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For the Fxrorile
DEAD ON THE OCRAN.

——

BY E. A. SCTTON.

——

[A fow days sgo ¢ despatols stated that tho steamer
«@ensral Bedgawick,” from New Qrisans to
New York, foll in with several pisces of wreex
with two dead bodies attached. Asan item of
pewspaper intelligence, the mutter may seem of
little importanse; but when we oonsidor that
thers are probably somo to wait and mouran for
the hapless pair, who were, doubtless, nover re-
cognizod, the 0ase Assumos a phaso of melaacholy

1don't ike sieh folk in my plsde; an' bs
to move a tip-toa, and apeak i3 & whisper,
1 feals Just as if the rooms wasn't one’s own.”

« Dut 1t's sometbing to have «woh lodgers as
sarle and sush liko! Why, it might be e
making of ye, Mrs. Pricef”

The widow sniffad contemptucusly.

u It's mobte like tG WOITY IR IntO MY ETAYS.
Look @&t them, laxy men-servants dawiling
about, and hindeving everybody! My hread
was hoavy last woek, because Sally was gig-
gling w* them fnstaad ¢ minding her own busi.
ness; and I don't like my saacepans ased
for no ond o’ messes, There's my ludy oaun'teaxs
notbing but what's cooked a purpose for her! If
1 muost have lodgers, I llke decent folk a8 can
sit down tos bit ¢ pork and greens, ov & hook of
bacon and dumpiiags, s us do.”

intorest.) « But you'll be well paid for yon trouble, Mra.
1. Prlos,” she was romloded by thy womao with
Dead on the oosan! Who heard the fast 201 whom she was holding this conversation while

woighlng out her weekly quantum of groosrics.

Even this prospect only drew from tho busy
widow a dlasatisfied reply.

« '] have earned all I shali get, goodness
Xnows ; and tho place’ll want cleaning from
oend 10 eand sfter su Many foet in and ont all
day ; and who’s todo 1t but myselt? IVsget~
ting near t:a hop-picking season, ang if I says
sz words sakew (o 8ally, she'll pack up her box,
and away sho’ll go. And there's that Essle that
ought to bz paying me back what she’s cost
me—why, sho aln’t & mosss! o' good ‘oapt for
looking totbe children.”

«8ye’s go little, poor dear !” reviled the wo-
2an, in sunh compassionato aoocenta that thoe
widow's browa loweroed.

« Little 1s she * Tuin't booause she's stintad
in ber victuals. I had to turn up my slcoves
and work when I wasp’t as big as she. Bat
them gy doos loast is always most thought of ¢
and some gals ssems to mo to be nought bet o
plague to everybody. There's the flour; and
that's all, ain't it. Mrs, Joues 1"

Tho woman nodded, and began todeposil ber
muitifarions packages in her marketing-basket,
1aying, a8 she did so, *Thegirt's willlng enough,
fzn't she 1

« Willing ?-—yes, o eat, and drink, and slosn:
That's all tho wilinzuess I everseoin her, Two-
and-tanpence and fourpencs is threoc-and-two ;
and s1x 1s throe-and-oight ; and tho coides, and
the sugrr, and the tea makes s shilling mcre,
Thank ye."

And Mrs. Price, dropping the money intober
largo pockot — the ondy till sho employed —
whisked off o see how the churning bad gono
on in her absence, and to adminlstzr sundry
cuffs on her way to the diminutive girl called
Exsle, for lotting the baby — & fat, fil-tempared
boy nearly three years of age—soll his piba.
fore with the mud plss he persjsted in making.

Mrs. Price- seldom had ocoasioa to come in
actual contaot withhisr lodgers, Thelr ownssar
thar of any similar disaster that had ooonrred | vants waited upon tham, and she had wisely
for somp yoars. There Were several attendant | given p ono of her kitchens 10 the c0oXs, whose
clrcaomatances that rendered 1 remarkabis; , delicate dishes shs regarded as a ridiculons
and perhaps It weighed not & little with many, l pampering of the appetite. The Earl hadsofar
that one of our ambassadors, then proceediog ; recovored from tho offocts of hia accident inthe
with hie family and suitsto the foreign court to | courge of & fow days as to contemplats resum.
which hs had beon delegated, was amongst tho | jog his jou~ney, leaving his 124y to follow at her
sufferers, . conveajonce; pow Moz Price was summon-

The Fanl of Glopaughton had, however, es- od o his presonco to explain something o the
caped with no greater injuries than a broken | accountsho had sont in.
arm and a few brulgea; but his less fortunate | With rather more respectthen shs ganerally
Countsss received 00mo severe consuslons, while ; vouchsafed to any ous, sho cuxtsied to tho Im-
his nephew and ward, the Honorablse Darcy | posing-looking gontleman, who, with hlslef
Lesmero, was scriously, if not dangerously, ; arm in a sling, Was languidly taroing over the

art pages of a pamphlet. The Earl bant hissiately

With all possible sposd the meodical mensum- | head 1nYeturn, gave ono carsiess gianne at the
moned to their ald hastened to the spot where , stif, angalar figure of the widow, saked the
ihe socldent ook placo—a wiid, trecloss moof . quostion thoe erabbed spolling and writlng of
in Hampshire, at the foot of a range of bhills, | the bill bad induced, anddriefy communicated
amidst whichlay ombosomed such lovely glades | his plans white aying it
and dells, that artists hauoted them through .1 Ishallloave hare to-morrow ; Lady Glenacgh-
the summer months, and transferred folnt, oo will maost probably follow me frith the ebil.
copies of their beauty to tixe wails of the Roga:  drep $n thooourse ofa fow.ays; butss my ne-
Acaderay. The noarest villago was two mulos : phew will nod bo fit to travel forsome Woeks to
from thescene of tho catastrophe, and 1L wax the | come, he wiil remsain hero undec the cars of his
work of time to house thoso who were too much | tator until his physiclans comslder him ca~
hurt to procesd on thelr journey in thespecial | pable of uxdortaking the journey.”
trsin despatched from the rext station for that Hero the widow broke in upon him rather
purpose. . ahraptly.

Tho Ear! and his family found temparary as- , & Ha'n't I ssen you bafors, alr T
commodation at A farm belonging to A busiling,  The Easl, astonished at shs unexpestied quary,
monsy-making widow, named Price. Not con- gurveyed her with upiiftad eysbrowa and thex,
tent with tho profits sceruing to ber from the , with o slight curl of the 11p, 7eplied, * Possibly

sho rented, she had opened a grocery | yoa have, Iam woll known in London.”

store besides converting part of ber roomy « I ha' never been there {n my life,” 34ra
awelling toto an jon; and, by dint of using y Prics exclatmed. * No offence, alr, but i sio't
hands, fest, and eyes with vigilanco, sbe cob-  one &8 forgols people 've ssen; an’l mads
trived to oxercise tho ncoctsary survetilauce garo I knowed your fase. No oZanoe, sir,” abe
over all ber holpers, and to add constderably to , ropeated.

ber saviogs, which ropori said wero by no means « For onoe, your memory must be at fault,
srasil. my good woran,” sald bls lordship, coldly, «I

“Widow Prico had 2 large family of children ; , iave nover viailed this place — Ariwood, don't
but these were uncoremontously bustled aaido | you oall §t ?—tiil now.®
to make room for tho aristocratic guasts who o I alng’ lived all my Jife in Arlwood,” Mrs,
filled o) her apare spartmenta, and ovon over- . Prico obasrved, as she deliberately plekxed up
fioved into ao adjoining cottage, which was . (he rmousy ho had pushed towards her. ¢ Iaray
given up to the Earl’s young eont, Viscount . master's lifelime we kept the ¢ San Hotel,” at
Branceleigh, hix sister, the J.aly 1da Lecmere, Halesby, over the bills yonder; and a good
and thelr persoual attendanis, Mrx. Price's , many of the artis'es 24 used to come thsre
neglibours wore never tired of staring s the | stayed at our place, ‘oause it was cleanor than
sma-t livery servants, tho ladylike governess, jany of the othsr inus. though T &ay It that
the Swigs honne, and the diznined vaiet, an great | shouldn’t I
o gentloman In thelr eyes a8 lixinaster, andas  «1sm notan artist,” said the Earl, resuming
they poted ths javish fiylo of 411 the arrauge- ' his pamphlet, and frownlog siightly, az {f her
pients, openly envied the tucky widow for bav- ! porsistonco had annoyed him.
10z secured such guestx, No, sir—my lord, I moeans ; and I sheuldn’t

“ Indeed, then,” Mre. Prics wrenld retost with , think o being 30 rude 2= to iiken you to them
# ’erk of her Lieai, +*1 don’t see 80 such great | shifty sort © chzps that never kesps thair halr
fnok in having work énvugh tkrmwn upon mo cat, nor their coats brushed ; bat 2iill iV's in Yy
forforty pair of hauds, whotbor I 1ike it or Do, | hesd that 1 ha' seon you befora. This is s good
T'ma upset, and my hucas turoed i1nside out Just | sovereign, isn’t it sir?”? D
10 'enmmodate & lot o strangers—thats all. An* ;¢ Yos; from tho Australian mint, $hat Is tho

Vrho saw them bow to the ne’er ending sloep ?
by the biiiows —unoared for slone,
Dead] far away on the broast of {ho dosp.

IL.

Mayhap some mother is lopely to-ds3,
Farvently breathitg to f{eaven a pray'’r

Countiug the bours for the une far away, '
\Who, ne'er to eotnrn, lies slumbaring there

111,

Or yot a wife who, with tear filling cyes,
Starts as oach footfall sho hicars at the door: !

Ales | for her hopes, hor toats, ard her sighs,
She waits for ono whe will greet hor no more

Iv.

‘Yog pray’r and walshing is vain now ‘or them,

*Neath the dark waters they'll @nd them a gTAve, |

Night winds will chant them a wild roguiem, !
o2d on the ocean! ontombed ‘neath the wave!

V.
Sweep on, yo billows! and yawn for your proy,
Their hour of strength sad of struggling is o'er
Tho vi¢,'ry Was yours—pow, SPAT® &% YO DAY -
Bound with Doath’s chaln, they can battlo no
raure.

Qussic, 30th Nov., 1872

LESTELLE.

BY THEAUTHOR op * TOX ROSE AXD 8EAMBOOK,' RIC.

OHAPTER 1.
AT TX 1NN,

There had boen a sad railway accidont ; one
of which the puhlig talked and thought more

L —————— e

only differoboa Halosby did yonsay ? I re-
membar gulng there onoe ; but
yoars ago, $hat X forget the namo
wheve I located myselt.”

« I xnowed I was right I* erted
triumphantly, as ahe dropped
her pookea  ® Good moralng, sir,

ye."

« 8tay,” sald the Baxl, as she was opsning the
door; # I have just recollected thid I vialted
Haleshy about the time there was somo stclan-
dre connected with the davghter of tho —the
ourate, or tho dootor, and her elupement with &
young man who had beon atopping in the
nelghbourhnod. Do you remomber this ¥’

o I should shink I ought to, air, meeing a8
Esther Waverill was my husbaud’s own oou-
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aln,”

The Earl politely apologized, 1 would not
havo menticued the ciroumstanco had I boen
aware that it was a fambly affuir.”

« It's no mattar,” Nrs. Priov answerod, short.
1y. + If you didn't speak of I, slr, other poople
do; and it was beacaoso ¥ wns sick of
having it thrown in my teeth thet I loft Halcs-
by after my moaterdiod. ¢« Poor Msther’s child
oughtn’t to be let do this, O that, or tother
Why didn't them as pitiod her so take hor off
my hands — & widow wivh five of her own to
heep 77

3{rs. Price was 85 wroth at ths roocollection,
that sho wrung ber own noss viclously, and tiod
the strings of her spotiess whito apron & 1ittle
tighter.

«Then thero is & child sull itving ¥° Lotd
Glenaughton observed, as ho drew the ink to.
wards him to jot down somo remark ou tho
margin of tho paper ho bad beod rosding.

« Father bronght one wwithhor when she camo
back to Halesby — did ye know us sho came
back, sir, cast off by her husband, as8 sho onlled
him * — & Hitlo we.ry gitl, as died before its
mothor. And thero was another, born o fow
days after sho ¢came, a8 well I ought to know,
for my mastor brought the foollsh thing home
to me when sho wore found in the ehurchyard,
lying on her Mthet’s grave. He hadn't a bit'e
thoughit—thoogh ho’s dead an’ gone, I maust say
it; and so I bad all the troublo and expenso of
her fllnesa.”

« And so Esther Waverill dled ¥ Poor girl !
Yours 18 sorrowful tale, Mra. Price,” sald the
Earl, with moro feoling thar. any one would
have credited him for who saw tho firm, reso.
late mouth, the strongly-marked brows, and the
will evinced even in tho white, woll.shaped
hand, tast how partly hadod his face from Mrs,
Price’s obsorvatlion.

o Sorrowiul, sir { Yeu'd ha' mors causs to say
0, If you knowod all I've had to do and put ©
with “through playing the good Baritum, sad
taking Esthor in. ‘Twasn'tas {f shs wore com-
mon gratefal to mo, and put her hand to any-
thing when alie got detiar, Not sho. As soon
as he cou'd rise from her bed, what doos she Go
but go an’ 8it in e church porch, with her baby
in her arms, 8-walting—s0 sho ussd to say—for
tho angols to fetch fom.?

« Tell me no more I” exclaizaed his 1ovdship,
rising and walking to tho window. ¢ My norves
are weak, orclse your narrative {sunusually sad-
dening. Yet stay, Mrs, Prico § I should liko to
knot whether sho gave any ciue to tho name
of tho young man, the artist, with whom she
went away "

aNo, sir ; sho didn't,” Mrs. Fris replled. ¢
used o say-—-and for oncs my master couldn’t
cocteadlict me, thougn he waoro une of thoso #il-
1y, good.naturod creturs thet's always gotting
put upon--we both sgroed that the rasoal ought
to be puniahed for serving her @0, and we
wouldn’t bs' minded Iaying out a trifis to get
her righted, though lawyers is dreadful oxpen.
sive. But she must ha’ been off her head, for
all wo could get out of her were, ¢ Leavo htm to
God. Ho's my husband in ths sight o’ heaven,
end Ill never hurt bim 7

« Poor Fsther! She deierved a batter {ate.
Poor, protty Esther! I think,"—ard the Earl
taraed sddenly towands Mren, Prios,—* [ think
you satd this young girl was very protty

« No, str. 1 oouldn't ha’ eald it, for I never
thought it. She were too pale and thin—snd I
don't like thom blg, dark eyes"—(Mrs. Price's
wore of the palost shade of greeaisa gray). ¢ 1
won't say but what thoro twere & many as
ussd to think a sight of her looks | but give me

behaylour, and ALy Ole 6180 MKy asve
the vutsido show. Good day, sir I”

#The child you spoke of, the little girl of
Exther's, is sho still in existoncs—"

xl;:. Prico tirnsd beck from ‘s threshkold to
reply.

«#Yes, sir; the youngest isallve, and I've had
the rearing of her; and 1t'll be the last me I
over burden myself with another parson's child,
She's more plague to me than all ray own.”

«1s she as good-looking as her mother k 444

Mrs. Prico gave vent toa little laugh of deri-
sion. ¢ Sho's no more like Esther than if xhe
weten't akin to her; & little brown, awkward,
stapic <hing, that I can't Kxnock any senso inta
nohow "

< Ab 1" sald the Earl, returning to his chalr,
and stifling & yawn, a2 if the subject was begin-
ning to bozo him. «If youssaWyott, my valet,
anywhere, will you be sokind us to sond himto
me?t Good moraing.”

alg the curinity of thess gontlofolks ain't
cnough to mako ona sick I M. Prico indig-
nantly told herself as aho fiounced down tho

. % Hepe have ho kopt me chattoringfor
this quarter of an hour about what didn't con-
ocern him ; and then he sonds mo offas if I'a
boen o hindering of he, fusteald of him Reeplng
o' me, when I did ought 10 have boon messur-
ing them boans I”
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OMAPTER II. I
XY LORD'S VALET.

Apparently, Ioxd Glenawghton had returnsd
with increased interest to the pamphist ho had
181G azido while converaing with Mrs. Price, f
wwhen Wyots, the viat, tapped &:tho door aad
2lUtud nolxslsasly 12t0 his maz ar’s presonoce, he
found him wiih his head bent over it, t00 much
absorbed to notloe his entrance.

At 1ast the Earl raised his sycs.

« Ju that you, Wyeit? I baa forgotte® >
mention to you that 8 Jorvas Lockwood’s
opinton of his patient hss led me to makea
sight alteration n my arrangmenta.”

Wystt was & tall, thin young manp, with 8
oolorless complexion, sandy huir, and, by a
freak of nature, eyes of tho darkest hasel—
keen, qulok, flery orbs, that fiung thelr glances
everywhero, and coutradicted by thelr rostless
light his subdued deeancr. The iarl valued
bim, Zor he was an excollent servant; aotive,
intelligent, 7ot always crmssuming and respect.
ful. In thozolt tonhes of & Yoloo that neverross
abovo a cerialn piteh, ho regrotied £o hear that
My. Daroy was not 80 well.

 You mistake mo. o is prosressing favor-
ably, but Sir Jervns dwells upon the groat, tho
vsy great care that he will requiro il be is
perfeotly convalescent. Now, with all posaible
rospect for his tutor, Mr, Haynes 18 scarvoly the
sort of person to whom Duaroy should be entrust.
o4, and #0 I havo beon thinking of leaving you
with him, Wyett. Hnve you anv chjeotton?”

Wyett looked at tho floor for a minute, 8 it
debating the advantages and disadvantiages of
this proposa), but fially wagwered that he was
willing to fall into soy plan which would re-
1tove his lordship’s anxicty about his naphew.

« Thanks. I shall not forget your readiness
to ohligesme. Of course, you wiil resume your
usual dulies as 20on 88 D&.Qy is able to joln me-
at Madrid, 1 cannot spare you to him alto-
gother.”

With a gracious gesture, ho disralssed the
man, who wont away with hiz brows Kxnitted,
and thoso far-seoing eyos half-closed, as If ho
wero saoking withic himsslf some other reason
for he Earl's arrangement than the one his
lordahlp had so frankly given.

He had scarcoly, howover, gone ImAny steps
from the door, whon & sharp peal of the hand-
bell at Lord Glenaughton's elbow recatied him.

#1 am strangely forgetful this mornlng,
Wyott. Tho woman of the houss bas boen toll-
ing me » long story about a relative of her lato
busband—a young female, who ¢ wped soms
years sinco with an artist,—who, it [ am not
malstaken, came 0 this noighborbood through &
suggestion of my own. Of conrss, 1 cannot ro-
palr the rolzzllef his folly ocoesloned ; but
thero 1s a child—s danghter—to whom X
ahonld liko to atube for my share in \he trans-
action.”

« And yot it was a vesy small ono, niy lord,”
Wyett commented, on finding that o pavsed.

« Trug; and 80 I do not wish my name to
appear in the matter,” itho Earl hastlly replied.
0 A2 I proposs is that, while ycu are here, you
shall asnertain whether the girl is well used,
and if not, seek oGt eome decent sehoal where
she would be educated snd taken carocfL Yoo
muat thoroughly nnderstangd thay if sho is con-
tectad In her preasnt position, you are to tako
nostops in the affelr, nor must you, under any
efreumstances, mention that I have fotorested
myself about bor. It would only draw UpoD
mo a hoat of applicants for similar assistance.”

o Am 1 to gpply todrs. Price fur infermation
respecting thix young porson?”

« By no means.  You aroshrowd eaough to
learn all you want to know witiond that, After
all, Wyott, it may bo as well to {oavo thing. as
thoy are,” he added, irresolutely  « Mrs. Prico
1s evidently a grasping woman, and migbt 1m-
piwo upon my good nature, axtd grow trouble-
somc i ahe lozzned from whom the ald cams,'”

Again Wyett pondered. 1 “litnk, my lord,”
hesaid, at lepgth-—+ I think you may trast me
to do juost as much as 1s nocexsasy for that
orphan, el nomore.  And Mrs. Prico shall not
:now apything that I do not choods to telt

er,"

who dismissed him with a curt, ¢ That will dao.
Remember, you will be leftliars solely toattend
to my nephow; and the afhir of which I bave
boen speaking is of so little consequenos, that it
mmust not be Mmado an IXCUSS f0F 8VY negloct.”
Wyott bowod and withdrow, taking his way to
the moor, whers, with an unlighted cizar in hia
moum,hebenntotrudonootuzo
many winding paths that intarsected it
Ho hed not gons M&r, whon hs mot the
governess rstarning with hor charge from
a long, healthfrl walk. Tady Ids was o bsautl.
ful ehild, abont ten yosrs of ageo, tall andstately,
lika lier sire, and inhoriting from her mother
the blonde prettiness that made the Countessof
Glenanghton one of the moat oousted and dat-
tared belies of tho dsy, Her gcrernssi—a anrk,
slespy-oyoed, ciogant girl, whoso abilitlss wero
obsoured by o want of energy which iady 10s
wag quick o poroetvo—crimsonsd Fainitlly as
tho valot politely raisod his het, bivshing all
the moro be: her precocions chargedetected

her emotion.

« Miss Hill, you shouldn't ocolor like thet
when Wyats bows to you. Mamms says yon
onght to look higher than such & man as hs e
Valuts take pablic-hotues when thaylaave thelir
aitoalions; and youars 8 lady, you Xnow—at
least, nonrly ona”

« Too mach 30, 1 hope, ta chalier as ridico.

lously 3 you have been doinz,'t Miss FIIL re-
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