g lowed the gig-zaz
N ti1 they found thomsslves tnono of the Protilest

f 1n tho centre of which

¥ quired of ber brother,
B8 '™ 50 hungry; call her acd tell Ler wo want | mng
B some of them.”

ging to contast
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torted,  « 1 shell nczmplaln to the Countess, \f
you mako suoh Impeortinent observations
agajn,”

* Mamma says you vught to bo able to mau.
age me without calling in her authority," sald
Ida, sullonly.

d:'l will prove, then, thatI cando 0, Bflss
Hill roplled, with spirit. « Instcad of prolong-
iug our walk, as we intendod, you wi'l go with
me to gur own room, and translate six stanias
of the ‘Glorusalommao.' "

Holding her rm;t{ t:lclad llllgho; ;banh b:rom,

Idastppred datutlly along before hor gov.
m{., wol;::md to acknowledgs that she had
boen in tho wrong, yot swelling with vexation
at tho thonght of exchunging tho sunny expanse
of the moor for tho nairow Uttle chamber
and tho pages of Tasxso.

They had noarly roached the house, when her
brother, tho belr of Glenaughton—tho marry,
mischiovous, but warm-hearted Vienouot
Branoolelgh—oame in sight, armed with a but.
torfly not.

Ida’s prido bogan to glve way,

4 Oh, Alss K1, there’s Peroy with his new
nel, and you sald yesterday I might go with him
to got spedimens for his oaso.”

“ My promise was s conditiopal one, and do-
pendad on your behavior,” her governues re-
mluded her,

“But youll let mogo? There mayn't be
suoch & fino day again, aud we shall g0 away
800n—very soon. Oh, Mizs Hiil, do—ploase do!
You know I dida't monb to vex youl”

Miss HIU heaitated, and tho child bounded
away, hor bright batr streaming on tio wind.
It wus no uso tooall her back, Catshing hold
of Poroy's hand, sho had hurried him forwurd,
and they eoon appeared like littlo speckain the
distauco, moving hither aud thithor in search of
tho lovely insects thoy proposed capturing,

Not at all inocMnod to follow thelr erratls
ocourse, Miss HiIY seated horsolf on n thymy
mound, and openet a book. But vory soon
her thoughts wandored from its pagos to her
OWD soorot anxietios. It was very truo sho had
learzod {o love the quiet, clover valot; ho pos.
sexsed that strongth of will 1u which she wasso
lamentably doficlont, and in all hor diMoultios
with her pupll—and thoy were many--she
Was nccustomed to refor to bim for advioce.
This bo gave her tenderly, delicately, with looks
and clusps of her hand, thet hintod a doopor
foeling than his words convoyed; and Lettise
Hill, 3 poor dissembler hersell, had not been
ablo to hide the ploasuro with twhich she ro-
ceived hiy attentlous. Tho Earl's domestics
bolleved them to be engagod, and jested Wyctt
somotimes on his approashing marriage. Thoy
d!d not guess that herein lay Lettico’s trouble,
8he was not to accompany tho Glonsughiton
family to SBpain. The Coutitess had cbgaged a
Parisian 10 inish Lady Ida’s education, and the
engagosment ou Migs Hill—whoso frionds resjded
at Southampton—would torminats as soch us
tney reached that tow. Wyott had sighed
when thsir approachingoparation was men-
tioned ; kad made hor promlse to ocorrespond
with him ; had pathoticelly wondered hotw long
it would be bafore they met again; bus of ma.
trimony sald he nover a word,

« Aunt will bo cross,” thought poor Lottlco;
“she always doclalms against long ongagemonts,
8ho will oven insist thet this is not ono at all,
for I have nothing defintte to tell her; and yet
he loves me, I am sure of it; aada it may be
t.at hio foars to speak till ho has acquired some
beatter position. Yos, that must be thoe cauze of
Sis allonoe, It would be uugenerous to doubt
him.”

And having a.rivod at this decislon, fiss

. Hill wipod aw..y tho toars that had gatherod {n

ber eyes, and bozan to considor whothor it were
20¢ timo to recall tho children. &ho ross and

{ looked around; but they wore quite outofsight.
E She callod alond; dut hor summons vlislted no

reply, except from atsent-talnded Mr. Haynes,
the Visoount's tutor, who had Ialn himssif on
the sward, bensath s thicket, to watok the
busy movements of a colony of ants, obliviouns
thst his pupil haa left his side long since.
Afoanwhile, tho drother aud sister had fol-
Qight of a splondid Admiral,

parts of the mooz. Hore tho ground gradoally
shslved downon ell sides, formingalarge basin,
there wasa pond. The
slopirg sidos of the declivity were thickly over.
Jrown wish tho pretty lesaves and frait of tho
 whartloberry, and there they camo tipen a lons-
Iy child buslly ongaged in flling a can with ths

R ripest of the berrles.

§ Peroy and Ida sat down on
f watched her.,

“What berries 13 she picking?” the latier in.
“Are they good to sat ®

80mo uoss, and

The uwo;uoougt, with agu ths conzaquence
jof a spolled boy npproaching his tasns, beckonsd
to tho girl, who had paussd fn her labors, and
L3 shyly walching thom S under her old

Zatraw hat,

“Hi!come hore, young oned How much do

"‘-_ you want for your thing-om-bobs 3"

8ho put the can behind hev, thus tacitly fn.

R umatihg thiat its wntents wers not for salos
2 but pleking up scme fine branches that la, bo-
i side har, camo forward,

holding them towands
tha cbildron,

Ida drow back haughiily, and signad to ber
g brotlier & reccive them. She did not ke come.
with peoplo who were ugly orfil-
and, in her
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oxposure o the weather; herfrook had evidont.
ly been made for her out of ono of Mrs. Price’s
large.flowered Mino prints, and was ropaired
with pleces of a different pattern; whilo the
hands, that in delicacy of elxe and shapo might
be compared to Iua's own, woro deeply stalned
with tho purple Julee of tho whorts sho hod
beon sont to gathor.

More courteous, or more tudifforent to appears
ancon than his sistor, tho iittle Viscount stepped
forward to rocelvo hor gift. A frolicsomo ro.
triovor puppy, wilch, mush to his young mas.
ter's annoyauce, Mrs. Prico would not subr in
the hotso, had escaped from his captivity in &
wood-shed, ahd follow od the ohildron across the
moor, barking and bounding in high glos when
thoy ran on, or gniloping off on oxploits of hie
own whoenevor thoy chid his too nolsy attontions
and drove him away. Ho now trotted at his
mastor’s heels till they wero clogo to tho glirl,
whon ho began to leap upon her, and, half in
play, half Iu er-zast, scizod hor skirts in his
toeth. At Arst she telsd to contro} her terror,
and calling him = Bad dog,” and “Hpliteful thing.
atrove to shake him off; but tho creaturo clung
to lis hold ; the can of whortlobeicles was upsot
1n the struggle; tho print frook sadly rent, and
the worried sulld 1oat her tempor,

“You are a wicked boy, and your dog ought
to bo kille! I'll ask Owen to shcot him 1" she
tearfully panted, as, armed with a ULrunch of
furze, sho stoed a$ bay,

“But I won't have him shot! Let Owen or
any ono olso daro attempt t, and sco what I
do to thom!” retorted Peroy, who had really
boon trying his best to put an md to tho battle.
“ You'ro not hurt a bit "

8ho pointed to the torn frock.

“Bsn1” sald tho young aristoorat, contemp-
tucusly, «What matiers about that old thing ?
It wasn't worth sixpence,”

“And i's horribly ugly,” added his slster-—
das ugly 23 you aro i”

Tho girl's face flushoed at the taunt, and she
dvew herselfup. «If I had your fino silk dress
und long curls, I should bo as pretty, and prot.
Her then you!”

Lady Idn laughod deriaively, and looked at
the tattored fAguro of tho spoaXer with u scorn
that made her wiuco aud turn away. Saateh-
ing up har can, sho began tho woary task of re-
fOillng 1t; for tho scaitered borries had beon
tramplodonin uor cftorts to shako off the dog, and
she darod not go homo without any. By this
tiiro the Vieoount had found fresh amusement.
He was fiinging stones into tho pond, and 1ucit-
ing tho puppy tofetch thom out, his istor joining
glecfully in tho sport. Presently, a cry of dls-
trees from both children mado the girl start up
L0 800 what kad happencd to them. The bottom
of the shallow pond was covered by & duposit of
clsyey mud; and twlos, Rover, n obeying uls
mastor’s commands, hag plunged into tho thick-
cst of thix, and waded out aguin with consider-
ablo dificulty. Tho talrd timo that he wus sont
alor a pleco of stick, the thoughtloss Percy saw
with terror that the poor creature could not ex-
tricato himsolf, In vain did the boy call and
coax—in vaindid Ids second him. Bover yelpad
and strugglod towards them, bue euly to floundor
deepor Into the stlcky soil. Ho was gotting ox-
hausted, and whining most pitsously, whon tho
sobs and cries of his ropentant master brought
the girl Exslo to tho spot

“What shall I do? Rover will bo drownped,
and through mo!” the boy oxclaimed, as soon
as ho saw her approach.

Tho dog, as if he comprebended tho words,
how gave a long, dismal howl, that mado Lady
Idn put her ngers tn her oars, and begin rush.
ing away as fest s sho could, But Esste, with
L1078 presonco of mind, ran round to ths side of
tho pond where tho water was shallowost, and,
alipping off her shoos, began to wade towards
tho sinking Rover. It was a dangerous under.
taking, for her own feet sank deoperand deoper
at avery stop; but she fearlessly procecded till
she could grasp the curly coat of the animal,
and Jdmw him towards her. In another five
minutes thoy wero both safo on the bank,
thourb Rover was so foeble, witl. his protracted
+ ™" s, 38 to be scaroaly able to crawl along.

With tho uelfishnoess of pampered childhood,
Poroy busfed himself about his favorite, and
forgot tho girl altogether. She had quickly
fetched her can, and taken ths nearest way back
wtbomrm,whemahewuaomronumwuto
enoountor Mrs. Price, bofore she ocould chirtge
her bespatiercd and dripping garments.
dame’s tampestuous wrath,
Lord Glenavghton chanced to como down statrs
from his nephow'’s chamber, apd Mrs, Prioco
dragged the culprit towards him.

“ Sir—thero, my lord—that's Esthar's
child! And, now you've scen her, youll unot
wonder that T rue tho day I took pity on her,
and odopted hor. I sends her, while the little
2% school, to plck R fow berries, and
'stead of doing as sho was big, she's been romp-
ing on the moor, and I may Wash her and mand
her! Look sther! Atu't it enough to sicken
enydody of being good-natared 1

The Earl cast ono swift glance at tho airty,
rsggod figure beforo him, and rocolled in dis.
gusts

“ This Bxther's child! Good hoavens i®
With quickened atep, he passed on,'and Mre,
Price hauled hor sdoptad awAy, asxisting her ,
progrest with alaps and cuffs, 0 which tile
broxen-spirited gin attempted no resistance.
CHAPTRR III,
THN WIDOW IIAS A SURIRISE,

Bafore tha clote of another weak the nmbas. !
sedor and his lady had departed; Mise il had

returnod to Her friends, eheored a ltile by g |

—en W e cmen gy -
’

whispored esaurai.on from Wyott that sho should
hear from him; and the Houorable Daroy Los-
mero wea loft in solitary pcisossion of Mra,
Prico™s apartmonts,

To one fresh from a publio school 1t was ter.
tibly mounotonous to bo pent up in a seoluded
farm-house, especlally as tho lad was still auf.
foring %0 much from the cffocts of the uceldent
a3 to bo ineapable of any greater oxertion than
dragging himaels, with tho holpof Wyott’s arm,
from the bed to the sofy, and back again. Nel-
thor wan My, Rayues the most oheornil of co.
pantaus for an invalyd, Ho would declaim
Lrtin verse, or construs Ureek, for an hour at a
time, but thoso were subjects bis pupil could
not onjoy In his weak state. Howover, Darcy
had & fuud o) amugement in his own active
mind, which, like his body, was unusually well
doveloped. Ho read o great deal, thought as
mucli; and when he grow tired of both, con-
trived to druw out of an excellent concerting
music enough to astonish the rustics, whio some-
times lolter=d beneath his window to listen,

He win Iying on his sofa In the twi.ight one
evoning, when the air was 30 balmy that a huif.
glais door leading to the door stood open, playing
at Intorvala anatchos of uld Bcoteh bullads tin
Wyott came in, The mun bud made himscll
80 ukeful to the lonely
always nourished o seoret dixlike of his uncle™
obacqujous attendunt, was learning to fecl
ashamed of his causeless prejudices,

“ Alone, Hfr, Durcy? 1 thought Mr. Haynes
ras hore, or I would not huve loft Yyou so long."”

“ It's no matter. 1 have not been dull,” wuy
the good-humored reply, ¢« I've becn ovoking
the oddest echoes you over heard. Are you
suporstitious, Wyett

Tho valot looked perplexed,
larly 0. Why do you ask ?”

“ Becuuse this Mace is hnunted by a falry
with the swectoat volco finaginable,” Darcy
laughingly respoudod., ¢ Don't you believe me?
Then Isten, and Judgo for yourselr,”

Very slowly he tduyed tho tiest clght bars of
“Tho Birksof Aberf Idy ;" then cujoining sflonce

Not partieu-

upon hiscompanion ho luid down the instrument, .

In tho cqurse of u minute or two the air was
repeated, softly, hexitatingly, as if the singer’«
mewmory were sometimes at fuult, but always
in tonos reploto with a sweot freshness as raro
as it was churming,

{)at’my looked trlumphuntty at the lis'ening
vale

“Did I not tell you so? Who can it bp?
This is not the first time I have hoard my notes
repeated by the xame deliclous volce.”

“ Play agatu, sir, and I will 500N uscortain for
you whether your ccho is uerful or mortal,”
Wyeott whispored, ay ho nolsolexsly stepped tuto
thoe door oponing into the gurden,

Darcy obeyed, thon paused as before. The
firyt fow bars of tho tuno were taken up—thon
thero wasa terriged cry, a slight scuMe, and
Wyott, who had crept out Into the garden, re-
turned, bearittig in hls armns tho diminutive
fguro of Exste.

laughed uucontrolinbly, partly at him-
solf—for he hud Leen wouving quite u romance
out of the circunstance—and partfy at thodroi
appearance of the girl, whuoso closely-cropped
head peered ont of an old red cloak in which she
had wrappod herself, to Ccompolisato for a paucity
of other garmeonts, His mirth, howover, soon
guve pluce to compassion, for Esale sank on the
floor as eoon as sho was released, hor teeth
chattering, and her eyes dilated with torror.

“ Poor .ttle mito! Don't frighten her any
more, Wyott,”

“1didn't mean n. harm,” sho paated, |
was only listening. Don't tell ber, and I'it nover
do it no more.”

* Toll who? Mrs. Price? Of ccurse I'tl not,”
answered Darcy, extending his hand to her.
“ Como here, you elf, and sit on thiis stool beside
me, I'll not hurt you, Come here, T say.”

With her foshioss arm she mnade a gesturo of
dlssent, and zeemed to bdo meditating a flight
through the windoy, but this Wyett proventeq
by closing it, and Darcy renowed
soothe her,

“ 80 you came hore to listen * Then you aro
fond of musio? I wish we had uot disturbed
you, Lot me mako amends by playing the
tunea you liko best.  Which are thoy

8he 4id not reply, but her soba ceased, and
ber bright dark eyos began to lose their wig
exprossion, and
oerting,

Amusaed with this queor instance of the divine
power of melody, Darcy struck some chonda,
Her hurried broathiug waa subdued, tho oolor
came back to her mee, and presently sho ven-
tured a atep nearer to his sofn,

Ho pointed to a stool.

“ 81t thore, you funny child, and I'll play for
you.ns fong as you like, 1’ qQuite fiatwering to
have such nn attenttive auditor,” he added, to
the valat; «and she don”t look as 1f she enjoyed
many pleasares, does she

With her olbows on  “er kuces, and her chin
supported on her hauds, the girl xat motionless
tll the player grew tired and pased.  Thon the
glow faded froms her cheek—tho eyes that hai
been JAxad on il deooped; and glancing at
Wyett, who louned egatnat the window frame,
a Xeon though silent observer, sho sald entroat.
Ingly, © Please lot me gu”

“ Not Ull you have sung for me,” Darcy {nter
pocdd. -~ Who taught you to werble 30
swaotly

Agaln the small faatures brightened, and sho

-ked timldly, « Do I sing wonr ? Woutd people
glve me money If I' wont about the country,
and sang at tholr doors*»

« Why, you'd never da snek & wild thing as
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boy, that Darcy, who haud .

his efforts to .

glanco curlously at the oon-
1

that, you little foollsh croature {” he oxolalmed,
“ What made you think of it ¥

8ho Qtd not roply, and ho went on quostioning
er.

“ Yox& nro Keefo, aren’t you—the young girl 1
heard my cousin Percy talking about? You
saved his dog, didn't you? Ana only fancy,
Wyett,” and he turned with #0iuoe resebtment
to the silent valet, « by his own colfossion, the
littlo rnscal barely thanked hor for her pains, 1
muxt give you something in his name, Easte,”
he udded, kindiy, « What shall ft be—a
book .

Tue girl’s faco orimsoned,
Nobody never taught me.”

“That’s o pity, Shall it v a now frock,
then, And pruy where s your own? asked
the amused youtls, « Do you gencrully wander
about the garden without one 1

Esate drew the old soarlet cloas more closely
around her,

“ I didn't dare get ougo‘ the window with It
on, for fear of tearing it

“ Then you uctually crept out at your lattice
to gratify your love of harmony ¥ the luughing
i Durey commonted.  « You queer child, you
miust not do that ugain, I'll ask Mrs, Price to
et you come here sometimon.”

Instend of thank'ng him, Sssle began to ex.
clatn, 1 terror, N, no; she'd be no dreadful
ungry.  Donlt tell her, und I'l! promise never to
Hsten no more I

Wyett leanod forward, and oxamined the thin
arm she had extended. Thero were lvid muorks
upon it.

“ Mrs. Prico beats you, doesn't she

Esslo made no answer, but began to sidle
towards the door. Darcy would have recalled
lier but for tho valet’s tnterposition,

“ Beat let her go, str.  Mrs., Price 1a a woman
of violent temper, and would punish herseverely
If alie encountered her,”

* You don't mean to say that she {ll.uses that
fragile Uttle crenture ” cricd Darey, indignuntly.
“ Weought not to permitit. you must speak
to her about 1t.”

I will, sir—I'1l talk to her te-morrow ; and
now you had better lot me nsxist You to bed,”

Wyett kept his wond so far, that the first time
he found the dame in g placable mood he ques-
tloned hor concerning Essio's parentage; and
received the kame account—somowhat amplified
—that sire had given to Lord Glenaughton, He
let her exhaust her complaints of her own
troubtes tn connection with the uftulr bofore he
made any comment upon it.

¢ It secins strange that you galned no cluo to
the real nmme of the artist who took Essic’s
mother away. Woere thers &0 lettors, no papers
found aftor the death

“ Why, whero should they bs found ? Didn’t
I tell you she caine back with nothing but what
sne stood upright tn * Thero were a lttle black
curd-caso i hor pockot whon she dled ; but
there wero nothing in it but a couple of trashy
love-lotters with no name to thom, and a few
Unes tn her own handwriting that my master
couldn't make nothing out on. Writ in a for-
elgn tongue ho said they were, but 1M1 never be-
lieve but what they were gibberish, for whero
shound Esther learn foreign tongues, indeod 1"

“Wik you show mo the contents of this card.
cnse 7 asked Wyetn « It would reliove you
from a groat burden if the father of this girl
could be found ; and there might bo a clue to
him in theso letters which you have over.
looked.”

Mrs, Pricoe grimly answered that ner master
Was as good a scholar as hare and there a one ;
ana i1 he couldn’t make nothing outofthem, she
didn’t supposc any one clse ocould,
| But Wyott persisted, and at last wop from her

a promise that ho should see them.
. “That s, If I'vo got 'em 8till"” she added
* They were a-knocking about in the cupboard
In o1y room till I got sick o sceing 'em, an' it's
ItKkuiy enough I burnt ‘om along wi' a lot more
rublige. Anyhow, if I can come upon thecase,
you shall see 'em,”

But xomo days olasped, and stil] Mrs. Price had
not found time to fuldl her promise, and
Larcy Lesmrere was Prolounsed sufficiently oon.
valescent t proceed to a watering-place, there
to recrult hia strongth before croasing tho sea,

As a matter of course, AMfr, Haynes was to go-
company him; but Wyett, on the moraing fixad
for the younggont.leman’sdoparmm, with many

“ I can't read.

brothor to whorn ho was

strungly attached was dead, and had left his
i in great disorder. The rest of tho iy
, looked to Wyott to them ; and he had
, already written to Lord Glenaughton, ning
; the reason he was compellod to dismisa himself
| 80 abruptly.

Darcy was sorry, aud he frankly sald so.
Wyett had been very attentive to him,andhe was
il too woak not to feel theloss of hissorvicos.

_ But there was nobelp for 1t ; andafter oordially
shaking hands with, and thanking him, Daroy

;lenm-d back 1n the osay carriego provided for
his Journey, and with Mr, Haynes by his sido,
was driven away from tho old farm-house,

Wyett atood tn tho poreh, ingering hig wateh.
*haln, and brooding over his own thoughts, i
long after tho vehlole © . out of sight. Then ho
turned, and sought Xrs. Prico, whe Was taking
a general survey of the ronms hop lodgers hed
Just vacated. °

“ And now, my gooa friend,” he sald, com-
plaisantly, # I must make my own mx&xmon.
for leaving you. Your nolglior, tha miller,

has promised to drive mo to ihe =tation in his

own trap.”

“ Be yo going to-lay, Mr. Wyett$” Atre, Price
8aked, Indiffsrently, « Ithinks T onght to T
made & charge for the Yroar 2nd tear of this



