
Wed for such a stroke, his crime rose before “ This Mrs. Wilmot, with her husband’s servants in “You swear that I am the one to whom von
menacing phantom. - I the house, participated in the fraud, being largely answer for your wicked misdeeds ?” said Charles
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Carwardyne took his overcoat, hat and great stick, the *idow and infant son hut took the resi i sim to mV own !»„ •„ ,r you TIL11 let I?°™i““t"!|1SllWent'°Ut, by8maU Private door, pose the the world wondered at the disposition of deliver th£ reaT»ilHnto vTijr hands ” ' h me’1 wiUarc •stos.iMsrassgsssL I jssÆstwàSS^SS*»-^^

sit rSdioi,f;iwx“Ær- -* i a .x*-~
had taken up her abode. The situation of the cot- man himself ?” uraw, wuen ne said.
tage he knew perfectly well, and could have found " She was about to do so : but her strength failed wish re trap ready at once 88 1ssar-» w ;•—- *- tiias iiïms ,kot „ rom, lld

What his special intentions were, he could not “ Is the paper signed?” squire Carwardyne drink some wine,
have told. A wild whirl of thoughts disordered his “ it is, aFthough not completed.” Presently a^u^ta^was' ®it!“a«on acutely
accuse him. ^ 'f °De had r,Seti from the dead to : What will you do with it ?” came to£, thTt FLlfttTe p.myïàrrî^e was r^dy!

Yet this woman had not, seemingly, come to accuse speaker endure"-” /dlrenoi thtoktoU |mBearner raUlTnga’way to t>rndLle1HalllCn€SGuirël<'^rerard00n 
him to the world : only, by some wretched mischance for it has been an awful shock to me. Mr. Carware begged that thev might re/iiîr aardyn6^FawfMdm^ eLt ,^the one ^

Ten minutes’rapid walking brought him to the which 1 suffer this crushing blow!” g h p bHc detoot^on as tom^as^moonld^0 eV” hourof
poor little cottage where the fatal secret had been Squire Carwardyne did not reply ; but continued Thé ga^ the pony

The woman lay evidently dead on her miserable moTtone^hisItrefd0™110 ‘“g th6 fa'r’ 8potle8S althuugh not the vehicle ; Charles Etherege even at 
pallet. Beside/er stood tL Hector. TheS^h! ” He d^noY know that his own is the name dumb“tore who ^oved’ hrïliW 
fell on the dead woman s face, casting from the I which he would have spoken. Had his mother not I from the harness led it thrnnghXnd eio!il<aS»dnia * 
figure of the Hector a terrible towering shadow, died in his boyhood, he would have heard something a sheltering out-house t h row ! ne ' t F <ifJ?-!-U '! ?re

On the rickety table, amid phials, plates, basins, “Good-night,” abruptly said the Squire. fast when they^vZr^wUhin6™^’ closlng the door
cups, and other litter of the invalid chamber, lay “Good-night.” I lie è i™Lu..;... ' - .. . .awntten paper, with a clumsy ink-bottle, and a pen No good wishes, no hearty, smiling interchange of corneFand^ S»00d(lnia

^‘ errMsste«««ns -“ssrSS72 . -

The surmise ran like electric fire through Selwyu ^Ikén cud’g^l.^The rowing Hector 'Iliused'T.mf his îreïeit hkêere'luT’d’reaïj111 Ih.uhse'hi'riis.lf"^' 
Carwardyne s brain. He would have given five I own gates* tis if to gain time to think regarded the Sauire m" Bousing himself, he
hundred pounds, had he possessed it,to know if this How long Charles Etherege thus stood meditating The old man lavbkck in the great ,It

ment, end the paper would tnfhls! °ït tiregutteriug I hmfnot hlhtlckrdfhaTnertlrwanled it off? ami I V/ftha handshakingash|f (ronrei^'h’T Eth°dih‘

3to he resisted. h.eKtBr^sM1 « MS !

Etherege turnédîgU1S^ Candle’ when Charles which he wore, had aroused the cupidity of some regatoh?slostsllf^ossessi™ ? What waTto tm
With singular presence of mind. Squire Car- inTthïeU^sp™^ m^tor of^houM^'wSdSg'toal’am^th

wardvne dropped his hand, straightened up his half- college-he over-mastered his enemy, after a brief Sling whom he sSdèenfvlÂ™H » et ^nthe^,?v?diSïïSTmïi;,"’““■ xte&rï&srthetiiiM. *“
This poor creature, I understand, sent for me." I At that moment the moonlight shone out radiantly house while5ignoranto?/the?r nimdmî-8 were in the 
It is too late,” replied the young Rector, taking Charles Etherege loosed into his assailant’s face unable to tellwhJS,to^find^ ihP ’age’ °^.8,ex~

pockâofhTs’coat B ’ a" PlaCmg “ in the breast- and svew sick with horror. He uttered one cry of theservaids, he toll utterly ore^hrtS^Ahl
Squire Carwardyne instantly knew, from the tone ^Squire cïrwaidyne !” he exclafmed. raldom^dreWtoe spring^fthe bell^8 than<fl at

of his voice and the coldness of bis manner, that the The wretched man had swooned, and layback his nîacé th png of the bel1 by the fire-
secret was in Charles Etherege s keeping. All, or I face white almost as the sno w upon which he lay P No "resnonse came
how much f He gazed steadfastly at the, calm, Charles Etherege rose, and stood gazing upon He entered the f^iiiro*s mom „„„ a. .v 
spiritual face, as if trying to read the very soul of him, struck with a sense of the deepest misery, and place and findingTicHeam^;.,1lP1!11? thedre" 
the young man. too much confounded to be able to render any a"d Fite! toe gas Then he fee^Vin^V8114 lg"

Why do you st^y hero ? h© usk©d. I towards rcstonn? his crupl tr^APhprono fm* I » ® ,/ ^ i©©linpf th&t th© sum-‘Tir. Arnold has Roue to desire the nurse to return. Presently Squire Carwardyne opened^hi's eyes- tobe hcato UmiPonlTfromTh c Hhm r b° ?i°re li,k,*!ly 
W. ‘®r.‘ be comeH batk-1 shaH be released.” but he made no attempt to raise himself. He spoke medhitehTa light Mon ,b5Ü yù, Almost im--KKiiïïl»,, . great ,H„f. i„b Mlire^ST *« «« £SMiT" “

--«pbuum»,. asa-flaiafy^s sgstaats.'tttaB 

K‘“S“aauthorss,^°Si.Jsg"asi!!*i>»„r4..s .«■ s-f rr
the crime is now living. HeT- ” was your own-Charles Etherege. I robbed you and senses flas^daemss hcr^T^n f hi 2im1d» lost *Jfr
IK^aXr^tthed the arm of the young I mTa^fe

man tightly. ? * ^ Rector thought his brain must be wandering. tPh“Ca bands' a deadly whiteness, and shS
“It is the Doctor,” he said. Does he know?” , “Why have you tried to do this dreadful deed >" “ is—Is—is he dead ?” she whispered

preSr-¥°"' "Cre‘ ™ '» “• “•SiM, to reoure that paper, aud tha, „
StoSL. «.a. ,„,,„„d „ two momeu ÏSuS*ifÆ <& *«-* wTS

pushed open the door of the room. A few words wardyne, of Kerndale Hall. I thought I should “ Where is he ?—where l« mv fnthQ, impassed between him and the Rector; then the latter tben be sa|.e- AU is lost. All is done with for me !” h6 hastily told her There w as no he’n tor it
took up Lis hat, as if about to depart. Squire Care Charles Etherege, moved to pity and forgiveness. The house was aroused the tiro mlests »toL pi 
wardyne had drawn back into the obscurity of the lifted him, and drew him with difficulty to his teet. left in peaceful ignorance of what to mi™™ “* dim corner near the door, so that Dr. Arnold should Can you walk ? W ill you come with me to my Thev carried life dead Sauire nn trrhl«Bn™J? if1' 
not see him; then be slightly preceded Chartes bome? I will send a messenger to Miss Carwardyne and sent off insFantiv for Dr Arnold u,i°T’ 
Etherege, dark and dreadful thoughts careering to let her know that you are in safety.” aaf, 8 “ an had «Urne with the thin™ of thii
through his brain. He went down to the little “In safety !” echoed the unhappy Squire, with liîlv ïiis evil deeds and his child reimdnelf th f 
wooden gate, and there lingered until the Elector I bollow laughter. I suppose I shall be lodged in a -pL; voung man whom lie liad sotofmn'm.Uv ,i 
came out. Then the two walked slowly” silenUv criminal’s cell to-morrow or the day after.” friuded would ave torn thi reVJFm 7 de"
of°b^thhe r°ad leading towards the separte homes wFonFred?”yOU “0t S6Ck tbose wbom you bave signed by Peggy Wilmot, and toe wiii^whlcf“had
sw?ûï™SpsE”hî1m;,t.rtou, word, «„d b, (ili&ViJS^^l^^MSiSSïSîrtSK sE'5«Ss*it"«““«l™

B«riC455seS’w“”*w"~ ,„;-,oT„B,*dXï«aty*SHr
,olc* ,",ed: “■,tM ,8'nea ,“11 ta‘ “Si«fÆS’Sula«srs.T."h„„„d „E-„’z,"s;:,,,5r5-i‘=u; s s'tsS"“

Charles Etherege stopped abruptly. i,T°^rre ” Hioh'Tnthln,nin^m‘[.mg hef,da,yu un.til which he had so long been shut out But hF rep?"
“Mr. Carwardyne, I now understand what, earlier ptherecely deatb ^ indignantly cried Cha.les sented ro Beatrix that far less scandal would Im 

this night, was a deep, heart-rending mystery to -‘Even so ” snilenlv replied the culprit created if she were to marry him-that there would
me ; the conduct of one whom I love and reverence He was sô exhaustedtoàtit^waswRhdifficultv he bejar lesa.,rl8k of, h,r father’s guilt being known 
beyond all on earth ! My heart is pierced with grief rereffi.i ......m.î.utiv be and bruited abroad.That poor, dying woman confessed to me that she Ff>h!>IReptnFvt0 W8lk the short way on to the dour Some of the daring speculations into which the 
had shared in a great crime. Nearly thirty years ago Before the summons of the Rector could he Squire had entered after all proved successful, and 
a man was with his dying cousin, who had drawn answered ht chFÎi " ‘ tU K 1 couId be aided in clearing off the heavy mortgages.
a^infant'son1" ™tgmaeptsubttittnred ay°UngdW‘m “I must’return to the Hall. I have guests there, „witbin two years of that fatal Christmas Eve 
for the real one stealth s exeh-mtfn» ret d T 1 and the>' will wonder at my absence. I shall be dis- Beatrix and the Hector were (lUietly married, but 
the other the dving man btitt ton''w£,vttn m6 foî graced ruined ! Yet what matters it? My child they never in after life forgot that night when Sel-
too trustful in his deceitful relative ”10 h^jhie8?» He broke down, and gave way to a passionate out- wyn Carwardyne expatiated his guilt, though he 
detect the fraud relative, to be able to burst of tears and sobs that shook his exhausted !eft a stain of sin that could only be cleansed by the
ucuccL luenauu. 1 frame. I sweetness of love and devotion.
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