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OETE
00 Centleman Named Swayne.
‘l ) 1N YL Taswanf

‘John Kont camo wear ly cnough
down the main street of the olty, In
truih, the rattle of the elavated tralna
ard $ho buzz of tho trollies affooted
his strongth far moro than did his
walk from tho country since day.
break; for he was » sturdy young
follow, well sot up and supple. At
the corner -ho reated his bundle
against the decayed palu:;ﬁe and looked
! ho

« Tagtoa diffor 3 now, I would pre-
for & mora modorn stylo of vacation,
Howevor, if you seek the romantio, this
in the place to find it, This houso is
tho oldest, a8 it was onco the most
ologant in the Stato, It issald thal
Washington on his way to bis first
inaugural, slopt in that very bed,
Nathan Swyano, the propristor at
that timoe, was considered to be the
vichest man in the country and yet,
4 fow months later, when he was

soarcely able to austain tho lcng,
heavy night robo of somo dark mate.
rirl, which trailed around him, As
ho advanced his logs showed against
tho folds as whito and thin as pipe.
alome, And from his flapping hall
slippers, the sinows and bones of his
foot stood out ar if through parch.
ment.

“ T orave your pardon,” began the
vigitor, with a formal bow. ¢ But I'm
apt to be restless at night, and then I
fi in dering through

raurderad, oot n tvaco of his
lation: ~ould be discovered.”

«Murdored I’ exolaimed  Kont.
« Ayo, likely enough, Fow housos
Dbave attained the age of this withont

over the The g
woro neglected, tho fruits troos ontag-
lod with vines, the shrubberya thicket,
w beda overwhelmed with

1 n tho centre, on & littlo
stood the old colonial man-
and donuded, liked a wrook
ero by tho surges of timo.
blinds orenked and flapped
tod hinges t.hmugh its
rindaws the winde played
the streaming wallpaper of
-1 rooms, The cagsoments
uda ab its base and of the
- on its roof were alike
dilapidated. Only the
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heving witnessed, ond fruitlossly
witnessed, some awful orime. 1f
inanimato objects could only teatify,
there would bo less perjury in our
oourts.” 5
“Right your aro, and probably in
this vory case, Nathan Bwavie was
found murdered in hie bed, The only
coplo in the house who could have
Flld accesa to bis room wore his only
gon, Rupert, and hie secrotary. Each
ono aceused the other, but the charge
againet thslatter was not only themore
natural, but far more readily sustained
by ciroumstances. The secretary was
ioted aud ted. Hedied pro-

front  door

+ vraea pappesrance, as if scoent-
wewig tne supremacy of seolusion over
hospitality.

An V.({ man came oub from the
oookliouso, in the rear aud gazed
ouriously at the way-farer,

s@ood morning,” said Johm,
oivilly. *¢Do you need any help ?"

wY don't know but I do,” replied
the other, ** Thero ig need of a cae-
{aker to sleep in the place. Every-
thing is going to rack and ruin."”

#Gone,”suggested John, laconioally.

© Pretty muoh so, for s faot,”
rejoined the other. *I'm the agent,
and shere's not enough in it for wme to
bother. I did think I might come
aoross some one who would do all I
require for his keep, but—"

“I'm your man; indeed, ’'m look-
ing for some guch job. T'm a bit ofa

ter, and I can repair these rails
and sills and cornices.  I'm pomething
of & gordener ; there's no reason why
in a montl’s time there shoulda't bo
quite a parterre hiere with a vegetable
patch in the rear.”

« There's some furniture in the
oorner room, and I could send your
meals from the house, I live on the
oxt block, and my name is MaoCom-
r. But—"

+ But me no buts. I accept.
«You don't offer any recommenda-
ne,” rejoined the agent dubiously.
Though I {don't know that any are
for such a place. There's
thing you could steal, even if you
'wore s0 inclined, and you do seem

respectable,  But—but—wall, to
speak plainly, you look more like &
schoolmaster then s hired man,”

« X have taught sohool; but never
fear, A liltle learning is & dangerous
thing onmly to the one that ac.

uires it. If 1 don't serve you
&dafully you oan discharge me,
you know,” and, without farther
ley, the two , and that night
g:'hn Kent sat in the mecond storey
oornier room of the old Oolonial man-
sion, reading the odes of Horsee by
flickering candlelight.
Mr, MM'Comher'a oriticiem dof the
man's appearance seemed even
n;’.:r:sapt in tge silence and gloow.

testing his_Innocence, and exulting
that the objeot of the erime would not
b attained. Now, mark the sequel.
Rupert nearly tore this house apart in
geeking for lis father's savings. He
wag compolled to sell acre after acre of
his possessions, until naught remained
save the ajacont grounds, as at present.
He died a miserable death, and left an
inheritance of poverty to all his
descendants, It graduslly became
koown that Rupert had quarreled
violently with his father on the
subjeot of money, sud that he
wag overwhelmed with debt at the
tlme of the murder, Sume say that he
tried to make the secrotary his accom-
plico, at loast lafter the faot, by indue-
10g him to reveal the hiding place of
the treasure, and that failing, out of
ge and protection, falsely d
him, ~ Others maintain that old
Nathan bimgelf was & ruined man,
and committed suicide from shame.
At all events, the Bwaynes ever since
have barely had enough to enable
tham to retain the old homestead, sa
they feelin honor bound todo. Itwon't
be {ong, though, before it will have to
0 ; the only ones left are & widow and
g.u hter, who live with mo, and stint
a8 they may their inoome becomes less
and less.”

It all sounds like a oase of poetical
justioe, * mused Kent, ** that being &
popular phrase for the punishment of
the innocent, I-np&ou even this
house_bas shared in the lot, snd Las
an evil name, to the detriment of its
commeroial value,”

* Yes,” nssented Mr. MacComber,
rather reluctantly; ¢ they ssy the
house is haunted ; that the old gentle-
msn walks. Idon't believe in ghosts,
aud yot I wouldn't care to atay here
alone like you." .

1 don't believe in ghoats, either :
1 wish I did, for then I would surely
lio awake and watoh instead of going
to slesp. You may be sure that
should & mortal spirit return to earth
it would be for some motive more
substantial than the atlempting to
seare with pointing fnger and hob-
goblin eyes. 1, for one, would give
his ghoatshi | and

N it i g L
tho old house, When the wind is in
the east my room gots just & trifle
stuffy. If you are not about retiring,
I will, eit with you for a while, under
your favor, of course."”

«That's right,” replied Kont,
heartily, « 8it down! sit down! I
always smoke two pipes before I go to
bed, and I havon't bogun yot. Wan't
you join me? No? Then I trust
the odor of the weed ia not offensive,
No, again.  Ah, then, we are a8 gozy
ag possible, May I ask whom I have
the honor to address ? My employer,
Mr. MaoComber, told me there wags
no one else in the houge.”

+ It's out of sight, out of mind, with
MaocCombor," rejoined the old gentle-
man, ieritably, * My nawme is Swayno,
and I havo a life interest in this
estate, but beoause I don't choose to
associate with him, he thinks to reta-
liate by ignoring me. But I have no
time to waste over such oanaille. I
sea that your taste in reading is
olassioal. Bic, I had a very pretly
Latinity myself when I was & lad;
that is, for construing, I never did
onre much about the sennsion.”

¢ X think myself that the schools

ay too much attention to what, at
geq , i8 only a theory. In my humble
opinion, the immortal thought is the
kornel; and all else, the husk."”

* Aye, remember iLat any thought

that wasworththethinkingisimmortal. |

I respeot your sentiments, and I
admire the way you express them,
young man. ay L ask your name ?"’
“My name is John Kent,” said
John, puffing vigorously on his pipe.
The oloud of smoke was a huge
one, and, for some reagon, probably
by o .

« I don't undoratand," eald John a
momont {later; I haven't followed
you; how could I? I know not
whither you had gone, 1 simply
resumed my old vagabondhabits, that's
all, and aftor walking until I'm foot-
sore, accopted this quiet place. DBut
I could have no possible hope of meeot.
log you at thig old, deserted houso—"

“ 1t belongs tons, My mother was
A Swayne, didn's you know? And

ou, why yon must be the mystarious
ired man Mr. MaocComber hag been
talking about,"

“ And must I go away to wander
liko another Cain?' May I not feol
for o fow daya that I breatiio the same
air a8 you; that these old-fashioned
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flowers, which I shall delight to revive
may bo ploked and presorved by you ?
There aro weeds about my heart algo,
and they are choking all tho desires of
life, If I may lingar here, your hands
will encourage and bless, even ag they
now do, dear.”

“ We aro in great trouble, John,
The hitlo money which we possess is
80 tied up that there is no longer any
income from it. Mr. MacComber says
that the only thingfor us to do is to
goll tho old house if we can. In one
breath ho olaims that no one would
give apything for it, and in the next
he offers to buyit himsolf, Motheris
80 porpluxed she doesn't know which
way to turn. Bhe suspeots that he ia
reaponaible for our need, and yet he is
our only adviser, Aad now for you—"

¢ Of course, I will go,” interrupted
John glwmily; “ I amnotgoselfishas
to add annoyanco to great trouble, I
will go at once,”

*“ Not before to-morrow, to-morrow
afternoon,” faltered the girl; I
should like you ‘o try to fathom Mr.
MaoCOomber’s motives; and, I muat
seo you again, you know I muet see
you again, John,”

* Ho looks like a designing, avari-
oious man; but yet I ahouldn't con-
sider this property desirable. Why
don't you advise with your uncle, he
aeems Lo be a long headed old fellow,"

“ My uncle, John? I haven't any
unole,  \hy whom do you mean?”

“1 l}:_pposed he must be soms such

of th

from the esst wind, hung low and
fairly obgoured the candle’s glimmer,
When &t length it raised the old
gentleman's chair was empty, and on
the floor above sounded tho trip, trip
of his slippers.

“Hello!" soliliquized John, "I
must have smoked the old fellow out,
If he returns to-morrow night I'll try
to be more considerate, for X want to
ask him whether he has uver seen
snything of MaoComber's ghcst.”

The next morning John Kent was
up bright and early and at work.in the
garden, He had said truly that such
emplo;omeut would beu plassant avoes:
tion, for he was ocountry-bred, and
henoe could never forget nor cesss to
regrot the sweet soents of the earth,
There were rominiscences, too, which
tbe trimming and spading awakened

; that old gentleman, I
wesn, nsmed Swayne, who lives up-
stairs in the mansion.”

Edith Swayne was a fine bealthy
girl with a glow of her cheoks which
responded to the sparkle of her eyes ;
but cow as she listened to her lovor's
words, an ashen shade orept ovor her
face as if mortality had by and
bad touched her, «Johm, John,”
she oried, * there is no old gentleman
who lives in the upper story of the
mansion, It hes been deserted for
years, Ob, tell me where did you
ever get auch an idea 2

John Kent's in teachis

. ** Lieave, when you just zame ; that's
singular, Why must you leave ¢*

*The vagabond bebit that started
me cn my travels urges me on."”

“And I euppose you may never
come this way again, nor hear nor
think of the old houss? Woell, well,
you young men would be old if you
verned your steps with judgment.
ven wa_ beniors, you seo, have our
whims., Perhaps to-night would be a
gnod timo for me to indulge my folly.
Of course, you won't speak of it; [
might be held up to ridicule, you
know."

« T'o whom could I speak of it, sir 2"
asked John ; aad with this unanawer-
able question Mr. MacComber wont
on his way, satisfied,

And throughout that day John
Kent watched sharply and ponde ed
vigorously as he worked. e saw his
employer furtively bring bedding from
his home and the pieces of an old bed.
stoad from the cookhouse. Was not
this & great deal of {rouble for an
n]v'm;]ieio\xs mtm to ﬁuke 1or‘tha accom-

ishment of a silly, empiy vagary ?
{Iow absorbed mnuat !iase’be:%“hiu
mind not to have invented a better
oxcuse on the spur of the moment!
And what else was that which he was
etsaing at the very moment when
F.ent was led by the shrubbery,

&

highly improbable—absard, I should
eay—tut, como at onco.”

With half tipsy gravity the employer
toock a lamp and withdrew. John
Kont sistened to his heavy tread up
tho stairg and on the floor overhead,
and then there was silencs, Joho
went to the window and luoked nut on
the night. It was aloudless ; the full
moon was h;lgh in tho heavens, but
a8 yet that gide of the house was gtill
in tho shade. The lofty branchea of
the elm and the maple, two fine old
trees diagonally stationed near by, a8
yeot wero black and obscare, ‘¢ Mac.
Comber was right,” he mused, It
will be midnight before he can wateh
that fretwork, whatover it may accom-
plish.”  And, resuming his sest, he
pioked up his beloved Horace and
soon wag oblivious to aught else.

It wss the siriking of midnight
which flrst diverted Kent's sétention,
and then he heard s heavy tread over.
head. “MacComber oomes down
pretiy solidly on that nail,” he reflect-
ed, and a fow momenta later it scomed
a8 if his employer must have resched
_similiar conclusion, for there was
vigorous pounding. * He'll be through
the side of the house directly,” ton-
tinued John, and then sprang to his
feé and up the st‘:in{ for daring the

the i

w1d might well be supposed to be off
thy grounds? A carpenter's kit;
there was no mistaking the saws snd
augers, and picke, Well, then, did he
intend to asslst the ¢ marvelous fret.
work of the moonlight cn the wall "
How foolish not to realize that greed
is only self-deceptive |

My, MacCombra was in s nervous,
flarried condition, for a lover ot na.
ture that night, when John Kent ad-
mitted him into the old house. One
would think that he were about to lie
in wait instead of in watching the
transformation of the folinga. His
one topio of conversation was John's
experience, or rather, lack of experi.
enoes, on the previous night. Was he
quite sure that he hadn't heard some

had taught him guickness in deduc-
tion and in aubsequent wetion, If a
mete allusion so alarmed Edith, how
muoch more would a true explanation ¢
Evidently, for some unknown reh-
llo;n. the girl's peace of mind demanded
the banish

, Yot
like the momories of du’ dead. When
last he had been wont to work ina
en he had not worked -slone.
ore had boen oharmi i

¢ of that old gentl
Very well, then, he should be as dead
o8 & doornail for all of him, *QOh,”
l;:. :op'l.ied indifferently, ** I must bave
T

ship ; there had been delicions bits of
convarsation across & hedge, and
tender lingerings as he had trained
vinos over & wall. There had been
hopes brighter than the flowers he had

ip & mgut

Thers were the severoly

Taat u'{‘ ol m .a b:n a
sontempt of surronn , -and, above
all, that pervasive calm which merely
» trifling authority may engender, but
which remains prepared to say to any
emergenoy, * Lo, bere am 11"

The house was silent, though more
from the hush than from the absence
of sounds. To one prome to be fanci-
fal, there arose from the floors and

from the walls a sonse of

phere of the old house thrilled with
¢ vague apprehensions.  But Kent read
¢ on,asifin the study of long-continuned

surrounded by thebooksof years.
e true 'nuﬂa‘nt’ is

-4

¢ The oonoience of
© tranquil,  With i

: ocomes An increasing concepkion of the
i diguity and relianos of insividmmy.
¢+ _ About 9 o'clock there was a rap on
* the lower door, and Keat let in his

o

N

]

ssoended the stairs and seated himsell
in one of oavernous armobairs.

+ “ There's nothing like this old-style
o give an air ‘of home, and

wick in ‘bouse has been
in b Kind of lonely

't it? I thought I'd run
chat with you for awhils, for
» liking to you, odd as you

“Wl?nuyoluuonmmol

oddity, I alwa; 1o make arends,”
roplied Johny.l:inu, . For most
: human eni not

; molving.

enigmas ave
I am naturally retiosnt, but

; nokehurishly so, I trust. You wond

: & schoclmaster should be willing

o

|

; + Well, it looks coxy in here, after |-
< all,” said Mr IheO{m N he

¢ 80 would I—with my head under
the bed clothes.” .

¢ Man deals with all such questiona
in a childish way,” reflested Kont.
“ Heo disembodies, but he never really
spititualizes, The average ghost is &
orass oresture that has retained its
morial dotage. One would expeot
that o being that can thus prove ite
supremady over our oonoceptions of
nature would also be exatted in intel-
leat.  But, no, if & ghoat con only fell
the date of tLe discovery of America,
or when the Duich captured Holland,
;ly, he's as complacent as a clerk who

a8

d, and never u shadow heavier
than the transitory veiling of » flufly
cloud at high noon. Alas! and alas'
Why bad Edith been so practical ; or
rather, why, had not he himselt been
mare determined? It was natural
that the poor ohild should be governed
:z iber mother's warnings. Alresdy

e had soen (00 much of nerrow
means not to dread i ivati

1y

ing to some gossip down
atreet.”

‘*Ah, that's it,” reflected Edith,
bitterly, ¢ Thereis s porsistent stor
current that the mansion is haunted.
‘No wonder there ig no demand for its
purchase. Of course, the tale is as
absurd as it is malicious; and yet it
is 80 commonly oredited that even I,
for the , \hought that perhap

u—but no matter. Here comes

r. MaoComber down the street, and
he musin’t sso me talking with you,
Try to resd him. John. Youarescute
and wise, aud we are so helpless,

thut‘; induf,:nd he to offer ; vague
ambitions, but present ;A
road education and a a..’i'."xm
mind ; but only a village sehool.
master's calling, Whnc‘di{faunuaid

T I will see you, never fail}
and w0, good-aye.”

In the interval before his employer
joined him, John Kent had a sparse
chance for thought. Such hurried

hes are to the scudent ;

it make that people ied fature

sometimes his powers, oonventrated

a oivil servioe
ﬁm‘wAll $hy " replied Mr. Mi
" 0 mama,” re) r. Mao-
ber, rising and gasing aro
nervously. * I prefer more suhstan-
tial stupdity ; it's more ocongenial,
you hknow. Aaﬂn now ’::od n& sure
ave you , Mr, —
i::—-. mbthm‘ you didn’t tell
me "

your name,
“'My pame is John Kent, and I'm
exiremely 00 le, thank you."

“ That's odd," ejsculated Mr. Mac-
Comber, psusing on the landing;
“the secretary's neme was John
Kent.”

# Which only goes to prove what &
meagre voonhulzry our ancestors must
have had. I suppoye that s thousand
different Johns oame hither from
‘Kent. Wall, good night, sir,” and
carefully barring the door, Kent re-
turned 4o his

The olook of a true student ticks its
hours like minutes, when Kent sud-

raised his eyes from his book
and listened, he was surprised to hear
the bull from sn adjacent steeple
striking 3, 1t was not that sound,
b , whish had d bim, but

ahiredman ? It'sonlys whim.

X wes od d in G , and aver
“thers, when the anlty affords,
.6 student his kaapsack
ton his back sleps oub into
ﬁméd“i; nuvholhuls‘l;hl adven-
fure, sa opportunity oams 3
wendering o e ol thitber over
) or over
section of earth's face,

jow, I'm glad o rest for awbils, to

» faink, yot distinet, trip, trip, a8 if
some one in alippers

Iotltnt_mn; what difference that some
s ohemioal iavestimatl o
oceived respecifal oconmderation from
the savants? He was said to be
ueer ; homhovntobopoot.

ug! L]
a bound what otherwise would have
been » tedicus and uncertain plod,
¢ An unnatural hypothesis, when rea-
bls, is 1 only on &

y, will attain in | 56°

1 sounds? Then, likely, he
was & heavy slesper 2 No, the alight.
ost troad would awaken him ? That,
then, was proof of the scandalous
treatment the old house had recsived

o g bad
abruptly ceased, and a shrill, awesome
soream had reverbersted through the
house.

The upper room was sglow with
mellow light as John Kent dashed in.
Its walls were fantastioslly festooned
with inlerlacing shadows, and where
the boughs of the elm and the maple
formed a cross there was a break

which explained what the h ing
had acoomplished. Crouching direet-
ly underneath was Mr, MacOomber,
trembling so unrestrainedly thet the

window sashes were all of s raiile,
while near by stood the old gen!
Swayne, with whom Kent had
conversed on the previous night. The
Isttter bowed with siudied courlesy
and xnid: ”
I must orave your pardon, Mr,
Kent, for my sbrn’pt departure lsst
70 “"“",";MI o Thed o T
our ) Al
{imostmy i 1

from the publio; now, wasn't it?
He rejolosd that he had determined
on making this practioal test, us
oially sinoce, if there were any cause for
alarm, Jobn would speedily come $o
his aid. I sball be in the room
directly ovorhc;:," Mr. MaocOomber

inued. “ The o g

t

strike in there till late, and it will be

leasant to see ite gradusl approsch.”

I think, $hough,” suggested John,

¢ that the moonooams are nsible

for many s ghost. Their cold, green

light plays fantsstio tricks with the
imagination.”

« Of course, of course,” assented
Mr. MacComber, taking » black bottle
from his pocket. ‘¢ Men ses shadows
and give them the substanos of their
fears. We don't believe, because we're
nos afraid, that's all.  Won't you try
s drop ageinat toe night air 2”

1 don't drink, bat I think you are
wintodo:a. Yonml::tﬁnusodh
ox| 3 you're apt ur
ro\;’:‘;"nugmy. As for my \mb&& 3
it arises pursly from lack of data;
just s 10 restonable man & ocentury
have believed in the utilit;
of eleotricity. On the other hand,
am opett lo oonviokion, just as such &
one have besn. The inade-
quacy of motive is the principal cause

°houlii any widow of ordinary p
0088 B POOT, Queer asa
husband for her only child ? mnnly
not ; and 80 Mrs. Ives had made haste
%o leave & Summer retreat so fraught
with peril ; and, oa the eve of their
departure, Edith, with tear-stained
face, had announoed her mother's
stern prohibition from all association.
And yet lot him not forget that
Edith's dear facehad been tear stained.
Let him not forget that if he had
suffered, she had suffered, too. There
tiad been 10 idle coquelry in her re.
gard.  She had returned his love; it
was thet which had been both his
torment and bis consolation ; which
had driven him forth $o wander when
& chance vsoation occurred, yet whioch
kept solacing his loceliness with
oles 8¢ precicus ss they were unfound
od. He knvwthat sheloved him as well
g ifshe stod beside him telling him s0
with the culnu:h gate of her m
groy ayes. ln the lbl)‘?ﬁah
thonght John Kent looked up. There
by Ins side Edith Ives was standing,
fal

with an expression of

was 'dkinf
overhead, This. similitude became
i, e paaee slong o eqrider,
e oorridor,
and as Kent, somewhal bewildersd,
but in Do wise alarmed, sprung o his
fool, & little 0}d wan glided into the
room, ing bis skull with

tanderness, but  with Wtﬂ
bls 1o be oat bed |

+ Jobu, John,” aaid the ‘l,nﬂlﬁ
“ wae it well for you to follow? D
we 10t agres, if we could 20t forged,
thed ot least we would avoid such

0 have this romantie-old

in wach plessant ad
ulge P proc
y the role of hermit,” |

m&m be

© un&.mmm

graoe. A curious-looking old | sorry

vilablo pain? Oh, John! I'm so

you are here, but I'mso delighted

0 #ee you,” and the trem bands
clung % kis arm like homing

siandered ;
fa. | night T will

Y
of ignorance,” he mused, as he turned
and bowed respectfully to the new.
ocowar,

4 Well, Keut,” began Mr. MacCom-
ber, cheerily. ¢ You are so prompt
and aotive this morning that you must
have had » good night’s rest,
Einﬁng floger nor a hobgoblin eye,

g #

¢ Not a sign of ons, sir.”

“ And yeol there is no harm in tell-
ing you now that uot a man in this
neighborhood would have saken your
placs lash night, Old wives' tales
B8IUMe & WOre serious aspect when
oge is slone at midnight. Bal I am
oconvinoed that the old house has been
%0 ocavinced that eome
orane and stay thete with
you. Ioould knook bedstead in
ooyt rbiotclalch yot

quite a novel expecionce, -
am, Kent, T have » romantio strain in
my blood; how happy I would be 0
lis and watch the marvelons fredwork
of the mooalight on r;ih:: i:ulml‘ ),
ocopying, yei o , She folinge
without! The move I think of it, the
more I am fassinated with the ides,
It would be a nice little adventure,
woulda't it? The pl

of my ridisule of popular supersiition.
1 u: foank to admit that it seems
likely that the powers of the desd are
far W] to our own. Should I
ever have the good fortune to meet &
g};.ut.lwouldmolnmuymn
g A i din

“ Little time,” shrisked Mr, Mao-
Comber, “ Why he's got all eternity}
Don'lt 80 near lgizll;, l&:&. N

‘“1 oan see right oy

ges ek, bivgh yoa, you
with & ocertain deadly inecisivensss.
* Whete is the memorandum I made
over & hundred years ago whi
lately found in some rubbish in the
o000k houge ? Ah, Lere i’ is fallen from
your cowardly hand | Let me read it
0 you, Mr. Kent, that you may under
stand what he aMempted Lo do to-night
and why he hadn't;atiempted to do
it before. There is only s y
bnt it sufoed for his N H
* When the boughs of the elm
the maple at midnight send their
shadows under the full moon on to
the walls of the upper chamber in the

E!f

form of & crose; searsh.’ Not very
definite, ie it, John Kent? Yet this
man's 800 ararice od bis

wers {0 judge oorreotl; it re-
1o the treasure whioh I conoeal.
od, {0 the cost of my life and of my
r sou's salvation. Of course,
o b e soaght ang. ouss,
ing, Now he sought
and just in time, {00, 10 enable e
}div:nﬁxxm to ihnl;:“hlsovim.
‘or know that my son Ru wayDe,
in his evil latier days, anxious to make
some reparation,
ecuted a conveyanse of his interest in
this treasure $0: the heirg of Jobn
Kent, my falsaly aocused and eoe-

. A fatile i
indeed, for he had utterly

E

EE.

; boc, |
besause 0o one else would be sny the,
»

wiser "

“ Then why not come to-night, sie,”
» K‘:’nl. “The mx;ig i in
tha full, and, besides, I think | must
leare by day aftex fo-marrow.”

ering & trace of it
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