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D. & J. SADLIER & CO.,
CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS,
975, NOTRE DAME STREET,
MONTREAL,

will send, with pleasure, to any
.address, their 1875 School Book
Catalogue, and Classified List of
Catholic School Books and School
Requisites, used in the different
Colleges, Convents, Separate
schools, and Catholic Private

gchools in the Dominion.
: JUST PUBLISHED:
FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.

We take great pleasure in announcing the pub-
Heation of & beautiful portrait of the GreaT ArosTis

¥ TEMPERANCE. .

¥ It represents him as he appears giving the TEx-
PERANGE PLEDGE; and below the Engraving is a fac-
slmile of his handwriting endorsing this likeness of
himsolf as * & correcT ONE.”

It has been gotten up at a very great expense and
fs. without doubt, the finest and most Lire-LIRE por-
trit of Father Mathew that has ever been pub.
ished. .
hsIt is printed on heavy plate paper, size 24x32
fnches, and will frame 22x28 inches.

Price oty ONE DOLLAR.

.+, Temperance Societies and congregations in-
tending to order should do so immediately so as to
procure Proor CoplEs.

LORD DACRE OF GILSLAND;
OR,
- The Rising in the North :

Ax Historicau Rouaxce oF THE Davs or Erizasern.

—

By E. M. Stewart.

CHAPTER V.—COXNTINTED,

uBe nssured, my Leonard,” said Vitelli, *that
the young daughter of the merchant is a creature
of no common mould ; few emissaries in her situa-
tion but would have returned to you with an un-
executed errand. * Most exquisitely stl.lpid on the
ocension, too, was Mancini, for by leaving the poor
girl to find as best she might, the way to my
apartment, he exposed her to an encounter of the
Iynx eycs of Cecil himself, who had honored me
with an early visit of seeming friendship and real
suspicion. I marvel that she found her way to the
apartment, for a perfect labyrinth is this house,
and so full of unaccountable noises, that some of
my knaves swear that the old rooms are haunted
by the ghosts of Yorkists and L:mcgtstrmns, who
renew in them their ancient animosities. I may
thank Mancini, too, for that annoyance, for the
taseal heving bLefore visited your country of fogs
and vapors, I made him my precurser to secure for
me adwelling, and truly I will allege nothing
against its outword stateliness, but much in
condemnation of its comfort and privacy within”

A promise having been made by Chiapino, that
he would cndenvor on the morrow to learn if there
existed any identity Letween Gertrude Harding
and the young woman who had been taken under
the protection .of the Queen, lie procecded to dis-
cuss the more weighty portions of his business
with Lord Dacre,

The Earls of Northumberland and Westmore-
Iand were alrendy in thenorth, their friends and
vassals prepared for the rising at o word. The Ca-
tholics, who had been crushedinto the dusﬁ.by the
tyrauny of the Government, were impatient to
throw off the yoke of Elizabetl’s authority, whose
only claim to the crown was in her s_uppor.t of the
Reformation ; for only in support of its principles
could she appear as the legitimate daughter of
King Henry. And the unmerited sufferings, the
cruel oppressions of the ill-fated Mary, had they
not interested every gencrous spirit in her cause?
But alas, the northern lecaders were deficient in
arms and ammunition ; nor could they, without
the nssistance of foreign troops, expect to succeed
in their great object of deposing Elizabeth, and
placing Mary on the English throne. The troops
and arms had both Leen promised by the Duke of
Alvg, gt that time the governor of the Low Coun-
tries. But when would they arrive?  For without
such nid the English leaders dared not venture to
the ficld. This was ihe question which Lord
Dacre now came to discuss with his fricnd. Let
hiw be assured that troops and ammunition would
be sent speedily, and nothing would remain but
for him to hasten to Tutbury—Tutbury, that scene
of cvery indignity and personal inconvenience,
which the malevolence of Queen Mary’s cncmies
could contrive to subdue the spirits of their un-
fortunate captive ; to destroy her health, may we
.not believe with the hope even to murder her by
the safe process of ill-treatment.

“This is October,” said the Italian in reply to
the inquiries of his friend ; “by November I doubt
not that the troops will arrive of which I am to
take command, and before that time you may cal-
culato on o considerable supply of nrms and am-
Dunition. I would, thongh, that we had been
able to secure nnother agent than Rudolphi, whom
we have been obliged to employ for the purchase
and conveyance hither of theso arms. Hois a
man who, by the chance possession of afew im-
portant secrets, has becomo the depositary of
many; yet ho is totally unfit for his trust—he
lacks the)cool head, the quiet tongue, and the
faithful heart. Ho is a thing made up of vanity—
100 proud of ‘the confidence of nobles and princes
to Ve really worlhy of that confidence—n mere
Labbler, who, much I fear me, might lot slip »
secret for o.boast.” We bave, however, one securi-

. by; tho fellow who has dwelt here under the
Buise.of n merchant for the last fiftoen” years, .has
amassed ‘160 much money “by Lis miore essential
employment of spy-general for the foreign powers:
not to pause ‘ere he risks, their  future confidence:

.. by d'beteayal of our.designs.”: ;
©#A lamen table matter. it

e

brance, even to the destruction of many a nobleen-
terprise, that the ase of such doubtful and Suborh-
dinnte agents is fo often nceessary,” said Lord
Dacre. *It would scem that we must trust even
to Rudolphi, for the armmunition and the arns;
but if it e as you say, that the assistance for us
expected by the middle of November, we may
hold ourselves secure in an independence of that
man, who, from what I know of him, will not
venture upon any measure more treacherons than
a mere delay in the delivery of the arms; but we
may well defer all offensive operatious till the ar-
rival of the troops, if we may hope that they will
join us at so carly o period as that which you have
named.”

“You will then depart at once for Tutbury 77
said the Marquis Yitelli.

“Without delay,” answered Leonard, “for the
hopes of the royal captive must be well nigh ex-
bausted, if we may give eredence to but one-half
of the talethat is told of her sufferings. From
henee T shall hasten into Cumberland to arm my
own retainers on the Bavonies of Greystock and
Gilsland; and oh, that I could infuse into the
great mass of the people who cringe to the iron
sceptre of Elizaleth one spark of the gencrous
flame which antimates the true spirits of the bor-
der! When was the scallop-shell of the Dacres rais-
ed that they failed bravely to rally around it ?"

At this moment & strange and rushing sound
met the cars of the friends, succeeded by o henvy
fall, accompanicd by a deep and lamentable groan,
as of & person in mortal ageny.  Simultancously
they started up, and proceceded towards that door of
the apartment through which Gertrude had eutered
in the morning, and from which dircetion did the
noise appear to procced. All was silent in the
vestibule; the entrance of the deserted chamber
was closed, but & low rustling sound was heard
within. Both the Marquis and Lord Dacre endea-
vored to burst open the door, but it defied the ex-
ertions of their united strength. The Italian now
summoned his servants, and suspicious of some
dire treachery among them,; he ordered instru-
ments to Le brought wherewith to forece the door.
Meanwhile the rustling noise lad ceased, and
ylhen they at last obtained admittanceto tlie apart-
ment, it appenred as silent and solitary as it had
secemed to Gertrude in her visit of the morning,
'I'hiat some person or persons had been Iately there
both Lord Dacre and Chiapino were well con-
vinced. Might they not even have been for some
time concealed in the vestibule, secure listeners
to their conversation, so dangerous in its import?
They now searched carefully for the outlet by
means of which the late occupant of the room had
departed, but to their utter astonishment, they
could find none; no other door appeared than
that by which they had themselves entered; and
egress by means of the windows was impossible
for not only were they so lofty that it would have
been difficult to reach them from within; but had
even that obstacle been overcome, an attempt
from them to leap -into the garden below must
from the great depth of the descent, have been in-
evitably attended by loss of liml, if not of life,
The tapestry, ns before mentioned, was torn in
many places from the walls, but no door, no
spring was observable in the oak panelling. The
Marquis, however, resolved on having the whole
of the hangings removed on the following day,
and strict search made for that concealed entrance
which he felt assured that the room contained.
The flooring also was carcfully examined, for
Lord Dacre had suggested the pessibility that
there might be some artfully constructed trap.
The servants muarmured loudly at being detained
in an apartment which they asserted to be the fa-
vorite resort of the ghosts, for whose existence they

ended. But the stern manner of the Marquis

awed them into present compliance with his com-
mands, and in silence, though unwillingly, they
prosecuted their search., Suddenly one of the men
holding his lamp somewhat lower than those of
his companions, started Lrek with a loud cry
of hotror, and with his fingers pointing to a track
of newly-spilt blood which he had discovered upon
the floor.

“Here,” cxclaimed Vitelli, * is something more
than common treachery ! and glancing round the
cirele of his attendants, he perceived ihe ab-
sence of his secretary Mancini. The page, his
brother, however, stepped forward, and with a
countenance free from all symptoms of cmbarrass-
ment, assuved the Marquis that Mancini had retired
an hour before to his chamber, complaining of un-
usual weariness and a slight Indisposition. This
account was confirmed by the scrvants; but the
Marquis, still unsatisfied, procceded himself to the
secretery’s chamber. Finding that he was really
in bed, and on being awakened neithier his manner
nor his countenance discovered traces of guilt or
of confusion, he xcturned to the room, where he
had left Lord Dacrc and the remainders of his
houseliold, in complete embarrnssment and unable
to justify to himself the suspicions which he
could wot but still entertain of Mancini. The
dangerous charncter of the times gave o stronger
interest to this appallng incident, and the ser-
vants, shrunk together with terror in their looks,
while the Marquis announced his attention of in-
stituting a scvere inquiry as to the cause of the
noises which had disturbed hig family, and this
strange ‘appearance of the blood ! and also his de-
termination not long to rvemain a resident in a
dwelling to which it was evident some other per-
sons than those of his houschold  pesscssed access.
The blood was cvidently but lately spilt, for the
track was yet moist and fresh colored. Vitelli,
Leing unable to discover any trap or other outlet
cithor in the flooring ar the wall of this myster-
ious chamher, was now fain to dismiss his attend-
ants and retire with Lord Dacre, to confer
upon the possible causes of this terrific ap-
pearance. _

“Know you not)’ inquired Leonard, ‘‘of any
passages concealed in the walls of the house?
That some such exist I.do not myself doubt, and
that by ane of them, though we have been uneble

‘to discover it, the occupants of that room  have

mada their escape.”.

-4 T'know of none,” said Vifelli, “ save a narrow
gollery  between the. wall of the anti-chamber. of
‘this'apartment and ' that of this - house.  And that
gallery SR

‘contains no outlet.’: -

1

anxisty for the faté of Gertrudo Harding |

and little less anxious as to the cause of the noises
heard in Vitelli’s house, Lord Dacre now took his
leave. Both he and the Italian would at once
have resolved that the dwelling was infested by the
spicy of the Government—who managed in gener-
al to make their way wherever it was their will—
had not the stain of the fresh blood seemed to in-
dieate some dark decd of domestic erime. The
rushing noise, which might be that of a vain at-
tempt to escape the dagger of the murderer, the
heavy full, and the deep groan—thicse did not
point towards the emissaries of the Government,
who would certainly be true to themselves, The
firm manner, too, in which they had found the
door of the chamber fastened partly relieved them
from their first sericus apprehicnsion that their
convergition had been overheard, as it woulil net
have been possible for the persen or persens, if
they had been at any time concealed in the vesti-
bole, to have retreated to the chamber and so
securely  have fastened the door without noise.
They vceuld not donbt, nevertheless, that some
dreadful injury, if not murder, had heen committed
upon the person whoxe groan they had heard; and
Vitelli resolved at any risk, on the following day,
to make the particnlavs of the aifuiv Known toihe
Ministers of Elizabeth’s Government.  Nuw, tag,
he conchuded all his arrangements with Load
Dacre, and it was not without pajn that that nolle-
man took leave of his friend, for it was settled
that he should at once depart for Tutbury,  1is
Lomger stay in Londen might excite the attention
of the Court; and all that wus essential to the
cause i which he was engaged he had learned
from Vitelli in their present interview, Better
would Leonard be now cmployed in conveying
news of the flourishing promises of the future to
the captive Queen, thiat she might be prepared to
take advantage of the efforts of her friends; and
when that mission was accomplished, then should
his voice be heard among Lix own faithful vassals,
or at the council table of the bold leaders in the
North. To linger longer in London wounld now he
worse than useless, and yet Lord Dacre felt pained
as he parted frem Vitelll, Though cntataining a
rational and well grounded hope of stecess in his
purposed undertaking, he was nevertheless fully
aware that itwas cncompassed Ly great dangers:
nnd those dangers, how many of the gallant and
the mnoble might they not overwhelm, Tt was
this consciousness that dimmed the ¢yes of Lovd
Dacre, as he wrung the hand of Vitelli, and made
his voice fulter from its customary deep and mel-
low tones.

With this mournful feeling still prevalent did
Le pursue his way to the house of Henry Wil-
loughton, in the village of Charing. Nor did the
uncertain fate of Gertrude Harding contribute to
raise the spirits of Lord Daere ; of whatever dan-
ger might encompass her he felt that he was him-
sclf the cause, If it was not she who had pro-
tected the Queen, then had she been overtaken by
some worse fute.  Into what cruel hands in those
unqguict times might she not have fallen—those
times, when right was universally alandoned for
power, when the protection of the law was to be
obtained only by ministering to the venality of some
corrupt dependent of the Court, and when bribery
in the walk of the more humble administrators of
the Inw was so notorious that it wus said—* That
a Justice of the Peace would, fur a present of balf-
a-dozen chickens, dispense with a dozen laws.”

In such times what protection might exist for a
poor, defenceless female, should she once have
fallen into evil hends, and miglt not Gertrude
even have Leen by some means Detrayed again
into the power of those very ravishers from
whom he had himself rescued her on the pre-
ceding evening ? And if, on the contrary,
she had been really conveyed to Whitchall, then
was her condition hut little less distressing. She
night, indecd, actuated by the sudden impulse of
a generous hicart, have interfered to save the life of
Elizabeth ; but her just causes of dislike to that
imperious and, as she thought, usurping Sov-
creign, would still remain unchanged. How then
would the very noblencss of her heart make ber
revolt at hier new position ; iow painful to her
wotuld be the gratitnde nnd the favors of Eliza-
beth! Or how would that ereature, the purity of
whose soul shone out conspicuons in every mo-
tion and every look, how would she Lear with the
manners of the Court—that Court so notoriously
and shamelessly profligate? Wonld not her own
exquisite loveliness expose her every hour to wit-
ness, or become the victim of, that abandonment
of principle which would fill her soul with emo-
tions of mingled horror and disgust? And toall
this had he exposed her; and now must he quit
London in absolute uncerlainty as to her fate—
that fate in which ke felt an interest painful to
him in its own excess. Nor was the conversation
of Sir Philip Wynyard's retainers on the night be-
fore already forgotten by Lord Dacre. “My Lord
of Leicester and Sir Kit had cast soft eyes upon
the dainty damsels, and Sir Philip might beware
of a fever. Leicester, then, the worst among the
bad, was known to be enamoured of the Leautiful
Gertrude. When did honor or goad fecling curh
the wild passlons of that most licentious among
men? Would the innocence, the unblemished
purity of the merchant’s daughter, have a power to
defend her from his detestable attacks? Did pu-
rity or innocence ever avail to check the carcer
of the abandoned Leicester? He might nét in-
decd be altogether insensible to that holy influ-
ence of virtue which added a new grace to its pos-
sessor’s charms, but he would regard only the
charm without any veference to its cause, and that
charm would from its novelty only opcrate to be-
stow a zest upon his jaded fancy, aud stimulate
him to added perseverance in his cdious pursuit.
% Let Sir Philip Leware of a fever!” There, too,
was an allusion to the Earl's audacious perpetra-
tion of the moat abominable of crimes. So noto-
riously and so frequently had he been known to
administer poison, that & person expiving of a..sud-
den or doubtful disorder was commonly said to
Liave {died of o * Letcester Fever” Was his interest
in Gertrude 8o strong that he was already prepared
thus ta dismiss il rivals from his path? . If the
fact were 8o, then woe betide the unhappy girl
should ghe fell into his power; and what fearful
facilities would not. Leicester possess, if she had
wen: really- sent by ithe’ Queen té  Whitehall.—

been: rea C "4 Ao
here was something. inexpressibly irritating |

these thonghts, and the flush of anger crimsoned
the brow of Lord Dacre, and his pulse beat with
painful violence as they passed through his mind,
Gertrude, pursued, insulted by, perhaps even the
victim of, Leivester, was an ohject oo distress-
ing for contemplation. And must she be left to
be encireled in such horrible toils, and not one
honest arm be stretehed out in her defence 7—
Involuntarily Yoed Dacre put his hand upon his
sword. .

Whe should be the protector of Gertrude in
such an emergeney save himself—he who might
remotely be considered as the canse of her de-
fenceless condition : must he leave her to the
withering gripe of the despoiler?  And Lord
Dacre no longer wondered at or rebuked the vio-
lenee of his own vmotion. Whal besom replete
with chivairie fecling but wonld have kindled
even as his own in such wenuse?  Conventional
prejudico in this instance overbore itself; all
tliose ideas of the exalted advantages of noble
blood, of which his mind was peculiarly tena-
cious, even in an age which dill net undervalue
them, only contributed to warm him into a more
vital consciousness of the claims of Gertrude
Harding upon the protection of his ann—ithat
protection which, alas, he could not linger to
bhestow.  Must the Inst Dacve of Gilsland prove
a reereant to his illustrious line, and leave the
Iumble heing whom he shonld defend to be aver-
whelmad by evils which but to gerve him she
had probably never encountered. But, ah! the
call was more impeeative elsewhere; the rin
might extend to thousands shondd he Tinger alout
the Comrt of Elizabeth, Aud Gertrude must be
abandoned to her fate—hard necessity to a gen-
erous heart, bitter sacrifice to honour, divided
agninst itself. It was, Lord Dacre convineed him-
811, this reflection only—e reflection to be made
Ly every cxalted mind—that wrung his heart
with such a pang as it had never knowa hefore,
or rouged in his soul that fierce and burning in-
dignation, when he pictnred to himself the form
of Lord Leicester at the feet of Gertrude Hard-
ing. He felt that he could with pleasure have
annihilated the man who should dare insult her
ear with the proposals of dishonorable love, 1t
is true thet the name of Sir Christopher Hatton
had been alse mentioned in that conversation,
the remembrance of which had rousged such agon-
izing reflections in the mind of Leounard Dacre
but, strangely enough, Sir Christopher never for
a moment appeared to Lim as the admirver of
Gertrnde, nor did he panse on the extreme pos-
sibility that ler cousin Lucy might be rather the
object of Lord Leicester’s pursuit, The trnth

“was, that his mind was Impressed by so vivid a

consciousness of Gertrnde's attractions, that, with-
out his pnusing to define the source of that im-
pression, it would not admit that the superiority
of her charms could be pasted aver by any who
had beheld them in favour of these of any other
female,

Whaolly absorbed in these reflections, Lord Dacre
walked hastily on, unheeding surrounding ohjects,
and thur, cre he was aware, he reached the house
of Henry Willouglion, It was, as we have gaid,
o culm, delicions evening, and the moon, noew
foating through the serene sky, amidst 0 mass of
lustrous clouds, silvered the tree tops, and the
closed casements in the village of Charing, "The
dwelling of Henry stood semewhat apart from the
other buildings ; indeed, it was not, strictly speak-
ing, within the limits of the village, and the large
garden by which it was surrounded added to its
isolation. Not a sound was heard as Lord Dacre
now approached ity save the chimes of the distant
abbey cloclkat Westminster, mixed with the howrse
baying of a wateh dog in the village, The wicket
yiclded at once to his touch ; but on approaching
the house, he was surprised at not perceiving a
light in any of the casements. Where was old
Martin? Lord Dacre knew that he was too warm-
ly attached to his master tohave retired composed-
ly to rest in uncevtainty as to the cause of Wils
loughton's delay in his rcturn home, for thongh
contemplating a stay at John Harding’s house
daring the past night, Henry had, before he Teft
Charing, Lid his scrvant expect to sce him at an
early hour in the morning.,

Not without an apprehension that the old man
was either jll himself, or had imprudently Teft the
house to visit the city in scwrch of his master, did
Lord Dacre pass bastily through the garden, and
knack at the door of the dwelling. The hollow
ccho of the Llow was, however, its only answer;
again and azuin did he repeat the summons with
no more ahtisfuctory effect,  As wenried with these
fruitless endeavors to obtainan entrance, he leaned
for a minute against the porch, and his eye wan-
dered over the garden, he perceived in the bright
clear moonlight, which bathed its trim flower beds
and rustic arbours, that it had heen trampled on
by many rude fect, shrubs and flowers having been
alike wantonly trodden down. Something, too,
he perceived, that lay glistening beneath a rosc
bush thatgrew by the principal path.  Onstepping
forwards, to his astonishment and horror, he found
that it was o small cup of richly-chased gold, bear-
ing the name and arms of Willoughton. One
feightful iden immedintely took possession of his
mind ; the house of his friend had been robbed,
and this cup was & part of the spoil which the
robbers had dropped while carrying away their
booty. :

It is here worthy of observation that the advan-
tages commonly ascribed to absolute Monnrchy—
a greater regularity of police and a more ririct ex-
ceution of the laws—did not attend the almost
Oriental despotism of Queen Elizabeth’s Goyern-
mont. Qn the contrary, the wliole country was in
a state of the most lamentable disorder, Bands of
vagrbonds were in the habit of assembling in the
different counties, even to the number of fifty or
sixty, despoiling the inhabitants of their property,
and committing all kinds of atrocities, the Magis-
trates thernselves being commonly too much in

terror of the confederates of these felons to execute.

against them the sentences of the law. The strcets
even of London itsclf .were infested, and the
Queen's only idea of a.mode by which to check 50
enormous an- evil was by ordering 'a general ex-

-geution - of - martial law., But.to .return to Lord:
‘Dacre. If roblers. had really broken into Wil-
loughton's house, what had become of old Martin 7
A ion:now seized -tho.

o drondfll.

pprekension

apirtinents, and effect an:escape by menns- of \the

‘The staircase which.he must ascend: could . ot :be
‘gained bub by crossing s coraer of: the -hall which

o 4 e r—
heart of Lord Dacre, and he hastily retraced hig
steps towards the dwelling.,  The door resisted all
hix ¢orts to foree an entranee ; but; on procced-
ing to the back of the house, he perecived one of
the upper casements thrown open, By the assiste
ance of ¢ tree that grew near it, he with some dif-
ienlty elimbed up to this casement, and by that
means oMained ndmittance to the heuse, In the
room which he enterad from the window every-
thing was in its usual state, but, when lie passed
from that to the chamber of his friend, e al once
perveived his fears verified.  "The furniture was in
confusion; the wardrobes and closcts st open,
With a beating heart he tnrned to look for the
eabinet, of which Hewry had particularly spoken
-—that also bad been vitled, the bullion was gone.
But the: papers, those papers more important than
all the tresasuves of the Indics—swere they gote
o ? Tt was witl a feeling of inexpressible thanke
fulness that Lord Dacre found the documents
erashed into a corner of the eabinet as of wo tse
to the robbers, who, in their greed of gold, had
fortunately for Leonard's cause, neglected to ﬂ,u(:lll‘L;
writings for which they wounld have been richly
rewarded by the Ministers of Elizalieth, Uaving
coneealed these precious papers safely in the hreast
of his doublet, Lord Dacre proceeded to exmnine
the lowse,  In every room was some trace of the
robbers,  They had not apparently heen in any
hurery to desert e seene of (heip vilurmitv. The
cellar and the hutlery had been musacked, wiud
cmply fasks aned hroken fragments of prn\'i,sinns
strewed the floor in the principal sitting apart-
menl of the house, )

The pillage, ton, had been aceompanied by &
very wantonnesy of destruction, Nt only had
every portable article of value—such ay carpets,
mivrars, linen, nnd plate—Deen earried off, but the
robliers had done their best (o destroy what they
conld not steal.  The heavy furnitare was Lbrnised
cut, and injured; the tapestry torn; anil ané
portraits, by Holbien, of several members of Wil-
Tonghton's family had heen taken from the walls
and the canvas picreed in many places, 1Prom
this rodm Lord Dacre procecded to the adjoining
one, which wis wsed Iy Willoughion as a study,
Here, too, hud the work of devastation heen car-
ried on'with the same improvident malice. The
books had been taken from the shelves, and were
scattered in fragments upon the fioor. 'o (hese
two rooms theve appertuined a litile anfe-room
communicafing with hoth, end with a staircase
that led to Willoughton’s bed-chamwr, and Lord
Ducre now bent his steps towards it with the in-
tention of seeking agnin for Martin in the upper
apartments.  But, as, in the enrsory glance which
he had before taken, he bad not secn the old man
lte wis not withont n hope that Iie might have es.
caped from the house while the robbers wery epe
gaged in their work of plunder, 1In this liope
howerver, e was awfully deceived, '

Searcely hnd he crossed the {hreshold of the
apurtment, when he stumbled over some dark ob-
Juet that luy near its entrance,  he moon Hooded
the room with tght, and by that li<ht an appell-
Ing geene presented jtself (o the vyes of Leonard
Dacre.  Old Martin luy stretehed 2 munglod corpse
!nul‘m'c him, Ie was ¢clad in his night dress, ind
it secmed as though the noise wale by the rolhers
on their entrance had induced him to descend the
stairs in onder to nscertain its cnuse, Uipon his
forchead appearcd a hideous wound, the cunse of
his death ; it scemed ns though intlicied hy some
blunt instrmmnent, such as the butteciul of o pistol
or it might be the hilt of a davzer. The lorlé
grey hair of the old mnn was spread over hig fore.
head in tangled masses clotted with blead, The
convalsions of death seemed to lingor on his coun-
tennneee, which waus ghastly and horrille, a hideous
Dlugness encireling the mouth, while the set teeth
appeared hetween the drawn lips, and the glazed
eyes, wide open, seemed staring into the eounien-
ance of Lord Daere ns e Jeaned over the corpse.
The flvor was crimsoned with Wlood, which had
flowed copiously from the wound, but the hody
was uite cold, and life had evidently departed for
many hours. A lwaver man than Leonard Dacre
never lived; he had faced death on the battle
field, and watched his slow insidions approaches
by the side of the sick coucl, but never had he
felt gnch o sickening emotion-of almost supersti-
tious dread as'that which now guljected even his
strong mind to its control. It wasa fearful thing
tn stand alone a8 he did amidst that seene of mur-
der,  The casement of the room was half over-
grown by a luxuriant . jasmine, which it had de-
lighted Lucy Fenton to traiu when she visited the -
dwelling of her lover, the moonheams Jpierced
thraugh the funtastic twine, but as often as the
slight tendrils trembled in the night breose, did
prle light dance and shimmer on the distorted
features of the dead. And as Lord Dacre sazed
down upon the frightful fuce, itscemed to qu?ckcn
into molion,and ns though a meaning were gather-
ing in the glassy eyces, the clenched ands relaxed,
and either his own cyes were dim, or tlose livid
lipg were moving o8 in speech, though no sound
proceeded from them. The loud beating of his
own heart was painfully perceptible, but then a
rushing ag of many waters scemed to fill his ears
and shut every other sound, What was that dark
and shapeless figure at hisside? Lord Dacre shug
his cyes for n moment to dispel what he felt to bo-
an illusion, but was the reality upon which he
opened them less horrible? He turned to leave
the dreadful apurtment, when his foofsteps were
arrested by the sound of & key, tarning apparenily
in the house door. The next minute he heard the
door itsclf creak henvily on its hinges, and tho
nmumur of voices in the hall ; among which he re-.
cognized that of the man who had that night de-
layed his course in the Corn Market. '

The ' pillage of Willoughton’s house was then
the exploit of which he had bonsted, and he had .-
now returned with his assistant murderers to com-
mit some new work of devastation, nor.did Lord

Dncre forget that the same ruffian was by his own .

acknowledgment connected with the offence com-
mitted in the Chepe. ‘What meanwhiio was'tobe
done? To step forward at once, to provoke an -

.encounter with those .ruffians, was .but.recklessly~ =

to cast away his life.. . Could he Teach:the upper

same casement which had, offered him an éftrance 7,
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