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ance, not Jong Bgo, when he' fell out upon
pature—he bad Inid - hands on & copy of
Fudymion belonging to me—I don't know how
the levil he got it—1 axked him wyho:thcr b
ihonght the devil x_rmdu the world, You shoutd
M\.U”F_N," the white wrt'nlh he ‘went into at
the quustion ! I told him it was gvmzrull)j
Lelivved one ov the other did make the }Vurld.
i told me God made the ‘wurld, but sin had
Lomude it asked him‘)f’ 1L Wi ni‘u thnt
wade it x0 heautiinl,  He mlfl it war sin that
s oade me think It oso beantitul, ) remarked
ry ugly it must have loaked when God
i ju.-«‘i puisbed it He eslied e a blas-
opper, nad walked to the door. T stopped
Lo for & moment by saying that [ thought
Liter ati he waxt L right, for xecording to
_colagiste the workd mnst hsve been w hors
st plice and full of the most Mdf:onﬁ crin-
Lares before Rin ckms and nade it lavely,
When he sawmy cluf(" he strode up to me
diewedl, very Bike bix own G, 1 shonld
lihee it was going W suil‘u- me. l lovked
it it e €yea withott moving ac il he had
peen n madan, He tarned and Left the
vy b dueft the hotse,and went ack to
London th same night.”

T b, Charley ! Charley ! tant
ad .

af knen it, Witfrid, and yet Tolid it But
o yeur father habwade @ downright coward
o venn wfiadd o rpenk the trath, or show
what vou were thioking, you wl=a might find
it when auger givce you a iotitious courage.
vt could not Wedp bresking out. 10s onty
aaniber forae of cowardive, T know ; and T am
as ma boastamed of Gt Aas you coubd wish e
tor b

s v you msde 1tan with him sinen 79,

Gl ve ever reelh bity sipee

c Haven't you weitten then 27

Ne Where's the use 7 He never would
anderstand me. He knows no more of the
Lot 1 oof oy mind than he decs of the
her shde of the moon, T aflered such, he
wonlid prt n ide 1 apélogy for my Lebavioar
v bome—t pudiating himseelf, and telling me
it was the wrath of un offended God, not of an
wthidy Pt I bad to \in'p:‘rt ate . 1T told
fiw 1o bl only spoken geainst ks false (o
webisw fdr wonlid that go to memnd the matter,
; o think 77
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was oo

IR
Sxet Lar, Tomnst aliow o Bt T oam very
owonddit vare 3 1 ocould be st ot any.
evern sue that §1F [ weyd s, 1
Gienitn't beomistaken.”

b it vent are very morbid, Charley
s Perbaps, Bnt you eannot deny that tay
nather is snre of thiogs that vou believe tterly

Hpegspeet, howeyers that ) woe were abl
o et a bled =erve vtew of his nind and all i
worhinigs, we shonid diseover that what he

Aol msstzatees was st the condition 3 ou
winld eall sneh, You voald find i3 was gt
Hir cortainty you covet,”

1 osave thought of that, and U s my only
micrt, it Daw zick of the whole sabjeet,
that  cleud lemdsn’t it Hke Doath on
de Boree 70 What fun it must be for the
s ot sl & nighit as this, (o go Mowing

the cjords into fantastic shagex with theiy

LRSI IR (RS TR A

Assaranee was evers what Charley waotid,
and s aly the seuse of intelbctund inse.
criexd his moral action,
weore I oroves) 8 haunting nneasilicss
capression of @ hope that the eaode od
staracter of the conversation 1 have Jost st
dwn oy aot pender it inctedible wowy
soadvy, o recard the terult adone. Phe talk
was i mere sdesultory, and in conse-
gquniie of questions objections, and explina.
Gonsshvaneated much from the cempanstive.
iy dicct line T have endeavoured to give it
Bvre o In othe hope  of making my  readser
shdusstand Loth Charley aud myself, T have
<oupht to make the winding and rough path
stinight and smooth,

ieef

CHAPTER XXXV}
TAFESTRY.

Havive heasd whint T was about at the Hall,

Clardey expressed a desite to take & share ju

¥ dabours, eepecially as thereby he wonld be
able e wware of Wi pother and sister, |
ook him straieght to the book-rooms, and we
were Bard at work when, Clara entervd,

“Here is vour old friend Charley Osborne,”
Paabd, 4 You retvember  Miss Coning hnm,
Thachy, T Know,”

He advancod in what seenied g strangely
siharrasscodesindeed ruther shieepish manner,
altsgether undike bis usual Learing, [ st
bated it to a donlt whetler Clara wonld ac.
kuewh die thefr ol gequaintance.  On her
Pt she et him with sowie frankness, but 1
thonght alae w vathey embariasecd look, which
WaE the muee surfirising w1 bad et Gor know
be was coming. Bat they shouk hands, and
i a ditthe whife we wrre all chatting com-
Wwrtably,

“Shall Tgo wond tell Mrx, Gsborne yoo mve
hene 27 whe anked :

‘ “ t\'l'&, if yon pleasy, wid Charley, andd the
VR - .

ua fow minutes Mrs. Osborne . und. Mary
entercd  Phe mecting was full of affection,
Lot to my oy looked- Tike s meeting of the

Ccalled hazel, which consists

Hving and the dead in o dream-——there wnsv

such un evident sadnery in it, an if each was
dimly aware that they met but in appearance
and were in- reality fur wsunder. 1 could not
doubt that however much they loved him, and
however little they sympathized with  his
father's trentment of him; hia ‘mother and
kister yetregurded him ax separated from them
by uogreat gulf—that of culpable unbelief,
But they secwed therefore only  the more
unxions  to  plesse and gerve him—their
nnxiety revealing itself in an. engerncer pain-
fully like the Service offered to one whom the
doctors have given op, and who may now
tave any indulgence he happens to fancy

“ 1 ey, mother,” said Charley, who seemed
te stiive after an airler manner even than

usunl—* couldn’t you come and help us? It
wonld be <o jolly 17
“Xo, my dewv: Tomustn’t leave Lady

Brotherton,  That would be rude, you know.
int Ddaressy Mary might.”

# Ohy please, mamma ! 1 should like
tizchmcspecially i Clare wonld stop
perhinps Mreo Cimmbermedem—we gught to
ashed him nrst”

B Y et b wire—hie's the foremmnn,”
Chardey, 4 Bat he's not & bad fellow. and
wini’t be disobliging,  Only vou must do as
he tells you, ar iU be the waorse for ns all, 7
kuow him”

S0 wball be delighted ) | said, 5 | can give
both the Badica plenty to do. Indeed 1 regard
Mise Coningham as one of my hands already,
Won't Miss Brotherton honour us to-day, Miss
Contacham 27

b will po snd axk her, sudd Clara

ey all withdrew, T s littde while [ bad
four assistants, nud wi got on funously.  The
earjetter had been bard at work, and the
room next the srmonry, the oak-pruoelling of
which bl shown considerabls signs of decay,
had been reprired, and the shelveg, which
were i tolmable condition, were now ready
to recrive their bneden, and reflect the tivst
ravs of & dawuing order. .

Plenty of talk went on during the dusting
and arranging of the books by their size, which
was thy first step towards a cosmos. There
wid @ certain playful paivets abont Charley's
manger aid fpeech when he was happy which
wave him an instant advaotuice with Wanen,
and even nade the impression of wit where
thero was only gruee Although b avas pors
fretly capabite, however, of vogaging to any
extent in the bodinage which has ever been in
place betwoen young men and wemen sines
tuwning hmpanity were tirst aware of a lavely
Aitlerenee, thore wax always o certain indo-
seribadide dipgnity about what he sald which 1
now s caulid Bave cone only from a beliveiny
beart. T ouse the word advised!y, Fat would
rathier my voder sheuld And whnt | wean than
veguire nic o daplain it fally © Belief, o owy
wited, fied chiietly in the protical necouiition
of the high amd pure

Miss Brotherton looked considesahly puzzhed
sumetimes, and indecd ant af her clement.
But e digaity bad noochano: with s many
ronng s*l'v:{w‘xz and wis (\mup"”t:\l [EVR A FREN
vikibly o and while growing mors  friendiy
with the others, she vould not avoid unhend-
ing towitds sue abvo, notwithetanding 1 waxa
neighlvimr ahd the son of A daiev-larmer,

Mary Oshorne took Hittle part in the fun
teyond a smile, ordin the wove solid conversa-
tion beyend an assent o an ordinary remark,
I did net iid her very interosting,  An on-
tooker weuld probabdy bave <aid she Ineked
vxpression,  But the stillness upon her face
burz to e the shadow of wweproof,  Perhaps
it was anly a want of sympathy with what was
going on arennd hero Perhaps der soul was
either far withdrawn frot its present cirenme-
sances, of npet vet pwake te the genegal in.
terests of Jne. Thore was Hutde in the form
or hnesof her connicnanes to” moeve admiras
tion. beyond a comphaion withent spot. It
was very fairoand delieate, with Hode more
colour in it than bu the white vose, which but
the faintest warmth vedecms from dead white-
ness, Her featoeres were good in forw, but in
na way remackable s her eyes wore of the so-
of a mingling of
browrn - amd erecn; ber Houre was pood, but
seemied unela-tie, and shie hivd nothing of her
hrother's gadety or gmice of mavement or ex-
prossion. 1 do not mean that cither hier
motions o hev speech wore clumsy—there was
simply nothing o remark in them beyond the
absvnue ofanything wpecial.  Ina word, 1 did
nat Gud ter interesting, save as the sister of

1t ne
But
hnve

sald

auy delightil] Chartey, wud the  sbarer of his

mother's grieis concerning hin,

181 had as gowl help in the afteooon,” |
said, < we should have @l the boacks on the
stichves to-night, and be alle te <ot about
areorting them to-morrow .

S sorey | catinot come this atternunmn,”
gaid Misx Rrotherton, < 1 xbhonld have been
mest happy’ 31 U ocondds 1t ds weally very
plensante—uitwithstanding the dust, . Bat
Muiw, Oshorne and iamma wint me to go with
themn to Minstercombe: You will Junch with
us to-day, won't you 7" she added, turning te
Charley, o

“Thianh you, Miss Hrotherton,” he veplivd g
0 1 shontd have beén delighted, but 1 am not

Cray ewn mingter— T an Cricbermede's slave at

present; and can eat and drink ouly when and

“wheére he chooses”

Y o et stay with voue mother, Charley”

“waleh,

I sald.” ¢! You cannot refuse Miss Brotherton,”

She could thereupon searcely avoid extend-
ing the invitation to me, but T declined it on
gome pretext or other, and I was again, thanks
to Litith, back from my dinner before they
had finished Juncheon.  The carringe was at
the door when T rode up, and the woment I
heard it drive away, T went to the dining-room
to find my condjutors. The ouly person there
wag Misy Pease. A thonght struck me.

“ Won't you comue and help us, Miss Peage 27
1 have lost one of my assistants, and I am very
anxjous (o get the room we are at now g0 far
finished to-night.” :

A smile found ity way to her cold eyes, aud
set the blue - arkling  for one. briefest
maoment,

It is very kind of yon, Mr. Cumbermede,
but. " R

¢ Kind 17 I exelsimed —¢ [ want your help,
Mirg Pense :

S P afraide.—

“lady Brotherton can’t want you
Do oblige me. You will find it fun.”

She siniled ontright—evidently at the fancy
of any relation between ber and fun.

“ Do go and put weap on, and a cotton dress,
and come,” I persisted,

Withoot another word she left the room. I
was still alon: in the library when she came
to me, and baving shown hor what 1 wanted,
wu werne already busy whien the rest arrived.

o Ol Peusey ! Are you there 2™ said Clara,
ag she entered—mnot unkindly.

“ T have got a substitute for Miss Brother-
ton, you see, Clara—Miss Coningham—1 beg
your pardon.”

“There's no oceasion o beg wy parden.
Why shouldn't you call me Clara if vou like?
It ix my name.”

# Gharley might Le taking the same Hberty,”
I returned, extemporizing a reason,

“And why sheuldn’t Charley take the same
liberty 727 she retorted,

s For no reason that  kaow,” 1 avswered,
a tritle hurt, ¢ if it be azreeable to the lady.™

- And the wentleman,” she amended,

i And the gentleman” T added,

“ Very well Then we are all good bogs
and girls, Now Peasey, I'm very zlad you're
come.  Only mind yon get back to your
place before the ogress returns, or you'll have
your head spapped ofl”

Was I oriuht, or wax it the resalt of the
slight. otfenee T had taken? Was the gracious,
gracefol, naive, playful, daring woman—or
comld she be—or had she hien just the least
little bit vulgar? 1 am afeid | was then
more sensitive to vulearity in a womsn, real
or faticied, than even o wickednessa—at least
I thought [ was, At all events, the first con-
vection of anything common or unrefined ina
woman would at onee have placed sue beyond
the  sphere of ber attraction,  But | had oo
time to think the Suzzestion over now : and
in a few minttes—w hether she saw the cloud
on wy face § cannot tell—Clarg had given me
# lonik andd a smile which banished the possi-
hility of my thinking abont it for the present,

Miss Pease worked more diligently than
any of the party. 8he zeldom spoke, and
when she did, it was in a gentle, subdued,
almost quourntfal tone: hut the company of
the younz people without the restraint of her
mistress, wis evidently grateful to what of
vouth yet remained in her oppressed being,

Betore it was dark we had got the books all
upon the shelves, and leaving Chacley with
the fadivs. I watked home,

I fovnd Styley had got everything out of
the Jumber-room except a heavy oak chest in
the corner, which, our united strength being
insufficient to displace it, 1 concluded was
ixsd to the door. T enllected all the keyvsmy
aunt had left behind her, but sought the key
of this chiest in vain  For my uncle, T never
saw a Koy in his possessiou,. Even what little
moyiey e might have in the house, was only
purt away at the back of an open drawer.  For
the preseut; therefore, we had to leave it un.
disturbed,

When Chatley came home, we went to look
at it together, 1t was of oak, and somewhat
elaborutely varved, . )

I was very restless in bed that night. 1be
air was close and oty and as often as L dropped
half asleep 1 woke again with a start. - My
thonghts kept stupidly ruuning on the old
chest, . 1t hadd moechanieally possessed me. 1
felt nocdisturbing  curlosity  concerning | its
contents s I owas not annoyed: st the want of
the key s it was only that, like a aarsery
vhivine that Reeps repeating itself over amd
uver in the balioslecping bmin, this chest kept
rising Lefore me till Lwas out of patienee with
its intrusiveness. 10 bronght me wide awake
at last; and 1 thought, as I could uot sleep,
1 would hiave s search for the key. I got out
ul bed, put on my dreessiug gown aud elippers,
lightod my chamber candle, and made an in-
roind vpon the contents of the closet in'my
reom, whivh had apparently romuined undis-
turhed since the morning when 1 misséd my
b believe I had never entered it since,
Almost the first thing 1 eame upon was the
pendulum, which woke n 'strange sensation
for which I eould not account, until by slow
degrvees the twilight memory of the incidents
connected with it half ‘dawned upou e, 1
searched the whole place, but not & key could
T find.

I atarted viotently at the sonpd of ~omes

Bnow.,

thing like a groan, and for the briefest im-
aginable moment forgot that my grannie was
dead, and thought it must come from her
room, It may be remembered that such a
sound had led me to her in the middle of the
night on which she died.  Whether I really
heard the sound, or only fancied T heard it—
by some half mechanical action of the brain,
toused by the association of fdeas—I do not
evens yiet know. Tt nay have been changed
or expanded into a groan, frow one of thos.:
innumerable sounds heard in every old house
in the stillness of the night; for such, in the
absence of the correction given by other
sounds, assume place and proportion as it
were at their pleasure.  What lady hag not at
midnight mistaken the trail of her own dress
on the carpet, in a silent house, for some
tumult in & distant room? Curious to say,
however, it now led to the same action as the
groan T had heard g0 many years before; for
1 canght up my candle at once, and took my
way down to the kitchen, and up the winding
stuir ‘behind the chimney to grannie's room.
Strange as it may seem, [ had not been in
it since wy return; for my thoughts had been
ko entirely oecupied with other things, that,
although I now and then looked forward with
considerable expictation to a thorough search
of the place, especially of the bureau, I kept
it up as a éorne houchs, the anticipation of
which was cousolation enough for the post-
poncment,

I confess it was with ne lictle guaveriug of
the spirit that 1 sought this chamber in the
middl: of the niglt.  For, by its association
with one who had, from my earliest recollec-
tion, scemed like something forgotten and
left behind in the onward wash of life, it was,
far more than anything else in the house,
like a piece of the past embedded in the
present—a fragment that had been, by some
eddy tin the stream of timce, prevented from
gliding away down its course, and 1eft to lie
for ever in a cranny of the solid shore of un-
moving space.  But although subject to mon
than the ordiary tremor at the thonght of un-
known and invisible presences. I must say feq
mysell that T had never yielded so far as te
allow such tremor to govern my actions.
Even in my dreams I have resisted ghostly
terrors, aud can recudl one in which | so fag
conquered a lady-ghost-who took every mean-
of overcoming me with terror, that at leng
she el in love with me, whereupon my feas
vanished viterly—a conceited fancy, and &~
such let it fare.

I opened the door then with some trembling.
half expecting ta zee first the white of my
grannie’s cap against the all back of her dark
chair, But my senses were sound, and ne
such illusion seized aue, Al was empty.
checrless, and wusty,  Grannie's bed, with it
white curtains, looked ax i(it were woulder.
ing away after her. The dust lay thick on
the countorpane of patchwork =itk.,  Th
burean stood silent with allits seerers. In
the dre-place was the same brushwood aned
coals which Nannie laid the wsworning of
grannic's death; interrupted by e discovery
of my preseuce, she had left i1, and that fire
had never been lighted,  Half for the sake of
companionship, halt because the air filt sepul-
chml and I wus thinly clad, 1 put my candle
to it and it blazed up. My courage revived,
and after a tittle more gazing about the room.
I ventnred to siv down in my grannie's chah
und watch the growing fire. and my eveshvent
roving abont the room. They fell upon a
black dress which hung against the wall, At
the same moment I remembersd that when
she gave me the watch, she toek the Revs of
the burean from her pocket, [ wint to the
dress and found a pocket, not fndeed in the

dress, but hanging under it from the same

peg. There her Keys wers! It would have
been a marvel to me how my aunt caee te
leave them undisturbed all those years. but
for the instant suggestion that my uncle must
have expressed s wish to that effect, With
cager hiand 1 opened the buresu. Besides
many trinkets in the drawers, some of them
of exceedingly antique form, and. ! fancied,
ot considerable value, I found in the pigeon-
holes what T was far more pleased to discover
‘—a good many letters) earefully tied in small
bundles, with ribbon which hasd tostall deter-
minable colour, These I resolved o take an
warly opportunity of reading, bat replaced for
the present, and, having come at last upon
one hapeful-looking Key. § minde haste’ to re-
ture before my candle, whirh was alrendy
flickering in the socket, should wo out alto-
gether, and leave me darkling,  When 1
reached the Kitehen, however, I found the
gray dawn already breaking. 1 retired onee
more to my chamber, and  was =non  fast
asleep, .

In the morning, my fiest care was to try the
Key. o Tt fitted. 1 oiled it well, nod thén tried .
the Yok, . 1 bad tense constderable foree, but
at last there came o great clang that echoed
through the vmpty room. . When 1 raised the
lid, I koew by the weight'it was of iron. . In
fact, the whole chest was iron with'a casing
of oak. The lock threw eight bolts, which
laid hold of a riw that ran all round the lip of
the ehest, | 1t was tull of © very ancient and
fish-like * papers and: parchments, I do nos

“know whether my father or grandfther had

svor Jdistyrbod them bt Tiam certain
wnele never lad, Yor as far back a1
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