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ONLY A TINY THING.

'Twas a tluy, rosewood thlng,
Ebon bonnd and giitterlflg
With its st.arsof silver white;
Silver tablet, blacki aud bright;
Dawny pillowed; satin lned;
That 1, loitcring chance ta fiud
'Mid the dusi and socut and ghoom
Of the undcrtaker's room,
Walting cmpty-ab, for wbom?

Ah, wbat lovc-watched cradie bcd
Reeps ta-nlglit the nestling head,
Or on what sofi pilowed bres.t,
Is the cberub !orm ai resi,
Tbat erc long, wiih darkened cye,
Sleeping ta no huiaby,
Wbitely robed, stUll and cohd,
Pale flowcrs shipplng fram lits hold,
Shahl this dalnty candi enfolli?

Ah, what bitter tears shah siain
Ail this satin sheet like main!
And wbat tawerlng hopes arc bld
'Neath thîs tluy coffin iid,
Scarceiy large enougli ta bear
Little words that must be there,
Little words cnt deep and true,
Biecding mother's beari auew-
Swcet, pet naine, and"i Agcd Twa !"

Oh, can sarrow's lioverlng plume
Round our patbway cest a gioorn,
Chili aud darksomc as the shade
By an lnfant'â coffin me-de ?
Froin aur arins an angel flis,
And aur starticd, dazzhed eyes,
Weeplng round is vacant place,
Cannai risc is paili ta trace,
Cannot sec the angch's face.
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CHAPTER XIV.

LUCILLZ RAS STRANGE DREAMS.

For a few niglits, wblle Lucllils fever was at
tbe worst, Lucius Davaren taak up bis abodelnin
Cedar Hanse, and estabilslied hiaiseif luniliat lit.
tic roam adjiniug Mr. Sivewright's bed cliamber
'Whlch had been lately occnpied by Lucilie. HereJ
Ile feit hiaiseif a sure guardian af bis patient's
84fety. Na anecocuhd barm the aid man while1
lie, Lucius, was on the spot ta watcli by niglit,1
Whie Mrs. Milderson, the nurse, lu wham be liad1
Perfect confidence, was on guard by day. Risi
OWn days musi uceds be fuliy occnpied ont o!
409rs, wliatever private carca mlgbi gnaw ai
bl 5 licartstrings ; but afier introduclug the ex.
policeman and bis wlfe, wbo came ta hlmn witli1
16 klud of warranty from Mr. Otranta, and who
"eed honeat people, lie feit toîerabîy sat6fled
ma ta the safty of prapcrty lu the aid bouse, as1
well as that more valuable posesslon-life. He
about had lacked the door o! the room whlcli
eoOtained the chief part o! Mr. Sivewriglit's col-
lection, and carried tbe key about witl i hm lu
bus pocliet; but there was stili a greai deal o!
YerY valuable property scattercd about the
bouse, as lie kncw.

Que thing tronbled hlm, and tbat was tbe ex.
latence of tlie secret staîrcase, commuulcatlng
lu nome manner-wblcb be lied been up ta ibis
Point unable to dlscover--wlth Mr. Slvcwrigbt's
bedrooma. He lied saundcd Homer Slvewrigbt
(autlouly upon ibis subjeot, and the aid man's
answers lad led blm to beieve that be, no long
a tenant o! the bouse, knew absolutely notbing
of the bidden staircase : or It mlght be oniy an
exaggerated caution and a strange passion for
86crecy whlch seahed Homer Slvewrigbt's lips.

Once, wben is patient was asleep, Lucius
Ionitrived ta examine the pauellhng lu front of
the masked staircase, but lie couhd discover no
Ileans of communication. If there were, as he
flY belleved, a sldlug panel, the tick of ht ai-
tOgether baffied hlm. This failure Worried hlm
e-xceedlngly. He lied a manbid liorror o! that
Possible entrance ta bhis patîeut's room, wblcb
It Ws beyond bis power ta defcnd by boit, look,
Or bar, sinelie knew not the manner of ise
Wrklng. For worhds lie wouhd nai bave aharmcd
~I*rSlvcwright, who was stihi weak as au infant,
%though wouderfnily Irnproved during tlie ast
feW days. He was therefore compelled ta, be
aSuent, but lie feit that liere was the anebicli
li bis scheme of defence from the hiddeu eue-
Iny.

'IAfter ahi, tbere la ittie need ta tarmeut nmy-
81! about the mystery," lie thonglit sametimes.
' i la cicar enougli that tbc5e Wlncbers were

91114Y alike af the robbcry and the attenipita
Kiurdcr. The greater crtimewas but amenane o!
8aving theinselves froin the cousequences Of tlie
lOser ; or they may possibhy have suppoéed tbat
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thsir aid master lied hefi thein wdll providsd for
ln bis wlh, and that tlic way ta independeuce1
.ay e-cross bis grave,.itisnliard ta thinli ihai bu.
mian nature caa be no vile, but lu tts Case there1
.s scarcehy room for doubt."1

He thauglit of ilat inan wliom lie had se en lu
the brie! glare o! the frequent ightinug - the1
mnan who lied ralsed hrnisehf from bis cronchlng1
attitude ta look np ai tic llghted wiudow ou the1
topmost stary, and lied then ccaied the walh.

idThe recciver o! stahen goods, thie mediumn by
wihch tbcy disPosed o! tiîr booiy, no donhi,"1
hc sald ta bimscif; idticir crime wouhd havei
becu incompisie wltboutsucli aid-"

Alhbougb ahi bis endeavors ta flud the kcy be-
longlng ta the door of the staîrcase hcadlng to1
tbc upper stary lied falhed, Lucius lied not ah-1
lowcd binseif to ie liaffied lu bis determinationi
to explore those unoccupicd roorns. Now that,
Luclhlc's prostration and the Wiucher's dismis-1
si lied ma-de liin a mauner master of the
bouse, lie sent fora bhacksmitli and hlie lhock
picked, and ilien weut upstair-s ta explore, ac-
companied by the man, wbom lie ardered ta
open the doors of the rooms as lie lied pened
tbe doons of the staircase. There was but
luths tao reward bis perseverauce lu those deso-
le-te attic Chiambers. Most o! tbcm wsre cmp-
ty ; but lu nc-e-t room wbose door lielied
seeu sieahthihy opened and stealtiy ciosed on
bis soie visit ta those upper ýregions-he found
corne traces a! occupation. Two or ibres arti-
cles o! battered old furniture-an ohd stump lied-
stead o! chumsy make, provided wlthb leddlng
and blankets, wblch, hay huddhed upon i as if
j usi as its lait occupant lied heftilt-tbe nebes o! a
lre lu the narrow gaie-a table, wlth an aid i-
boutle, a couple of peus, and a sheet of lnk-staiued
biotting-paper - au cmpty boutle smelilng of
brandy au the mantelpiece, a boutle which, frain
its power!uh odor, could iardiy bave been emp-
tlcd very hong ago - a talow-caadic, sorcly
gnae-wd hy rats or mice, lu an ohd mcmi cCandis.
stick on the window-seai - a scrap o! carpet
spread before the bearib, a dlepldated arinchair
dre-wu up chose ta it : a room whici, ta Lucius
Davoren's eye, iooked as if h lied been the lain
o! some unclean creature - one o! those hosi
wrstches lu wbam the fashion of humauiy bas
sunk i tls lowcsi and vilcat phase.

He hooked round the room wiib a shuder.
IlThere bas been oe onen living liere iateiy,"

lic caili, thinking aloud.
ilAy, cir," auswercd the Bhacksmitb, s"h b ookis

hike ht; came one wbo wasu'i over particlilar
about bis quarters, I sliouhd ibinli, by the looki
o! the place. But h sccrs ta have bad summai
ta coinfont hlm,"1 addeî the man, wltli rild Jo.
coslty, poiuig to tlie empty botile on thie chim-
ucypiece.

Borne one bad occuplcd that room ; but wbo
was ibat occupant? And lied Luclhe known
ibis faci when she so penslstentiy denled tlie
evidence o! ber iover'asceuses - whiea sic bad
shown herseif 80 pe-ipably averse ta bis maklng
e-ny Inspection of thosc rooms?

.Who could have becu hiddeu tbcre wiih lier
cagulcance, witli ber approval? About wliom
eouhd she have becu ibus auxions ? For a mo-
ment the question confauuded hlm. He couid
onhy wonder, lu lhanli duli amazement.

Tien lu the next moment, the laver's firai
fahb arose lu rebuke o! that brie! suspicion.

ilWliat, arn h golng ta douht ber e-gain," bhe
sald ta hinsel!, i"wble he iîes 111 and behpless,
wltb nimosi nccd o! my affection ? O! course
she was utterly Ignorant of tie faci île-t yonder
room was occupled, and therefore ridicuhed may
statement about the open doar. Was h sitrange
if ber manner seemed flurrled or nervous, wliea
sIc lad jusi licen stariled by the slgbt o! ber fa-
iher's portrait? I am a wreich ta doubi ber,
even for a moment."

He weni up ta thlobft, and tborongbiy exain-
1usd that dusiy receptable. but round no living
creature tîcre excepi tbe spiders, wliass webs
festaaned the massive timbers that qustainied
thie pouderous tiled roof. This upper portion o!
the bouse was vacant enougli now ; 0f that there
conid be no doubi. There was as litihe doubi
thai the room youder lad been latcly occnpied.
TIers could but lic ans solution o! ibe mystery,
Lucius decidcd, afier saine auxiaus thougbt, Mr.
Wincher hali acconmadaîed bis accomplie with
a lodglng lu ibat room wbhle the two were plan-
ning and carrylug oui their systein o! plunder.

This examine-tion duhy me-de, and the doors
ftitened np agalu ln a permanent mauner, by
the beip o! tic blace-isih, Lucius flecasier lu
bic mind. There we-s still ibai uncom!ortable
feeling about the secret staircase ; but wltb tbe
upper part a!fiths bous under hock-and-key, and
the lower part carefully guarded, no great berm
cauld corne !romib te mere existence of ihat bid-
den communication, Iu any case, Lucius lied
donc bis utmost ta make ahi thîngs secure. Ris
mosi absorblng auxlsîy now was about Lucihle's
illness.

Ris treatinut hlie-fl lissa a ac ieal x

idI can't be patient 1"1 exclai ned Lucilie, ln9
the feeble vaice that had changed so much since 1
ber Illness. idHow eau 1 lie here patiently when
1 know that I arn wanted ; that - that every.
thing may be going on wrong without me V, 1

diWas there ever such Ingratitude and dis. f
truatfulness," cried the comfortable old nurse, 1
with pretended chidlng, 14wben she knows I'm
that watchful of the poor aid gentleman, and
give hlm ail l e wants ta the minute ; and that
you've taken ta sleeping ln the littie roam next
hlm, Mr. Davaren, s0 as ta keep guard, as you
may say, at night ?"

"iForgive me," maid Lucille, stretching ont her t
wasted baud ta the nurse, and then to, the doc. t
tor, wbo bent down ta press his lips ta the poor
littie feverisb hand. diI daresay I seemn very
ungrateful ; but it isn't tbat-I only want ta be
well. I feel so helpless Iying bere ; lt's so dread-
fui ta be a prisoner, bound baud and foot, as ht
were. Can't you get me well qtiickly somebow,i
Lucius ? Neyer mind If I'm 111 again by and by;
patch me up for a littIe while."1

-Nay, deareet, there shall be no haif cure, noI
patching. With God's help, 1 hope ta restare
you ta perfect beaith before very long. But if
you are Impatient, If you gîve way ta fretful-
ness, yon wiil lessen your chances of a rapid re- 1
cavery"1

Lucilie gave no answer save a long weary
sigli. Tears gathered siowly in her sad eyes, and
she turned ber face ta the waII.

diYes, poor dear,"l said Nurse Mîlderson, loak-
ing dawn at her compassionately ; d"as long as
she do fret and worrlt herself so, she'ii keep
backardlng af her recavery."1

Here the nurse beckoued mysteriously ta Lu-
cins, and led hlm. ont of the room Inta the cor-
ridor, wbere she uubosomed lierseif of herj
cares.

"lIt isn't as I want toalaarm you, Dr. Dava-
ren,"l-Luclus beld brevet rank ln the Shadracli-
rond,-"& far from it ; but I feel myseif la duty
baund ta tell you that she's a little wrong lu ber
head stili o! a night, between sleeping and wak-
ing as you may say, and talks and rambles more
than I like ta hear. And it's always ' father,'
rambling and ramblink on about loving ber fa-
ther, and trusting hlm la spite of the world, and
standing by hlm, and suchlike. And last nighi
-it miglit have been fram haîf-pasi one ta iwo
-say a quarter ta two, or perhaps tweniy mi-
nutes," said Mrs. Milderson, with infinite preci-
sion, idI'd been taking forty winks, as you may
say, ln my chair, being a bit worn ont, when
she turus every drap of my bload ta lce-cold
water by crylng ont suddeu, ln a vaice that
pierced me ta the marrow-"'

diWhat, nurse? For goodness' salie came ta
the point," cried Lucius, who thought be was
neyer to hear the end of Mrs. Mllderson's per-
sonal sensations.

diI was camlng ta It, sir," replied that lady,
witb offended dignity, "lwhen you lnterrupted
me; I was anly aniions ta be exaci. à'O,' she
crled ont, «'not poison!1 Dou't say ibat-no, not
poison ! You wonldn't do ihai-yon wouldn~t
be sa wlcked as ta poison yonr poor nid father.'
I thinli thai was enougli ta freeze anybody'.
blood, sir. But, lor, ibey do take sncb queer
fancles when they're ligbt-headed. I'm sure, I
nursed a poar dear lady lu Sievedor-lane, lu pur-
picorai fever - which lier husbaud was lu tbe
coal-and-potata hune, and gingerbeer and
bloaters, and suchîlike - aud she used ta fancy
ber poor liead was turned Inta a york-regeut,
and beg and pray of me ever s0 pitiful ta cut the
eyes ont of!I Il I' proud ta say, tho', as I braugbt
her round, and there isn't a beaithier-!ooking
woman bctween bere and tbe docks."

Lucius was silent. Ris own suggestion o! a
possible atteuipt ta poison was sufficient ta ac.
count !!or these delirions words of Lucilie. It
was auiy strange that she sbouid have associa-
ted ber fatber'5 naine witli tbe idea ; ibat lu ber
dlstempered dreain, he, the father - ta wbose
Image she clnng with sncb fond affection -
sbould have appeared ta bher lu the cliaracter of
a parricide. 0

"iWe must try and get back ber strength,
nurse," sald Lucius, after a thougbtfui pause ;
'wlth returniug bcalth aIl these strange fan.

cos wll dippear."1
ocYcs, sir, wlib returnlug bealth !" sigbed Mrs.

Mildersan, whose cheerfulness seenxed nome-
wbat ta have deserted ber.

This sick-nursiug was, as sbe was wanit t
remark, mucli more trylng than aitendance
upon mairons and their neW-borna. Ih lacked
the iivcly elemeni affbrded by the baby. ilI
feel lonesame and dowu-hearted-Iike lu a sicli.
raam," Mn. Milderson would remark ta ber gos-
slps, "land the cryiugest, peevlsbcst baby thai
ever was wonld be a blessing ta me afier a fever
case."

"iYou don't thinli ber warse, do you v" aaked
Lucius, alarmed by tbat s1gb.

"No, sir; but I don't thînli ber no better,"y

Iif cars and constant we-tcb.fulnus aa brlng
ber round, round seshaîllibe brouglit."

Thus Lucius Davarcu weui about bis daiy
worli lencs!orward wltli a new burden an bis
mnaf-iis burdea o! cars for that dear patient,
for whom, percliance, bis utiermosi cars inigbt
be vain.

CH.àPTER XV.

T19B DAWN 0F ROPE.

The giory of ils sumner lied departed fran
the Shadracli-roai. Thc costeninoagers no longer
bawied ibsîr flue fresdi"Arlne" plumes, their
'gages" ai four pence per quart; cucunliers lie-f
grown tao yeliow eadseedy even for the Shafi-
e-ckies; green apples were exhbited ou the
stahle and blarrows ; tic cracking o! walus was
isard ai every sirset-corner ; andi the great
)hoater seaaou-whlch was a kinfi o! minor se-
turnalia la ibis district-e-f been ine-uguraicd
by the lirai irlumplial cry oa!1"RaIe Yarmouths,
two for tbreehlfpeuce 1" Thec porli-butchers,
wlose trade be-f somewbe-t shaclienefi durlug
the dog-days-ihough the She-drackiltes were ai-
ce-y. pork-eaters-now begau toa Ja demanfi
growlng brIsker. lu a word, e-nlnmn was ai
baud. No& by wifle plains o! ripsalng corn, or
the swift flight of the scared covcy rislug froin
their usInl the long grass, did the Shaimno-
kites percelve tbe change o! seasaus, but by thie
oontents of the costemmougers' be-rrows. Ai ibis

time, also, that rayon cry o! cholera-generaliy
a.rlslng oui of tle sufferings of those nwary ci-
tizeus who ladied ulgsd too freely lu sncb luxur-
les as coager-eci or cucumber - dwludied ead
diefi eway ; and ilie She-drackites, moved by île-t
gioam.ky spirit whicb ahways beheid cionda upon
the horizon, proplissied that thes barvesi wonild
le a be-floas, andi lreafi dear lu the carnlng
wl nier.

Lucius went e-moug ticin d-y e-fier de-y, ead
mlahstered ta them, and was patsientwmth thern
aud srnlled ai the luthse chidren, andi taikefi
cheerihy ta the ohl people, despite ihat growlng
e-nxiety lu bis own breasi. lHe negiectefi not a
single duty, a-nd speni no more of hîs de-y ha Ce-
de-r Hanse iban le lie-f doue before lie taok up
bis quartons tIers. He e-te bis frugal meals lu
bis owu bouse, ead oniy weut ta Mr. Biveinghi's
dree-ry aid mnsion e-t a haie bour ln the sven.
ing. Hie be-f carriefi sorne o! bis iuedicai books
ibere, ead ofien se-tlIls is l ed-room rend-
lug, long e-fier iniaghi. His boy bad arders
ta rua on ta Cedar House sbuld ibere liee-ny
Ce-hi for bis e-id lu the dead hliurs o! the night.

He brooded mucli over that his pacliet o!
letters wbihlch e cantef arng bis rîchesi irse--
sures-those leitera fnom ihs mea who signefi
bînssîf i"H. G.,"1ead the lady whom ho wrote
a! as Madame Dumarqus, the lady wbose own
delicate signature appeared lu cîsaresi cliarao-
ters upon the suiootb farcîgu paper - written
with lib ailied paied wlth the hapse o! years
-Félole.

Luoius rend ihese hetters e-gaineade-gain, ead
ths resuli o! tis repeatefi perusai was île con-
victIon ibat île wriers o!filiose linos were the
parents o! Lucihle. Wby shoulfi ibey have licou
ihus dsepiy icrestef inluFerdlnC4WSîve-
wriglt's clilf, or 10w sbonif he e beleuae-I
ta put forward a clie-mmfor money on that cbhfl'ys
behai! ?

Lucius lied taken these hetters muta bis custady
with tle determine-tion ta mmr thern ta goafi
account. If ht wers wîtbln the limite o! possibi-
lity, le wouhd discover ils secret ta whlcb
tIsse letters afforfled 50 shighi e-ainle. That was
the resoive be be-flma-de wben lie toal tle
pacliet from, Homer Slvewrlght's desk-and
urne lu nowlse diminished theisforce a! bie
Intention. But le lied no hearitat beglu bis
scarcli jusi yet, wblle Luclbe was dangerously
II..

lu tic mean unme lie iliught the me-uer over,
repeatefly flliberaiing as ta ithe lest insane o!
bsgluuiug e- teali which promlscd ta le difflonli.
Shoniilis econunhiMr. Otrauto-sbanld lic
commît bis chances ta ils wisdom andiexpe-
rieuce of hae- fanons prive-te detective ?

His own e-uswer ta bis owu question was
decîdefi nege-tive. d"No," lie se-Id ta hînsel!, si1
wîîî not vulgarise thie womau I love by giving
the broken lIis a! the story a! ber bîrili t aa
professianal spy, lee-ving hlma ta put ihein
tagether e-fier hie owu fe-ehion. If there sbould
lis a îlot upon ber lineage, bis waridly eys
shahl not be the firsita odîscaver the staîn.
Heavea bas given me ire-las whicli are perbape
as goafiaas Mr. oire-nta's, ead constancy o!
purpose shall stand ne lu the steafi o! expe-
rience. h wlll do ibis tliug nyseif. Dircly
Lucile la Ia a fair we-y ta recover, I wll begin
my iask, and ithishah go bard wiib ns If h do
nat sunceed.'

The de-ys pasaed slowly enongli for tlie parlali
dOctar's be-rd-workcd Ire-lu, whIeh felt wee-ry ofI


