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i “And

do Yyou suppesc be minds

templation of the building or the!

such luings  as crocuses?’ demanded prospect, sometimes leaning agamnst a |
John tree with an assumed air of idleness | !
— By “l don’t kmow, and to say the and indifierence, but always keeping SIXTH MONTH THE
BARNABY Ru DGE CHARLES truth, 1 dom't care,”’ said Joe an eye upon ihe window he had sin- 30 DATS une SACRED HEART
DICKENS “Come, father, give me the money, gled out at first. After some quar-
" ° and the name of patience let me ;rr J;l an huur:‘ dtehi‘f a small white |
R % land was way O him lor an ip-
r “There it is, sir,”’ replied John ; stant from this casement, and lbe! mm’m"““m
‘and take care of it; and mind you voung man, with a respectiul Low, | { | z |
don’t make too much haste back, but departed; saying under his breath Rt o ) P
“There Ned will act exactly as he before the fire Good-night!  Var- (give the mare a long rest. —Do you as he crossed his horse again, *““No | °E Ox =§ 1 l 0
pleases,” returned the other, sipping [baby, vy good fellow, you say some '“!f‘d. ; ] S "rl‘:‘nd for me to-day! ‘ :5 :: ! g',_' 9 5 9
his wine: “that’s entirely his afiair |Pravers before you go to bed, 1 Ay, I mind,” returned Joe. She L the air 9( smartness, the cock | a2z | 22 ‘ =8
““th uti is 4 hope?’ will need it, Heaven ki.ows. of the hat to which John Willet had | 0~ |
I wouldn't for the world interiere Sarnake nodded “He has some “And don't you score up too much |objected, and the spring nosegay, all 5 s il
with my son, Haredale, beyond a cer- ponsense that he calls s prayers, at“ !dlw . Hlachﬂ Lion,"” said John bt‘wk?:d‘ some little errand of his I | I w. Asce:uiouulf()ur Lord, Holy Day of Obligatior,
int. The relationship between  sir,”’ returned old John, officiously. ““Mind that too. own, ving a more interesting ob- 2 F. w. S. Eugene 1., Pope, :
::::ef‘:nu wi t'w:‘ Tnm\ ‘: plmn“: “I'm afraid there ain't much good | ‘“Then “h}, doa’t you 'lt:t”me have ‘ Ject trhlll‘ a vintuer or even a 7()ck—I 3 | S. | w S. Mary Magdalene dei Pazzi.
' 2 ; | em."” some money of my own?” retorted |smith. So, indeed, it turned out: for | Within the Octave of Ascension
ly quite a holy kind of bond —Won't \nd Hugh®” said Mr. Chester Joe, sorrowfully; “why don’t you, when he had settled with the vintner | | ) ) 4
you let me persuade vou Lo take one turning to him father” What do you send me !nto —whose place ol business was down | 4 ! i\l | w. S-:'J:“.‘;‘ls Caracciolo.
glass of wine? Well! as you please Not 1,” he answered. “I know |London for, giving me only the right in some deep cellars hard by Thamos | g ; T. i ; : -y xo:;:;e.
as you please,”’ he added. helping his"=pointing  to M‘rnably—"lhf) re ;n call ;]ur.' my d?nlﬁl("! at' u‘ﬂ Black ::lffe'td, am:l‘-hu u‘asf“ purple-faced 7 | “'-. | ‘ | S. Au,,usll'ne of Canterbury
himself again well enough. He sings em  some- .mu..\“ n': you r{. l «:‘léy o:; tnen - ug gen t::nnl as i hc; had all h’si 8 | T. w. | G 2% of Accension
“Chester,"’ said Mr. Haredale, aiter |times in the straw I listen.”” ‘“'j‘ éd““ k”' ‘hil : \h«iﬁ e G)w}l:t.’ “e };:‘PdPOT . their arched roof on 9 F. w. | S. Bede the Venerable.
& short s;lﬁnc during which 'm.- had "'H(-\ quite a animal, sir .l«_»lu. eru.\! “'Al J. |P|_‘A ”:\.’mg;it' 4 13. t -n: . kh,e had settied 1he| 1o ' S. r. Vigil of Pentecost. Fast.
eyed hLis 3mllmg face from time to uhhp_ered n h."‘ ear with dignity. (90 ‘”“f“\‘ — \.l'o B l"t s not ﬁ.;)u;' & taken the receipt iﬂldl |
time intently. “you have the head | ‘You'll excuse him, I'm sure. If he right o -y 1:'“ t"?“ expect e (l s‘{" . tlaslmg more than three ' Pcntecost
and heart of S ‘vl snirit in ol = i (has any soul at all, sir, it must be “'ﬂh" quiet under | o g 5‘ ses of old sherry, to the unbounded‘ 11 | Ba - Pen'ccost.
e e O SPIHL AR all Al Tsuch a very small one, that it don't Let him have money!"” cried astonishment of the purple-faced vint- | 12 | M r Of the Octave
.r‘r's\'w d?lpl'ill“'“ d the otl th |Signily what he does or doesn’t in John in a drowsy reverie. ‘“What |ner, who, gimlet in hand, had pro- | 13 | T r. | Ofthe Octave.
n(c:;z ‘e“.“ ll l\d.l \‘ - 11’: ‘:: ““ ‘“ that way. Good-night, sir!" 3 does he call n-:nm-\-—un.meas? Hasn't )t:c'lﬁl en attgck 'Ipon at least ga 14 | W. r. Buber Day. Fast.  Of the Octave
S : WATE INICTTUPTEC T The guest rejoined ‘‘God bless you!" he got money? Over and above ,the score of dusky casks, and who stood | 15 | T 1 Of the Octave.
)O.l.‘“_m,“ pursued Mr. Haredale, | With a Frvor that was quite affect- ‘“"_l“‘ !‘-"\"l‘ he v .-:l_{" \'XPet"i;" 'l . :“‘":":‘-"lv o “‘lUfﬂ”l." gimleted as it | 16 | F r Ember Day. Fast. Of the Octave.
o 5&1qu' god it difiealt to 5._}’“1‘ ing; exd ..luhn he(-kunung hn‘ guards ne ‘a.m :1\;':4 ']N-( repeate 1is ]tr b I(I) 1':_5 own “?”"when he bld: 17 | S r Ember. Day. Fast. Of the Octave.
ate these young people, and break ofi to go hefore, bowed hnns«-l) out of “'.'_' ONDRSp P— o Jok ‘" f“;le a-l tils' o s Dusies 0(‘ Trinity Sunday
their intercourse—if for instance. you |the Toom, and left him to his rest ‘n Yes, si rv\.mml» John, *‘‘one «‘l‘ Full.?l' 4"mner at thelhla(-k Lion n | . ‘ Teiaity Bundhs
find it difficul’, on \;Jll side \\}ul the Maypole’s ancient bed and sixpence. When | was your age, i dp" v sPurnlng the '“U.m”nﬂ" - -y ol \‘l’lm‘:\ - uﬂ" .l%.l ieri
- ' Jour side, g I had never scen so much money, in (and John's advice, he turned his steps | 19 \l w. ]‘g.lanfl e Falconieri.
R B A L . a heap. A shilling of it is in case of towards the locksmith’s house, at- g&=| 20 | T . 8. Silverius, Pope.
‘“‘Nothing plainer, my good fellow, CHAPTER XIII actidents—ihe mare casting a shoe, or |iracted by the eyes of blooming Dolly ¢ 2 w. w. | 5. Aloysius Gonzaga.
nothing easier,”’ returned the other, ] the like of that. The other sixpence Varden. . ‘E 22 v A w Corpus Christi,
shrugging s shoulders and stretch- | I1f Joseph Willet, the denounced and | <7 spend i the diversions of Lon- | Joe was by no ‘neans a shecpish L RS w. | 8 Mork, Evangeliat.
mg Himer, more comforabl betore prosribed of preties. b bappened 1 2 (1% SO UL e, e et hen e | £ 2 [ 8| W | S Jie R
powers on which you IILAHL‘X me so |courtly guest presented himself be- - r‘\“"“f“i' l‘ll:‘!l"\”pl}l.lrt'rlff MU?H"'“‘".“. :‘h.('thltl‘n'(k‘:ll::.!rh“][I\‘(::;. ?'rﬁ'.t e w‘“‘.“ym’m
highly—though, upon my word, [ fore the Maypole door—that is, if it 'l‘:f‘,, ‘lh;‘x‘:? ‘\“__“U llr:nki‘lluh"‘p‘:- means make up '.“qw u)l:’ldt ""_ “9‘ 25 | Su, % S. Gallicanus.
don’t deserve your compiiments to had not perversely chanced to be one \\m‘m-— " i, character I)OU $ straight to tl l‘ B P “a“\' % | M. ¥ S8. John rnd Paul,
their full extent—and resor’. to a few ©of the hali-dozen days in tke whole ‘lh_‘ 1‘;“‘ ,“:; 1( - 'l,l‘ t"Xa U,‘l ““3' ‘\“]‘(5 te '” ll(; mlf“ ','”'\t' he re- | 27 y w. S. Williara Abbot.
little trivial subterfuges for rousing \year on which he was at liberty to |70 “‘il\J ;1 :.';‘5‘.?(.4““‘\1:-‘1‘;“0;1'. l]“'-l-5 five mim;t:v: ('th“p another street for 8 | W | w S. Leo 11., Pope.
jealovsy and reseutment. You see?”’ |absent himsell for as iwnany hours o ‘;(_ sip. """ mj when 1 was B R t._!En up another street | 29 T. . SS. Peter and Paul, Apostles.
“In short, justifying the means by |Without question or reproach — he - T “‘;“ & e ’ Sil he b ’“I“':t‘; ;‘l“;“’l- and so on un- 30 F. W Sacred Heart of Jesus.
the end we are, as a last resource | Would have contrived, by hook or L :\) . “5, ].lnl,“ ’“T‘.t o e .bm he ; |‘f( - ] ull 2alf an hour,whea | E 1
for Icar'n;g, them asunder. to resort crook, to dive to the very bottom Vfckoning Hugh, leaped into the sad- ,n made a bold plunge and found |
to \reaccery and—and lying d lof Mr. Chester's mystery, and to dle and rode away, and & very himsell with a red face and a beat- | EH m “ “
A el il . 7S ap! y at his Durbose with as much stalwart, manly horseman he looked, Ing ht‘nrt'm the smoky workshop
Mr. Haredale come a purj e R o I deserving a better charger than it was “Joe Willet., or his ghost?”’  said E A complete course in 20 lessons, The system is easy and prac-
“Oh, dear, no. Fie, fie!”’ returned |certainty as though he ‘:'I‘ een  Ris his fortune to bestriée. John stood | Varden, rising from his desk at | Lsm tical. Everybody needs Shorthand. Auyone can learn our
th:r:thlt'l. “'1\1\“(’“.;4 4 l'“l:'hlwl \llm_n :‘;:}"('_2‘\';““l'lhé“:“‘::‘;’\ “")"'m; ‘I'I‘;‘:’nl:‘l:i staring aifter him, or rather after which he was busy with his books. | SHORTHAND system in a few months and be able to write 100 wonts 8 minute-
ex mely. ‘“*No ving nly a ht- 5€, I . : L y : : . " ’ :
tle mana'genn-nl, a little diplomacy, quick warning of the ills that threat- ]l.‘l:re }‘;::)“:jl:;” 1(“1.'1:) l:fxalllxu'j l(;U bg(‘: tdllq”i IH‘:IZ\‘I‘H';;“.?][ :“:;‘, ““,‘“f_hlshspe('ta-, can‘dhn comndm co“m’ Limited
a little—intriguing; that's the word.” 'ened them, and the aid of various had ' Bueh { { sisht ‘:n .. : eh? That's h "t'. v0e in ‘_ e flesh, | BY MAIL TORONTO, CAN
“] wish,”’ said Mr. Haredale, mov- timely and wise suggestions to boot; ‘";‘“ ”:: l“';u. ;'A "“‘ & :U ’l‘; l\“e: ), the ('hl'dw:'ll ’fr y. A"‘; h;"‘:\ are all | K ’ .
ing to and fro, and stopping, and for all Joe's readiness of thought and ““‘L - ,;::d 'tl“’i ?"rc‘—:mt(:?m tt:)“ “\lu('hz = u(sfilr:lpans‘lr—t(l)\e g 7
moving on again, like one who was laction, and all his sympathies and hnuwgf«-ll'u 05 & menite I & the aur;'f' - w‘ell e T ey an
ill at ease, ‘‘that this could have been [good wishes, were enlisted in favor ;n‘“.' - lt}lltlllla‘:t' K'ra\ m:re' " "Well. well?:' s d IR o T e ———
foreseen or prevented. But as it has of the young people, and were staunch | - TO0 “[’“,“-e,g life' ﬂ“ © | iWe Moot B Suld :lt ; e ocdsmlt 3 T oy -
B o i o it ‘”l‘ dﬂ;.lm“ Ry ran:sel “(h('“}lt;r dered atluugkal) her . n\\'; “fnlloaulxll(i with old foik’s',? Q;oi!;lésoe'ﬂ‘:w‘sb:;; “.?hggs’.” Sl Nrs. Vardm, “'you're ',:d“'llh ulllee Mg vy dotiag ok and
us to act, it is of no use shrinking [this disposition arose out of RS | " . M. o are 2 1 : prolane.’ (adoring her, »ud wanting to r
or regretting Well! 1 shall second |old prepossessions in favor of the }:{flit'lr‘“\ll::‘!}llt! “lll(ll \(ll‘llttl}ml:orrt::ttl:m :;;;il:-(\ 1}:0;]’0”[):9-': fnt . ‘-he" f}(;llf‘ “‘Begging your _pardnm mim," re- her. Mlggs was hovenn‘g 3b0‘ll:-ut:wy
your endeavors to the utmost of my |young lady, whose history had sur- her Mot fada '“"l‘_l ) o - I'!i . Sab T a‘hea' 3 o 0;‘:{ 18, (turned  Miggs, with shrill rapidity, and the fact of her existence, the
power. There is one topic in the [rounded her in his mind, almost from - l;“_._‘“' “m}m‘: ",‘m‘\‘ '-nsl lfe ‘l“LUU' h"n;o % ther: slnt;—-.amose ’ ‘;-;“hat “such was not my intentions, and mere circumstance of her ever h;\'ing
whole wide range of human thought (his cradle, with circumstances of un- [ ° 00 aPNn G O & SRR TR L Nery poor one. sir § thought |Such 1 hope is mot my character, been boru, appeared, after Dolly, suck
on which we both agree We shall lusual interest; or from his attach- ”“.I“I‘M “lu“"pm- |I'l v “'.wd allt?(;ni \h‘-\ D“”“H_!_’ e, Sir— ough though 1 am but a servant.’ an unaccountable practical joke'_ It
act in concert, but apart. There will jment towards the young gentleman, " ‘;l o "l“l: “('“m‘ 'H‘u- .'u. St ‘No, no,” said Gabriel. d .| “Answering me, Miggs, and provid- Was impossible to talk. It couldn't
be no need, I hope, for us to meet into whose confidence he had, through :mu‘ with her ‘,“3,,[ s usual ,,,(q,d(. of | his \;.n-lc‘ and lv’;k)m 'h:sr”'{‘;”x: ing yourself,”’ retorted her mistress, be done. He had nuthlﬁg left for it
again.”’ his shrewdness and alacrity, and the proceeding, which suggested this im- |‘‘not Dolly. Give 'em t g‘“, : :ht * |looking round with dignity, *is one but to stir his tea round, and round
““Are you going?” said Mr. Ches- rendering of sundry important ser- mn\(”wn;»m hers ,,L',(-nm |,,-rA|“\,‘_ Joe. A great deal l(:t.t ,l r'nn: '°Fy land the same thing. How dare you and round, and ruminate on all the
ter, rising with a graceful indol:nce. |vices as a spy and messenger, al wrine ‘1‘“ ute ut lf\ way. leading | to P’v'r.m«‘»‘h e w l; er give m_“ speak of v‘l“anl\' in connection with fascinations of the locksmith's lovely
“Let me light you down the stairs most imperceptibly glided whether ~—not 1.,' [ ‘:-.(].}I,‘ ';,.,‘ u”‘“'..' h ‘;d:,l:: l‘pm :‘,‘\I(;\» \"::l:-n nlu T.l.ml §iv- vour sinful fellow-beings—mere’' —  daughter :
“Pray keep your seat,” returned they had their origin in either oi e o T pu‘xlﬂlrl ‘\'\”h the ro?id 'rh('\. “'Hh % .Rl‘r."' ,:1'(‘ - )l. Ulf‘ ey Said, Mrs. Varden, glancing at her-| Gabrel was dull too. S st a
the other dryly, “I know the way these sources, or in the habit natural had |:u..~l .‘uui pessiog withis (b i m:t \\'nh‘ fl?p. Idrl:.t t”\‘l'- sell in a neighboring mirror, a~d ar- Part of the certain uncertainty of
So, waving his hand slightly, and to youth, or in ”“"]'I““\I"A“: badger- | ndred vards of the Maypole, which |possible success, to hide h:: (I?x:],_"‘”“z'"ﬂ the ribuon or her cap in al'\:}r" Varden's temper, that whey
putting on his hat as he turned up- ing of his venerable pareut, or in;, finally to an enclosure surround- more becoming fashion—‘"mere worms |they were in this condition, she

on his heel, he went clanking out as [any hidden little love aflair of his

he had come, shut the door behind [own which gave him something of a
him, and tramped down the echoing |fellow-feeling in the matter, it s

stairs. needless to inquire—especially as Joe
“Pah! A very coarse animal, in-|was out of the way, and had no op-
deed!’’ said Mr. Chester, composing portunity on that particular occasion

““A |of testifying to his sentiments either
on one side or the other

It was, in fact, the twenty-fiith of

J;)hn Willet and his friends, who |March, which, as most people know
pad been listening intently for the to their cost, Is, and has been time
‘Jdash of swords, or firing of pistols, jout of mind, one of those unpleasant
in the great room, and has indeed set- epochs termed quarter-days. On this
tled the order in which they should |twenty-fitth of March, it was
which |Willet's pride annually to settle,

himself in the easy-chair again
rough brute. Quite a human bad-
| B

ling a large, old, red-brick manston—
the same of which mention was made
as the Warren in the first chapter of
this  history Coming to a dead
stop, in a little copse thereabout, she
suflered her rider to dismount with
right good-will, and to tie her to the
trunk of a tree. |

‘‘Stay there, old girl,” said Joe, |
“‘and let us see whether there's any |
{little  commission for me to-day.”
So saying, he leit her to browse upon |

John |such stunted grass and weeds as hap- |as if it had been expressed aloud, by
in (pened to grow within the length of |leading him to the door, and saying,

rush in when summoned—in ‘ oy e gl gy il

/ille are- as account with a cer- ) passing g |
procession old John Willet had care hard cash, his acco " ket cats, tatesnd Tealinge &
fully arranged that he should bring tain vintner and distiller in e S0t l
up the rear—were very much aston- city of London, to give into whose She Siibivay Sl it e L
ished to see Mr. Haredale come down hands a canvas bag containing Its ay, |

without a scratch, call for his horse, exact amount, and not a penny more
and ride away thoughtfully at a or less, was the end and object ol ! a
footpace. After some consideration, |journey for Joe, so surely as the year
‘t was decided that he had leit the land day came round.
gentleman above for dead, and Fud This journey was peﬁnrmed upon an
adopted this stratagem to divert old grey mare, concerning whom John
suspicion or pursuit, had an indistinct set ol ‘
As this conclusidn involved the ne- ling about him, to the efiect that she
cessity of their going upstairs forth- jcould win a plate or cup if she lrlml
with, they were about to ascend In She never had tried, and pmhablt\ ne-
the order they had agreed upon,when [ver would now, .l’“"g some [nnxvlm-n
a smart ringing at the guests bell, 'or fiiteen vears of age, short in \\n.nl.
as if he had pulled it vigorously, [long in body, and rather the werse

overthrew all their speculations, and |[for wear in respect of her mane and
involved them in great uncertainty |tail. Notwithstanding these 'shgm
and doubt. At length Mr. Willet |defects, John perfectly gloried in the

agmed to go upstairs himself, escort- lanimal; and when she was bruuy,hl.
by Hugh and Barnaby, as the round to the door by Hugh, actually
strongest and stoutest fellows on the |retired into the bar, and there, in a
premises who were to make “11"” ap- |secret grove of lemons, laughed with
yretence of clearing |pride. ¥

m;nt:e :lt:xds?;s’ {l ““There’s a bit of horseflesh, Hugh!'"
Under this protection, the brave |said John, when he had recovered en-
and broad-faced John boldly entered |ough seli-command to appear at the
the room half a foot in advance, and |door again. ‘‘There's a comely crea-

order for a boot-jack |tur! There's high mettle! There’s

received an ‘. X t Sonel”
ithout trembling. ut when it was bone!
:rou;ht, and Ee leant his sturdy | There was bone enough beyond all

Mr. Willet was 'doubt; and so Hugh seemed to think,
he sat sideways in the saddle, laz-
doubled up with his chin nearly

shoulder to the guest, ,
observed to look very hard into his jas
boots as he pulled them off, and, by ily

ideas hover- |

minutes’ walking, brought him close |
to the house, towards which, and es- |

pecially  towards one parsicular |
,window, he directed many covert '
glances It was a dreary, silent |
building, with echoing courtyvards, de-
solated turret-chambers, and whole

suites of rooms shut up and moulder-
mg to ruin.

The terrace-garden, dark with the
shade of overhanging trees, had an |
air of melancholy that was quite op-!

ressive.  Great iron gates, disused | - ¢ . ; ' W . : :
I!”r Ry \',..”\ nd ,:.{,1 with ‘mgt, 1::2:,\.(,::::\“::;";;,:ml;,:m.t ”m " t.h( meal with a very promising appetite

any years, i st, | : guor which had |45} it was spoiled by Mrs. Varden
drooping on their hinges and over-|seized upon her spirits. “I'm afraid herself. and '|l(),e Sad as atest. &
grown with long rank grass, seemed |I couldn't bear the room another | ; &

as though they tried to sink into the
{ground, and hide their fallen state
among the Iriendly weeds. The fan-
tastic monsters on the walls, green
with age and damp, and covered here
and there with moss, looked grim
land desolate. There was a sombre
(aspect even on that part of the man-
sion which was inhabited and kept
in good repair, that struck the be-
holder with a sense of sadness ; of
something forlorn and failing, whence
'cheerfulness was banished. It would
‘have been difficult to imagine a bright
fire blazing in the dull and darkened
‘rooms, or to picture any gavety of

openi i i i : f
ing his eyes much wider than us- |touching his knees; and heedless of | _piet

ual, tg appea'r to express some sui- ‘!he dangling stirrups and loose br,dt);_ ::'(‘:l:.: n:h"trt'\lt;llv 'Ihtatse:r}::«lh:“;:;:lz
prise and disappointment at not find- |rein, sauntered up and down on e . T A" Sl R, TN

ing them full of blood. He took oc-|little green before the door.

casion, too, to examine the gentle- |
man as closely as he could, expect- gir "’
ing to discover sundry loop-holes in | insensible person to his son
his person, pierced by his adversary's | who now appeafed. fully
sword. Finding none, however, and ia“d ready. “Don’'t vou ride
observing in course of ti e that his | <« should be puzzled to do that,
guest was as cocl and unruffied, both |think, father,” Joe replied,
in his dress and temper, as e had |a disconsolate look at the animal.
been all day, old John at last beaved | ‘‘None of your impudence, sir,
a deep sigh, and began to think 1no |you please, retorted K.
duel had been fought that night. | “What would you ride, sir?
“And now, Willet,”" said Mr. Ches- |ass or zebra would be too ta
ter, “‘if the room’s well aired, 1'll vou, wouldn't .he‘ e-h‘ sir? :
try the merits of that famous bed.”" |to ride a roaring lion, wouldn’t you
“The room, sir,”" returned John, sir, eh, sir? Hold your tongue, sir.
taking up the candle, and nudging (When Mr.
Barnaby and Hugh o accompany |with his
them, in case the gentleman should
unexpectediy drop down faint or dead
from some internal wound, ‘‘the |
room’s as warm as any toast in  a ding him hold his tongue.
tankard. Barnaby, take you that | «And what does the boy
other candle, and go on ‘
Hugh! Follow up, sir, with the easy- 'at him for a
chair.”
In this order- and still, in his earn- | to such an extent!

mean,’

“Mind vou take good care of her, |
said John, appealing from this
and heir,

ipped | _
mﬁ’a'ifi‘?'- [look was attributedl no doubt,

[ |the death of its former master, and
casting | the temper

J . i
old A :!\i:ld might have been its predestined thea-

You'd like | With

Willet, in his differences | Wear 4
con. had exhausted all the {such as
questions that occurred to him, and
Joe had said nothing at all in ans-
wer, he generally wound up by bid-

before. | gdded Mr. Willet, after he had stared
little time, . in a species
'of stupefaction, ‘‘by cocking his hat |
Are you a-going

could be no more—the very ghost of
'a house, haunting the old spot in its
loutward form, and that was all.

Much of this decayed and sombre
to
! of its present occupant;
'but remembering the tale connected

if |'with the mansion, it seemed the very

|place for such a deed, and one that

me for |[tre years upon years ago. Viewed
reference to this legend, the
steward’s

body had been found appeared to
a black and sullen character,
no other pool might own;
the bell upon the roof that had told
lthe tale of murder to the midnight
|wind, became a very phantom whose
|voice would raise the listener’s
+ (hair on end: and everv leafless bouch
that nodded to another, had its
|stealthy whispering of the crime.

Joe paced up and down the path,
isometimes stopping in affected

’

_ishﬂ*t of water where the

"“.TL“;,’(,.. thought Joe. “Which of ™Y fellowcreatures as every prac-

|y g deri‘\l : i ey TI‘: ticable Christian should.”
locksmith lwttléd rihe drlkb:ss y tl(‘; “You'll have the goodness, if you
| Oubt as n€atlly |,lease,”” said Mrs. Varden loftily,
[““to step up-stairs and see if Dolly

| minute,’
|remained here
[putting them out of the window?"

con-

pointment. “I shall be very glad, I'm
sure.”’ |
“That's right,”” said the locksmith,
patting him on the back. “‘It don't

matter who has ‘em, Joe?"
““Not a bit, . 'r.”<Dear heart, how

and grovellers as we are!”’

“T did not intend, mim, if you'
please, to give offence,” said Miggs,
confident in the strength of her com-
pliment, and developing strongly in

the words stuck in his throat! Tl o TR e
Come in,” said Gabriel. “T have || hope 1 know my own unworthiness

just been called to tea. She's in the

and I hate and despise myself and all

has finished dressing, and to tell her

‘‘Martha, my dear, here's young Mr that the chair that was ordered for

WI\II‘("L Moo, ‘Vidiiin: st ke her will be here iu a minute, and
Maypole as a sort of human man- that if she keeps it waiting, I shail

: g FITR. . send it away that instant—I1'm sorry
trap, or decoy for husbands; viewing | (" cee that you don't take your tea,
its proprietor, and all who aided and |y, den  and  that you don't take
abetted him, in the light of so many yours, Mr. Joseph; thoush, of course,
poachers among Christian men; and \i¢"\woulg pe foolish of me to expect
believing, moreover, that the publi- that anything that can be had at
cans coupled with sinners in Holy home, and in the company of fe-
Writ were veritable licensed victual- des. would please vou "
lers; was far from being favorably | "o’ ouwld piease you. :
it ;" Fragy- eing lavorably | “mpis pronoun was understood in
‘[0‘;3(:,:: “.‘,'““‘”k“_ (;'r}tlslltnr‘““lnrv; the plural sense, and included both
. as taken faint (urectly, and | ontjemen, upon both of whom it

:’:L’:t d:;l‘\ '"f:"“':" "i"_"hed”“' (f'ru- was rather hard and undeserved, for
°¢8 ARG SNOWArops, divined on fur- c.p,iel had applied himself to the

liking for the female society of the
locksmith’s house—or for a part of
it at all events—as man could well
entertain.

said the good lady, *‘if they
Would you excuse my

Joe begged she wouldn't mention it :
on any account, and smiled feebly as | St ho had ho Sppottunity to ey

|he saw them deposited on the sill | anything in his own defence, for at
ioutsidc If anvbody could have that nmm_ent Dolly herself agpeared.
|known the pains he had taken to and struck him quite dumb with her
: . and y iciemd Deauty. Never had Dolly looked so
make up that despised and misused :
!bun(-h of flowers' |handsome as she did then, in all the
I o] feel it quite a relief to get rid |&loW and grace of youth, with all her
of them, I assure you,” said Mrs. ‘charms increased a hundred-fold by a

Varden. ““I'm better already And ;most hecoming dress, by a thousand

indt;ltd she did appear to have plucked {:'(:l::s a(s.‘s)zrl:;"vﬁrh “:y;etmlg;::b::g
up her spirits. ! : y
.Joe expressed his gratitude to Pro- i::.lcu‘:;ds';:?:l;ng le:l::cti:nt:)?):s&(lew::
vidence for this favorable dispensa-’w" Sow Job fmted that party wher-
tion, and tried to look as if he didn't | e

wonder where Dolly was. ever it was, and all the 'otbeF people
“You're sad people at Chigwell, Mr. }“_"0 were going to it, whoever they
Joseph,”’ said Mrs. V bind .
“I hope not, mia'am,”’ returned Joe, | And she hardly looked at him—no,
“You're the cruellest and most in- |hardly looked at him. And when the
considerate people in the world,” |chiir was seen through the open door
said Mrs. Varden, bridling. *“I won- coming blundering into the work
‘der old Mr. Willet, having been a |Shop, she actually clapped her hands
married man himseli, doesn't know |and seemed glad to go. But Joe gave
better than to conduct himself as he |her his arm—there was some com-
does. Mis doing it for profit is no |fort in that—and handed her into it
'excuse. 1 would rather pay the mon- |TO see her seat hersell inside, with
ey twenty times over, and have Var- | her laughing eyes brighter than dia-
den come home like a respectable and (monds, and her hand—surely she had
sober tradesman. 1If there is one |the prettiest hand in the world— on
character,” said Mrs. Varden with |the ledge of the open window, and
great emphasis, ‘‘that ofiends and [her little finger provokingly and
disgusts me more than another, it is |pertly tilted up, as if it wondered
a sot.” why Joe didn’t squeeze or kiss it!
“Come, Martha, my dear,” said the | To think how well one or two of the
locksmith cheerily, ‘‘let us have tea, |modest snowdrops would have be-

and don't let us talk about sots, |come that delicate bodice, and how
There are none here, and Joe don't | they were lying neglected outside the
|want to hear about them, I dare parlor window! To see how Miggs

Loay. " {looked on, with a face expressive of

>hc:»uld be gay and sprightly.
“I need have a cheerful disposition
I am sure,” said the smiling house-

|Wife, “‘to preserve any spirits at all

and“:mw 1 do 1!; can scarcely tell
“Ah, mim,” sighed Miggs, * ing
your pardon for the gisnterrl;epgt;sior.!,
there ain't 5 many like you.”
“Take away, " Miggs,” said Mrs
Varden, rising, ‘‘taking away, pray
I know I'm a restraint here, and as
I wish everybody to enjoy themselves
as };hey best can, I feel T had better
go
“No, no, Martha,"
smith. *‘Stop here
shall be very
Joe?"'  Joe
tainly."”’
““Thank you, Varden,
turned his wife; “but 1 know your
wishes better. Tobacco and beer, or
Spirits, have much greater attractions
than any I can boast of, and there-
for T shall go and sit up-stairs and
look out of the window, my love
Good-night, Mr. Joseph. I'm very
glad to have seen you, and only wish
I could have provided something more
Suitable to your taste. Remember
me very kindly, if you please, to old
Mr. Willet, and tell him that when-
ever he comes hers i have a crow i
pick with him. Good-night!"
Having uttereu these words wits
great sweetness of manner, the good
lady dropped a courtesy remarkable
for its condescension, and serenely
withdrew. :
And it was for this Joe had look-
ed forward to the twenty-fifth of
March for weeks and weeks, and had

cried the lock-
I'm sure we
sorry to lose you, eh
started and said *‘Cer-

my dear,"” re-

gathered the flowers with so much
care, and had cocked his hat, ana
made himself so smart! This was

the end of all his bold determination
resolved upon for the hundredth
time, to speak out to Dolly and teli
her how he loved her! To see her
for a minute—for but a minute —tc
find ber going out to a party and
glad to go; to be looked upon as a
common  pipe-smoker, heer-bibber,
spirit-guzzler, and tosspot' FHe bade
farewell to his friend the locksmith
to take horse at the Black Lion
thinking as he turned towards home
as many another Joe has thought be-
fore and since, that here was am end
to all his hopes—that the thing was
Impossible and never could be—that
she didn't care for him—that he was

wretched for life—and that the only
congenial prospect left him, was to
go for a soldier or a sailor, and

get some obliging enemy to knock
his brains out as soon as possible

CHAPTER X1V.

Joe Willet rode leisurely along in
his desponding mood, picturing the
locksmith’s daughter going down long
country dances, and poussetting
dreadfully with bold strangers—whict:
was almost too much to bear—when
he heard the tramp of a horse's feet
behind him, and looking back, saw a
well-mounted gentleman advancing at

| At this crisis, Miggs appeared with 'knowing how all this loveliness was
toast. |got up, and of being in the secret of

- 3 : is candle | (i wintner, sir?”’ jociantigeee M . v i in’
eq; m(:?::e(mt':; ‘hl::d::,-gesqh’:uvv(?:;ke- itnh:)(‘)l-.'hﬁeﬂid f‘]m‘. tartly: “I'm not. ! | Varden; “and 1 dare say vou do not, |€¥€. al}d of quy;&ng it am‘t half as
i‘ngy him feel cxl\rcnwl) warm about Now vour mind’s at ease, father.” . SNV \ e_"afdenl 'lmtS a ""g ‘;’;Pl":},sa"ths"hl' ‘;?i{ea:gy(:le]: :::\ %olafndif ll(?":nl::\' h;‘r:t
the legs, now ‘hreatened to set his| «With a milintary air, too” said fam se~ '] Ll , .a\f"'r'm — 1"-’"2 ivos |pains! To hear that provoking pre
wiz on fire, and constantly begging |Mr. Willet, surveying Fim from top | -- l)‘ ) n') S ’[ won't say it's personal”’—Miggs | P: litt) ; A g pre.
08 ? !tn toe: “with a swaggering, fire-eat- | fo . ) coughed—'‘whatever I may be forced Cilous little scream wien the chair
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~his pardon with great awkwardness
_and embarrassment—John led '
party to the best bedroom, which was | with him!
- pearly as large as the chamber fiom |hy pulling up the crocuses and snow
 which they had come, and bel'.drawsn (drops, eh, sir?”

the fire for warmth, a great | «qt's only a little nosegay,
: :‘H‘ mlpectrd 'wwc . v h“‘ted ﬂ; Joe, reddeni;u. “There's no harm in
jaded brocade, and ornamen at | that, I hope?”’ _
with a ' “You're 3 bov of business, vou are,

top of each carved )
d athers

'sirt”
had 'vto g

T

the |ing, biling-water drinking sort of way
And what do you mean

said |

said Mr. Willet, disdainfully,
mmmu@
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was hoisted on its poles, and to catch
that transient but not-to-he-forgotten

| to think, Miggs sneezed expressively.
“You never will know, Varden, and
ou’ll excuse me, sir—can be expected torments_ and aggravations, and vet
{o know, what a woman sufiers when | What delights were these! The very
she is waiting at home under such chairmen seemed favored rivals as
circumstances. If you don’t believe thev bore her down the street.
me, as | know you don’t, here's | There never was such an alteration
Miggs, who is only too often a wit-lin a small room in a small time as
ness of it—ask her.” in that parlor when they went back
ﬁtmvgwth"u* to finish tea. So dark, so deserted,

perfectly disenchanted. It seemed

b

A5 g,

note 4@3@ h‘l

“ dare sa- he does not,” said Mrs. |every string and pin and hook and |

nobody at young Mr. Willet's age — |vision of the happy face within—what |

a"t

a smart canter. As this rider passed
jhe checked his steed, and called him
of the Maypole by his name Joe
set spurs to the gray mare, and was
at his side directly.

“I thought it was vou. sir,”” he
Isaid, touching his hat “A fair
evening, sir. Glad 1c see you out of
doors again.’”’ L

The gentleman

: smiled and nodded.
{“What gay things

have heen going on

to-day, :)oe’ Is she as pretty as
ever’ Nay, don't blush, man '
, “If 1 color at all, Mr. Edward,”’

Isald Joe, “which T didn't know I
{did, it vias to think I should have
' such a fool as ever to have
any hope of her. She's as far out of
-’ ’
| “Well, Joe

reach as—as Heaven is.’
h:ht'lmdto-
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