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CHAPTER XLIIL—Cunt-nned,

vte,

He took up the candle, aud opening the
little door at the foot of the winding stair,
disappeared.  Sir Giles and T sat in <ilence
and darkness until he retarned, carryving in
hix haod an old voelume-bonud bouk.

# 1 daresay you don’t knoew this mann-
seript, sir,” he said, tarning to his father

# 1 know potbing abeut 07 answens] Sir
Giles, » What 3= it7 Or what has it to do
with the matter in hana 7

“ Mr. Close found it in some corner or other,
and used to read it to me when [ was a Htde
fellow. It is a deseription, and in most cases
a history as well; of every weapon in the ar-
moury,  They had been mach neghocted, and
a great many of the labels were zone, but
those which were left reterred to numbers in
the book heading deseriptions which corres-
penfed exactly to the weapous on which they
were fonnd.,  With a Dtde trouble be hod
stecended In o supplyving the numbers where
they were missing, Yor the descriptions are
very mintte)

He spoke in atone of porfoct self-possession.

#+ Wel, Guedrey, I ask again, what bas all
this to do with it 9 said his fther.

< 1f Mr. Cumbermsde will allow yor to ook
at the label attacked to the sheath in hix
hand. for fortunatedy ¢ was @ mle with Mo,
Close to putalabel on both sword and sheatl,
and if vou will read me the numier, I will
read you the Jvseription in the Look.”

1 handed the sheath o Sir Giles, who began
o deciper the number on the ivary tickst,

¢ The label is quite a new « T T sand,

I bave already accounted for thaz” said
Brotherton. =1 will Jeave #t to yourseil to
teeide whether the deseription corr

Sir Giles read out the number,
fizure, adding— '

“ But how are we to test the dexeription ?
I don’t know the thing, and iUs not here

0t isoat the Moat” I replied : - but its
future place is at 8ir Giles decision,

“Part af the description lador
seabbard vou bave in vaur hand, sir” <aid
Brotherton,  « The description of the sword
itself Isnbmit to Mr, Cembermode.”

WO the viner day 1 uever saw the blade”
1 said. '

« Likely enough”™ he retorted dryly, and
protecding, ead the deseription of the hali-
basket bilt, inlaid with gold, and the broasd
blade, channeled nearthe hiltand inlaid with
ornaments and initals in gold,

G There 1s nothing in all that about the
scabbard,” said his father,

< 8top till we come to the history,” he re-
pled, and read on, a8 nearty as 1 can reeall,
to the following off I bawve uever had an
epportanity of copying the words thetnselves,

©This sword seoins to have been exprossly
foarged for Sir —— 77 (He 1ol it Sie Na
and S < ¢ whose initials are to b found on
the blade, Acconding to traditden, it was
worn by him, G the first and only time, at
the battle of Naseby, whore he fonsht in the
cavalry led by Sie Marmadnke Langidade,
From some accident wr other, Siv _—
found, just ax the onder to charge was ziven,
that be conld not draw hiz sword, and bl o
charge with only a pistol in lis tznd, Io the
Hight which followed, he pulled up, and un-
buckled hiz sword, but while attempting o
case: it A rash of the enewmy starthed him, aod,
lovking abont, he saw a roumdhead nding
straight at Sir Marmusdake, who that moment
passed inthe rear of his retiving troop<—giv-
ing some directions to an officer by his side,
and unawares of the nearness of dasger. Sie
put spurs to his charger, rode at
the troopsr, and dealt b a Jdownright blow
on the pot-helinet with kis sheathed weapon,
The fellow tumbled from his Lorse and Sir
found hix seabhand <plit haliway up,
but the edge of his weapon unturned. [t i»
said ke vowed it should remain sheathied for
ever.'—The person who Las noew unsheathed
ity added Brotherton, s has done 4 great wrong
to the memory of a'loyal cavalier,”

% The sheath halfway split was as fawmiliar
to my eyes as the face of y wnele” 1 oeaid,
turning to Sir Giles. © And in the only re-
ference I ever hisand iy greatsgrandmatber
make to it, she mentionid the aams: of Sie
Marmaduke, I recollect that manch  per-
fectly.”

“ Bat how could the sword be ther: and
hers at one and the same time? said Sir
Giler,

“# That 1T do ot pretend to explain I raid,

“ Here at Jeast is written testimony to our
possession of it)" said Brothertol in a conclu-
sive tone.

“ How then are we to explain: Mr. Camber-
mede’s story 7 osaid Sir Gileg, evidently in
good fuith,

“ With that 1 canunt consent to allow my-
-self concerned, - Mr,  Combetinede is, | am
“told, & writar of fictiia

s

fzure by

to the

Cuat Know how that conld be.

i Geoffrey,” salid Sir Giles, ¢ behave your-
self like a gentleman.”

%1 endeavour to do so,” he returned with a
soeer,

T kept silence. .

“ How can you suppose,” the old man went
on, *that Mr. Combermede would invent
sueh a story? What object could he have 77

 He may have a mania for weapons like
olid Close—as well as for old books,” he ru-
plied. .

I thought of my precious folio.  But 1 did
not yet know how much additional force his
insinuation with regard to the motive of my
Ialwnars in the library wonld gain if it should
be discovered that such 4 volume was in my
s o,

“ You may have remarked, sir,” he went on,
Sahit Todid not read the name of the owaer
of the swond in any place where it ocenrred
in the manuseript.”

< hdid, And 1 beyw to know why vou kept
it tack,” answered Rir Giles,
 What do you think the vame might be,
sie

< Ilow should | know ?

1 am not an anti-

Bilirid Curmbermede.  You will find
the Hiitinds on the Made, Doces that throw
any light on the matter, do you think sic?”

* Why that is your very own name!” cried
Sir Giles, turning to me,

I bowed. : »

« I{ s pity the sword shouldn't be yours.”

“ It e mine, Sir Giles—though, as I said, 1
ara pregacred to abide by your devision”

“And now I remember”—the old man re-
sumed, after & moment’s thought—¢ the other
vvening Mr. Alderforge—a man of great learn-
ing, Mr. Cuombermede—told ns that the name
of Cumbermede had at one time belonged to
our family. It ix all very strange. I confuss
I am utterly hewildered.”

©o At least you van understand, sir, how a
man of imagination, like Mr. Cambenmede
here, micht desite to possess himself of a
weapon which bears his initialy, and belonged
two hundred years ago to a baronet of the
same name as himself—a cirenmstance which,
notwithstanding it is by 1o means a comman
y 18 IOt guite so strange as at fArst sight
appears—that is, if all reports are true”

I did not in the teast understand his drift g
tivither did I care to inquire into it now,

# Were you awan: of thiz, Mr, Cumbermuede 7
4 hix father.

s+ No, Sir Giles,” | auswered.

¢ Mr. Camnbermede has had the run of the
pliwse for weeks, T am sorry I was not at
tiame,  Thiz book was tyving all the time on
the table in the room abuve, where poor old
Close’s work-bench and polishing-wheel are
<ti) standing ™

¢ Mr. Brotherton, this gets beyond bearing,”
f eried.  © Nothing but the prescnce of vour
father, to whom I am indebted  for anuch
kindness, pretects you,”

“Tat s tut Y said Sic Giles.

¢ Protects me, indeed 7 exclaimed Brother.
ton.  # Do you dream 1 should b by any
voide bound to accept a ehallenge from yon?
—Nut, at least, [ presume to think, before a
jury bad decided on the merita of the case.”

My bliwsd was boiling, bat what could I do
or ray? Sir Giles ruse, and was about to
leave the roorn, remarking only—

S0 don’t know what to minke of it.!

At il eventa, Sir Giter)" § said hurriedly,
“ vou will atlow me to prove the truth of what
1 have asserted. I cannot, anfortunately, call
my uncle or aunt, for they are gove ; and I do
pot know where the servant wao was with us
when |took the sword away is now.  Bur, if
von will allow me, I will eall Mra, Wilson—
to preove that [ had the eword when I came to
vizit her on that eccasion, and that on the
morning after sleeping here I complained of
its Joss to her, and went away withouot jt.”

# It would but serve to show the hallucina-
tinn was early developed, We should pro.
babiy find that even then you were much at-
tracted by the armoury,” said Brotherton, with
a jwdicial air, us if [ were a culpnt before a
wagistrate.

[ had bLegun to see that, although the old
man was desirons of being just, he was a
tiveles afraid of his son. He rose as the Iatter
spuke, however, and going into the gallery,
shouted over the balustradie——

“ Sore one send  Mrso Wilson to  the
Horary )

W removed to the reading-room, 1 carry-
ing thy scabburd which Sir Giles had returned
to e as soon as he had read the label.  Bro-
therton followed, having first. gone up the
Little turnpike stair, doubtless to replace the
manngeript, . : : L

Mrs. Wilson came, looking more pinched
than ever, and stood before Sir Giles with ‘her
armis wtrafelit by her sides, like ‘one of the
tadies of Noal's ark. I will not wenry my
reader with a fnll report of the examination,
She had seen me with a sword, but had taken
no notice of its appearance. I might have
tdeen it from the armoury, for 1 was in the
libriey all thiafternoon. She had left me
thers thinking [ a4 gentlemanly” boy. |
hiad suel 1 had lost ity but she was gure che did
She was cery
sorry she had cansed aony tronble by asking
me Lo the house but - Sir Giles would . hi
plenved to remember that hie bad himself in.
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troduced the hoy to her notice.  Little ghe

thought, Lo, L.
In fact the spiteful creature, propitiating
her naturl sense of justice by hinting fnstead
of plainly suggesting injurions conclusions,
was paying we back for iy imngined partici-
pation in the impertinences of Clara, She
had besides, ns 1 learned afterwards, greatly
resented the trouble T had caused of late,

Brotherton strack in as xoon as his fsther
had ceased questioning her, .

1At all events, if he believed the sword
was his, why did he not go and represent the
case to you, sir, and request justice from you?
Since then he has had - opportunity enough,
His tale has taken too long to hateh.'”

#This is all very paltey,” L osaid,

% Not so paltry as your contriving to sleep
tn the house in ordee to cacey otf youe host's
property in the morning—after stadyring the
place to discover which room would suit your
purpose best!”

Here I {ost my presence of mind, A horror
shook mie fest something might come out to
injure Mary, and 1 shivered at the thought of
her name beiug once mentioned along with
mune. 1 had tuken & moment to rotiect, 1
must have seen that 1 should only sdd to the
danger by what L was nbout {o suy.  But her
furm wus so inextricably associnted in my
mind with all that had happencd  then, that
it seemed as if the sVghtest allusion to any
event of that uight would inevitably ety
her 5 and in the tremor which, Hke an electric
shock, passed through me from head to foot, T
blarted out words imparting that 1 had never
slept in the house du my Jife, )

“Your room was got ready for you, any-
how, Mastee Cumbermede,” said Mrs. Wilzon,

d 1t does not follow that 1 occapied it 1
roturted.

1 can prove that false” said Brotherton
Lbut probably hst he should be rogquired to
produce his witness, only added :— At all
events, he wis seen in the morning, canrying
the swornd acress the court befure nuy one had
Leen wmlmitted.”

1 was silent; for T now saw toe clearly that
1 hiad snade o sdreadfil biunder, and that any
attempt to earry assertion further, or even
explain away my worifs, might be to challenge
the very discovery I would have given my
life to ward i,

As | coutinned silent, steeling myself to
endure, and saring to mysei{ that disgoes was
not dishonoenr, Sir Giles agzawn rose, and tume-
edd to leave the room, Evidently he was now
satistiod that T wae anwaorthy of coutidence,

“ane wmoment, iF o pleasse, Sir Giles," |
said, < It is pdain o me there Is some mystery
about this affuir, anid it dees net seem as if 1
should be able to vhar it up, The time may
come, however, when [ ovan, T did wrong, §
see’ pow, iu attempting to right: myself, in-
etegud of representiog my case to yon, o But
that does not alier the fact that the swond
was and is mine, however appearanies may be
to the contrary,  In the meantime, I reatore
you the scabbard, and sy soon az [ reach
home, I shall send my man with the disputed
weapon

“ 1t will be vour better way,” he saiid, as he
tonk the sheath foom iy hiand,

Without another ward, he l2ft the room.
Mes, Wilson alser retired,  Brotherton slone
remained, L took no further notice of him,
but followed 8ir Giles through the armoury,
fle came after me, step for step, at a little
distance,and ns stepped out into the gallery,
raild, in o tone of insulting politencss : -

4 Yo will send the Bword as soon as may
Ine quite convenicut, Mr, Cambermede 7 0
shali I send and feteh it 27 -

Prned apd faecd bim o the dim light
which came up from the hail,

“Mr, Brotherton, if you kuvew thrt book
and those weapons as enrly as yon have just
gaid, you cannot help knowing that-at that
time the sword was aof there B

“ I decline to reopen the question,” he
said. : ’ ) .

A fieree word leaped to my lips, but repre

ing it § turned away once more, stud walked.
slowly down the stair, across the hall, and out’

of the honse, . ‘

CHAPTER XL1V.
LPART WITH. MY SWOID,
T smang haste ont of the park, Lot wandered

up aud downu my own ficld for half-an-hour,

thinking in what shape to put what hed oe-
curred before Charley. My perplexity rose not
s0 much from’ the difficalty  involved in the
matter: itself, as from my inability. to ix my
thoughts, My brain wan for the time like an
ever-revolving kaledoscope, in which, how-
ever, there was  but’ oné -fair colour—the
thought of Mary. Having ot length sucevedid

in arriving at some conslnsion, Fwent home,

and would have despatelied Styles at ones with
the sword, lind not Charley already sent hiw
off to the stabde, so that' ] must wait,

“What bus kept you ko long, Wilfrid 7
Charley arked nv Tentored,; '

¢ v Bad s tremneanlons row with Brother-
ton,” I answered,

WThebentte 1 e he there 20 'y glad T was
gone, - Whnt wra it all aliout 2 A

“ Abont thut wwonl. It was very foolish of
ma-to tuke it withont saying a word to Sir
Giles "
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# So it wag,” he returned, <1 eanty think
how you could be go foolish 17

I could, well cnough, What with the g,
and the waking; I could think Jittl
anything vlse; and only since the cons,
ces had overtaken me, saw how unwirely
neted o1 now told Charley the grvnh-r';
the affair—omitting the false step 1 had
In saying I'had not slept In the hayge - At}
also, still with the vague drend of l"“'“""»: to
some discovery, omitting to report the treita
chery of Clara; for, if Charley should talk to
her or Mary about it, which way Posssible
enough; I saw several points where the ll:‘ln"rx"
would He very close, - Lsimply told him ﬂ:;;;
I had found Brotherton in the armonry and
reported what followed between us. 1 di pot
at all relish having now in wmy torn seorerg
from Charley, but iy conscience  did pet
tronbie me about it, seeing it was for big wis.
ter's suke ; and when Isaw the mge of Pty
nation into which he flew, Twas, if paossiidy,
yet more certain ] was righte 1 told Ly, |
nmust go aud find Styles that he mighy take
the sword at once; but he started up waving
he would earry it back himself, and a1,
samne time take bix leave of Siv Giles, whome
house of course he could never enter apaiy
after the way 1 had beon treated in it | aw
this. would Tead to n raptore with the whale
family, but 1 should net regret that, for g,
could be no advantage to Mary vither i oo
tinuing her intimasy, stuch as it was,
Clara, or in making further acquaintanee wity
Brotherton,  The time of theie departure wys
alsa close at band, amd might b hastoged
without necessarily invoelving much of e
unpleasant, Also, if Charley broke with ti,.
at once, there would be the less danger His
coming to know that I had vot given him o)
the particulars of wmy discomtityre 47
were to tind 1 had told A fulsehood, how oo
[explain to him why 1 had dous sa? 7
arguing on probabilities, made me Hel i)
culprit who hias 1o protect himse I by cones).
ment; but L will not dwell upon oy e ne.
fort in the hal€daplicity thus forced upon me
Feoanll not help it. Dot doswsn the sword,
and towether we loaked at it {or the st and
fast the, I fonni the deseription contained
in the book perfectly correet. The upper ot
wits inlaid with gold ina Greekish pattrn
erossed by the initdals WO, ] aveat THES
Chirley with a sigh of sulanissinng to the o
u\‘ii:ﬂ\iv, and imviug né'z‘l.:,":;-rmiml Biirs e the
park-gate, roamed my feld again ontil Lis
returt.

He rejoined me ina far quivter mood aud for
A momant ar two was siient with the torror
of Trarning that he had bocome soquaiut
with iy unbappy blumler. After
paatse, he sabd, N

4 very sorey [ didn't qee Drotherton |
shouhd ‘have Hked just n word or (wo with
him " ’

s ust as well not,” Feabd, 4 Yon wonld
unly have made another row,  Dide't you <o
any-of them 7

“lsaw the ol man. He scemed realiv o
uprabout it and professed great conotn e
it even refer (o yon by nammes—and spoe
ouly o gensm! terms, o D old him you wer
incapalte of what wus lail to vorr chares

am
whony
ten.
I hay
ATt of
made

with

[

1t

for meaeand that T trastad time wonld
yoru I went oo far there, however, o
haven't the slightest hope of anything of the
st . S

“ How did he take all that?

24 e only emiled—Inereduionsly and swdiy,
e that T couldnt tind it in my beart ot}
him all my mind. - Tonly ingisted onmy own
perfect cantidence tn you~Dm afodd Dol
o poor vlvoeaty, Wilfrid, Why sheuid Tl
his grey haire wheee justice was conrerned ?
Pam afraid Towas faled too you, Wilind ©

Cu Nonsense; vou did just the right thing,
old Loy, Nobady coalid havs done bettor

S yor think 80?1 amon pladt ] bhave
been feeling ever sineo as if T oughit to have
gone into s mge, nud shaken the dust of the
place from my feet for a witness against the
whole nest of them. But gotnchow [ nouldut
—what'with the honest face and the sarrowinl
fook of the old man -

“You are always too much of a partizan,
Charley ;1 don't mean s nruch in yournotinng
—for thia viry otie digproves thut—but frovest
notions of obligation. You' forget that you
had to be just to Sir Giles ag well a2 to me,
and that he must by judgrde—mnot by the abeo-
lute facts of the case, hut by what appeaced
to him to be the facts He could not help
misgjudging me.  But you ought to help mis-
judging him, - So vou fee your Lehavionr was
wuided by an instinet-ar a soul, or what you
will, deeper than your_ jodgment.”

#Phat may beehut he ought to have known
you better than belivve vou cupable of miss
conduct ? ) o

41 doi’t know that, He had seenvery litte
of e Bat | daresay he puts it down toclep-
tomunin:. Fthink he will be kind enough to
jive the nily thing wofine nime for my ke,
Bealdes be must hold either By his zonor by
me . ; ,

CThats the worst that can be aid on my
sida of the question, - He must. by this time
b nwnre thnt that ®oun of his is nothing better
than a low scoundral




