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IIUG11I)AMER'S LAST LEURI.
BY MIRS M. E. BRADDON.

CHA PTER V.

" L for us a moment lingers.
And death seems in the word farewell."

I Tîrii to get away on Saturday, thinking
that ny friend would like to be quite alone
with the Dashwoods. but it was no use; Hugh
was determined that I should stay to the last.

So I stayed, and I believe I was of some value
in engrossing the nanufacturer's society, and
listening patiently to a good deal of talk
about trade umionism and the manner in
which commercial Engiand was digging bier

w e wite Hugli.h andLaunistroled
side byv side among the shady paths of the.-
sh uîbbertes, and on the broad sunny walk be-
side the nioat. making a p or prtence ofb e-
ing inten,;clv intere-stx-d in the fis.h that
glanced to and fro under the dark, still wa-
ter, or in the showy groups of geraniums on
the sloping bank.

1 knew that they were happy-that it was
a lialtcon Sabbath for Hugh Damer, thoughb
he was forbidden to speak the words that
must have risen so often to his lips.

We went to the old church, just bevond the
gates of Churleigh Wod, in the morning :
and Laura sat under the white marble tablet
that recorded the virtues of Ilugli Damiee's
dead mother, white ail about and around us
were fligies of depa.rted and heroie Damer,
who had worn sword or gown in the good
days that were gone.

That peaceul Sunday came to a close at
last. and I thought at nightfall that there was

a kok of sadnss, and even disappointment,
iii Laura's expressive face Perhaps she had
expected something more fronm Hugh Damer
than those airy nothings, those graceful com-
pliments which had been bis tribute to her
that day.

The Dah4iwoods left very early next morn-
ing, aud 1, who was to depart half n hour
later, was present ai their departure. I saw a
îad. wiistful look in Laura's face as she wished

my friend goxl-bye.
There shall be no change in this place

that [can help, Mr. Damer," she said gently;
l be sure of that."

" You are an angel of kindness, 3iss Daih-
wood, and I arm almust happy that my old
home should pass into your iainids.'

" And yet it was a strange caprice tos-ll itt,
she said wonderingly'

- A caprice-yes ; but you tSee it i5 ile
nature of men to be iekle."

" And I suppose you are like the rest of
yo"ur speciesb' she answere-d, witn a faint .igh.

There are some family portraits, by the by,
that vou will wish t. keep," of course,' site
added shyly. IThey- shall be sent to you
when Vou are settled "

" You are ail goodnesi. I will ask for theim
-when 1 am settled .

- Come, Laura." cried Mr. Dashwood. "are
you going to keep Damer there for ever with
your chatter? Rlememher that I have an ap-
pointment at Dedham at two. God«-bye,
Damer; be sure that tihis place will alwavs
be youi home whenever you like to coume to
it.

" A thous-and thanks-good-bye, good-bye,
Miss Dashwood."

And so those two parted, with not so much
as a farewell pressure of the bands to hetray
Htgh Damer's love.

1 God bless ber! e' bhsaid softly, after he
had stood for some minutes, silentlv watching
the carriage as it drove along the broad road
that circled the gardens, and disappeared in
the avenue leadng to the gates ; " God bless
ber fair young face-she's the sweetest girl
that ever I looked upon, and I think she could
have loved me, if I bad been free to ask for
lier love."

I Think she couild have loved you !" i
ecboed indignantly, IlWhy, I know that she
loves you, and that you have alnost broken
ber innocent heuart by not speaking out like a
man. If you had only made a clean breast of
it yeste:rday, when you and she were mean-

il'rinrg about the gardens, in an obvious state
of mutual spooninegs, you might have had
ev-rything comfortably settled with old Dash-
wood this morning"

" No, Fredit's impossible-I an a beggar."
I Lad no time to argue the casc just then.

1'he dog-cart was waiting to drive me to Don-
Caster in time for the up-train; I begged Hugh
to come straight to me when he came t-o om-
don, which I expected him to do speedily, to
uake my quarters his home whenever he was

iii town, and to trust me fully, in honour of
out friendship, which meant nothing if it- did
not meari a real confidence in each other. He

promtniseod to do this, shook my hands heartily,
aind hurried me off to the dog-cart. My last
backward glance showed me the tail figure
standing alone upon the broad gravel path hyh
the moat, li the beloved home which was hits
nu longer.
He never came to me ; my anxious and

laboriotns inquiries about him resulted only in
the vaguest possible information. No one
either In London or at Churleigh Wood, couk
give ie any definite account of his where-
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abouts. Thero was a general impression that
he had gone abroad, but no ono could say
inhere. lie had settled bts at-lairs in a speedy
but atisfactory mariner, paid alluis nrachig
debts in full, and soie tither creditors, tmade
a comptsitioun witl otiiers, and su on Ever'
one spoke well of iimiuî and(] wîishîed limî wî'eli

but no oune couldti et iy mind at ease as t-o his
fate,

i remeibered that wild talk of hs iabout
making an easy end if atl his tificîultits with

a pistol, and fo' a long tine I was haunted by
a dreadful fear. 1 watched the ne.Iwslape'rs
for accoints of naieles-s suicides; I isited
dead-houses to look irpon hlapless creatuires
found drowned, and unclained by theli ving;
I put myself in commiunication with the

police. Happily nothing came of ail this,
andî I Lega> tu Lope t-Lai HtîgbDanster liai 1

irded gone t-o scek lis tortunie tiD ir-r ant
ilder world.

CHAPTER VI.

And now those -v hour- ar-e gone:
Like mine owii life to me thon art

WVhere >a.t and lre-ent. w'otutl ini on.'.
D)o minake a gariand for thenbeart."

Fir vears riwent by, and I had heiard nothing
of Damer. Every auittuiii I had made a point
of sPending a week or a fortnigit a! the pretty
rustic village inar the gates of Charleigh

Woocd. Every year I fancied that I shouild
obtain sone tidinîgs of niy friend, every year
I becaIme more attacied to the place I hal
exceilenit lodgings in the pretty picturesqire
abode of a farmers '.vidow, half cottage, lialf
villa, and mu u anial visit lad ieoe quite
au institution.

I had grown verry intiniale with the- Dash-
wuods in the course of these yearilholidays,

and the mnuact-urer had given ni'- tanit
hospitable invitations t-io inak Chburl-igh ny
head-quarters. This I did tot (sice to it) The,
place was too closely associated with my losit
friend for it to seen natural t-o me as a home
withotit ht'im. But it was impossible altozether
to re'sist Mr Iashwood's f-riendly advanc-s.
And little by little I became a frieqiient visitor
at the noble old house. Laura was ustill un-
marriei ; no clilIren's. voices yet awakened
the echioes of the s.ibir oak-paneled gali-
ries : Ilughs fancy picture of the air voung
mother sitting under the cedar with lh-r babies
round ber had lnot been realised. She was no
ieSs lovely than when t irrt held her as

H:h Damer'si gu-st but ber be-auityh Lad a
pensive shadowi upon it in thse latte-r dais. h1
fancied.; and I wondered wlttht-r site still

cheished ti etmory of him w-ho bad n
been master of Churlieigh Wo-d. Her father
told me that she had r.jected main' suitors,
and declined more than uone ligible allianc..

- It's rather hard upon me you se-t-," Mr.

Dashwood sai, plaintively, "- for I am getting
old and shaky, and I shoult like to i-.' m"V
little girl marriet to, an liotit mai. andv s-
tablisei-d in a good po'sition, b-fre I go oiT
the books'. Sheil have a go th it of mloney'
when 'rm gonc.and a oung womlxani with
monly is a fair mark for erei-iy adventurer."

- I think Miss Dashwood is to -wtito h->
comet the' prey of an adventurer1"' I replied-
-- l"r pure mind wouiid nr'-v-r mîîistake pinch-
beck for gold-

YesI she is a gootî girl:' the fathe':r answ-t
ed with a sigh but i should like to sec li-r

marriei
el To a man of equal fortune to heir own I

suppose ?" I said, anxious t-o fiind ouit how
ii land might bavt lain for my friend Daum-r,

haid le made Mirs Dashwod an off.r.
Well, yes, t-hie nanufac.turr.- uriswered,

me-ditatively. l Y'on se, if a man is poor.it's
difficult to get rid of the notion that h more

or les of a fortîune-hunter. 1 shoutldl kc my
daugliter to ma iry a min wolse nîas pilaedpst
him bet'yond that suispicîion."

" Ah!" I thought. Tien lthere woild<
have been no chanct for Damer.,

When I went to Churleigh Wood next
aut-umUn thre was no cheery, Ioud-voiced host
to bid ne walcome, GeOrge Dasbwood lay in
a newly-luilt vauîlt, nlear the st ng-place of
the Damers, and a handsome monumentl in
the old chirch bore t-ht' rerd of lis honly
virtiies. Hte had ln,' tiidead nearly a year,
carried off suddenly, in full hesalth ald vigotur
as it seeme. by a strok' of apophexy

Misas Daslwood had bieen abrotd forihe
gr.-ater part of the time an-e hi-r fathr
death, the womanat the lodge told ne, but
she a-r at Cthîrleigh now, fondly welcedtànl
by the poor of theit: district, to w-bom she liai
ever beena ganenrous friend Shu was more'
devot-d to them, aven , than of oldI, the wtomanu
told me, seeing no company, and giving th,
lest part of huer life to work oft chairity and
benevolence.
t called upon lier on the day after my arrival

and found lier cairn and serenfily lovely lui lien
sombre moUrning robes. Sire Lad a wilowel
aunt living with her, a ister of Mir. Dash-
wood's, a honely matron, who bad been a
smal farmer'» wife, and whose existence had
been spentin the quiet atmosphere of a rural
homesteadi an honest, kindiy sout, whîo spoke
a brout Yorkshire puiriois t-bat was almoit like
a foreign languagu to ume and to whîom itauira
seemed warmly att-ached
We talked much if her Icad father, and my

hearty pra!ses of hlm seemed (ototucli Miss

té u wo d n e .itih s Ibefor e vo ul leav et ilts
village, I hope, Mr. Norris," st' Said ,'hso i
was takimg yn departuro. . We are unit' ti'
solitart'ottien and cannot tier vou a t'ery

lively reu'cîitugbut I know ynou arc fond of

(lie uid lirtst'.f
t atcelit ' th é invit ttion and din d at

(Ch o rleîgh on t itoi fll win o r' tenin g.The

curat tof th e (id t'itreh, a ral lr i il)ipî you îg

mnkt'ti (o ieet ie Ve were a vry qui'et
iarty if tfoutr, but there was n0 duiii's for

Ie r l i ty o t ti- î ti t r vv tnin g. h e w -s a

t mndei- ha tri n i eLatn. tU aicty

te t I iad r vei-tr f nîd ii tihn t a nt î,thi- i
wtomlat, and the refrnemlent of ail lier sur-
rutiii.; -deni îtîure îtuarkeh now t li her
tîtlivr'sti ouiîeiat fit'jttî'(igutre wilr nîissln.-j

fi-ont tht' picttre.
v e diined inrtheetdar parlouir. and adjourn -

ed for our dessert o the library'-a nob l oli
ioom tof octagonal shape, large and loftyf with

four wide, igh windows, o.pning iPon a1
to'.er-arle, which lad aliways be-en sacred1

to the clatelains t Chtirl-igh. IIt was a

sultrv eveing, and lIte four windows werte ail
o'en ; thelittlt' lit jn layond thîemtî stîer-red lin

a tender silvery nîuouligit, til -.semi-icircei tof
tree's that shuit us ini fromt thea mtter worb,

rising dark and higi agausit a slu

heavn'r.
On suhi ai, everiiig ot:eas i naturil aitr-

sion to atrtifitcial liglht, o, b- geri-ai desire.,
there was" oily one lamiti l-ihtid in the litrarv,1
a ioderiator, wîith a large optaque globe, anti a1
dark green velvethad', wlthiih sted on ain
iaken tab'le in a rem-et t-orner of the' t-urom -

Miss Das"hwood ottlriciated byli-andt-bye wliith
lier oitn fair hands at a pretty little oal ten-
talt by' n' fu t-' ope windows, anti we
drank our frrant tnîatge pekoe avoture-'l
bevtrage ontut ofolti ec.:-hî liichia tî-a-'ups
witlout hande's, in a veryhomlilke andg
frindy flsion A ft-r t-e-a Mrs Plard t-lit
fatrimîer's widow, retir,-ed t a ihady corner,
where, I think, she induiled in a pla id Aslui-
h-r ; wthile the cunirat' withdr.w' to theIi lip'.
lit table, al amtuised himseu-lt<-If iturining uver a1
portfolio o*f photoraphs, c'lis-te by 14,ra
diuring her latie traiels.

is Iashwoodan.d i were thus l-ft alone
ait our open wndow. She was seat d in a
tieditativt attituide.koking dreamily out at tei,

îonrili lawn, anîd for s'me titim" co-u i "

thlat she orehrpr nour 've aiqn]na

lialt i'm-hanical man-r.and that eitr thIghté-
w-t-r-' vry fr awa'. 'Tbii b-oau ' tiius

to Ine alfter a littie while th ati 1left o'' alkuing
ait-og-tht-r ai lat ;and we 'l int iln-, l'.t

of us looking ou ai that trnuiI gansin,î sa
fair in the. solern huh of th ltanr Septeribr
night

" Dov oi know lwhaiattnivtrary thli4 i ?
sh.- aîtked, rit" by-an-byelt , in a .oudti-n w-av
tlait alti trtl-d m

AI anniverary ?
SYesF, the itee-nth-t-he da(jte of the St
r wiihic WC saw run with our frit'nd, Mr

DamTer You-you baivet not litairl ut hm4
lately, I pn -" ihe a-k -tiid bi 1
doubt whether, in th btroadi libht otf da, sh -
-iild have founîd t-unrîagt- to ask miii. tiat

qulltetio". Certauily ih' had r'îve .. it
su dir.-ctly' b-fore,'

1I hav', hIad nu tidings wlateveir of o<r ro
hini i ail the tiv" iyears thrat ha' gr, 1,-
since t-hat day.'

1.Do you think lhe i d'ead ?' she a k.d, hir
voice treiblrg a little.
"' We1, nc'; I can't bring m lf to li'

t-at. You knio tht provrb îbot l'l m-w
h thinik- if anlythingi hnad happtnail tri t shotrt
bis c'aree"r I should haive ' ardi i of itomhw,
I know he 1ad almoîtst mliati. up his rindii to

"nigrate'-tr-y hig Ick ini e colon -ant
so on."

té I lear lie as uiit.-t rutinl l' he- so
papa thit place,"
Yes i", t wax ail lvour with i n when helà

brought his mind to tht, t-rifi--
SnAn i 1 thought him hard-har for

parting with hlis bthplace. How tînjust I
was'"

" Inde'd, Miss lJashwood i n' .
li oe you twer dispotseti i t, b- ug eros to

f ungen to hi,' iiNId not havoe
fo)turtilTs Ii' lngw-'rîî-î, is, il' l it' w (î1 1 1iY )havt''
trust-ed 

nni.yhv

lier loune wax unllil»e.akahly t t'nder ni ss'
piroutonned thiose few last wo n erh.

Thei-re was no oui,'nI r auxiOns tiait1

11that lhe! shouild trliat )ou me re arlxour than I

low dearlylà b roved on, sai for i kn w

Loved me AId o'nî krw tînt
Yà 'es. J knew t-lati hli iovyu 'it-hil

bhi lheart, and , lat lit- w h
offer himuself to yoîu in hi. toprgg oudto

Sh- uade no riarkilt tîtu (. ry , a-a
silent, for i krnw tt- at sh' lt-aRtliiiig of Isly
friend ; knew, as I hiad kinknnownt in ilo fuist,

thiiat mshe lovcîlhlm.
resently-ith a aital

oth of uis-thane tst l î hai iarttled
moonlight-the. tall gttit iuas tar the-
figurie whlich seecl at u.tiureîof amauln--et

familiar t-o me, ri,îl and the s sgbi <if î'lîllî t-idy
heart tlirtîbîing violeithm

Ht-e ciaite across i b y ,noonlt litw il slf ud
1 fuciug thlt, Wtîttoa whîert we sat. Laurai lDasl-

wood rose to lier fect, looking at hl lrîtently,
very pale in tho noonlight.

Gooi evening, lias Dnieood h ai
in, a low vole', And ivith Utliai qluitent- a(If

tiaimrîer whîleh soriniv 110%w0îid carry wtt-h
them to Ilte iilory or the block. ', li Itere
anv welcome at Calirl.igh Wood for t wamtniIlIer

et ri tilt onit tit i?t

S Mr, Daner ?she cri-led, and I oildt ht'ar
the rapture in t ie fatint vet eager ecry

l ltndlasp.i' bis hands tin in l. Ilo w thin
and waïtel the once nîiAcular fngers .f'lt aK i
graspeil then l

t Why, wlat Is this, lear boy, you a
paît. asa ghost ?" I exelaimei, as i Hugh i1), fler
troppeid lheavily intto a chair.

h have leten very il on the passa4t-'te hîoî«-
--ilternlitteit fevver or sothhig tf îia

lkillltîd.-t,wne't i1o iîwtor ou ipord salip,l'ut
the Mkifiq phîr it k'dine ni't ro ugit ami i<a)
fashion of hid owir, and at one time 'hi.
little hope that I should ever se. th" - a.1
contiry againi. iltwieeri I pulled through
,,omechow. I have rather a strong wtil,
know, Fre, nd i gilppled ith gini r'alit

hat mt m . tn.ro t-o coni home
SAft-r ftivt years, Hugh," 1 ai. " Whr î

lit ail thîoae tve years ,"
1 I hadi a purptpoR to atccOiplih, aii 1

waitied till tit-a ac-complhed. Whln itat
wtas done the home siknes grreIw upontî îm-
like a k d of matdne I oerwrked my.
self. pertiaps, a littlv towarristie Cnd f nu
exile ; I wat- so cager t i-et4iurn, to0k tipon

ihurlh'igl Woo. oncie mor. Itut I l:ti
'een on board the vessel t-hr-e davs b'freî. I

was struck down lby thit wretced f.ever; ani
till within, a week of ur landing i wa, nout
alde todrag yinvif on deck. Wc oniv reat 1td
Lt verpooul th afternoon, and I have prsh.-e.
across ouintryV as ifist as the railwayt! wpui,

.t- nm, wasting tuost we-ari .mIe near, at
înt-41f-th--way junction, aid altgelher*[-

durîin g a pronei trial otf huiimain pi nh'fi
Thank Gos, I a) ietr At lat M t i -

woo-Lua- hre wax somthing 1 wol
heave given th,, world tek say to you un tu!t
lati happ'y Sundv w- pentt Lin thi h

smething ; a-ed not te-ll y-ou t-heu. I ave
coi-eifrmin th, ithbei lrie ot ihie worIi, t" 1.-y
it now,

Whn this serert was told I know nul : t
i know that we finished t-he e -veniîlig vetr

ple-aatlyH w uk Hugi Daimir til w
lHe -nt home t shi-tare mykiging with :n
and ti l.ndlayiv a nd inuredh hitn -w la

', ail maT-e a trnig man of hfin in a iet
ahtrt tii'- T'his' in-ing den,'1î I wias <îie t-'

er n I..Let.,th hy wi, or bi, anrid -ave' i -
fri-nd in ponofmy quaru-ri

Two moneth afte.rwanÎR, ini the grev. miit
Noemular, thîer was a 411.it wedtiinîg in Ih'

old -burh amnmt het i tle's of it.mI t
Daer andith.- ftair Voung lm r

Cubîr ieigh W'ustt toouk the, name, otf a i-IM

W01, darling," liigh aid to lis irid.-. a-
th-r sttood 1in the oidGothic prhwai;tin.:
for tht-açrinci enht was t ote th;xe

the fir-t stag. tf their hotirv uirrn-,
a I sup tui tink you iLave Iarrîi-itK
paîupr ?"

1 kn1oW tiat I ha-v Iarriel th' oi tiiman
i er lovil, hIlugbh," 1te amt d in hl i .'t'
tnIdeî'r î'oîiiCn.,- 'ithd tt ti aill I bai' .

thoughit af
Therîi1 a haipp to tIl you that hi' i

aio one othe richeit men lint-iS dnr, i

l It," Hughans'wer"ld milinig dowi' u Ln t
fair 1 fw:v. I wenut away to rdte m y .
tie and i-treturn to vonr. iiara, or to 1iiImni

away f.r .' 'Thlri" wr-r n iIhalf m u

for 1 was a s tator, ant a 'd pn
otn-tfr ruy- e fs detp'rate'- t

hon'et on' alwavd. ilear, and foîrtun' fattt'-
m1V>'. I uie- to tan-v that your influen'u p i'-
lected an ud weured m Thresee.dA
kin d fmag i my su rt es iiAnd th-e di
-ane- at lit whben I won the great prir. aeli
wai naste-r of a fortimîre tht i nmight fairly a-k
yot to "-hare Only it was pleasat for ine, t

defer i tdling ou tlii s tillI vou lad take- n i-
frt Lb'tt-r, fer wor1e,. si,'et onte, ani t-. knlo

that- yout w-oul d have take eru p'nni l
What 4 nee-d I .-tl after this ? WnIlîi tii'

happy si ofitu w 'ding bells ring ut til'U'
t i air, n îenn-at generlly gnetta the n i#d
the st-ory althoiiul there are tios. w'Mho'10

comrt grief, dan doin worth'!tiîan death, afit
miarriage,

'Ihose twoe t 'whou I have written etîti
very happy; no cloud carne athi-art their sun-
Àhir' ; ansi 1have s een iLaura . tting utI
the ii cedar, with hlier children e n round b1 r
aind liRgh i raner lying at her tfet among bis
lauhtî'i-ilît e t lorî*'y ex l, andlîrisig f9t
away, bruken hearted as niebiltiI ilini-
selfi doîniel to wader when he ma le tha'
pieture

Clurleigh opens it- hospitable door to ie
every autumni l'The oi imaitter of the l
town lnlt hraas g:1' one to that quiet rest fro'li

whici'eventh 0deepmonthedl voices of lit
favourites are not liutd enouigh to waken hil,
and linigh lhas bcen 1hited by the lpoplar
voce oft the nt ghbourhod, into that IonoTr
alt h position. lie hunts abolit x tintes tl
w-eek ; gives ihutinîIg breakfasts that are bia-

tIchs of ail miost gargantuan charactr, at
I go down ftor a runwith hlMin now and ithen,
with My portinanteau stilfed full of iiefs-


