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THE STORY IN THE LONE INN.

CHAPTER XXI,
e

“Well?™

“He did net succeed—would to God
|he had! even that would have beenir
i better than the fate that awaited ':
him. Wiltem; chily as he was, when'
.ahdueted had a vague remembrance
stifl of the far different life he had
!Teft; amd though he lived the life of :
an Indien, he had met an Indian
*eart. The desire of escape was with
kim night and day, but he was care-
fully watched and guarded, and for 3
Jong time ne opportunity wecurred.
Ty fact, he was ten years old béfore
he was able to make his escape from
the tribe.”

“He did escape, then?”

“Yes—after perils amnd hardships
‘maumerable, he reached the nearest
town, ignorant of his name, birth-
place; and family; for the\ Indbns
:al given him a new name, and a
child of five soomn forgets. Hla‘stﬂ’,
made him friends, thougb, and one o!
them obtained him “a situatlon qs
cabvin-boy on boa,rd a man ot-war

“Of coursé, nowpe nl_, your ~family
knew all this' at the time?

“No, they knew néthmg of him—
nor does my father till this day; all
this I have learned of late. Well, he,
grew up a sailor; rose to the rank
of lieutenant in one of the United
States ships-of-war, under the name
of his first friend, which he had,
adnpted;,—tha.t of Scott.”

vWell?” said Disbrowe, as she made
a long pause. y

“Oht how shall 1 go on with the
rest~—how shall I speak of myself any
my deed of madness, Oh, Alfred! I
cannot tell you!” ghe wildly eried. 1

“Go on, Augusta, and fear not! ¢
think I suspect what is to come.”

“You do? what do you suspect?”

“That you somehow met this un-
known brother of yours, and—"

“Well 7" she vm-perod hoarsely.

“And fell in Tove with him!”

“Oh, worae—worné——votu'

¥

thousandfold worse!’ Oh, Cousin Al
fred; T—P——=" ' :

“Axgustal”

“Oh, Alfred? I married him!”

With a wild, shivering cry, she
! sank down, and lay white and shud-
dering, with her face. in her hands.
Dishrowe started‘ and ‘an expresskm
" of horror came for a moment to his
“face; the next, he raised her up, and
" said, gently and tenderiy:

“Augusta, tell me how it was

' Augusta, dearest, do" not tremble. 8o
dreadfully. Look.up,.and tell me all.” |

She took her white hands from her
pallid tortured face, and spoke in &
voice scarce above a whisper.

“I was visiting a friend, and went

‘ with her to a ball on board Bis ship;
'1 met him there—we loved each oth-

er, and—oh, my

ug"’ e :
- “You: mMed ﬂ- iccnﬂy"ﬁ

! you kmow the

e Yea ‘I knew my father never w}tﬂi‘
M on accounit of his' poverty |’
{ and Tow birth, and most of all, for his |

being a rebel against the kisig. He

' loved me passionately, and I—I—was
mad, delirions, and consented to_a

private marriage. Oh, Alfred—Al-
fred! was there ever guilt _like to
mine?”

“My dear Augusta—my poor Augus-
ta you are not guilty—you dtd not
know, Go on, let me hear an”

“I thought our’ marriage was un-

’knuwn; but it was not; a som of

Grizzle Howlet—oh! why was all be-
longing to that wretchéd woman de-
stined to be our evil destiny through
life!—was. in the church, and saw us
and heard our names. The hour of
our marriage we parted, he to'ntm
to sea, and I to go ‘to Fontelle. Two
m(mthg after, you came, and but for
that I m@t still be ignorant. o( ‘my
dresdtul crlme"

“But tor mol" exchlmed Disbrows,
In amuc, "why, Augusta?™ %

“Even so, You. “.remember “yomr:
parrow escape from being murdered,
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| villaineus old Goissle Howlet, It fn
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{ met him for the last time.”

| remember old Till perfectly, and he
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by such.a woman\as this

“.”

“No—-ﬁO' there 48 ue such hope
me; hpr'leulndlhlchhfot‘.
me-m:munmmmtn.u
to make asswrance deuhly sure, .g’.
mmtoﬂm,“daeeitm
story was met true.” :

“And- d1d° you?” S 2 '1

“Yes, he came a shert mm
your arrival, and wrofe te appeint )
wmecting one night, l.ut-h&tulshtl

Her veige choked, and ghe -tom»d
Rishrowe thought of the dark mufii-
‘ed figure he had seen with her that
night at the north wing,

“F told him all; and, oh, Alfred,
word for ‘word lf. was trye . He had
been stolen in his infaney; he did

had escaped just as Grizzle teld me.
Oh! that last dreadful parting! God
grant T -!lbt ever forget 1t!”

“And tlll.»then, is yonr segdret, Aug-
usta?”

“This is nu seoret—my d.urk ter-
rible seantv-thnt 18 gnawing ‘away
| my very heart—that in a few  brief
months will bring me 'to my grave.
May God forgive us both, for we little
thought of this!"

. “And hes-where s he, Augusta?”’

'#A wanderer -over the wide world.
We Swill ‘never meot aga.ln

She sank down once more on her
seat, collapsed, prostrate, despairing;
A bright gleam of moonlight broke
through thg quivering laurel leaves,

and fell like the wing of some pitying |-

anget om that despair-bowed young
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‘Lq-d A’NW- my lord.”

B n*. )lorm—th:t respectable
gentleman's mﬁemn-—who spoke,
Disbrowe, after his usyal lll! fash-
iom, was lounging in hil awn room,
chatding with Orrie * but on hearing
his friend’s name announced,. he

sprang to his feet with a suddenmess f

quite startling. i

“Lord  Austrey — when? Thow?
where?” :

“Whither—why—wherefore!” ex-
claimed the wellknown voice of Lord
Austrey, himself, as he unceremoni-
ously entered. “I took the liberty of
enfering sans ceremonie, you see.
Earnpecliffe,: Z:on ami, how goes it?

“Austrey, my' dear old fellow!” ex-
claimed Disbrowe, “welcome back!
When did you come?

“Two or three days ago, Hello! a
young lady in the case! Why, Alf,
what: have.you lnenf about since I
left?” y
*Oh! this‘is a ‘fittle Yankee: friend |
of mine, Oreiole De Vere—oh! _she's |
gone!  Well,' ,Aulh'oy Jhow’ has the
world been- nsing you Wf‘

'Enchgntg‘b;-gl‘n a made man,
Parnealiffe, ‘and /the happlest fellow
in England!™ g, 47 :

e&h, indeed! when am I to offer my |

congratulations?”
. “As soon 8s you- mm—-&whudr.
moon’s over.”
“What!” cried Disb starting
tohistoet. “you don't ean to 4
."-—!‘ ...‘,6.‘ AT R *
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I do say it—nothing shorter. Lady|
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