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CHAPTER XIX.— Conitnued.

The carriage was then proceeding ata very
brisk pace. It had not made much way when
they heard horses® feet, evidently at full gallop.
Sir George suspected some one was on hus track.
He shouted to the postillions to drive faster.—
Georgiwua isquired ia a ternified manner what was
the matter.

¢ Nothiog, dearest; surely you are a cow-
ard, 1 fear your father may have ordered
pursuit.’ ‘

Georgina said she
hkely.

Five minutes more passed, and the sound
came uearer and pearer, and wen’s voices were
distinctly beard calling. ¢ Stop, stop !’

¢ Go on ! roared Sir George to the postil-
hous.

The borses were beaten furiously. Georgina
becarze so terrified thzt the beating of her beart
could be heard. Oa they went a few. miles fur-
ther at a terrific pace ; the men cuntinued in bot
pursuit. ‘They again called out, “Stop!” The
horses began to falter. Sir Gearge muttered
between his teeth, ¢ Those d—d bailiffs ! I knew
be would send them after me, confound hun ! It
was evident the horses could not stand this fu-
rious rate of going much longer.

The men cow came close to the carriage, and
called out, ¢ We arrest you! you must come
with us.’ ) -

The game was becoming desperate. Sir
George saw tbat be had no cbance of escape
from them. He drew out his pistols, and, poiat-
g one of them at the foremost man, he fired.
The second man now drew back; there was a
borrible sbriek, and Sir George, without waiting
to see whether the mapn was dead or alive, set
off again. The worn-out horses dragged the
carriage on as fast asthey could; but they

thought that was not

could do but little. - Georgina was. all this whiie
~ lying back in the carriage, frightened, trembliog,’

and ob, how sorry that she had ever undertakg'n
the unfortunate journey! She was planning in
ber mind some mode of escape from the ruffian ;
some manger of evading lus vigilance and fiad-
jag her way back to Edendale. The marriage
was arranged by a special license to take place
as soon as they should arrive in Lioadon. Ob
for some means of avoiding those now dreaded
nuptials !

A very short time brought them to ihe sta-
tinn where they bad arranged to take the train
for Londen. Georgma was so overceme With
terror, that she was unable to speak. Sir
George tried to reassure ber, and spoke very
kindly to her ; for she was oot yet married, a}]d
there’s many a slip *tween the cvp and the lip.
He endeavored also to palliate his conduct, and
tried to prove that i seif-defence ail expedients
should lawfully be resorted to; but Georgina
now saw things in a’ different light, and began to
perceive more distigctly the character of the
man she had loved. '

Sir George, while at the station, felt ex-
tremely nervous lest he might be pursued either
by the second bailiff, or by seme people who
might bave heard of the Liorrible deed. He
coucesled himself as well as be could mn a re-
cess formed in the wall, He desired Georgina
to follow bim, and took ber arm tightly under
bis, lest stie should run away. She begged 1o
be released ; be refused. She then told him
she would scream for kelp if ke v.v'ou)d pot let
ber go. He was about to persist, when ske
gave a faiot shriek, He then let go her arm,
and she rushed from him. A traw now came
up, which was going in the contrary direction to
London, anil Georgina gladly took advantage o
the means of escape thus offered to her. She
knesw Sir George would not follow her, as she
guessed his aim would be to reach the Couticent
as quickly as possible. She was right 1 this
conjecture, for Sir George’s concern now was
to escape the vigilance ot the police ; and be
could not affurd to run the risk of bewng arrested
for the chance of a forlune which he might not
be able to enjoy. ‘

Wben-Gegrgina found berself alone, she bad
-time to reflect with bitter regret on the part she
had taken in opposition to ber father’s sage ad-
vice. If ber fault bad been'a very grave ooe,
the pumshment was terribly severe.

" Ig httle more than half an hour she arnved
at the station nearest ber father’s house, The
night was very dark and storiny ; hai and snow
were falliog w torrents, The girl was terrified ;
‘'she also feared recogmtion by the people em-
ployed on the railway, It was toavoid (his that
she had - planned the circuitous drive with Sir
George. - Sbe drew the hood of ber cloak over
her head and disguised ber voice, in order to de-
cerve, if possible, the station-master. She con-
trived to pass unobserved. She was appalled as
she stepped ‘on: the road “outside the station.—
The roads were like rivers§ and the hail pelted
pitilessly upon’ ber. She walked on, however, as
fast as she could, plashing through the mud and

wet ; glad enengh to bhave escaped from the

wretch, Sir George. Eight miles lay before
her ; she who had been so tenderly nurtured—it
was melaocholy to see her now making her way
through a bad heavy road insuch desperate
weather, at so unseasonable an hour. She was
most anxious to arrive home as soon as possible,
but she feared much her strength would be ex-
bausted, She bad not eaten since luncheon.—
She telt weakened and over-powered. ¢ How,
thought she, “am I to face my father and the
very servants of the house, who are all by Lbis
ume well aware of what I have done?’ Ste
heard, as she passed a farm-house, a dog barking
furiously. It rushed out on the road and pur-
sued her ; she took flight and ran as fast as she
could, till she distanced ber enemy. She was
by this ime so worn out with fatigue that she
could with difficulty drag one foot after the
other. At length she beard the sound of carts
coming aleng ; soon they reached the road she
was on ; and she asked, 1n the most piteous man-
ner, the carter to take her into the carl. He
was a good-natured fellow, and rephed at once
in the affirmative. She got in among some
sacks, which were sheltered from the rain by a
piece of oil-cloth. The carter asked her what
brought her out on such a night. She replied in
a feigned voice that she was a servact, and had
beard tbat her mother was dying ; ske leit
ber place at once, to bhave ber biessing before
she died.

On reaching Rugton the man asked her to
have brandy, or something bot. She refused.—
Tuen he kindly begged of ber to go into the inn
and warin herself by the bre. Sbe still said
she would rather remain where she was, While
waiting in the cart she heard one man say to the
other, ¢ Bull, did you hear the pews? Squire
Norton’s daughter went off with a gentleman to
be married against ber father’s will, and the gen-
tleman was rua after by the bailifis ; aad when
they were coming close upon them, be shot one.’

The cartér soon'emerged.from the 1nn, and- eet:

off again on lus road. ¢The bailiffl killed,
thought Georgin,  and that by Sir George !—
Oh, if he were only wounded!?” and here she
shuddered with horcor to thick of the fate she
had e:caped.

When she reached the spot where she bad not:

very many hours before, got 1nto the carriage to
convey her to Lendon, she thenked the man
very much for lis kindness, and jumped out of
the cart. She soen reached the gatehouse of
Edendale, the place she bad so lately quitted.
She passed on to the house. She knocked fee-
bly at the balf-door ; po answer. ‘[t is past
mdnight,’ she thought, ¢ aod no one 1s up.’—
What a spectacle was now tbe heiress of Eden-
dale! Her clothes dripping, ber gown torn, as
it caught in bushes on the road. It bad been a
rick purple sitk; what color was it now? She
waited a long time, fl her teeth chattered and
her feet and hands were numbed with the cold.
She rapg violently and knocked again. Shesoon
beard steps approaching. How she burned with
shame at the prospect of facing even the mne-
nials! The kitchen-maid opened the door, and
screamed when she saw ber. Georgina rushed
on ; the candle the servant had brought with
her to the door 1llumined somewhat the large
oak-wainscoted hall and massive staircase. She
went up to her own room ; there were a few dull
embers of a fire; Georgina felt for a mateh-box
that was usually on ber chimney-piece; she
struck a light and.lit her candle. She theo went
to her father’s room j she waus anxious to.see him
and implore forgiveness, At his door she was
met by tbe old butler, who had koown bher from
infancy, and had often carried her baby form in
his arms. He came up to her, and laying his
hand solemnly on ber arm said, ¢ Miss Norton,
you have killed my waster.” Here his sobs 10-
terrupted him. He said again, as soon as he
could find utterance, ¢ Miss Norton, come and
see what you have done. When my master
heard the awful news be exclaimed, ¢ God for-
give her, as I do;’ and be fell back and died.
Georgina entered the room sorrow-stricken.
There, on the bed, Jay ber father dead—a sweet
calin smile ou bis face. She took hold of his
cold suff band aod suok on ber knees and wept
bitterly, There, in that room of death, the
wretched girl knelt and wept over the still form
of her dead parent. Here indeed was the sin
of disobedience visited with a terrible chbastise-
ment. Her tears pow poured in torrents, and
she earaestly besought Heaven to look upon ber
with compassion. She prayed earnestly and
humbly ; and Heaven rejoiced over the return of
the prodigal. .
CHAPTER XX..
" Where shall we bury our shame ?
‘Where, in what desolate place,
Hide the last wreck of ‘'a name,
Broken and stain'd by disgrace ¥
' "~ Moore
When Sir George was left by Georgina, his

position Wwas any thing but enviable. e was
in fear and trembling every - moment lest his
hiding-place should be discovered. e heard
from tune to time whisperings, and began to

“Sovtbampton. ~He felt happy at thié’thoughts-of-

was at the terminus somie time before the (rain

fancy tbat the police were on the look-out for
bim. He suffered agonies m that recess. ¢ Con-
science doth make cowards of us all ;> and Sir
George Fasten felt this keenly. He had got
himself 1oto this predicament on account of Miss
Norton, and tius feeliog goaded him to cursing
and blaspheming ber. He now bated her witha
demoniacal hatred ; he invoked malediction on
her head. Soon, however, the train for London
coming up, put a stop for a few moments to all
such reflections, He was somewhat relieved
when he at last found himself actually in the
railway-carriage; but there was stll another
enemy to be dreaded—the telegraph : for he was
oot yet out of danger. On arnving 10 London
he might be taker up at opnce, and that even on
the very railway platform, 1n view of every one.
He thought within bunselt he would shun such
dangerous publicity, and get out of the tramn at
one of the stations sear Liondoo, and there re-
main for a day ; walk into London disguised ;—
there change bis disguise for some otber, and
embark at Southampton.

Arrived at the station at which he meant to
get out, he did so, and found his way to an inn, a
very second-rate one. Sir (George, to avoid
suspicion, gave his name as Mr. Jones, and re-
tired to Ius bedroom almost immediately after
his arrival. Next morning he was off very
early ; weat to an old-clothes shop, and rigged
bimself out as a pedlar. He also bought nu-
merons pieces of colored dresses,and in this
guise walked to London. While 1a London he
changed his dress for that of an artist, He was
habited 10 along overcoat, loose badly-fitticg
trousers, a large wideawake bat, a dirty shirt,
and large untied shoes. His tollette was per-
fect ; added to which he had a very large port-
folo under bis arm, filled with pawtings ; he
spoke a little German. The effect was marvel-
lous. Never wasactor on the stage better dis-
gused. To this costume be took the tram fer

being, as he imagined, completely out of danger.
He reached Southampton, and there went into
the hotel to wait for the packet ; but he knew
not that one of the most keen-scented of the
Scotland-Yard gentlemen was fellowing quickly
on his trail.

Mr. Smart was a very valuable member of
society, and ove who had reflected great eredit
oo the force to which he belonged, by the mva-
luable discoveries he had made of culprits so
mdden and disguised that 1t seemed 2s if detec-
lion were out of the question. He receired a
telegraph message on the same evening that Sir
George had shot the bailiff, informiog hum that
such an event bhad taken place, and desiring bim
to lose no time in securing the guilty party, who
was travelling at that moment on the railway to
London. Mr. Smart lost oot a moment, and

arrived. e searched zll the carriages, but no
ene was to be found answering to the deseription
be had reeewved of Sir George. The next 1dea
that crossed bis mnd was that he should start off
by the nex!l train, and stop at every etalion
where the traic had passed. He would there
exaniae all the tickets to discover if any ticket
marked for Londoo had been delivered at a dif-
ferent station. The second stop he made Le
was successfal so far as finding the ticket was
concerned. Ife went to some of the different
inos and lodging-bouses in the neigbboring towas,
but could not discover any traces of the culprn
that night, Tue tewn was very full of people,
asa great far was taking place. The next
morning, however, e was more fortunate. He
Leard from a waiter in the swmall ion in which Sir
George bad- passed the mght that a person of
fashionable-looking appearance hud gone there
late on the nizht 10 guestion; that be had gone
away very early \hat morning, and bad been seeo
entering the old-clothes sbhop. Lo the old-
clothes shop Mr. Swart proceeded. There he
obtamned inforination that the gent of whom he
was in search bad gone to London, Thither
Mr. Swmart proceeiled ; discovered there that a
peculiar-lookiog gentieman had been seen n the
train going to Southampton. How was it that
the marvellously well got-up artist should be, by
the police, considered suspicious-looking 7 It was
strange certainly, but they thought lhere was
something not quite natural, and told Mr. Simart
their opinion. He went off by the next train,
and arrived in Southamptos a few mioutes be-
fore the vessel started. There he saw our
friend just on the point of stepping intoit. His
foot was on the gangway, and he was rejoicing
at the prospect of soon being freed from the fear
of pursuit ; ten, nay five, minutes more and be
would bave left Eugland, He felt, however, a
hand laid on s shouider ; be turoed to see.—
Who could the person be who thus recogmsed
hun 2 1de waa not fong 1 Joubt, however, as
to who 1t was. The words resounded in his
ears, ¢ Sir George Fasten, T arrest you? The
great Sir George was now a prisoner, taken ig-
noininiously by two pohicemen, and bis shelter

dasking man of fashion, who kept his hunters,
took bis rides in Rotten Row, danced at the fa-
sbionable balls, and flirted with the prettiest
women? A prison and prison-fare was sl he
bad to look to. We sbail leave him to his well-
merited misery for a wile, and return to otber
and more deserving personages in our litle story.
CHAPTER XXI

Charles was, ever smee his return from Ire-
land, most anxious to wake known to his family
the state of lis mind with regard to Mary
Power ; but the constant round of dissipation
and amusement by which he was surrounded pre-
vented his having time or opportunity to discuss
the (to um) all-inportant subject.

A ball was arranged to take place at War-
reastown, to inaugurate a new ballroom. Katc
and Maria were the stars of the evening, and
they certainly did look very pretty; there was
a spirit and amimation about the ball, which ex-
celled any previous entertamment,

Mr. and Mrs. Ashwond also looked happy,
and seemed to be enjoyirg the prospect before
them. 'Fhe new room really was heautiful.—
The conversalion tursed on NMiss Norton, who
had not long Ileft the neighborhood; and bets
were made as to whether Sir Gearge would suc-
ceed n lus endeevor 10 carry off the heress.—
Maany laughed with ISate at the fickleness of ber
lover ; but his peccadilloes had not yet been
brought to light.

Kate that night looked particularly fovely,—
Charles was dull and moody. No one cauld
make cut what was the matter with him. Some
quizzed bim, saying that perbaps be bad left his
heart in Ireland ; he only laughed and gave
them no satisfaction.

The supper was ansounced ; and Mr. Ash-
wood took Liady Carlsman into the supper-room.
She was io- great admiration of the pretty say
in which the supper was laid out j and spoke of
the ball to Mr. Ashwood 1n inost complimeatary
‘terms. She-was one of "those gentle creatvres
who tuke pleasure n pruising everything. GShe
and Mr. Ashwood were conversing agreeably
togetler, whens a group of persons came in, evi-
dently very much interested on some subject.—
Two young men seemed to be n very earnest
conversatiun; one said to the other, * Did you
hear of the failure of Jefferson’s Bank 7 they
stopped payment yesterday.,’ Here 2 sodien
crash was heard ; Mr. Ashwood, who bad taken
a bottle of champagoe from 1he hands of the
servant to fili Lady Carlsman’s glass, let it fall
on the table, breaking several glasses, and pour-
ing its couten's on her ladyslup’s gown.

She only smiled, and tried to dry it as well as
she could with ber handkerchiel. Mr., Ashwood
looked deadly pale; but recovered sell-posses-
ston sufficiently to enavle him to apologise for jus
awkwardoess. No one could understand tie
cause of Mr. Ashwood’s nervousness,

He had always kept his affairs 1o himsell, and
no one (not even lis children) koew (hat he was
a shareholder to a large amount an Jefferson’s
bauk ; and that its faillure compromised lis whole
property. Ile soon afler pleaded sickness and
went to bed. T'he ball was, notwihstagding,
kept up with great’ spirit and animation till a
very late, or ratber early, hour.

The next morping hetmes Charles weut in to
Ins father while he was dressing to wmquire after
bis bealth ; e found lim pale and anxious-logk-
ing, and disterbed in mind.  He was situng
lovking vacanlly out, of his window on his lavely
parks and pleasure-grounds, when Charles enter-
ed, He soon told lum of the terrible blow
which bad fallen upon bim : the beautiful house
and place must be given wp, the exquisite new
ballroom, the gardeus, the greeshousus, all sur-
rendered,

¢ Thank God,” he said at last, © your motber’s
fortune still remains to us; hut what s that com-
pared to what we bave enjoyed 7 On, Charles,
it 1s awful, you can’t feel it as 1do. Youare
young and active, and have not known the en-
joymeot of wealth as I have” Little did he
kuow that Charles’s heart was breakiog ; where
was there now a glimmermg of hope for his mar-
riage with Mary Power? Charles was, how-
ever, vawilling to annoy s father by referring
to his own griefs, which had been betrayed to no
one save Kate, He suffered keenly ; perhaps
far more so than his father. ¢ Coarles, my boy,
continned Mr. Ashwood, *we are ruined;
there 15 no doubt of it; we are irretrievably
rwned.

When Charles left his father, he wen to
the drawing-room, and not finding any one there,
he paced up and dowa the rosm iv an agitaled
manaer. ,

He felt despair gnawing at his heart. He
thought of Ins roother and sisters and brother ;
and as his miod dwelt oc each, he suffered a keen
pang woben he thoughbt of the agony they wauld
all suffec wher it would be necessary to le.ve
the place they bad lived in so loog—the hame of
therr chiidhood, '

A few minutes aflter, Kate and Maria both

that mght was a prison. Where was now the

rushed 1o, exclaiming, ¢ Oh, Charles, do come

and look at the lovely little ponies at the door{;:
they will answer so well for the new ponyphea-
ton. DMr. Stewart sent them to be looked at, as
he knew they would just suit us. We only want
your approbation ; but)’ they added, looking up
in his face, ¥ what 15 the matter ! vou seem an-
noyed about sometbing.’

¢ Here,’ he exclaimed, pulling out hal%a-crown:
from his waistcoat-pocket, ® tell James to give-
{his to the man tor his trouble, and desire bup to-

0. I want to speak to you both seriously.>

¢ What is the matter 7’ they botk exclaimed
again ; * what has happened ?

¢ Have you courage,’ he asked, ¢ to hear the:
truth? My father 13 ruined.  Jefferson’ bank:
has stopped paymeat ; there 1s no douht of 1t,.—
Captamn Markbam spoke of it Jast night, and this
morning my father has been informed of the
sad truth by letter. 'We must leave this nlage.”

This iaformation was a terrible blow to 1he
girls. The place they had so much leved was
to be given up to strangers; and they must go
forth with but a small pittance in comparison
wilh what they had ownad.

¢ Well,” said Kate, * thank God there is mans
ma’s fortune and my ten thousand pounds, which-
of course | shall make over to my father at

once. We shall be poor enough, but after ail -
not so very poor. We can try and make the
best of it.

¢t Kate, dearest, you are nght, answeredi
Charles, * to try to bear it cheerlully ; 1 can't.
"Chis blow comes just upon me with a bitterness
which I cancot tell ; and perhaps it is selfish ot -
me to thick of my own troubless when you aré - -
ali so much afflicted.?

¢ Charles,” said Kate, ¢ wish you would tell
my father to couot on my ten thousand pounds as
his own ; he may not at this present moient re-
member s existence, Iere,’ she continued,
unlocking her desk, *are all the papers connect-
ed with it

¢ Indeed, you are a darling aul,’ Charles re-
phed ; ¢ but, Kate, it 13 too bad to sre you giving
up what I kvow was meant forvyou alone by
Aunt Kate.  Have you reflacts:; dearest, that
with this money vanishes your only chance of
marrying Ii1z-James 7 without pour money the.
marriage would be impossible,’

Charles now looked at her earnestly ; he won-
lered much whether she had calculated the full
extent of her sacrifice. Jle searched in her
countenance, to read if possible what she thouusht.
At the name Iitz James lier countenance, which
had been lighted up with pleasure at the thouzht
of the advantage ber money would be to her
lamily, fell as she seemed to reflect on the bar-
rier she would put to her own happmess for life.
Sue became pale as death, aod the struggle in
her mind was terrible. The conflict, however,
was not of long duration.  She stood up bravely ,
and taking up the papers handed them to him,
saying,

¢ Any signature you wish for to complete ths -
arrangement I am quite ready to give. ‘Take -
fhemn unmediately to my father.!

Charles kissed ber afl=ctionately ; fie now
valued her doubly as he knew bow truly sterlipg
were her virtues. He bad not believed in sueb.
complete selt-zbnegation.  Ile would not have
thought much ot ber giving up the money in.
former days, ere she could have fell the exjst--
ence of a separate interest from the rest of her
famnily ; but now she bad in her own mind 1dents-
fied hersell and TFnz-Janes, and Charles, who:
kaew this thoroughly, could best of all hey fainily
apprectate fully the completeness ol her gene-
rosifye.

Charles left Kate to mform bis father of the
offer she hud made of surrendering her fortune
fo him, to be used as he thought best., He at
first simply stated the fact tha Kate bad given.
up ler eutire fortune, Mr. Ashwood was sur-
prised and gratified.  He pever imagined tbat
such unselfish geoerosity wasa virtue that ac-
tuslly existed ; he thought it mmght be found 1
poetry or romance, but not in resl life.  Charles
also 1old him what he scarrely believed in before,
namely, the coostant, enduring love which she
enterlained for Fitz- Jamas 1o spite of all opposi-
oo,

Mr. Ashwood was essentially a warldly maun,.
and this generous conduct of his davghter touch-
el a new-chord in his bosom. Charles also-
placed before bim the fact tbat with this ten
thousand pounds she forfeited Ler only chance:
of ever having means sufficient to marry Fitz-
Jatnes.

¢ You know, father, be added, . whenever I’
endeavored to induce you to consent to these-
ouptials, 1t was only on the ground that Kate,
baving a fair fortune of her own, wonld be en-
abled 1o marry a man whose worldly possessiops-
were not large.’ .

¢ Tell her to come to me,’ ssid Mr. Ashwood S
¢ 1 long 1o thaok her myself—my good generous.
gir_l? Tuank God, I am blessed wilh such a.
child ;* and Mr. Ashwood perhaps in that moment
felt a thrill of bappiness he had pever experienc~
¢d before, - :



