arter his arelval in town W gt together
hils most valunble articles of pruperty, und to
start by an enrly tealnor boat to such desting-
ton us he might tix npon without his flying vi.
st to London being heard of, and while his ser-
vants and poople at the ofllee would imagine
thut he wak stlll absent on a business lour, on
which he wan knowa Lo have started. Hoe would
not sut Delahole, he would not see uny une ; the
asuse of hls flight wnuld soon be perfoctly appa-
rent, uad his enemies mignt then do thelr
worit.  1lo had sufficient noney tw tuke hln

to a plico of snfety, nnd then he would work
on Mrs, Dendixen'’s feelings. Properly nin.
nuged, hls fate would not be such a hurd one
after uil.  But what a difference one week, even
o few days, might bave mado! 1lind Asprey's
culenlations been fultitled 3 had Sir Geoltry died
ut tho time the doctor predicted, the forgery
would not have been discovered ; Madge coukd
have been brought to terms; and ns Mrs, Ben.
dixen's husband, he, Philip  Vane, would have
bt weatth and positlon, which were tohim the
only Lwo things worth living for ! As that hit-
terest thought of all  whnt might bave been”
crossed Phtlip Vane's mind§ he stamped his
oot with mge, thereby awaking the comimer—
clal gentleman, wha, struggling Into o siiting
posture, and wiplug tlie steiun from  the cin-
rlage window, muttered, s London al Iast !
and procecded to plek up his newspaper and get
hils travelllng rugs together.

London ! Now Dhllip Vane, must have his
wits about him, and Ly ready to curry Into ex
cation ull that hie has determined on. ‘The perter
who bustles about to get him a eab, eyes hiw,
as he fancles, susplciously, and he bids theeab-
man set him down somewhat short of hix own
house, In order thut the address may not Le re-
membered. It is comparatively carly, not
yet cleven o'cloek, and belng n bright night
the strects ave idilled with- people returning
from the more sober entertainments, or the
votarles of Salnt Monday, who have been
keeping  thelr accustomned  holiday, when
these Jutter gather together In Mitle  chattering
knots, ns they do ad admost every  strect-corner
whero titere i o publle house. Philip Vaue
louks out of tiie cab-window at them, wondering
what they are talkingabout ; whethier perchunee
the news of the assault had already reached
town, and whether e might be the subject of
their conversation. Bome of the small shops,
at otice news-venders und  tobacconists, which
are sthit vpen, have the pliecard bill of (e con-
tents of the evening pupers exhiblted at thelr
doors, mnd Philip seiuns these eagerly, but thids
tn them no eause tor feur. As ho nears his
lotie in the more arlstoeratic part of the town,
he leaves all the noise und bLastle behind him,
and when the eab stopped asdireeted at the cor-
ner of the sireet, there was no one withtn shght.
Philip alighited, and taking his rugs in his band
hurried to the Albuny, He thought 1t would be
usoless to attempt to shizk the luspection of the
gitte-porter, but to his dellght that functionary
had temporarily yielded up his post toudeputy,
whlo, unexcited by the novelty of hiy position,
had dropped of! to sleep, ro that Phillp passed
by him and gained his chambers unobserved,
As he vpened the door with his lateh-koey, he re-
colleeted that he had glven hisservant a hollday,
and lte kaew that he was not likely tw come
across any oue eclse, for the men holding cham-
bers in the same bloek were all out of town, und
their housekeepers were only visiblein the early
morning. .

Now then to work. In tho outer hall were
two or three trunks plied on euach other, 1lle
selected the largest of these, and dragged 1t futo
the middie of the sitting-room; then he paused,
undecided as to how he should commence hls
wurke of selection. The rooms hud been furnish-
ed by o leading upholsterer, who had been told
to spare no c¢xpense, and as is usual with such
peaple, had rendered them very hundsome and
eminently uninhabitable: wood of the finest
grain, velvet of the softest texture, glldingof the
brightest sheen were there in abundance, but
could not be tuken awuy. They had cost mnuch
money and must be left behind, At one time,
he hnd o notion of dismantling the sholvex of
the clacks, and the chinn ornaments, and the
valuable nicknacks which were strewn about
them; but un second thought he determined to
leave them, fearing they would be missed by hils
servant on his return, and thus suspicion would
be excited. Finally, he dragged the lurge trunk
baclk into the hall, and fetching the portmantean
which he ordinarlly used, commenced flling v
with wearing apparel, earefully packing, too, his
splendid dressing-case with sllver-gilt ditings,
and a quantity of plate which he ook from un
fron xafe In his bedromn,

11e had opened the door of this safe, and was
louking through a number of docnments, bills,
and other sceurities with the inteution of sceing
which coull be maude gvallable In his tlight,
when he heard a sudden knoek ut the door, Not
an ordinery knocking—aqulek, hurried, but stu-
dionsty low, as though the person knoueking were
feartul or uttracting other observation than that
person whose uttention ho was endeavouring to
cateh.

Iillip Vane paused in his task and lstened §
his heart bead so Joadly that at first he eould not
Licar anythlng else, and after the kuoeking had
ceased, but a minute afterwards he heard 1t dis-
tinetly, o tllled a wine-ginss from a decanter
of Lrandy on the sideboard and swallowed 1ts
coutents, then he crossed the hull and paused at
the nntside door,

o Wheo's thore 2 hie asked, tn a low tone,

« 1" replied the well-known volee of Mr, Del-
ubole, pitched In the ssame key. 1, let wme in
ut onee—most importunt I

Ve opened the door, ind Mr. Delabole en-—
tered.  Ile knew the way, he huad been there
aften Lefore, amnl with his host following him,
hie Fapidly crossed the Httle hall and passed into
tu s sitbig-room.  When he suw the half-filled
portinantean atd the room littered with clothes
usnd pupurs, e started back and turned quickly
rotind,

s ilallon !” he snid, “so soon? I enme to
warn you, but You scem w huve heard it ul-
rewdy”

s leard of whut 2 suld Vane, looking bluntly
at him.

Mr. Delabole’s fice was pale; theroe was o
strajned, worn look roand bis cvyes, his usaal
gorgeons shirt-front wus erampled, and hils rlag-
covered Httle hands were very dirty ;3 but it was
with sumething of his old Juunty manner that
he safd, * Won't do, my dear Phillp—things are
too serious just now for us to indulge In such
gall.  You must have heard the news, or yon
wonld not be pucking up to out wud run fo this
way."

«] have thix moment returned to town, and I
tell you 1 hinve heard no news whatever.”

« Wall, then, not to keep you in suspenso any
further, the short and long of the matter s this:
Late this evening after business hours, I recelved
a private telegram in eipher from Garela, the re-
sfdent englneer at Terr del Fuegos, snd—-="
Mr. Delabole stopped amd whistled.

s Amd,” Interrupted 1’hllip Vane, who searce-
1y el notiersd the announcementhis companlon
had to make to him, so groat was his rollef.

« And,” continued Mr. Delabole, looking hard
at him, “tho water hus come Into the inine, and
1L Is all UDPY

«Thut's n bad business,” suid Vane, striving
to luok interested.  What do you iutond to
do M

« Well, you are o plucky one, Phillp, I will
kny thut for you,” sald Mr. Delabole, in andmirn-
tlon. * You take this us coolly as though it
were n trifle, Instoad of meaning tn-ta to every
sixpence you have got In the world, To be sure
there Iz Mrs. Bendlxen’s money in prospeet, but
ono ought never 1o reckon upon that until ono
has touched it.  And yYou ask me what Iam
golng to do. I will tell you, my dear Phillp, in
u word of four lettors—Dbolt !

¢ Leave England ?”

« Leavo England very much indeed, for a
shorttime. I had always arranged with Garela,

that when thiserlsls happened—I knew 1t was
always on the enrds, having been told so by old
Prothero, when he ecame baek from hie second
visit and sold all his shares—I had arranged
with Gareln to let me have forty-clght hours’
notlee before the news eould reach the City in
tho regulur way. If he keeps his word, and I
hatve no doubit lie wiii, the futeresting oceurrence
will ot got wind until Thursday mornlng, by
which time we—if you declde ujlon accompany-
Iz me—ean be the other side the Pyrences, and
well into Spatn.,

1= there ubsolute necessity for your going **

“Well, my dear P’hllip, when the T. D, I
burests up, there will be mther a howl, and it
will probably, too, be better for me Lo by out of
the reach of certaln speenlntive persons who
may think they have been defranded out of
thelr motey,  What an extraordinary fellow
youare!  You must necessarily make yourself
seiree, und yet you seem to bo displensed with
the notion of my company, whieh 1 thought
would have aflorded you the grentest deligzht.,”

s It is not that, of course; 1 should be wind of
your soclety, but {t's hard lines to have to run
away lnto hiding Just now.”

s You can tnke Mrs. Bendixen with you, mny
denr Phatip sakd Mrs. Delabole, sardonleally.
« She will noL Know that It is anything more
than o mere commercinl smash; and she will
be doubly anxious to have the opportunity of
concealing hoer own stricken deer,  Desides, you
might have had to bolt in 1 more hurried man-
ner,  Ob, by Lthe way, I have news for you,”

* What news ™ sakd Vune, starting.  « More
trouble ?”

¢ un the eontrary,” sald Delabole, ¢gomd?
Just betfore I eame out, Asprey cielosed me this
teligram, which ho recelved Lo-night.  Itoad it
fur yourself,” .

Mr. Delabolo took un envelope frum his poc-
ket amd handed it to his compaulon, who opened
it eagerly, and spread oub its cottents before
bim.  IBut he had searcely glunced at the first
word, when, with a heavy groun, he fell sense-
less on the floor.

Mr, Delabole was o practleal man; he rushed
into the bedrouin, und emerging with the water-
Juy, dashed a stream over his friend's face ; then
dropping on his knees bestde hlm, untled bis
neckerehief, unbuttoned hils walsteoat and shirt,
and lited up his hand that he wmight frel bow
the pulse was boatlug.

Whit mukes bim drop the hand suddenly as
though it hiad been red-haot, letting It full heavily
ot the floor?  What makes him bend over it
agwin as it lies there, doubled up and shapoless,
and peer curlously atb the cufl’ and shirt-wrist-
Lund?  What makes him shrinlk bick, reguln-
tng his feet with one bound, und looking down
with horror on the prostrate form?  « Hedid
it,” he muitered. ¢ By the Lord! s What's
this the doctor says?” picking up the
telegram which had flutlered to the ground.
¢ Chenoweth, Springsile, to Asprey, Cuvendish

Squure.  Sir G, 1L is dend,  Killed to-night in a
struggle. Purtlculnrs by post. sShall want
you at the inquest.’ Xilled in a  strug-

gle; and unless 1 am very much mistuken,
this is the man that killed him. What's the
mueaning of his fulling into o 11t when he read
that?  What's the meaning of those stulns oo
his hands and cutls and wristband?  That was
where ho was all thls day, when he would teld
no one where he wasgoing!  And here are his
hoots and trouxers still cased with the heavy
country mud!  What was the meaning of this
packing up, whicl I interrupted him in? His
plate and papers, o, 1 spe, to tanke with him.
What did that menn but tobolt 2 This 18 an in-
fornal bad business,” ho continued, dropping
1uto & chalr and wiplng his forehend. + 1 wish
to Henvens 1 hid not eotne hores”

At this moment Phillp Vune opened hig eyes,
and after gazing weurlly round him, gradually
struggled into a sliting postare.

»» Help me to get up, Delubole,” he sald, in o
faint voice,  * Glve me your hand.”

« Not I,” sald Mr. Delubole, drnwing buck and
plunging his hands into his pockets.

# What's the matter?? sald  Philip,
faintly. ¢ What has happened 27

¢ This has hmppened, I'bilip Vane; that I
know where you were during this day, aud what
you did. Jlenceforth we work separate, and [
advise you to keep clenr of me. 1 don't pretend
1o be straltliced; I am not purticular as 1o how

still

I get my mouey s0 long as it eomes,
but I  have mnever gone o for murder
yet, amdl I don't intend to begin now.

And look here; you know 1 am sound enoneh,
but if you don’t waut others, who might not be
quite 50 relinble, to find ont what I have found
out ta-night, lovk to your coat-cufl; and shirt-
wristband, and trousers, and boots, and be off
out of this place, before the hue-und-ery Is upon
you.”

Su saying, without another laok at hls coma
punlon, Mr. Delabole put on his hat and strotlied
from the room, leaving Philip Vane grovelling
on the ground.

(o be continued.)

The French Governmont has no intention of selling
the orown juwols, rumonrs to the contrary notwith-
standing. ~ Muny invontorios huve boon wade of
these jewels, In 1774 tho dinmonds wers 7482 in
number, but in 17# Louis XVI. sold 1471 for the
enormols sum at that epoch of £35.0. In 1791 n
dolegation from the National Assembly ugain counted
them, and found that they numbered Y347. ‘Che prin-
cipal dinmund in tho Fronch crown jowels is the
fimous Regent. 1t was found m the mines of (fol-
condn nt tho commoneemaont of the last contury, and
wits sold to the Governor of Madras by tho ngonts of
the Mogzul for 500,000 fruncs. It then pnssod inte the
hands of Law. tho notorivus echomer, who sold it to
the leges:: of France for 2,500,000 [runco, and from
w_om it recoived its naume,  In 1835, at the opouiog
of tiie [xposition, the Empross Eugénio had it
mounted, aud wory it, but the woight of the diadem
wits ¥o gront that it cansel Hor Majosty to have o
vinlent headache, and tho R wny ntly
tuken ont und placod in its old position.  Its weight
ir 137 carits, or 538 grains. In addition tv the dia~
mutls, the crown jowels includo 507 puarls, 230 rabies,
150 emeralds. and a great quantity of sapphires, to-
pazes, amethysts, and othor precivus stones.

You Now CAN KNOW THE XRABON.—Podophyllin
(Muy Applo or Mandrake) has long boon kuown asan
active purgativo and has boon much used in some
sections of our svuntry, (nnd is now very generally
administerod by physicians in tho plance of Culomel
or Blue Pili for Liver Complaints, &e.) Compound
Fctract of Colocynth is considorod by Dr. Neligan, of
Edinburgh, ns one of tho most generally omployed
nnd snfest cathnrtios in the wholo Matoria Modica.
Ectract of Hioseyamus givon in combinntion with as-
tive enthartios (snch us abovo) eurroots their griping
qualities without diminishing their activity, Vide
Neliyaus' Materia Medica,  All tho above highly va-
Inable remodinl clomonts nre with othors large),
in tho manufucture of the Shorhonoes (Indinn){lege-
tablo Rostorstivo Pills,~No wondor thoy are ahead
of all othor Pills. as n tamily medioino] 3-9d4

Mg, Jaurs I, Frrrows, 81. Jony, N.B.:

Sir—linving. whilo nt your cstablishinent. oarefully
oxamined your prescription, and the mothod of pre-
aring your Compound Syrup, I folt anxious to give
Lo fuir trial in_wny pructice. For tho last twelve
months [ have dono so, and I find that in Incipient
Consunption, and othor disonses of the Thront and
sungs, it has dono wonders, In rostoring porsons
suffering ,fgmn tho effects of Dipthoria, and tho congh
fullnwing ‘Typhoid Fover, provalent in this mﬁon."it
is tho hest remedinl agent 1havo over used. But for
norsons sufiering from oxhnustion of tho powors of
the brain and norvous systom, from long vontinued
study or tcaching, orin tioso cnses of oxhaustion from
which so many youngnon suffer, I know of no botter
medicine for rostoraticn to hoalth than your Com-
poand Syrup.

1f you think this lottor of any servico, yon are at
liberty to uso it ax you sco fit,

1 roinain, yonrs, &e.,
EDVWIN CLAY, M.D.
Pygwash, N.S., January 14, 18G8.
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