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Far away In the West, where the sunbeams rest,
In the heart of the forest wild,

A statue graced these solitudes

@fthe Virgin and the Child
No lovelier nook in nature's realm
Than this sweet Rylvan scene—

Pit spot for our Infant Saviour Prince
And His Mother, our Lady, our Queen.

11 stood where two glant oaks entwined,
Ferming a piche or shrine,

And the shimmering sunbeams fell like a fhower
When the leaves were stirred by the wiad,
Fiecking the pure white marble

With theo day god's golden rays,

While above her, around her, beside her

Phe song-birds trilled their lays.

And the wild flowers gave thelr homage,
Asthey gemmed the tur( at her feet,

Aud ciambered o’crhead In profusion,
Swinging out their Incense sweet,

He perfect was Lhe conlour of thut pure and peer-

less face,
While the folds of her simple mantle
Fell around her with exqulsite grace.

But hew wlll I tell you the beauly

That lay In the Culld God's smile,

Or the grand, Yot graclous majesty
That was with Himall thewhile;

1 eamnot, tor words do fall me
Tospeak, how those eyes Divine,
Locked into my soul. and seemed Lo say
PRou art dline, and only Mine.

And I feit one answer alone could be given,

As ] knelt od the moss-grown ’

And I vowed my !lfe and the love of my soutl

“Po theservice of my God.

Have yon wondered with me how this sculp-
tured gem,

This work of an artist's hand,

Saenld be found in the primitive wilderness,

Xn the heart of the ** Greal Lone¢ Land.'”

i

at the Sailors Reet? Why have you done
s0?”

u« I tell you, a8 I told Apperly, when he put
to me the same question-—for reasons. Per-
haps from the delicate motive ot not wishing
swidenly to deprive any Lord Dane of his title
aud rent-roll.”
There was a grim smiie on the .speaker’s
face, aud Lady Adelaide slightly started as
the fall import of the words struck upon her.
« Why, yes; as you are here, Herbert can-
not be the rightful possessor,” she slowly
gaid. ¢ Yon—must—bo—Lord Dane1”

«] am Lotd Dane. Ierbert is not, and
never hns been.”

# TEen why in the world did you not retum
when your father died 1"

«Wewil let that subject rest, Adelaide. I
never supposed it was Werbert who wae reign-
ing. I thought it was my brother Geoffcy.
I have heard a rumer that Herbert Dane seeks
a wife in Maria Lester. A pretty child she
was ten years ago.”

« ] have not interfered—I would not lnter-

nto our house last night. He is pursuing

Maria for her fortune—that fourtecn thousand
ponnds she ia entitled to."

u#Indeed 1” composedly returned he, « Grave

accusations to bring against a Dane.”

# Against a Dane!” of course they wonld

who were saved-—who have been lying since | it

e

Heo -laid his band on Lydney's shoulder,

gentle manner, but Brufl positively forced
himself between them.

« Oh, my lord, don't!” he pleaded in excite-
ment.  You may be sorry for it afterwards.
Thia gentlemen may have as much right as
your lordship to—to—énter castles.”

Whether Lord Dane would bave flung Bruff
out, for his interference, and Lydney after
bim, cannot be told; for at that moment ad-
ymced M¢. Blair,, who had followed Lydney
in. :

«$ir’ he said to Lord Dans, ¢ will von
grant me an interview before dealing further
with thia gentleman t*

#8ir? Sirl” repeated Lord Dane, astonisheid
at the style of address. For ten good long
years he had left the «sir™ beneath him.

I gpeak advisedly,” wus the whiepered an-
swer. “I bave strange tidings to communi-
cate fo you.”

Lord Dane looked around him, and wasg
geized with an inward panic. The detective

fere in Herbert Dane’s marriage. d -expect | stood calm snd stern ; Lydney self-possessed
she would be his wiie by now, had not her | and dignified, yet with some-what of pity in
fancy become eathralled by another, one Wil- | his countenauce; Bruff was troubled aud fear-
liam Lydney. Isaw bim in your room as I | ful, buttestifying to Lydney the utmost re-
came in ; yoa would shun him, did you know | spect.
his character. Why, Harry, he is n dreadful | age failed him, aimost his self-possession : yet
man ; an adventurer anda robber, He broke | he had uo suspicion of the nature of the cala-

Lord Dane noted it all, and Lis cour-

mity to come.

«Pasa in here,” he said to Mr. Blair, motion-
inz to Bruff to open the door of the dining-
rooun ; and, as the old butler hastened to oley,
he eaw the same livid look on his master's
face which it had worn the night he passed

poesibly to enforce compliance in no very |.

sssume my proper position amongst yon,
but God has been merciful t0 me, and' 1 am
here’ e

A low murmur of congratulation, inter-
mixed with sobs, were heard in answer.

« Not for long, my dear old friends; not, 1
fear, for many days. You will only regain
me v_? loso me again; but I shall leave one

The hall was reat with a shout.

« Long live Lord Dane ! Thank God for re-
storing the dead to life ! Long live and bless
the true Lord Dane1” S

« No, no, it will nov be for long, he an-
swered, % for the old grim enemy who must
take us all at 1ast is coming swiftly on for me.
I was about to introduce you to one who
will falfill my place to you iaell whenl
shall be gone.  Look at this young man by
my side, and tell me who he i like.”

They looked attentively. Seeing the two
side by side, they compared their height,
their features; aud some voices were heara to
answer, somewhat timidly:

« He is like a Dane.”

«Yes, he is like a Dane. You may bave
known him only as plain William Lydney ;
you may have hzard him traduced asan ad-
venturer, a suspected criminal. My friends,
Danesheld little guessed who it was accusing.
He i3 my only son, your fature lord, the Hon-
orable Geoffry Dane.”

Geoflry Dane held out his haund; a1l pressed,
around to clasp it. There was another shout,
while poor old Bruff sobbed outright. One,
who was not overwhelmed with brains, was
heard to ask how he could be Geoflry Dane
and William Lydney!

«Must I give you his name in full?”

tion -that you .carried on through months of
time—oneday.planning how.you should best
blind and -deceive ma on the next. :-But now,
what has that conduct borne for you in the
end? Adelaide looking upon you.asa mur-
derer, would not bave you, jilted you, as you
term it, and married George Lester, entalling
a life's misery upon herself—for she loved but
you. Her il treatment of, and i1l feeling

toward George Lester's son, drove him, the
young man, nearly desperate. His life was
wort nothing to him, and in his reckless-
ness to preserve it, he put off in the life-boat
the night of the shipwreck, saving me and

William. Nope but a man whose life was
valueless to him would have manned, and by

hia example induced others to mau, the boat

on tkat desperatv night. Thus Adelaide is

the remote but certain cause of our safety ;

the cause of your being put down from your

bigh pinnpacle, the cause of your losing your

wished.for bride—for that Maria Lester will

be William's there can be no manner of

doubt. See you not how it has all worked

under Providence ? that the.original deceit is

recoiling on yourselves ?”

Herbert Dane did see it. 'Who would not?
and a recollection flashed into his mind of
William Lydney's trinmphant look, when he
had raid Maria might yet be Lady Dane.

«] have come to remain, Herbert,” con-
tinued Lord Dane. “The castle from to-day
must own me for its lord, and you must be my
guest. Dounot think I will turn you abruptly
out of it; we will discuss plans for your
future amicably, and I will take care that you
are better off than you were when you were
last Herbert Dane. Some persons might
comeupon you for the back rents of the past

sured of my facts before I speak.
Lydney wasnot the ringleader.”

man.-is a2 greata villain asever walked. Have
you déne it to ecreen him from the conse.
-quenges of his guilt ?”

-+Hardly," responded Mr. Blair: « my office.
is to bring to punishment not to screen. 1
discharged him because he was not guilty,
Listen, Mr. Lester. In the attack wmade on
your house, there was a ring-leader, cne whe.
planned it, and on whom, in my opinion
nearly the whole guilt rests. The fellows he
induced by promises to aid hitn, so:me of your
loose poacher chaps have neither brain noy
the courage to enter upon & house-breaking
expedition on -their own account.”

“ It is precisely my opinion,” eagerly nc.
quiesced Squire Lester; “it .is alse Lorg
Dane’s.  Thoss poacher’s are not worth pun-

ishing, and therefore we have not moved

Heaven and earth to take them. The ring.
leader is the guilty man, and that ringleader
was Lydney.”

« Mr. Lester, give me credit for being as.
William

The ofticer had dropped his voice to a low,

earnest key, and his look had changed to one
of solemn meaning. Mr. Lester, he could
not tell why, did not likeit.

«J am here to tell you who the ringleader

wag; but I warn you beforehand, Mr. Lester,
that it will not be pleasant to your ears.”

# It must have been Lydney,” was the fal-

tering answer, all Mr. Lester's assurance
gone.”

« It was Wilireed Lester.”
Up started Mr. Lester, overturning {he ink-

itm(:’d betore him, his face red, and his tongue
oud.

him in the gateway. They were shut i, and
Lord Dane motioned to the officer totake a | emiled Lord Dane. “He was christened
chair. Geoffry William Lydney; so, yon see, though
n, «I bave come here to prepare you for a | he was known in Danesheld as William Lyd-
» | most unpleasant surprise,” began Mr. Blair, | ney ouly, hedid not sport false celors. My

be; but I am not speaking agrinét a Dane-”
«] am. Willlam Lydney is a [dane, and
was born one.”

Lady Adelaide sat with her month ope
Lord Dane touched herarm.

4 How dare you traduce my son I” he cried,
as he paced the room. Do you forget who
hp fs—that he is a gentleman? He is under
the cloud of my displeasure just now, and it

ten yeary,” he added, laughing, * but you need
not fear that I ghall. How is Cecelia?”

« More flighty and atsurd now than ever.
The present crotchet in her head is, that Wil-

Yet there it stocd, and by some hand placed.
g'amh A pare ideal 1aste,

- Awd graved in thestone of the redestal
Were these words, now near effaced:

* 2he work of Carlo Vangri,
A seulptor in marble stone,
Who offers the gift of his precious craft
To the bhonor of God alone;

And to Theo falr Lily of Judah,
Masn’s gulde upon land and ses,
Pray for the erring, the wanderer,
Sweet Mother, pray for me.”

1t bore the date of twocepturies gone,

And the clty from whence 1t came,

With the names of two humble Missloner priests
Walnscribed in the annaisof fame.

Whal was their fate? these saintly men,

Seop they each in an unknown grave,

Pid they gain the martyr's palm and crown?
From those they came lo save;

Xeldom they 1hou¥m of the land they had left,
@¢ the pleasures of earth, or their loss,

"Iney sought but to gather the tribes of the West,
Te the faith of the Nazarene’s Cross,

Wh:t.lloils and privations® What tortures and

aln,

‘Bhese men of the ‘* Black Robe * bore,

Can never be known, till the Iast trumpet
sounds °

Te meet, on Fternity's shore:

Bat their work still remains,
lap-e of years,

Rlesslog these solitudes fair,

CQod’s Angels alone must have guarded the
shrine,

‘With a loving and glorilous care.

AGNES BURT.
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CHAPTER X XVIIL—CoNTINUED.

« Did your love for him cease with that
aight 7" resumed Lord Dane.

half stupefied.

¢
have not called him. Everything but a gen- | pelieve my good fecling. I would have ex-

Lord Dane.
or later, entails its sure punishment.”

# You may remember that I informed you

had a eon bom of it, but I intended to ac-

« Thoe very moment the breath goes out of

« My goodness me!” gasped Lady Adelaide.
And I have called him—1I don't know what I

leman.”
« Adelaide,’ said Lord Dane, Awaking fror

#Taking one thing with another, it has

been to me a wretched life,” she answered, t
bursting into tears.
4 The cay Lady Adelaide,” it has more enuse

“ The world speaks of

o speak of the repentant ome. My own de-

ceit has coms home to me—ns Herbert's must
Lave come home to him.”

% AS we sow, 80 Wo must reap,” concluded
« Deceit is acrime that, rooner

And, take yot note of the words, reader, for

they are full of truth.

——

CHAPTER XXIX.
T.onn Daxk (we call him so a little while

# (hn love cease as rapidly as it comeson 7”7 | longer) and Miss Dane were seated at break-
she returned her accent one of sharp pain. | fast in the castie, or to spesk more correctly,
«Fheoagh I refosed Herbert Dane, though I | after breakfast, for the meal was over, though

took him for a murderer, I yet loved him. | the things were not removed.

Miss Dane

I believed that what he had done, he had | was airily attired, as if in opposition to the

done in the heat of passion, in his jealous love

winter weather ; gay colors predominated in !l

for me, and the feeling may have softened my | her dress, and her ringlets were no less flow-

judgment and my heart. All I know is, that | inz than usual.

Thay were holding an ar.

It was years before I overgot my tenderness | gument about Wiiliam Lydney.

for him. I donot think it had quite lett me
when he returned recently from abrond.”

«Yet, in the very midst of this love, you
married George Lester.”

«Jt"s of no use trying to convince me

Gieoffry,” raid she persisting in her own view
of things.
you call him, than I am.

41 know that he i3 no more what
He is the best

« had the choice of two alternatives; to | looking, the most polite, the most gentle-
roturn to Scotland—hated Scotland--or to | manly men in Danesheld; and he does pay

marry George Lester, and I chose the latter,
He has been an indulgent husband to me.”

Dane, “More so than to Ratherice Bordil-
lion's children.”

Lady Adelaide’s cheeks flushed at the allu-

Aton,  5bo did not pursue it.

the
housebreaker! just as much as Tille is.
« Very much £o, as I henr, remarked Lord | must have dreamt it."

A  midnight
She

sweetest  compliments.

“Pshaw!” returned Lord Dape, with

apathy.

uHud those police creatures kept him in

She began to | custody, I should have gore in the carriage

queation Lord Dane of his cscape from death, | and made s morning call upon him at the sta-

©f hia sojourn abroad, and he gave her o brief | tion.

summary of its history.

¢« How could you think of not letting us
know you were alive?"

tLet who know? My father and mother
were dend, and you the wife of George Lester;
there were none left in the old country who
cared to bear from me.”

«But to go off in that strango way in
Colonel Moncton’s yacht. And the castle

-close at hand for you to have Leen Urought
to ?"

“That pight was the turning point in my
lifa, a5 well a8 in yours,” was Lord Dane's
pointed answer. * It opencd my eyes to the
fact that Adelaide Lrrol, my promised bride,
was but playing a game with me—that while
her shafts of ridicule, of dislike, were thrown
to me, she kept her heart’s love for Herbert.

Smarting under the blow, was there any won-
der that I should become an alien, Lady Adel-
aide?”

Again she bent her face down—her face
gtill 8o lovely—and the bright color rose
upon it, almost as fresh as it had used to do
in a damask purity.

« Have you married since then?' was her
next question. .

¢ Lord Dane—I mean my uancle—wrots to
the Btates to make inquiries as to your for-
{wne, after your supposed death. You had
never told him what it was invested in, he
said.” Lo

«] am awnre I had not. It wasall safe,
though, and ot good interest.” _

« He wrote, 1 say, but he could learn nothing
satisfactory. And before he could pursue
further hisinquiries, he died.” - . .

« And Herbert did not, when he succeeded,
That is easily undersiood... A man who had |
sent, or thought he had seut, another out of
the world, would scarcely dare to grasp. his
fortune. I expect my remembrance has not
been one of sweet ador to Herbart Dane.”,

«Thatit has not!. Others wondered why
he went abroad, - on coming :into possession,
and stayed away for years. . I could bave told
them ; that the sight of the: old spot was nn-
‘pearableto him." ' - .

«Yes,” responded Lord Dane. And he may
have folt himself safer when beyond the,pale
of British law.  The fear of detection, of the
discovery that he was the ‘actor in the night
gcene, Harry Dane's assailant, must have
cansed him many a night-sweat ; the coroner’s
werdict was ¢ wilful murder,’”

I should. Just to testify my regard
for him, and to show Danesheld how very
much I resent the opivion they have taken up
respecting him, I asked him one day, whe-
ther he was rich—rich enough to keep a wife;
he laughed and aoswered, Yes, and a gilt
coach-and-six for her. A man with those
menans is entitled to svery respect,” concluded
the lady, with a great stress upon the
i c\-ery.n
¢ Possibly you wonfd like to offer him a
wife in your own person, as well as a morning
call, and enjoy the benefit of the gilt coach,”
drawled Loxd Dane.
4QOh, dear!” eimpered Miss Dane, “oh
dear] I'm sure you have no cause to say that.
If ho does admire me, which is evident from
his looks,and if he has paid mea littlo atten-
tion, he has not said anything—yet. Dut he
he is o most fagcinating man; it can’t be de-
nied ; and I expect him here cvery minute.'
uExpect whom here? Not that fellow,
Lydney ?" cries Lord Dane, aroused out of his
apathy.

# Indeed, yes, he and no other,” she smiled.
« I dispatched & note to him yesterday even-
ing, after T heard of his release from the fangs
of Youngand those harpies, requesting him
to be here this ¢vening at tea o'clock, on im-
portant business. I want to ofler him my con-
gratulations, and to assure him of the fact
that the more Daneshold abuses him, the
higher he stands with me.”

« You always were & wenk fool, Cecilia, and
you show it more every day,” was the com-
plimentary retort of Lord Dane.- « With re-
gard to that impoater, I shall stand no further
nonsense ; he goes out of Danesheld, or I do.
I wrote to. Sir Richard Mayne last night;
these police underlings shall find out what it
is to beard a lord-lieutenant. And you may
as well understand me, now and for the fufure.
Shonld your friend Lydney attempt to darken
wy doors, the servants shall kick him out.”

it How remarkably impolite youare, Geofiry,
and you do take such unaccountable prejud-
ices!” was Miss Dane's rejoinder, who, what-
ever may have been her other deficiencies,
poasessed oms of the meekest tempers. « It
is my home as well as yours, and I shall re-
ceive my own friends in it, of course.”

# Any friend you please, but not Lydney.
If Miss Dane cannot keep herself from degrad-
ing mssociates, I mustbeg leave to do it for
her.”

ag ¢sir, and naturally so.

somewhat at a loss for words to break the

of my early marriage. I did not tell youthat | unwelcome tidings; *and I have but & min-

ute or two to do it in, for one is following

qunint you, Adelaide, before 1| made you my | me clos2 at hand who—who—must cause a
wife. It is he whom you Danesheld people | startling eflectupon yon : and it will be well
have been converting into an adventurer, a
hou_sebreaker, a poacher—I hn_ow not what.
ge ismy own son—Geoflry William Lydney | ag his quiveting lips, which he waa bitiog in
ane.
« Why then he—he—will be—surely—Lord | ceed.”
Dane 7" uttered she, when her consteruation
allowed her to speak.

for you that I speak first. Bat you ate ill!”
« No,” replied Lord Dane, as unconcernedly

his agitation. allowed him to speak. Pro-
# Yon were surprised at my addressing you

I am sorry that it
should have fallea to my task to inform you

my body, ke i Danesheld's lord. A better | ofthe change hanging over your head; but I
partt for Maria Lester than Herbert Dane.” ° B A I O

must do my duty, however unpleasant.
Whben I released William Lydaey from cus-
tody you questioned my motives, my right—1

lained matters to you then, had I been at

liberty to do sc ; but they were uot sufficiently

a fit of musing into which he fell,” take it for | rjpe. "I mast do it now, and I can only ark
thro' the long | all din all, Ilife hag not been tg you all flowers you to bear itas a man”
and Funshine.”

Lord Dane made noreply. He stood with
his arms folded, and his pale face turned on
Le epeaker. 'That Le only controlled him-
solf to calmuess by a very great cffort was
evident,

«Ten years and some months ago,” pro-
ceeded Mr. Blair, “a catastrophe occurred in
the Dane family. Captain the Honorable
Harry Dane met his death, a3 was supposed,
in falling from tho heights, struggling with an
assailant. Until & day or two back, it was
neither known or suspected who the other
wag; but it is at length discovered to have
been you. He——"

Mr. Blair paused, alarmed at the appearance
of Lord Dane, whose agitation was fearful to
behold.

Well it might be. All that he had dreaded
for years was come. Lady Adelaide had
spoken of her burden, but what was hers com-
pared to the one he had carried?  One per-
etual nightmare had lain upon his soul. In
his ghastly visions by day and by night, one
perpetual terror had ever been upon him,—
the duy of picovery, when he should be
dragged from his high pinoacle to answer for
the murder of his cousin Harry ; perhaps to
sufler for it a felon’s punishment, death upon
the seaffold, That the officer now before him
was ebout to rrrest, him, and was thus prepar-
ing him, in his humanity, he entertained no
manner of doubt.  The perspiration broke
out on his brow in large drops of anguish aud
he thirew up his hands to Alr. Blair in an at-
titnde of entreaty.

w jt.wasnot wilful murder,” hegasped,in a
tone of the sharpest pain. ¢ If you arrest me
for it, you will do me a foul wrong, for Iam
innocent. We were quarrling, and it came to
blaws ; he struck the first ; as I have a soul to
be snved, he attacked mel We gottoo near
the edge of the cliff, in our strife, and be went
over, but I did not push him; I swear 1 did
not. I was as guiltless of intentionally
cansing his denth as I am of causing yours.
Could Harry Dane speak to you from the
next world he would say so.”

i:7 have thonght for some days that it
might be n warning that this wag coming
upon me," continued Lord Dane, in a dreamy
tone, as ho leaned agaiost the side board.
never so much ay hearing the interruption.
« Harry Dane appeared to n &.” )
« What?" uttered Mr. Blair
where?”

i Aye, vidicule it. I am a strong man, g, &
man of enlightened education, of imtellect ;
and, as all such must do, I have ever cast the
most contemptuous disbelief, the veriest
mockery on supernatural tales,  Ghosts,
visions] appearances '—they might be fit
marvels for children, but not for men. Never-
theless, I tell you now in the broad lightof
day, I, Geofiry, Baron Dane, in full posses-
sion of my mind and senses, 1 tell you that
some ovenings ago I saw the apparation of
my cousin Harry, Never since the fatal pight
of his death had I entered the ruins, butthe
story told by Shad, that the plofting might be
there, sent me to them., It was the night,
preceding the day when T telegrapled for you.
Latood in the ruine, my thoughts naturally
cast long Dack to the unlucky night and its
events, when I was lust there. 1 raised my

« Appeared

.in upon me was the form of Harry Dane. 'I
saw itas pluinly as ever I saw it dutlng his
lifetime. T o

Lord Dane's voice faltered, for sounds-—he
desmed them ominous ones—seemed to arise
from the next apartment the hall. Mr, Blair's
ears were opened to the .same, but before he
could say. another word to Lord Dane, or im-
pede his movements,the latter had drawn the
door gently open, 50 as to allow of peeping
out. You may forgivethe tremor that shook
his frame; he believed that the officers of
justice had arrived for him.

Not much like officers of justice, however,
did the group look thatmet his view. Stand-
ing in the hall, his Ieft hand afféctionally, laid
on the shoulders of Witliam Lydney, wes a
tall, upright figure, Lis high features bearing
an uamistakable likeness to the Dane family.

# Ah, but you can't” sbe returned gently

In spite of his pallor and bis white hair, none

eyes, and there at one of the apertures,gazing .

dear frlends,” he added with emotion, “ there
is nothing false about bim. He is a genuine
Dane, honorable, upright, open. He never
gave me aminute's uneasiness in his life, and
that is what can be said ot few sons.. Serve
him trathfully in 811 good faith, as he will be
faithful to and protect you. He will not
belie his race.”

Dut wtat, of all thiz, had heard Merbert
Dape ?’—henceforth Lord Dane no more.
Nothing, save the shout, ¢ Long live Lord
Dane,” tor they were at one extremity of the
great ball; he at the other. But he had
seen. He turned his perplexed faze upon Mr.
Blair, its expression asking for the informa-
tion that his lips did not.

« Yes, it is your cousin, Harry Dane, and if
you saw him, as you state, the other evening,
though I had not heard of it, you saw him in
the flesh, not in the spirit. He did not die
when he fell from the cliff; he was preserved,
and has now returned to claim his own. You
ero not about to be arraigned as a murderer, the
conclusion you jumped to,” continned Mr.
Blair, with a smile, “but you must put up
with the luss of your titleand fortune. That's
Lord Dane,"

# And he?"' pursued Herbert, pointing with
his finger to Lydney, the conviction flashing
over his mind in the same moment that he
had been all along laboring under somo ex-
traordinary delusion as to the young man's
doings and character.

« Hig son, the Honorable Geoffry William.!
Herbert Dane wiped the drops from his face,
and went forth. The crowd opened, aud they
stood face to face gazing at each other.

« Herbert !"

& Harry!”

In a moment their hands were locked ; and
alone, save for William, they retired to the
dining-room, Lord Dane leaning upon Her-
bert.

« Firat of all, Ilerbert, let me say thatT for-
give you »

« [t was not purposely done,” interrupted
Herbert Dane, in agitation, while Willinm re-
tired to the window out of bearing. ¢ 1 never
pushed you; I never knew we were g0 near
the edge until you went over. Harry, I swear
't.!l

« Not for tho encounter; I have as much
need of your forgiveness for that, a8 you have
of mine, for I believe I was the aggressor.
But, you might have come to see after me, or
sent assistance to me when I wag down.”

u] never supposed but that it must bave
killed you, and in my cowardice I dreaded de-
tection and punishment. As for assistance,
I saw that ons of the preventive-men was un-
derneath.”

«What I would forgive you for is the pro-
vocation—the deceit practiced toward me by
you and Adelaide. Do you realize what it
must have been to me? 1 forgive you, as I
have forgiven her. Iam hasteningon tomy
long journey, and I could not enter upon it
without at first squaring up my accounts; so
1 gent for her last night and gave it to her.”

« She was worth neither you nor me,Harry,
She jilted me afterward, like she had been
ready to jilt you. Many a thousand times
have I wished that I had let you win her ; it
would have been better for all of us.”

¢ Ay. But we will drop the subject. You
played me a snesking trick, Herbert, about
that box. What induced you to steal it—and
conceal it ?” : i

« The box rrightened me. I have feared de-
tection in cvery leaf aud sound for this last
ten years, and when the box, that box, stared
me in the fsce on the beach, I cannot tell
you my sensations. Remember, I never cast
a thought to the idea that you might be living
and if righta came to be measured, [, the ouly
Dare left might surely claimthe box. I con-
cenled it, and would,, have opened
it to see what it contained, but the inner case
bafled me. I will give it up to vou; it is in
the castle.” - -

‘«I dont fancy it is” said Lord Dane.
But he resumed. ¢ And now 'comes the last
‘question touching your misdoings.  Why is
‘it that you have so persecuted:my son 2"

« He terrified me a8 being’ the owner of the
box. . I no more ‘supposed him to be your
son than T supposed him to be mine; but I
did fear he might be comlng -over to de-
nounce me as having helped you to your
death. And I really have had a bad opinion
of him from -his .consorting with the
ponchers”’ : : :

«t Consortin

ng' with them!” returned Lord

Dnue, some scorn in his tone. ¢ He was after
the box—that's- what took bim "into the
poachers’. company ; and looking after Wil
fred Lester, who was going to the bad. as
headlong as he could go. = Who but Wilfred
Lester, do you suppose, broke into his fathor’s
house?  William went there to get him out
of it.” ‘ o " :
Herbert Dane made no answer, in: his

purprise. The past was becoming clear to
him,- -+ el s
« Herbert,” ssid Lord Dane, bending toward,

him, % did such a thiog -ever cross your mind

i
{ ag Retribution? Have you remarked how

liam Lydcey ia in love with her.”

as Lord Dane, and that, William Lydney—

« Oh, indeed. Well, she and Maria Lester
must gettle that between them. Poor haim-
less Cecelia."”

« May Icome in?’ cried a voiceat the door,
which proved to be from Cecelia hergelf. ¢ 1
don't think I sha:l ever have my understand-
ing clear again: it is being turned upside
down. They tell me that Harry is come back

Harry! is it indeed you?”

«That William Lydney is not himself but
somebody else,” laughed William, turning
from the window, after the meeting between
her and his father was over. I must intro-
duce myself as your cousin, Miss Dane.”

# Qh, dear! cousin ! echoed Mirs Dane, a
blank look arising to her face. «Why, to be
sure you are, being Harry’s son; aud ngt a
first cousin either.” And away flew she up
stairs to consnlt her prayer-book as to the for-
bidden ties of consapguinity; opening it at
that part which begins, ¢ A man may not
narry his grandmother.”

CHAPTER XXX.

Squire Le;ter was seated in his study, in
a very cross and disturbed mood. Various
things were giving him trouble. Inthe first
place, the discharge of Lydney from custody,
and the positive refusal of Inspector Young to
retake him, was an offence that worked up his
blood to bublling heat ; in the second, an in-
terview he had juat held with his daughter, in-
creased it to boiling-point; and in the third,
the uneasiness and vexation he endured on
the score of bis son, sent it flowing over, He
could not deaden all natural feeling for Wil-
fred, though he bad striven to doso lately;
he began to fear that something must be
wrong on his side ; and to doubt whether Lady
Adelaide’s constant incentives to the persccu-
tion of Wilfred were altogether the precise
line of conduct he ought to have fallen in with.

Of his wife's expedition to the Sailor's Rest
the previous evening, under the convoy of bir.
Apperly, he knew nothing ; Lord Dane having
demanded a promise from her that she should
for the present be silent as to his return.
His anger against Maria arose from this; he
had sent for her to his study thut morning,
and told her to hold beraelf in readiness to es-
pouse Lord Dane ; and Maria, calling up her
whole stock of courage, had told him that she
could not.

«You would prefer to marry that villain,
Lydney !’ spoke Mr. Lester, in Lis wrath.

Maria bent her head, crimsoning painfully.
All that she reiterated was, that sbe could not
marry Lord Dane.

Mr. Lester was obliged to wait for his rage
to subside sufficiently to speak.

« Look you here, Maria, 1 will give you
the day to consider of it. If you donot tell
me to-night that you are ready to accept Lord
Dane, you must leave my house. Vou can
talie up your abode with. Wilfred ; 1 will not
sulffer you under my roof any more than [ did
him. Had I followed the advice of Lady
Adelaide, you would have gone to them
months_ago. Disobedient disgraceful chil-
dren.” : : .

«Oh, papa!” she said, the tears streaming
from her eyes, “ have a little compassion for
us both? Give some aid to Wilfred, save
him from utter ruin, and do not force me upon
Lord Dane 7"’ . ‘

«Your answer to-night, Miss Lester,” was
all the rejoinder he vouchsafed to give..

Maria escaped; Mr. Lester sat on, fuming
and fretting, when he was interrupted by the
appearance of Mr. Blair, that gentleman hav-
ing made his way to the hall immedirtely
after Lis interview with Herbert Dano.

« Good-morning, Mr. Lester. Iamdisturb-
ing you early, but business must be my ex-
cuse. 1 have had a telegraphic dispatch this
morning from Scotland Yard. The lord.
lieutenant wrote to Sir Richard .Mayne, last |
afternoon, regarding this house-breaking
affuir of yours, and Sir Richard has communi-
cated the fact to me. A fine invention, this
electric telegrapl. Ilook upon it as one of
the greatest connected with science!  He
would receive Lord Danegs letter at eight, and
I got his message at half-past.” :

« May I inquire what was the object or the
nature of Sir Richard Mayne's communication
to you ™. inquired Mr. Lester, who folt most
considerably astonished. - .

« None whatever; except to inform me of
the appesl having been made to himby the’
lord-licutenant. You appéar surpriged, Mr.
Lesier; you have, I believe, locked upon me
as my Lord Dane's’ banker, ‘but I must assure
you I am nothiug lialf so important in a'com-:
mercial point of view.' I am"a detective
officer ; , oneé of the chief.” SRS
. «wBless my soul I’ ejaculated Mr.: Lester.

« T came down here to watch the doings in
Danesheld. A communication reached me
that an attempt was to be'made to break into-|
Dane Castle, and I laid my plans accordingly.
‘Would you believe, Mr. Lester; thaton Sun-
day night the castle’ was protected by police-
men, waiting for the robbers 7" Cye

«Nol" -

hastily drew some keys from his pocket, and
unlocked the safe.
to lay bis kand upon the parchment, aud es-
sayedto do so,

around in perturbation.
nodded.

don’t defend him: mind that.
defend him;
h
ought by law to have come to him when he
was of age, 1 cannot offer an opinion npon.
He expected that it should, and the leas{ you
could have done, was to allow him to perus
the deed.
past over with less prejudice than you have

arrive at the same conclusion as myself—that
had Wilired Lester been treated differently by
his futher, he might never hed forfeited his
good name.”

joinder of Mr. Lester, who was cutting rathet
-a gorry fizure ; as most men do whea a con-
viction of their own bad conduct s brought
home to their shame.

you choose to give him into custody, you can

spector. Young. |
punishment,
get the odium.

of his past treatment, there’s not a judge

thereby furnishing further

you would not think that, Wilfr l
| 111-doings, is popular and respected, compare
with you.”::

.| sionate to your son

drives him to be wild, random ; to associate

with loose company. But a midnight house-
breaker!
Blair.”

You shall eat your words, Mr.

«]1 am not sorry to hear one admissiou from

your lips,” equably returned the officer, who
had sat with professional coolness until the
burst was over: ¢ that it is the being under the
cloud of your displeasure which drives him to
be wild and to join bad company. You speak
truth, Mr, Lester. Whatever ill vour son may
be guilty of, you have driven him on to it. Ilc
was the housclreaker into the hall last night
~—that is, the mover 1 the step—the ring-
feader.”

# Perhaps you will say I drove Lim on to

that!" chated Mr. Lester, whose feelings
were taming down frem indigoation into
pain.

« Yes, I shonld, if you ask my opinion. Mr.

Lester, allow me—it is of no use to contend
against facts, or to resent what it js my pain-
ful duty to tell you.
do, who I am, you may be sure I should not
come to you with a half-substantiated story. It
was your son who planned and carried out the
attack on his father's house, the poachers
being, persuaded and bribed by him to help
in it

Knowing, as you now

# There was no robbery, in tke ordinary

sense of the word, and the pistol you heard
discharged was raised by him at one of the
men, who bad hinted that it might be pleasant
to effect & little business of that sort on bis
own cheek.
however.”

There was something taken,

Mr. Lester looked around, as if to make

sure that the chairs and tables were all in
their places.

# What was taken?” he inquired, bis accent

savoring ot incredulity.

« Have you examined your iron safe ?”
#«No.” But Mr. Lester turned short around

and examined it then ; thatis, gave a stare at
the outside.

« I fancy his object was to get into hix

possession a certain deed, relating to some
money he believes ko is entitled to, but
whichk you withhold.
ceeded.”

And I fancy he suc-
After & paose of astonishment, Mr. Lester

He knew precisely where

«The dead is gome!” he uttered turning
And Mr, Blair

« You now perceive your son’s motive. 1
I don't
but some may deem that

e had provocation. Whether the moncey

When you shall deliberate the

probably been in the habit of doing, you may

« Aro you going to arrest him 2" was the re-

«To arrest himjis not in my department. If

hand your wartant and instructions to. In- -
Your son might get the
I know who would
When the whole facts
the miserable course

but

were

disclosed,

upon the bench but would recoil fron:

gentencing  him,—thinking of their own
children.”

Squire Lester gave his brow a rub, which

was apparently growing hot.

to

«I am not going to give him into custody,”

he sharply said.. ¢ Youneed not preach.”

« But that 1 fult convinced Mr. Lester was

agood man af heart, and had been led away

[he best knows by what jnfluence] to act

_harshly, I should not have disclosed to him

the true calprit” observed the officer, Jooking
him stendily in the face. #I knew he would

-ghrink from bringing public punishment oo

and ought to be his heir

one who is his son, , ]
food for scandalin

Danaesheld.” P ]
« Futher food!” retorted Mr. Lester. #I
have furnished none yet.” L
« My good sir]” returned the officer. «If

hard words bestowed upod
fthe place to the othen
ed, with all hi#

you only knew the
you from oune.end o

# You are bold,)”

.wIt:1s the fault of my.trade,” ;
giveniwith 4 knowing smile. L ultis a go "
thing, and you may thank; your stars for 1
that some one -else, has_'been -more compré-
.and, his wife, than you
I am not sure that they—"

_chafed Mr. Tester.
7 was the answel

have been: or else




