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VAIN REGRETS.

——r

BY N, X. MUCHALL.

Why, my he snoh vain regrots

Bx_u: thore l::l:;'rhr. hou'r.s .(’lt:d‘i’ur everp
Jayous hours whon first we met,

Then I droamt not wo must sever.

As in fnncr{ swoot I rovod
In aworld before unknown,
Then 1 felt, indeed, I loved,
And my love was thiue alone.

But *twna far too sweet to Inst,
Gone and loaving only sorrow;

Memory elinging to tho past.
Trying vainly joy tu burrow.

Joy from ench remembered word,
Loving words too lightly spokon,

Softly whispored, fondly Konrd,
But, ulus! o lightly broken,

Through the world 1’ll onward go,
In mg heart a rostloss pain, .

Thon the cnuse of this doep woo
Give me buck my heart ugain.

RROISTERED 1n acoordance with the Copyright Act
of 1868.]

COLONEL BENYON’S

ENTANGLEMENT.

BY MINS M. E. BRADDON.

CHAPTER II.
“ NANE IIER NOT NOW, 81K ; SUL'S A DEADLY THENE.”

For the first fortnizht of bhis sojourn n? Tre-
wardell, Colonel Benyon’s Cornislh experiences
were altogether agrecible,  'Tha weather way
glvon to
moulsture he  wux  not  ineonvenlenced by
a slngle shower, There wus plenty for him to
see within o duy’s ride ; here a ruined eastle,
there a noblemun’s xent renowned nmongst the
shiow pinces of the west ; and during these first
two weeks tho Colonel spent the greater part of
evory duy in the suddle ; or on foot, tramplug
over sunburnt hills high above u broad sweep of
sen, while his horse rested ab some solitary ris.
tle jun. HHe was somewhat inclined to forget
how short u thme bud gone by since liec was ly-
fng (n his Indlan bungalow, well-nigh given
over by reximental doctors. Derbaps in that
first fortnight of gentine enjoymoent he xowed
the seeds of a misehief which was to overtake
him by and by, The third week brought him
into September, and he had o good tiwe of it
amongst the partridges, with Andrew Jolhins jor
his guide and eounsellor. For three eonsccutive
mornings the two menset out ntdaybreak when
the dew wus heuvy upon the ground, and
tramiped over milles of stubble and turnip-field
before breakfist. On the fourth day the Colo-
net suddenly knocked under, and told Mr. Johns
that he hud had cnough, Just for the prexent.
Partridgu-shooting was all vory well in its way
but there were shooting-pains in the Colonel's
Iimbs, and a dull perpetual aching in the Coulo-
nel's shoulders which a man of forty rarely
eares to cultivate. There was a drizzling rain,
too, upon thaut fourth day of September ; aud
Colonel Benyon was very glad to find a blazing
tire In the bright looking deawing-room; wheroin
he bad a knnek of puinting Ilmaginary scones—
scenes out of thut ngleal drama of which Flora
Hummersely had been the herolne.

1u lis enfureed idloness to-duy, the thought of
his friend’s sorrow, and this woman’s sin,
hannted him more vividly than ever. That
young soldicr lying dend in the ohill antumn
sunrise on the sands near Blankenburg, slain by
a bnd that had never before beon lifted to don
eruel thing — the hand of o gonorous single.
minded man. Asto the fact of Fred Hammors-
Jey's shave in this transanction, Colonetl Benyon
felt nodoubt. His friend haud kiiled the seducer,
It wus tho thing he would huve done himsel,
unhesitatingly, under like clrcumstances. He
walked up und down the room. Heo had read
yesterduy’s Timer and Globe, Stundard and Z'e.
legraph, und thero was no niore mental pabulum
for him till & post cume in — per specinl mes.
sengeron pouy from the nearest post-town ——at
flve o’cluck p. m, At nnother time Mr. Ham-
mersley’s splendld Nbrary might have aftorded
him ample entortainment ; but to-duy he was
in no humour for books ; he hud opened half a
dozon or 5o, und after skimming a page or two
absently, had put ench volume bick on its par-
tionlpr shelf. e could not fasten his mind
upwn any subjeot.

The rain came down in n monotonous hope-
less wiy ; oven the standard rofes on the lawn
ontsida had o dreary look. The Colong) longed,
1ike Hornee Walpole, o bring thom indoors and
it them by the fire.  Sometimes Colonel Ben-
yon staod staring ont st the deluged pgarden;
somotimels bo throw himself into a low-urm
chalr by the flre, and amused himself by o
savage demotitlon of the conls ; rnon ho pluced
the roon ayuin, puusing now and thon, in un
idle way, to oxnmine somo otic of thoxe womanne
1y trifies whose prosence reminded him of the
lost mistress of Trowurdeil.

The duy seemoddnterminable. He was gind
whon it grow durk ; stlll raore glad of the slight
distraction atforded by his soven-o'clock dinner,
though he had no appelste—un utter distasto for
foodd, indecd—anmd & burning thirst, .

s ] feel veory much as 1 used to feel at the b
ginuing of my fover," ho said to himsoalf, u l{tile
alnrmed Ly these rymptoms, and by the hea-
viness and nchivg of Lis limbs. ¢ God forhid
that I should have another spell of it 17

Axndrew Jobus brd como to the murket-town
on basiness conuected with the victunlling of
the smnil honychold; and Mrs. Johns had put
on a bluck-sitk gown and her best cap to walt
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HE ENEW THAT HE WAS AT

upon the Colonel, not caring to trust that deli-
cute oftice to tho fat-faced rustic handmalden,

» The girls we got hercabouts are so rough,”
shornid ; ¢ and this ono has never beon used to
mueh out of the dniry. We had u houseful of
servants when Mr. Hammersley lived here; but
since he’™s gone abroad there's been scarcely
enough work for me and a girl.,”

The dame gave & prof { sigh, Colonol
Bonyon perceivod that she was garrulously
givon, and percelved that If he had & mind w
hear about his friend’y history in this housa, it
would not require asuy greant effort to sot drs,
Johns discoursing thersupon.

« Do try one of thiose red mullet, sir; Idressed
them with my own hands, It's /R sauoce thut
Mr, Ifnmmersley wus foud of—poor dear geu-
tlemun "

Here enme aunother profound sigh; and the
dnmo lngered, trifiing ubsently with the ar.
rangements of the sidubourd, as if willlug to be
questioned.

« You scem 0 have beon very fond of your
master,” snid the Colonel.

« We shonldn’t be mnch account if we weren't
fond of him,"” replied Mru. Jolins., ¢ He was usg
good o master as ever lived.  'We'd known hlin
from a boy, tov, lie used to come down to Pen-
roxe Abbey for his holidays in the old Squire’s
time—Mr. L'enrose ; you've heard tell of him, I
daresuy, sir.  Andrew and me were hutler and
cook at Ponrose for twonty years. Mr. Ham-
mentley was only a distant relation to the 8quire,
you scd, sir, and nohody thought that he'd comeo
in for nll the property ; but he dld, I suppose
Mr. Penrose tooka fancey to him whon he wasa
boy ; but there weroe plenty more youny ne-
phows and cousing on the look-out for his
money, I ean toll you,”

+ Did Mr. Penrose over llve here ?”

« No, sir. Trewardoll was his mothor's place,
aund it was shut up after her denth. But since
Mr. Hupmmersley cnme into the estate, the ab.
bey has been kept as n show house. He didn’t
care to live there : {t was cold und gloomy, he
safd ; and be took a faney to his place, and had
it done up against his marringe — a power of
money he spent upon it, to be sure. But, dear
me, sir, you haven't eat a mouthful of thut mul.
let, Perhnps you don't ltke the sauce ?"

«1y's oxcellent, my dear Mrs. Johns, but I
really have no appetite this evening.”

s Apd thore's u bolled fowl with stoewed ur-
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TREWARDELL, AND THBAT THIS BLACK-ROBED WOMAN WAS A STRANGER TO HIM. -

tichokes, and a brace of those birds you shot the
duy before yesterday. X hope you'll eat some-
thing, str.””

# I'm sorry to do Injustice to suoh good cook-
Ing; butupon my word, I can’t ent s morsol.
If you'll mnke mo & stiffah glasw of brandy-und-
wuter, as hot as you oan make it, I think per-
haps it might do me some pgood. I had n bad
fevor in Indin, and seem 1o have a touch of my
vld enemy to-night.”

« Wouldi't you like Andrew to ride buok for
Lhe doctor, as soon as ho comes in ? or I could
send one of the men at once, sir.”

«0n noaccount. Pray don’t make an invalid
of me. I walked alittle too far after the pur-
tridges yosterdny ; I daresuy I've ktiocked miy-
self ap, that's all, Even if I should fecl worse,
which I don't e sect, I've some mudiciue in my
dressing.case.*

Mrs, Johns mixed the brandy-and-water with
an anxlous fuce, and watehed the Colouol while
he drank it. Then she parsuaded himn to return
w the drmwing-room, where she ensconced him
luxuriously in an easy-chair by the fire, with o
tiger.skin curriage-rug over his kneex,

“ Dan't hurry away, Mrs. Johns,” he said,
ufter duly scknowledging her attentlon, ¢ [
llko to hear you talk of iy poor friend Ham.
mensley ; sit down by the ire, do, there's it geod
roul. That's right ; it lovks quite comfortable
and homollke to sco you sitilng there, I could
almost fancy ['d discovered some trensure in
the way ofun nunt. I ean't tell you how drewry
I've felt all dny. My mind has been‘running
perpetonily upon poor Hammensley and hixg
wife. IUs no use sponking of them to your hus.
band ; If T do, he tightens up his lips Ina most
impenetrable way, and s dumb immeoediately,'”

« Yen, sir, that's justlike Andrew,” replied the
dame, smoothing hnr white-muslin apron and
setling horsolf comfortably in the chalropposite
the Colonel's; 1 think he'd lle down on the
ground for his master to walk over him ; but
You cun never get him to talk about him, nor
of her either, poor soul.

» She bohuved so badly, and worked such
ruin, that I aimest wonder you cun (ind it in
your heart to pity her,” gald the Colanel.

The good womnn sighed again, and shuok her
hend dublously.

« You see, I knew lier, sir,” she replled ; *‘and
it st lkely I could bring myself to think as
bhardly of her as the rest of the world, She wus

such a nobhle generous creature, no one could
ever have thought she would do such a wicked
thing. Sle hadn't been here very long before 1
found out that the love was all on ono slde in
thut marrlage. She was very gontie and win.
ning in all her ways towards her husband; but
she didn't eare for him, and never had cured for
him, and never would ; that was pinin enough
to me. And she wasn't happy ; do what he
woultl to pleuse hier, he coukin’t mnke hur hap-
py. Thore was a look in her fuce of missing
something—n sort of blunk look ; aml when-
over hor husband waus awny—though goodness
knows thnt was hot often — she wonld ronm
about the house in n restless wny thnt guve vhe
tho dikmuals only to wateh her.”

¢ Did ho see that she was unhappy, do you
think ' asked the Colonel.

s No, sir, 1 don't think he did ; and that's why
1t eamo upon hihm ke n thumlerclap when she
ran away, Hd was so bent upon muking her
tappy, that I think he believed shie was so. He
wus xo proud of her too, Kverybody admired
her. She was the loveliest woman Ia the county,
they xitld, though the woest is fumouns for pretly
womon ; and she wis 80 clover — sich n Nweot
singer. It was slie who pulnted all the pletares
in this room und n the hall, It was Mr, IInm-
mersley's fancy W hive none but what she had
painted.

«“ Did she bolung to this part of the eountry 2

s denr no, sir. Her famty were Sutfolk
people, I've heard say 3 hier fuuner wasa colonel
In the Indinn army, and there wis o very Inrge
fmumily of them—not tao well offy I heljeve ; so
of ecourse It was i very goud wntch for her. I
suppose atic married to pleaso hor frionds § such
things neem common enhough nowislays, Nhe
waus nlways very swaoct-spoken and asfuble with
me. One duy when I was talking to herof o
son of mlne—ny only child, that died young—
whe snid, « Ahb, Mrs. Johns, I have my dead
too!” and I fancicd she wux speaking of some
sweotheurl very like thut sho'd bad In tlme

st

s Did Captain Chawmpney come hergus Ham-
mersloy's friend 7

« No, sir; he nover came to this house atall;
she ust have met him out of doors, It wak
stmmer time, midsummer, and very sultry
weather, Mr. Hammeorsley was up in London
on business connected with hils estate. Ho wns
to Yo away & week at most, aud ho hud wunied

I'nt a quurter

her to go with hlm ; but sho $woulda't, not heing
over well or strong at, the thae,  Sho'd had o
low nervous fever in the spring, that had pulled
her down a goad deal, It was tho morning af-
ter her husbund toft—I remember it all an wall
ay i It avns yesterdny—sho had beon out i the
villugo and round nbout the lines visiting the
poor—ashe was o rare hund nt that nlways——nml
she enmao  at one of those windows wihitlo 1
was dusting tho ebius In this mom. | never
ahall forget her, Hor fiice was as white asasheet,
and she wallied in astrange tottering way, with
her eyes fixed, until she enme right up ainsg
me,  CPhon sl givo o staet, il droppest into
the nearest chaly, half faltting. 1 brought her
a glasy of wnter, and askol her what had hap-
pened. 0, Mres, Johns,” sha salid, ¢ 've seen
aghost1” [ eomhin't get her to xay more than
this; all the rest of the day shae was shut ap In
hor room.  The nextday there eame i essen-
ger with a letter for ber, and late In the after-
noon ¢ o sane man ciane again with another
letter.  They were both from the Captadn, of
course; but all that duay she never stireed out-
slde tho doors, not so much as o go lnto the
gardens, though it was a splendid sunmer day.
Farly the next morning there sune another
Jetter, and in the afternoon shie went out,  She
ware her garden-bat amd o Hghit mustin dreess,
und she took nothing with her, | eould iy my
Nfe that when sho left the honse that afternoons
she bad no thowght of goliyg awny ; but she
never eame ack.”

“w Were two scen togother in thi= welgh
bourhoml 3"

“Yess oa lad met Mres, ammersley and o
strunge gentlemun in Faraner Goldaan's fleld-—
there'™s s short eut neross that. way 1o the Pea-
Juduherand—she tud bepr hanes elissped ovee her
tee, nnl was soubing as 1f Lwer henrel wonihd
break, the boy suld, and the gentleman was
tulking to her vory sarnestly.  The oy Lurned
ntd watehed them,  They Jolteral about, ttk-
Ttgg for balf an hour or s, Mes, [hinogaesiey
ceryime aluiost adl the tane; and thaen the oy
saw them get Into o close enrerbinge that had
been waiting in the Peijudah.vond, sl heard
the gentlemin tell the mun 1o dcivie 1o the stas
tlon. ‘Phin wid about tour o'elock i the nfter-
Gronn, and the Py month tradn leaves Penjt
3 e, I ciune v aterw
that Capiain Chdimpney hidd been sinying ot
the Rose and Crown ab Penjudsby, sond laul hived
woclose Ay on thad diys The debver contid teladl
the rest~—how ho lusl widted abweve an hour in
the rond near Trowardell, and pleked up w huly
there”

o How soon (id Hammersley tenrn whnt had
happened 7

My hunbnnd telegraphied to il that nigh,
amd he was buek enrly the nest eveniug D
wis very quiel. I nover saw any one tnke a
gront blow so gqmetly. J1e didn’t blnster or save,
1k some gentlemon would have done bt e
Rut In the Bbrary for ong whole day, writing
letters and seeing avery oue who had anything
to tell him, whiln Andrew was about making
Inquirios quintly in every direetlon.  ‘Ihere was
no fuss or tlk, conshlen)ng, wnd L wias only o
few pooplo kuew aaything of whint lut baj.
poned.  As soon as Mr. Hammersley i heand
wll ha could hewr In thls pluce ho started of—
ufter those twn, [ suppose; and that's the lust
wo evor suw of bim,  Hoe wrole Lo Andeew soon
after, telling him how the houmt was to be kept.
up, nnd 50 on; awd that was all,”

 You heard of Captain Chumpney's denth, 1
suppose 7 sulkd the Colonel,

#Yon,” Mrs, Johus repliod, with o doubtful
afr, « wa did henrthat ho was dend.'”

“ And you hennl the strunge munnor of his
denth, no doubt "

« We suw something in the papers, but dida't
take much hewd of 11," eopdted Mes, Johus, with
an alr of not caring Lo purstie this subject,

The Colonsl did not press IL. There was no
doubt in his own mind a8 to the hiaul that had
slnin Captain Champney, and he funcled thut
Mrs. Jolhing shiured his conviction upon thut sub-
Jeet.

s Have you over heard what beoanie of Mrs.
Hummenrsley ? ho usked presently,

s Not n word, sir. That's what mnkes me
pity hor sometinies, In aplto of myself, Its e
finrd thing for her W bo loft ko Lhat, without
soul to care for her—him thut she sipned for
dend amd gone,  She mny by starving some-
where, poor misgulded creature ! without roof
to cover her perhaps, wml thesy empty rooms
lonking us 1 they wore walting fur ber adl the
while, with ull the preuly things shie was su
fond of Just ns she el them,  IL always gives
me the henrtnehie to think of her, or 10 touch
whiy of the things thut belonged W her,”

o Was Jt Hununersley's wish that the place
should be kept just us she left jiv 2"

o Yoy, sir, that was one of his orders ju the
letter of Instruction that he wrote L oy hus.
bLund before hie left Eanglond.”

o In there no porttslt of her anywhere ubout
the houxe ?"

« N, sir, There was n Hkeoess of her, painted
by some grent artist In London, but I never saw
that after the duy when Mr. Hununersiey coo
baek and found bher goue, Whethor he des.
troved 1t In secret thut duy, or put It away
somewhere under lock nnd key, [ ean’t tell. [
only know thut when [ cnmo into this room
next morning the picture was gone. Thore's
the blauk space whiero U hang Just above yuur
heud”

Thae Colonol looked up. Yes, there was the
empty punel.  Ln tho opposite side of tho fire-
pluce thers was a porleit of his friend, ltlle
more than a head, agudust ¢ durk bnekground,
bold and teuthiful, by the hand of Jolhn Philip,
He had mado » shrewd guess why tho compa-
nion ploture was missing.

He had been so much Intereslod in tho house-
keeper's talk a8 almost W forget hls puin and
wonriness; but by this timo tho stimulating
offect of his dose of brandy-and-water had worn
ofl, and he felt renlly ill, quite ax ill s when
the et warning of his fover cumo upon him
up the country.

wlun afrald D' dn for it, Mrs. Jobus” he
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