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she would not, and that she was thinking of

¥ No, mother,” he sald, after a moment's
thought, ‘‘let us stay among our old friends;”
and Laly Lester was only too glai to do 83,

! him, wishing to spare him any further an-
noyance and paln when she suggeated leav-
S E A I inz Roden.
5
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And when these friends heard what had
Eappened o Alsn Lester—How Sir Jobn's
eldest son, whom some of them remembered
50 well, nad died only a few days ago, in.
stead of twenty-three years, as it had been
#0 long and firmly be oved, and that he
had left o son—there was reni and universal

{Tag RicAT or TRANSLATION I8 RzsgrvED,]

sympathy expressed on all sides for Lady
Les*er and her son,

CHAPTER VIIL—* J1m.’

Yonn(ﬁ..hmel Loeater did not leave quite
auch & dlaagreeable impression on Alan Les-
ter after he loft Roden ax he had done on
his arrival there, The young manhad gone
intending to assert himself, but he found he
hadno reason to do this, He had never
been iu the society before of such people as
Lady Lowter and her son, Thelr grave kind.
ness and courteay, their qaiet acknowledg-
ment of his jast olaims, wan so different to
what he had expected that James Lester
felt a little ashamed of having sus
that they would cheat him if they osuld,

Mr, C pﬂnh&d warned him to be “on
his guard,” but ss he and Alan drove back
to the station afher the funeral was over to
joln poor Mrs, Loster, young Jim found
himeelf chatting almost at his eass $c his
newly-found kinaman,

¢ What mast I oall you?” he sald, looking
with his lmghinq blue eyes in Alan’s grave
face, “Uncle?

4 Yen, that: will do very wall,” amiled
Alan,

¢ And I say, unole, then—you know I've
not been brought up fike you and that lct;
but yor'll help me & bit, won't you? And
I want to say something else, I-—~I think

ou've acted splendidly about this sffair—
t's awfal hard lines on you, you know—
aud, of courne, the lawyers must arrange
about money 3 about your fortune and share
of the property, I mean.”

¢ Well, somethlog, perha
zanged,” answered Alan,
nette.

“Of course there oan—something rand.
some—and you'll write and tell me when }
may come again.”

T wished $o speak to you about that—of
course you oan oome whenever you like, for
Roden is yonrs—but my mother is & great
invalid, and {6 will take a fow weeks to put
¢he Dower House which wus settled on her
a% the time of her marriage, in order, and 1
7 golng to ask you not to hurcy her out of
her old home,”

40t course not, it she would like to atay
d'.illn_”

“ $ would not do,” answered A

oan be ar-
inkinz of An.

with his u{nvo amile; * you will be bring.
ing another Lady Leater home there some
dny—bnt give us one month,”
¢ There is no hnnz jnone at all,” sald
l:zng James; but
passed over his face, a little cloud,

But they parted on very friendly torms,
and Mrs, Leatér wrung Alan's hand, and
locked up appeslingly in his face with her
blue eyes a8 she bade him good-bye,

¢ Be kind to my boy, air,” she sald, as
they stood a moment together on the plat.
form alone, Jim Lester having gone to get
the tickets ; * yousee he's not%veen brought
up to all this, and he's besn a wild Ind, I'l
be glad when he's out of Plymonth, and
perhapy for the aake of his poor father
you'll look after him a bit?’

#T'll do my best to be kind to my yo
nephew,” said Alan; ‘“he’ll soon get nn:g
to the different life.”

1 don't know,” sighed the llm;ile. kindly
woman ; * it takes & deal of polishing to
make & resl gentleman, but perhaps having
you before he'll improve galoker—and
God bless you, reward you, sir, far your
kindness and respect to my poor John 1 and
the blue eyos filled with tears as she wrung
Alan's hand,

He saw the mother and son safely away
{n the train, and then returned to the Court,
thinking not unkindly as he walked there
of the lad who had so unexpectedly appear-
ed and taken from him home and heritage.
His mother was wa'ching for him, and (ay
it always did) her face brightened as he
went to her,

Thore was romething quite beautifal,
something far beyond the oommon mother-
love, which 30 beautifies and slevates the
moat ordinary daughters of Eve, in the love

1an, | unole—no don’t forget, mother mine, I am

Ian noticed a change | Ala

Afwn was & mun grestly respested and
liked by his fellow-men, Everyone around
and knew

that Liady Leater gave her only son. She
had borng him » ag:ond time, uylt were, in | Roden had & good word for him,
the long and terrible agonles which his boy- | of the groat grief that rad saddened his
ish carelesancss had l:ﬁloud upon her, The | youth, And now to have his title taken
heroic efforts whichshe had mads to conoeal | irom him and his estates, after he had en=
her pain a0 a8 $0 spare him had Joubly en- jored them s0 long 1 “It was shameful, re-
deared this son of her love %0 her heart, ally disguating,” said many a country equire,
Even now at times those bent Mimba of but when they met Alsn their lmnd-fi%
hers were xacked with suffering, but Lady | was warmer and mere oordial than it ha

Lseter never allowsd Alan to see her when jever been,
16 whs 20,  She invented some tender fable;| A first after his great change of fortune
she had & headsoche or neuralgis ; her bey | was known, Alsn feld is paiofal and lnﬂfxo'

must not known thas his mother atill auffer-

od a marfyrdom of pain through him,
Kvory neble character has mors cr less &
good and high ofluence, Alan had grown
up close $o & very noble woman, and sone-
thing of her nature—the brave, strong, en-
during nature—had become his, either from
her lofsy example, or the mysterious hered.
{tary traoe which appears alike for evil or
for good, And new in this bitter hour of
both Tiady Lester and Alan acted with

dli‘nlty and calmuess.

'he firss shock was over‘g&nd they had|said

lngﬂto meet his neighbors, But in a lit
while this feeling wore cff. After all, be
thonght, there was no disgrace § there would
huve been disgrace had he kept his poaition,
and felt ssbamed to look in his wife's
brother's face, Frauk Doyne had done his
dn? as an honest goublsman to the dead
soldier, and it only remained for Alen to do

he family lawyer oame snd urg
and urged in vain. Bus he could not deny
that the evidence was cunclusive,

« 8till I would fight for it, Sir Alan,” he

clone right. The peor prudigal son who had « And obeat my dead brother ! answar-
wandered away from the place of his birth}ed Alap, & little haughtily, and before bo
Sng shame and | 1efs Roden, the lawyer held ous his band to

twenty-three years ag:; b
fear then had come k to b
not shaue hﬁdﬂ.
fa death cost his own people much.
ZB\nk neither L:d Lutsr.hnor Alan hd.d
speken against him, and they were rea
now to act kindly %0 his son, ’ y
¢ And what did you think of him, Alan 1"
::kod Lady Lester, alluding to James Lss-
) Y
¢ X think he's not very bad,” ancwered
Alan, with a little :ughr.,
¢ There is some about his eyes—that
laughing look, and the bright, blue tin, and
dark Inshes, that reminds me of poor John,”
¢ Ho seomed rather Injursd because I told
hin I thought he was like his mother—but
I think heis all right—of courss he wania
what his poor m oalled ‘golhhing ap’”
¢ Did she really say uat ?
¢t 8he did, indeed, but she's a good soul 3
she atked me $o be kind to him, and Master
Jim himeelf requested lsave to osll me

if! Alsn with respsct .ad admiration in his
world-worn heart.
“You are a very honoursble man,” he
lﬂr&,‘ and he conld give him no higher
( N
P By an srrangement with Alan, this Me,
Lowden, the lawyer, mes young James Lester
in town a few days later to transact some ne-
ea¢, the details of which
here, As Alan had
beenm y Mtr;l Llowdon mv;nbnot cn therhole
avorably impre young James,
Lot his lotter o Alan opu{.
4t 7 et the young mau, whom I supposs
we muss now call Sir James Lester,” wrote
the Iawyer, *‘atMr. Saltwell's chambers,
and I must confess I was agreeably dissp-
pointed, I remember his father, and he
somohow reminds me of him, Hels diapos:
ed to be generous as regards money, and
apoke in very high terms of yourselt, Hels

dlscrest footstepy and gray head into amuse-
meunts quite unsuited to my years, alvu{l
offering to *stand treat,’ as he oalled i$,
which 1 assured him was quits unneoes-

"

“gowever, the upshos of Me. Lowden's
vials to town was this ; one thousand & year
was to bs seoured out of the ‘})roperty for
Alan Lester and his helrs after him, as
his portion as s younger son ; and Lady
Lester was to take what she ploased of the
farniture and plate belonging to the Court
to her own house,

Young James was ready to agree to what.
ever the lawyers pro . He had alaw-
yer to reprosent his interests by Mr, Low-
den’s wish, and Mr, Lowden represented
Alan's Lady Leator rotained her horses and
owriages, and as she had seven {hundred a
year under her marrisge settlement, their
affaira bagaa to look very different to what
th? had done in the first shook of the news,
:h};n ch seemed to deprive Alan of every-

I

In themeanwhile, Alan was thinking oon-
atantly of his young love, He had had two
notes from Annette Doyne sinoe the evening
he had met her in the gark. and in each ahe
had told him she was *so unha; P’" about
him, and that she ¢‘res ou‘os’ for him,
and so on, But she also told him ¢hat her
mether was very augry with him. ¢ She
aays you oannob care for me, Alan,” wrote
Annette, “or you would not have let this
horrid yonr» man take every thing irom you
withous a struggle. Iwould llketoses you,
bns mother is aiways watohing me, Oh! it's

le, 1 ocannot vell how It may end.”
A fesling of honoo* had prevented Alan
:mhmlummto mest_him sgein until his
were mote

now advanced $o sherank of ‘Uncle Alan,’*
“V.Yell, dear, I know you will be kind to

“I'll bo o good boy and try,” answered

O, .mllmgc

*Oh | you will, and when is he coming
hers

¢ He was nlos abous that, be said there
was no hurry, you might alwayas stay here,
but I suggested he would be bringing an-
other Lady Lester, some day, ang my
young gentieman's face fell, I hope he has
got into no trouble at Plymouth, for his
u;o,t:zgr very anxious to got him out
ol 6.
$Well, ask him here 1"

¢ Not yet awhile, mother, but we may
make the best of him, he is tke head of the
hoase, now ; and I hope he won's bring any
low;}:orn demoiselle here to share his hon-

¢ That would be a great misfortune,”

Alan gavea little shrug,
B ‘; Y&ﬁ ilt:,. almost what we may expeot,

at s e's 80 young—we muet hope bet-
ter things for him’;” g Pe

It will be thusseen tha$ both the mother
and the son were preparsd to be kind to
James Leater, and reoeive him as their near
naon 22 ponible g o teave! e Cotets

o now, eavo the
Sh‘e. ! Ve Al‘:;:‘l:iil" °h;‘“;l bo
on my deareat " ghe

sald, "I will not furnish the Donry’Home.
hut take one in fown, Whas do you think?
Would you be hy Yier away ?’

For a momeny Alan hesitated, Personal.
z{, he would have besn happler away from

o sight of the Iands that he had so long
held as his own, Bat would his mother care

%0 go among strangers ! Ho fels sure that

he was de-| its lon&whlte atreamers floatin
tSermined net $o allow Mrs, Doyne's. oppost- ! broad

tion to stand in his way. And one day he
met Lily Doyne, and the young girl made
him very happy.

Lily was hardly seventeen, but had & for-
vid imagination and a tender heart; This
1oss a0 terribls, so overwhelming, and borne
so bravely by Alan Lester, strongly appesied
%o the yonng enthusiasm, which had not yet
been damped down by the hard realities of
life. This child did not know of the cares
the daily anxleties, which her father an
mother knew, To her they appeared oruel
and hard to part Annette from her love,
just because he was poor, ¢*They could say
nothing against him bat that," argued Lily,
not knowing asin or two can be esly glldeti
over to minds like Mrs, Doyne's.

Thus, oise day, when she ssw Alan riding
slowly on before ner in a country lane, Mise
Lily whe was In general one of the shyeat of
maldens, actually ran after him and overtook
him, breathless, biushing and ashamed,

¢ 1ily 1" asid Alan with a glad, plearad
smile, when he turned round und saw her ;
and he dismounted, aud alipped his sarm
through the reins, and walked by her slde.

¢ T—I—gaw you,” panted Lily, not look.
ing in his face, but_speaking eagerly and
tromblingly, *‘and I wanted to tell you—
how—how 1 honour you, Sir Alan {”

Again Alan omiled, and looked at her
very kindly.

_ ¢Youmust drop the Sir Alan now, Lity,”
he maid, ‘‘and oall me Alan,”

¢ Yes, I know ; but that does not make
any difference to me, At least, I think
more highly of you still, and so, I am sure,

“ That makes me very lnpp{, Lily.”

¢t Mother has been very unkind to her,
and Anaette has been so unhappy abous you
—you can't think how unhappy—bat I tell
herjust to wuit patiently and vomething
will oast up, Don't you believe in things
ossting up?”

“Yes," sald Alan, with s lttle laugh,
+¢ yomething will oast up ; teil Anzuette from
me, L'y, she need not be afeaid ; we thall
m somechow,” And he thought of the
negotiations being oarried on in London by
Mz, Lowden.

¢« That's what I tell her—and—snd—

ou have given her so much, I am sure you
avs glven her so much 1"

Lily’s fair face was crimeon with excite.
ment, and her large eyes shining with the
fallness of her soul, Alan looked at her,
touched and half amused, Never before
had this young girl spoken to him exaoept
in monosyliables, He had regarded her as
s shy, lovely child, who seldom ralsed
those beautiful eyes of hers, yet here ste
way talking quite learnedly on a thems
which acarcely oughy yet to havs entered
her innooent head,

¢ Yen,” he sald the next moment, tender-
llj and deferentially, looking at her with

s clear cyes, T have glven her all 1
have to give, Lily—no man can 12ve Annette
more truly than I do.”

1 know that—I am sureof 1t1" Aud
she held out her trembling hand to him,
I know you will never change.”

od | does Annetta,”

CHAPTER IX,—Sm JAMES,

As it may be eastly imsagined, the atrange
history of John Lester had been almost as
much discussed in the humble circle round
his wife, as among the higher clams to
whioh he had orfginally belonged,

Rose, the barmoid {(who had been seleoted
for her ugliness by Mrs. Laater, for a very
good reston that her son Jim was not to ba
trusted iu the nelghborhood. of & pretty
face), had been questioned and ocross

uestioned during the absence of Mra.
ter in the North, but the poor glrl, who
was one of the most honest and faithful
creatures that ever lived, simply aaid, she
4 knew nothing about it ¥

Mr. Chaplin, the lawyer's clerk, was,
however, not so discreet. This iyom:g men
talked at the bar of the *¢ Burleigh Arma,”
and talked at ¢ Daviy’ Billlard Rooms” of
the wonderful good fortune which had be-
fallen ‘¢ Jim Lester,” until all the usual
attendants at these two places knew the
story, and naturally were very much inter-
ented about it,

Captsin Daniel Dow heard it, and a dull
foeling of mie and fear entered his hear,
But he was slow to belleve ; ¢ eams fool's
tale,” he told himself, and it was not until
Mrs, Lester retarned ; not until she stood
before his eyes, nrr:yed in her desp mourn-
ing, with her widow's cap on her head, ;n.d
over her

oulders, that he ves) that the

o
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