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It was a worthy pastor,
Who saw with grief and care,

His dongregation go to sleep, . -
Or—whlch Wai | worse—elsewhere,

He pondered long and.deeply,
This wise and.pious man, ~

And at last bit on a simple~
And most eﬂ‘ecmal plan

Next Sunday, of his’ sermon
The text when he had said,
He slid adown the pulpit stu.u's

And stood upon his head.

By thoursands flocked the people
That preacher great to’hear,
And the trustees raised his salary
To two thousand a year.
weFrom the Monckton Times.

RETURNED FROM THE GRAVE

By MRS. HENRY WOOD:
ghor of ¥ Fast Lynne,” ¢ Oswald Gray,” §e.

CHAPTER V1II-—CoNTINCED.

Mr. Lester was now near forty years of age,
bat he did not look it. He was a fine hand-
some man, rather ¢ fast ” yet, a great admirer
of benuty, fond of sdciety and exceedingly
popular. To sny that he had become at-
tached to Lady Adelaide, would be scarcely a
tight phrase to use. He bad not suffered
himselt to become so, seeing that she was en-
gaged to her cousin, Captain Dave. He ad-
mired Lady Adelaide greatly, be felt that he
could love her; very delighted and proud
would he have been to make her Lady Adel-
aide Lerter, but for that previous engage-
mew. to Harry Dane.

But then came Harry Dane’s death; the
barrier was removed, and Mr. Lester’s heart
leaped up within him. Not immediately did
ke sueak ; the deaths following rapidly at the
castle one upon another, barred its propriety ;
but when the rumor reached him that tady
Adclaide was about to return to Scotland, he
threw propriety to the winds, and besought
her to becoms his wife. She requested a day
gx_f two for consideration and then accepted

im.

Mr. Lester urged their immediate marriage ;
where was the use of her traveling to Scot-
land, bie said ; better be married at once from
the castle, and obviate its necessity. Lady
Adelaide, ns an oljection to haste, put forth
her aunt’s recent death. But Mr, Lester re-
plied that circumstances altered cases, and he
thought bastein this instance was Jnmhable
Lord Dane agreed with him. He told them
both that he felt his own life waning quickly,
and should be better content to leave Adel-
aide with a legal protector. So the usual
formal preliminaries and preparations were
in their case dispensed with, and the wedding-
day was fixed.

« Geofiry,” said Lord 1dane to his neplhew,
¢ ] cannot leave my bed and accompany them
to church to give her away. Will you attend
for me ?”

Let ns deprecate and put down all attempts
at dissensions, civil, religious and natjonal,
and pave the way to & more harmonious in-
terconrse among us.

It was the first positive information Geoffry
Dane had received of the forthcoming mar-
riage of Lady Adelaide.  Vague reports, half
surmirer, had penetrated to him, but he be-
lieved them not. A deadly pallor ov erspread
his face, too sudden, too intense to be con-
cenled ; aud it startled Lorid Dane

i Be a mwaun, Geoffry. If she won't have
you, if she prefers somebody else, you cau't
alter it; but don't sigh fur her after the
fashion ot a love-sick girl. Adelaide is beau-
tiful, but she is not the wife I should like to
choose ; she 1s capriciousand unsteady as the
breeze. Forget her,and look abrvad for sonte-
body better; there's as good fish in the seaas
ever came out of it,”

Geoflry's color was coming back to him,
and he mades an effort to smooth his brow—
to pass it off lightly.

"Will you go to church and for me,
Geoffry 1

# No, rir,”” he answered in a low tone, but
one that netrayed firm resolution.  # If she
marries tivorge Lester of her own inclination
why —let her. But 1will not take part in
HA

Not only to Geoffiy Dane, did the projected
union bring its pangs. Mr. Lester’s first wife
had been u Miss Bordillion, a lady of a gomd
family, bat a poor onc—there was a saying in
their vicinity, © Poor and proud as a Bordil-
lion.” During Mrs Lester's Jastillness which
was known to be a fatal one, a very distant re-
1ative of bers, but still a Bordillion, was stay-
ing with her. They had been girls together,
close and tried friends since, and Mrs. Lester
besought A promise from Margaret Bordillion
that she would remain at the hall after her
coming death,and watch over her young daug.
ter, Maria. DMargaret Bordillion wasa delicate
looking woman of two or three aud thirty,and
the pink hue come into her cheeks as ehe
thought or what the world might sny did she

remain an inmate of the house of the some-
what gnyly inclined George Lester. But when
death isbrought palpably befuore us—and Mar-
garet Burdillion knew that it was very near to
that chamber, ns she held the damp hand, and
looked down in the wasted face of Mrs. Lester
—minor congiderations are lost in the vista
of the future, which now comes so palpabiy
before ne : that solemn future whero we must
all be gathered together and Tender np our ac-
counts, and we frel fur more anxious to fulfil
our duty, wherever it may lie, than be troubled
at what the « world will say.” Mrs. Lester
received the promise she craved, that Margn-
ret Bordillion would—at any mte for a time
—remain at the hall to take charge of Maria

% And remember, Margaret,” whispered Mra.
Lester drawing Margaret's ear down, that she
might catch unmtstakeably the low accents,
¢ should any warmer feeling arise betwee,n
you and George—it may be so—should he
ever seek to make you hir wife, remembler
that 1 now tell youI should be pleased with
it.”

“ How can you contemplate such a thm;:'
how can you speak of it—at this moment
interrupted Mixs Bordillion, aghast. #Youy,

his wife can calmly enter upon the subject of

his marrying another!”

«The world and its passious are fading
from me, Margaret” was the roply of Mrs.
Lester ¢ It almost seems as if I bad already
lett it. I feel mo doubt that George will
Toarry again ; he is most likely to do 8o and
I would pl‘rfrr that he should mauke you my
children's mother _rather than any other
‘woman.”

Mra. Lester died, and Miss Bordillion con-
tinned at Danesheld Ball.' Butshé képt her.
self very much.in the background, more as
though ske. were only Maria's'| governesﬂ, and
declined to preside as the hall's. mistress

She regulated the servants, and the dumestic

affairs, but she never oflicidted at teblpin the
Place of Mrs. Lester; when Mr. Leater had
visitors, she frequemly ‘did not €ppear, 1e-

oy

A moré tof o woman, Miss Bor-

“‘Some ladies mlght" not . have_fonnd

was “of in- unusually sensmve temperaufent,
exceedingly alive to the refined propnet.xes ofF
life.

since Mys. Lester’s death, and what had thuy
brought forth?
_stant contact with George Lester; who was'a [
man _of remarksbly attractive- ‘manners. to
‘Miss Bordillion as to others;.ever dwelling
.on the words spoken by’ Mra. Lester, Miss
Bordillion had at first, unconsciously to her-
self, become deeply attacned to him. And
when a woman's love has lain dormant for
the first five-and-thirty years of her life, and
is then awakened, it bursts into a lasting
passion,—one that the young little know of.
Timid, modest, retiring, she nourished it in
secret, gradually giving way to the hope 'that
she should be what Mrs. Lester had suggested,
his second wife ; a bope that oon grew to in-
tensity—uny, to expectation. And Margaret
Bordillion’s days, now, were as one long
dream of puradise.

More especially bigh beat her heart one
,morning, for her hopes appenred to be near-
‘iug their realization. It was a hot summer’s
day at the close of July, and as the party rose
from breaktast, Mr. Lester remnarked that,
while the excessive heat lasted, it would be
better to have the breakfast laid in the din-
ing-room, which did not fuce the momning
sun. !

« I'will tell the servants to-day,” said Miss
Bordillion.

dilhon would have'felt ber position less awk- |

<1 ward.-
~d any. awkwardness in'it;-but Miss Bordillivn |

Two years had now passed over her head-

Love. Thrown-into con--

| won't. bé' for\lopg‘now. =1 have ‘hem'd‘
“thisevening.”. . - -
~"What's that 7" cried Txtﬂe, turning sharply
_grou.nd upon him.. «.Did you speak of me I
“,1" telf them thay may as well let you have
Lyonr” ﬂmgvout, :Mrs. Tiffle,” he quietly an-
swered T Anot.her week or two, and it will
| be at un end '
'« You area fool " retorted Tiffle. .
“: Purhaps I am, b gaid the;man; « Perhaps
maswr would-be 1f he didn’t sut-himself about
rumedyxgg this. But heis going to, and to
_marry o'wifg, and to give the house a mistress
"which~will pul; your nose out of joint,
ma'am.”
wig it true ?" uttered one of the other ser—
vnnts, ‘all of whom stood in consternation.

wTt is perfectly true; otherwise I should
not have repeated it. ln a couple of weeks at
the most, 1 believe they’ll be married.”

His accent was series, and they knew him
to be a cautious and truthful man, Even Tifile
felt calamity was certain, and she turned cold
all over.

4 It's that animal, Miss Bordillion!" she ut-
tered, the convxcnon fixing itself into ber
mlud : «if's she who has cume over him, and
no other. She's as sly as a cat!”

‘I'ne butler only amiled ; it exasperated her
beyond bearing,and she Rung out of the room.

# I'Il go to her this minute, and tell her
what 1 think, if I die for it!" she muttered
“and the deuce himselfshouldn’s stop me.”

Miss Bordillion was alone in the breakfast-
room—they often sat in it on a summer’s
evening—it was so pleasant to be where the
windows opened to the ground, and to step
out when inclined. Mr. Lester was dining
ous that evening, The little girls were draw-

|| the household : Mr. Lester was out, but Miss

Wilfred L+ster was at home for his holidays,
which, however, were druwing to an cud. He
was a high-spirited boy of fourtern, though, it
must be confessed, given to be passmnute and
disobedient on occasions ; his eyss were of au
intensely violet blue, his hair and eyelasher
dark, and he gave promise of buing a hand-
some man. Maria and Edith had ruc out to

ging a childs carriage toaod fro on the Jawn,
in which were seated two dolls in state, Wil-
fred teasing them with all his might, and, al-
together, making a great noise. Tifllo came
brushing in, her fave red. She had a ifong
sharp nose, and pray, sly ferrct’s eyes: was
very little in person, and generally stealthy

the Iawn, and Wilfred vaulted atter them, A
pretty little girl of eleven, was Edith Bordil-
lion, now on a visit to the hall. She was the
danghter of Major Bordillion, and niece ot
Margaret.

The children were gamboling on the lawn,
caring nothing for the heat, and Mr. Lester
stood at the window watching them. Miss
Bordillionremained in her seat at the braak-
fust-tuble, reading a letter which the morning
post hiad brought.

@ Look here, Margaret,” Mr. Lester sud-
denly exclaimed. ¢ Step this way a minute.”
She put aside her letter, and wentto him.

« Has it ever streck you, Margaret, what a
famous conservatory might be carried out
from this end window 7"

“ It would be an excellent spot for one,”
she replied. «I think I once heard you make
the sxame remark.”

¢« No doubt. It has been in my mind some
time. Isuppose I mustsetabout it now.”

“ Why now ?* inquired Miss Bordillion.

Mr Lester laughed ; it was what migkt be
called o shy laugh, and as he replied to the
question, his usually free tone hada tinge of
embarrassment in it.

Tt is two years—more—rince Katherine
died; I may begin to look out soon for some
one to supply her place. In that case, the

old house ought to Le brightened up.  What
g8y you, Margaret 7”
Margaret Bordillion raid nothing. She

stood with her eyes cast down, and her
cheeks glowing. She certainly did not con-
strue the words into an offer ; she bad better
seuse ; butshe did believe that George Les-
‘ter's intentions pointed to herself; his em-
barrassment of maoner may have aided the
thought. He saw the marks of coufusion ; is
was impossible that she could conceal them,
standing facing him, as she did, in the glow-
ing brightness of the morning ; and be attri-
buted them to displensure; he thought she
was feeling paip at the ides of Katherine's
place being filled up.

« Margaret,” he said, in a low tender tous,
ag he gently laid his hand upon her shoulder,
though ueither the tone nor rhe actiou was
bornt of tenderness for her, «it is not goed for
aman to bealone. Kathurineis cone, but we
are living. Pouder over what I have hinted,
and try and overget your distaste to it."

Mr. Lester stepped outat the window, which
opened to the ground, as he concluded, and
joined the childe n, And Margaret Bordillion?
—she remained standing as he had left herin
the day’s brightuess, type of the brightness
which had rushed over and was illuminating
her whole soul. I shall be his wife at lust,”
shesoftly murmurmed ; “hig wife! his wife!
how bave I deserved soiutensea bappinesa?

The vervants entered to remove the break-
fast-things, and that aroused her. She called
to her two little girls, and went witk them uy
stairs to the study, tosuperintend, as usual,
their lessons.

The day went on to its close, ita calm varied
only by an outbresk butween Wilired and
Tiflle. Tifile, one ot the rourest of virgius,
was the head-servant atthe Lall, and liked to
rule with an overbearing hand.  She was
hourekeeper and mistress, subject, of conrse,
to the nuthority of Miss Bordillion ; hut Misx
Bordiltion interfered but little:  Tifile, it not
of & desirable temper, was noitber ofa kindly
disposition : the servants called "her cross-
grained, and Mise Bovdillion, truth to say,
felt ufrmd ofher. When Mrs Lester died, and
TifHe found that AMiss Bordillion was to re-
main, Tifle went her master and gave warn-
ing. Mr. Lester would nottake it: he fancied
thut the hall, deprived both of mistress and
housekeeper, inevitubly come to sumething
bad; and he raised Tille's wages, and told her
she muststop.  'Tiftle ungraciously conkented
to a three-months futher sojourn ; but when
the three months came to an end, aud Tiftl:
found bow little Mirs Bordiliion tnoubleb her
—that she had, in fact, far more sway than in
the daysof her Inte misrress, Tifle raid no
more about leaving. But she hated Miss
Rordillion, simply bec use the latter was no-
minally placed over her ; and Tifile was oune
who could bate to rome pu puse.

Another object of her dislike was Master
Lester, and it was returned by him, That sort
of repalsion must have existed between them,
which two persons will entertain, ons to the
other, unexplainable by themselves or in me-
taphysics; and when Wilfred was at home
there were froquent contests between him
and Tiffla. On this occasion it was sharper
than customary: 60 and lond as to disturb

Bordillion,as in duty bound, mrerpnsud her
authority, and ordered them both before her.
It was an'unusual procedure for ker to make :
mduced possibly by a forshndowmg idea of
the full and mdmputmﬂe authority she might
sovn bevested with in that honse. Miss Bor-
dillion found that Tiffle wasin the wrong—
had provoked the boy uujustifinbiy ; and she
repreman.ied her.

Tifle was pretty nearly stunned with in-
dlguunon truth te say, though the fuuit lay
.on her side this time, it was as often on Wil-
tred’s ; and she withdrew, vnwmg vengeance
in her heart ugamst the world in general and
Mjre Bordillidn in partienlar; The sdérvants
suffered ffom her temper that day, an they
scarcely ever had’ ﬂuﬁ‘ured, and’ the murmurs

in her movements, She was attired in an old
brown silk dress and a white mustin apron.

I lived in the family before you ever came
near it, Miss Bordillion,” began she, “and I
think if this change wasin view I mighthave
been injected intoit.”

Miss Dordillion looked up, astonished at
her sbrupt entrance, her words, her manner
altogether.  Tiffle was literally panting with
passion.

« Iixplain yourse]f” said Miss Borhillion.
1 sny that it's a shame for the servants to !
liave been (.nllghte-ned and for me, their head,
ts have been kept in the dark,” burst out
Tiftle. % But when things are set about in
this kivert way, it dou't bring much luck.”
« Explain youreselt, I repeat,” interupted
Miss Bordillion. « Whnt are you speakivg | {
of? You forget yourself”

« Iv's announced in the kitchen by Jones
that you and master are going to make a
match of it,” shricked Titlle. # T suppose mas-
ter told him.”

AMiss Bordillion was completely taken too:
never had she been so much so in all her life.
Tiflle's insolence wag entirely merged in the
news ; it was that which took away her self-
possession, and covered her with confusion.
She blushed rosy red, she stammered, she fal-
tered; bringing out some disjointed word* that
she « did not know,” she « was not sure.” Tifile
read the signs only too correctly. 1
« Love-sick as aschool-girl!” she contempt-
uously soliloquized, and than spoke aloud.
# 80, a8 I have not been used to underhanded
treatment, and can’tstomach it, I'll give warn-
ing now, 1f;,ou please.”

And, leaving Minxs Bordillion in a whirl of
happy perple‘uty she strode back to the ser- |1
vants, and boasted of what she had done.

« Guod heavens I" exclaimed the butler, you

never have been such an idiot! You compli-

mentrd me with being a fool just now, but
you might have kept it for yourself more

jm:lv It is not Miss Bordillion that master’s
goine marry.”

Tiffle sat down, overcome with sundry
emutions.

« Not Miss Bordillion! Who ts it then?”

«The pretty young lady at the castle—
Lady Adelaide. I should be sorry to put my
fuot in it, ag you have done.’

Thitle swid in reply. Shesat silent for at
least half an hour, revolving in her mind the

points ofull she had heard and seen, and draw-
ing her own deductions.  Than she srese and
proceeded arnin to the breakfast-room.

Mixs Bordillion sat as she had left her, in
the same chair, in the same position, her eyes
fixed on vacancy, and the rosy hueof happy
love lighting her countenance. She wus
lost in the muzes of dreamiand, itlusive dream-
land, upon which a rude blow was about to
Inl]—oue, that would shatter its bliss forever.

Very different was the present Tiffle meek-
ly standing there, from the outrageous Tiftle
of half an hour ago. She deprecatingly held
her hands together, emonthing them one over
theother, and stole covert glances with her
atre eyes at Miss Bordillion.

«1 am come to apologize, ma'am, for what
1 raid just now, which [ shouldn’t have done
but for luboring under a misapprehension.
Them sorvants led me into it, and I should
like to turn the whole lutaway. I find there
were ho grounds for coupling your name with
master’s.”

nYour words took me so entirely by sur-
prise, that I did not meet them, or reprove
vou as [ ought” was the qniet reply of Miss
BRordition,  « I will now merely nbserve that
Mr. Lestor entertains no present intention of
changy his vondition, o far us I know. Do
not coftend again—or take up groundless
notions.”

u ] was only mistaken in the lady, you see,
ma'am,” returned Tiille, standing her ground
« T thought it had been you—for which as T
say, 1'm here to bex parding—whereag it's
somelundy else.  Muster 1s about to marry.”

Slowly Miss Bordillion gathered in the
words. Had they meanivg? or had they
nnt? Her heart beat wildly, as she gazed at
Tiffle.

«[n less than two weeks from this the
wardding is to comse off,” proceeded Tiftle, von-
turing on the \mquuhﬁed nm-mrtmn, and posi-
tivaly reveling in the misery she knew she
was infltcting ¢ A dainty bride she’ll make,
voung and lovely as ever wore the oringe
wrenth ; but master—so it's said—always had
an eye for beauty. You don’t secm as though
you had heard it, muw'am; he marries Ludy
Adelaide.”

Migery ? Ay, misery, as cruel as ever fell
inthis world.. Margaret Bordillion’s pulses
gtood still, and then began to beat with alarm-
ing qmcknunn All the blood in ber body
seemed turning to stone, her brain whirled,
her henrt turned sick, the things around were
growing dim to her.

t Water—a drop of water, Tifile,” she
gagped out, as Ler sight was failing.

Tiffts whisked around to where some stood,
a wicked look of satisfaction on her counten-
ance, now that it was turned fromview. She
poured some into a tumbler, and carried it to
Mins Bordillion, beginning to speak iu a con-
duling tone.

" uThess chnbges is unplearant, ma’am,
when they come upon us hy surprise ; but—"

Tiffln cenied ; for ahe saw that her words
were falling on a deafear, Miss Bordillion

t
b

]

maining ,in private with Meria; and she
quite as’ often sat in her’ own sltuug-room, as

‘Were 1oud and deep. |
¢ Let har ‘bave “her ﬂmg out,” cried the

lay in a fainting fit,

no sound came from them.
ing down her manner to indiffurence, making
an effort to speak with calmness, but it was

hearing ?" he laughed.
bas taken fire?"

would have
perhaps a faint hope did come across her that

it might be.

formation 7’ continued d{r.

‘ psssed ‘ahd /Tiffle withdrew in. ullence “hav-,

ing,the grace’ 0 féel that; it-was soarcely the

"1 inotheiit. to’ venture ‘upon .any_ moré'of-her

iredndolences.” ~ The’ ‘avebing grew Tatér,and’
the.children ‘were-sent to bed ; but Margaret
sat'on’ where she wau never qulttmg her

would -be to-use a most feeble expression; as;
descr]pt:,va ‘of!:the. facts, Her whole mmd‘
was in a chaos ; ;-and she was _only conSclous
that the Rubicon, which most women must én-
counter once in their lives, was now passed,

leaving behind it sweet and sunny plains, as
of Arcadia ; Stretching out before it, the” way
she must henceforth walk, nothmg Dut. black
darkness.

But Margaret Bordillion was one to look
troubles firmly in the face, and she set her-
self to do 60 by this ; even now, in the very
dawn of her agony. First of all, were the
tidings true ?  1fso, she must de<:1de upon her
own future movements ; for, to remain in the
house after the )oung Lndy Adelaide was

brought to it, ‘his- wife—Margaret bent :her{.

head with a wailing cry; she could not pur-’
sue the thought. She must, if possxble, be
satisfied on the point before she slept ; there
was.only ong way to accomplish it, and that
was by putting the quesnon to Mr. Lester,
and she resolved to do it °

He came home about eleven o'clock, much
surprised to see Miss Brrdillon sitting there;
for she never waited for him when he passed
his evenings out.

“ Youare quite dissipated, Margaret,” began
he, in his gay, carcless tones. ¢ Eleven
o'clock, and you sitting up !

She strove to form her lips to answer, but
She was school-

more dificult than she bad thought, Mr. Les-

ter coutinued, poticing nothicg.

4] am sure this is much more sensible than

your dancing off up stairs to your own sitting-
room or to bed, leaving an empty room to
welcome me:
50, Margaret : you can't fuar I shall eat you.”

I bave wondered why y ou do

Margaret cleared her threat preparatory to

speaking, but: the self-agitation which the
effort induced, was more than she knew how
to hide.
beating up to her throat, her face was white
and her lips were dry. She arose from her
seat, and opening her workbox, which rested
on a side table, stood there apparently rum-

Ier heart was beating great thumps,

naging its contents, her buck to Mr. Lester.

Then she managed to bring out what she had
made.up her mind to say.

«T have been hearing some news to-night,

and I thought I would wait and ask you if it

These warm evenivgs, too, one
inds sitting up agreeable "

« What momentuous news have you been
«That the Thames

was true.

& Sgmething nearer home,"” she answered,

dropping a reel of cotton and stooping for it.
[§4
sudden cough took her, which caused a pause
—t to marry Lady Adelaide Ecrol.”

I have been told that you are going to"—a

« Now, who the deuce could have given you

that information ?” demanded Mr. Lester, in
& jokinyg tone.

«Tiftle. Sne said that Jones—at least 1

think she said it wus Jones—had avnounced
it to the servants, and she concluded he bad
authority from you”

# The potiva cf Miss Bordillion’s listening
o the gossip of servants1” was hisretort ; but

for his mauner, still a laughiug one, she

deemed it all nonsense together ;

At that juncture the butler hap-

peued to enter with some glasses, and his
master arrested him,

« 50 Jones, you have been making free with

Lady Adelaide Errol sname to-night—in con-

juuction with mine.
Jones turned crimson and purple, and

Jones stuttered and stammered, but not a
connected word could Junes utter.

«Pray from whom did you get your in-
Lester.
«Sir, I'm sure I beg pardon if—if it's not

correct, or if I did wrong to speak of it,” cried
the man.

«Igot it from Mr. (icofiry Dane.”

wFrom Mr. Geollry Dane! repeated

Squire Lester, surprise causiog him to utter
the words.

«# How did that come about ?”

wlt was in this way, sir. I met Mr.

Geoffry Dane in the rond near the castle, and

be stopped to speak; he often does, for he's a

afluble, pleasant geutleman; and just then

my Lady Adelaide passed toward the castle,
with her maid and Bruf’ behind her.  ¢She’s
a winsome young thing,sir’ I said, when Mc,
Dane was putting on his hat again, which he
had tsken off to her, tas good as a sunveam.’
tIt'sa sunbeam you'll soon have near to you,
Jones,” answered he; ¢in a week or two's
time she leaves the castle for your master's,
changing her name for his! He Jooked so
queer when he said it”

«Queer! How tqueer?”
ter.

it Well, sir, I can bardly describs—there
was & funny lovk abonut his mouth; the cor-
ners of it drawn down like. It muke me
think he had been speaking in ridicule, but I
found Le had not.”

The se-vant coased, but no rejoinder was
made to him.

u And I certainly did speak of it when I
rot home, sir, and [ am sorry if it has given
offence, but I thought there could be no barm
in repeating it, s it was said openly to me.
Shall I cantradict it, sic ?”

« Oh! dear, no,’ carelessly replied Mr.
Lester.  «You may go, Jones.”

The man retired, and Miss Bordillion, who
had been steadying her nerves during the
colloquy, tarned to Mr. Lester.

u It is true, then?”

« Yes itis true, Margaret," he answored,
his manner changing to seriousness. «[
shoutd have acquaiuted you with it to-mor-
row ; the few words I suid to you this morn-
ing u.ftel breakfast were intended as prepariug
heralds.”

u And is it possible that it is 8o near!”

« Circumstances are compelling the haste.
Lord Dane's stite is most precarious,and I do
not wish Adelaide to depart for Scotland.’

« I think you should have told mo,” she re-
turued, her voice expressing resentment, « It
is a short notice for meto lay my pluns and
get away from the house.”

¢ Get away from the house!” exclaimed
Mr. Lester. “ What are you thinking of
now ?)’

« Nay~what are you thinking of? I may

rather say."”

4 I'ne house is large cnough for you and
for Adelaide. She will not be putting you
out of your place a8 mistress, bucause it is a
place yon have never usnumud, and never
would doit. You can remuin in it precisely
ag you have hitherto done.”

« No, Mr. Lester, it is impossible,” she an-
swered, a sickly smile momentarily arising
to bt.r fentures. ¥ Before you bring home
your wife, I must leave to make room for
her.”

« Margaret,” he returned in a low tone, ¢ I
do no not forget that yon promised Katherine
to supply her pluice to Barin—to be, in a
senre, the child’s second mother. Are you

asked Mr. Tes-

“mother,; in Lady Adelaide,” she said, “layingih

her hand onher chest to’gtill its beatmg.\ oy
dleher with the charge of a child, tor - whom
she does not, as yeteare; and she is- neither
old: enough nor axpenanced anough to-fulfil

“1f the d‘m"sn ofa pnrent to'one of Marin's age.

When she shall haveﬂchlldren ol her own,
expenence ‘will come with them.: Margaret,
“youn love Maria almost as the’apple of your
eye; you could not bear to part with her.”

That it would-bring more grief than she
chose to acknowledge, was certain.

# T must bear it,” was all she said.

% No, no. Ma.rgaret, by the remembrance of
Katherine, for Maria's own sake, 1 ask you to
rescind this expressed resolution, and remain
with us. At any rate for a period; say
three months, six months ; and then—-u your
sojourn be not agreeable; and you and Adel-
aide cannot get on well together—then it will
be time enough to talk of leaving. Dear
Margaret! do no not desert Maria.”

He had drawn close to her, and taken her
hands in the earnestness of his emotion. She
quietly withdrew them without reply; and
Mr. Lester supposed his prayer was acceded
to.

Margaret Bordillion retired to her chamber,
and sat herself down to think. What should
she do! what ought she to do? She was a
woman greatly alive to the dictates of con-
science, one who was most anxious, even at a
self-sncrifice, to fulfil her duty., And con-
science was already beginning to ask her
whether it would be right to abandon Maria
Lester.

#Shonld I put my own pain, my own
chilled feelings in comparison with this?"
she asked herself. #Terrible as it will be to
me to live bere when she is his wife, per-
haps I can bear it. And I deserve punish-
ment; yes; for I had no right to suffer my-
self to becomse so attached to him. ILet me
take up the punishment and bear it, a8 I best
m“y-”

She sat on, to the little hours of the morn-
ing, battling with her grievous trial. But no
better reconciled did she get to it; and she
rose impressed with the belief that she should
not be able to remain. She made a kind of
compromise with herself; she would not
hurry away before the murringe, as was her
first thought, but would remain during the
month the bride and bridegroom expected to
be absent on their wedding tour fullowing
the customs of the world, and quit it only
just previons to their return.)

« About Edith ?” she said to Mr. Lester,
the following day, without touching upon
other particulars, ¢ She had better be sent
back to school.”

«I don't see why she should be” was his
reply. ©»She was invited for a three-months’
visit, and buta month of it has elapsed. Her
remaining here will make no difference to
Lady Adelaide; she will be with Maria.”

Miss Bozdillioun offered no rejoinder. Edith
could leave when she did, she thought.

A few days passed on, nine or ten, and the
day fixed for the wedding was drawing very
clore. Lord Dane seemed to have taken a
turn for the better; he still kept his bed—
from that he would never rise again—but
thut his general health and spirits were much
improved. One morning he sent for Mr. Ap-
perly. The lawyer expressed his pleasure at
seeing him so we!l.

uYes,” smiled Lord Dane, %I fancy 1 have
taken anothier lease of my short span of life,
and may be here a few monthslonger instead
of a few weeks. Feoeling equal fo business,
Apperly, I may as well execute the will to-
day ; I suppose it is ready.”

« Quite ready, my lord, and las been this
fortnight. DBut you were to let me know
when to bring it up for signature.”

« I have not been well enough to put my-
self to any sort of business or trouble,” was
the reply of Lord Dane.

«Tt is not well to suffer wills to remain un-
executed,” remarked the lawyer. ¢ Procras-
tination plays strange tricks sometimes.”

« Not well, as a general rule, or when aman
lies daily in danger of death,” acquiesced
Lord Dane. «“ Had I been likely to go off
like the snuff of acandle, I would have signed
ttie will the day it was made. But I do nat
imagine my depurture will be quite so sudden
as all that,”

w About witnesses 2" inguired Mr.
perly; «shall I bring them with me 7"

«There’s no necessity.  Brufl and one of
the other men will do. Sqguire Lester niay
happen to Ls in the castle at the time; if 8o,
he can be one”

# He maries Adelaide, wo hear.”

“Yes. Wuas it not you who drew up the
settlement 7 Mr. Apperly shock his hed

« T am not solicitor to Mr. Lester. Oh, by
the way,” he suddenly added, « has your lord-
ship heard that Hawthorne is off to
Australia 77

“«Hawthorne off to Australia!” uttered
Lord Danue, turning his eyes on the lawyer in
surprise. ' What should take him thither 77

« He has heard from his two brothers, who
went over, as your lordship may remember,
some four or five years ago. They are duing
well—excelleutly—are making {ortunes; and
have written for Hawthorne to go out aud do
the same.”

« Aud he intends to go 1"

Ay, and to be off in a jiffy. Since the
letter cama tho man has not known whather
he stood on his head or his heuls, his brain
reeling with the golden visions it holds forth.
He was with pte next day, asking what he
had better do about the lease of his house.
It seemws ho had given wings to the news, nnd
twenty ave alesady after it, auxious to tuke it
off his bands—of course subject to your lord-
ship’s approval.”

A gond house is the Sailor's Rest,” re-
morked Lord Dane; “an excelleat living for
any steady man. Hawthorne would do well
to think twice before he gives it up.”

« S0 I told him. DBut, yousee that run, my
lord, itz rays shining in so brightly; you
might justas well try to turn that from the
earth, ns to turn Huwthorne from this new
project. He is wildly beant upoun it, and his
wife is the same; she is already gone to Lon-
don to lay in an outfit for the voyage.”

« What do they mean to do with their fur-
niture and tixtures 7

« Whoever takes to the house must take to
them. He puts the value down at £300, al-
togother ;- furniture, fixtures, lenve, and good.
will ; and it's not too much. One man is
after it who would makea good tenant,—
Mitchel.”

« Mitchel!” echoed Leord Daune.
ecould he do with a public house?
where's his money 7

« Your lordship is thinkiong of the prevent-
man. I mean his brother.”

# Oh, aye, I forgot him. Yes, ha would be
a goud teunant, and could pay Hawthorne the
money down. Well, T leave it to you, Ap-
perly ; but let the nume be submitted to me
before the bargiin is actually struck. I like
to approve of my own:tenants.”

4«Very well, my lord. But I suppose 1
may allow the nagotintions with Mitekel to
go on, if he and Hawthorne so will it ?’

“ Yes, yer,"- ruturned his lordshlp, «I could
have no objsction to Mitchel. ' A respectable

An-

« What
- And

forgetting it ?”

man ; & vory respectable man is Mitchol.”

“I—should not.brifig Adelaide here to sad- !

.\ -#“Any hour. You won't find me gene
out " responded Lord Dane, with a joking
sm:le. .
* WThen I'll say three, said Mr.
“ and bid your lordship good-day no
my visit has'not fatigued you.”
He had quitl:edrthe rbom, when Lord Dane'y
bell rang & husty péal. It was to recall him.,

« Appetly;”-cried his lordship, “ I do feel
somewhat;fatlgued not so well as I did when,
you came in, and think it may be better to
put off the business till to-morrow. It’s not
well for me.to attempt too much in one day.
Be here with the will at eleven in the morn-
’ng L4

And the lawyer, with a bow of acquiesance,
turned and went ont again.

When he reacked home, John Mitchel was
waiting to see¢ him, the man who wished to
take to the Sailor's Rest.

u Hawthorne and I have come to terms,
sir,” were the words with whicn he accoated
Mr. Apperly; “and we shall want you to
make out the agreement aud transfer, [
don’t care how soon it's done.”

“ All very fine, my good man,” returaed ihe
lawyer, who, lawyer-like, chose to throw di-
fficulties in the way, though none really ex-
isted ; ¢ but there’s a third party to be con-

sulted in this affair, besides you zad Haw-
thorne. And that's Lord Dane.”

#1 feel sure his lordship will accept me
readily,” returned the man. «He could not
find a surer tenant; you know he coutd not,
Mr. Apperly.”

“I have nothing to say against you,
Mitchel ; there’s mo doubt his lordship might
get many a worse. Well, I'il see about it in
a few days.”

¢ But, if you could manage it, sir, we should
like the deeds drawn out lmmedlately 1
want to take possession next week, and Haw-
thorne wants to be rid of it.”

" Pooh pook ! cried Mr. Apperly, “you
can't take a bull by the horns that way.
Some men are six months getting into a
house, I am busy to-day; and [ shall be
busy to-morrow ; but you may come in again
the next mornmg Meanswhile, I'll contrive
to see Lotd Dane.”

«T dare say, sir,” returned Mitchel, lookiny
hard at Mr. Apperly, * yon might accept ne
Do, if you would. It's uot altogether that I
am in so great a hurry to get into the house :
it is Hawthorne who is in haste to get out of
it; but what I want ir, to make sure that |
shnll have it—that I bhuu’t be put aside for
a_nr:,ther. I'd pay this freely, to zecure ir,
8ir.

e laid down a five-pound note. Fjve-
pound notes had charms for Mr. Apperly like
they have for all men, lawyers in particular,
He looked at it complacently ; but, true still
to his craft, he would not speak the word posis
tive.

# I have some power vested in me, Mitchel,
certainly, and believe I can promise that you
shall become the tenant. Subject, vou under-
stand, to the consent of Lord Dana.”

« Of course, Mr Apperly. Then it is a
settled thing, for I koow his lordship won't
olject to me. 5o I'll say good-maorning, and
thank you, sir.”

wAnd step in the day after to-mnrrmv, in
the forenoon, Mitchel. As to this,” added the
Inwyer, carelessly popping the note inside his
desk, «it can go into the costs.”

BDut there was to be acting and counteract-
ing, Somewhere about the =ame honr that
Mitchel paid his visit to Mr. Apperly, Richard
Ravengbird paid one at Mr. Geoffey Dane's.
The latter looked exceedingly surprised to
see him, if not annoyed.

“Sir,” began Ravensbird, without any cir-
cumlocntion, # report runs that. now vou are
the bheir, my lord leaves many points ot
businesg, relating to the estate, entirely in your
hands, I have come to ask your interest
and influence to get me accepted as tenant of
the Sailor's Rest "

He spoke fearlessly, not at all as a peti-
tioner, more as though he was making a de-
mand. A remarkably independent mun was
Richard Navensbird.

“IWhat! are you after the Sailor's Rest!”
exclaimed Mr. Dane. #I have heard a dozen
names mentioned ; but not yours. The man
most likely to have it, they 8ay is Mitchel .”

# T have not been after it with a noise, like
the rest have, sir; buc, as soon as | found it
was to let, I spoke privately to Hawthorne.
I must do something for o living, and have
been looking out ever since I left the castle
in the spring.”

“ TLen you intend to gro to service azain

€ 8ervice |” returned Ravensbird.  « Who
would engnge me, after having been taken up
on a charge of murdering my forwer master?
There may be some, Mr. Herbert—I beg your
pardon, sir, I ought to suy Mr. Danc— who
don’t yet believe me innocent. Not that
that's the reason ; I vever did intend to enter
upnn another service, if I left Captain Dne's.
The Sailor's Rest is just such & house as 1
ghould like; will you help me to i, sic 7"

« Ravensbird,” said Mr. D.ne, not replying
to his request, ¢ it appears strange to me that
you shontd remain in Danesheld.  You have
no tics in it; uutil you came with your mas-
ter you were a stranger to it; had o like cloud
fullen upon me, however unjuutlv, Ishould be
glad to et away from the place.”

# No, sir,” answered Ravensbird, ina qnld
conCemmtud tone, “ I prefer to stay in it

«'l'o enter upon ths Sailor's Rest would ve-
quire money,” again objected Mr. Dune.

«Iam prepared for that. [ have not lived
to these years without saving up mouey.
That won't be the bur—as Hawthorne knows,
He bas bewn shilly shallying has Hawthorng,”
contiuued Raveusbird, «] konew of his in-
tentions to leave the honse as soon as he did,
fur be rend the letter from Australia to me
when it came, lodging with themas Idoj and
I spoke up at once, and raid T would take the
houwe off his hands. Ha quite jumped at it
—was all engurness to trapsfer it to me; bat
in a duy or two his tone chauged, and bu has
been vacillating  between me and John
Mitchel.”

% Why did he change? Doyou know ?”

«Yes: and I have no ohjection to say,” an-
swered anenublrd « A crotchet came over
him that I might not bean acceptable tenant
to my lord, who still wavers as to my guilt or
non guilt. b

# My lord does ot waver; he believes you
guilty,” was on the tongue of Geoffry Dane:
but he cheked the werds, and guflered
Ravensbird to continue.

«It is scarcely likely that any reasonable
man can believe me to bave been the aswail-
ant, in the face ot the sworn alibi; so why

should his lordship nourish a prejudice
sgainst me? Wil you accapt me asa tenant,
Me, Dane? - .

# I have no power todo so; you havetaken
up A wrong notion altogether. I certainly
have transacted business for my uncle, since
I bave stood, as it may be said; in Mr
Geoffcy Dane's place; but'he has not glven
me authority to let hm houses.”

.« Will you speak to him for me, 8ir ?"

Mr. Dune hesitated. '

# 1 would speak-in & minute, anens’olrd,
but I.am -sure it would be doing no good.
Apart from any pn-_)udwu he may or may not
hold against “you, he is one who will not
brouk interfatence, even: from me

Apperly,
W, hoping



