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Yet the Saxun nawe g0 dOWI.

ftravge how word so brief as Scot

Sticketh inthe Anglo throat—. .
. That Me:strom,

Like a doom,

@ulping down all else we'vegot!

Ts there any noble deed

“rold of men born Nurth of Tweed 2
Ten to one,
“Tymes" or *Sun,”

17is of Epgli-hmen we read !

I A battle has been won .
"By a Cawptell, Songh or Gunn,
Take the blows,
* Macksand ('8,
England takes the pratse alone.

What delusion you cnncelve
You sometimes your Queen receive,
Yours, Indeed,
Can’t you read,
she’sonly kngland’s—upon leave.

Scribblers of the cockney sehool,

Verily you've crazed John Bull;
Saxon blood.
Clearasmud !

Who but he the wo 1d shell rule?

Sootsmen, "tis high time that we

Cessed to feel such vanity,—
Time to show,
Ourold foe,

He {aonly one of three.

Nobler 'twere our rights to yleld.
¥anquisued in the batile-tield,

Than thus be

Quietly
Worse than from earth’s map expelled.

Teach we then those braggarts tall,
Phelr’'salone thelr own toenll,
And, save in drink,
To never think
That Englaad yet isall :n all

RETURNED FROM THE GRAVE

By MRS. HENRY WOOD:
Awhor of & Eust Lynne," « Oswald Gray," &e.

CHAPTER XVIII,

Mr. Lydney walked down the street slowly,
his brain working. The inspector’s informa-
tion of having searched the castle Ly Lord
Danre's orders, astonished him much ; and he
Degan to ask bimselt whether he was justified
in agsuming that Lord Dane had been the
wilful delinquent.  The train of thought led
him to glance at others connected with the
affair, especially young Shad. Could it be
that that young gentleman bad succeeded in
blinding bim, and was the real thief ? or the
assistant of the thieves? Verily he began to
dounut it.

Somewhat impulsive in what ne 814 -
. termined on the instant to seek out Shad, ana
Question him again. A glance too cunning,
or a word too sharp, might vetray Shad's share
in it. Be was not quite sure of the 1ced that
would conduct him to Granny Bean’s, but be-
lieved it was the one that skirted the woed,
leading past the cottage of Wilfred Lester, and
he took it.

«1 believe now I ought to have turned
down b3 Miss Bordillion's,’ he soliloquised,
a8 he arrived opposite Wilfred's residence,
and halted. #“Supposel ask?” :

Opening the gate, he walked up the little
garden, where something occurred that startled
him considerably. The door was stealthily
nnlatched, and be was pounced upon by atall
fcmale, and dragged through the dark pas-
sage.

« Thanks be to the stars that you've come
apostrophized she, in a covert whisper.
« Now it's of no use your being angry and
straggling to get off.  1've had you in my
arms when you wete a baby, and I know
what's right and what's wrong. Theres a
whirper abroad that the poachers are out to-
night, and if the keepers bave got an inkling
of it, there'll be a conflict. You shan’t go,

> did, hede-

awny. Hemust put off seeing Shad till morn-

roomis; both on the ground floor;a"window to
each. Sbe.opened the shntters. and ‘thrust,
her fdcé through the aperture, reconnoitering:
—a red and wrinkled face, surmounted by a.
cap in tatters, probably (tbe tatters) the result
of the recent conflict, the whole shaking as if
suffering from palsy. '
« Have you been committing murder Lere ?”
demanded Mr. Lyduey.

«T was a saying of my prayers ou
that’s murder,” returned the dame.
now? what do you mean 7"

The bold assertion took away his self-pos-
session fora moment. Where was the use of
bandying words with such a woman! &I
want Sbad,” be resumed.

t loud, if
« What

his nest to-night. Shad’s abed and asleep”

«Why, you audacious creature!” he could
not help exclaiming. I wonder you don't
feara judgment for falsehoods so deliberate
You and Shad have just been at it, tooth and
nail, fighting after a sixpence. Let me tell

« Now did you, indeed, sir? was the bland
answer, the tone changing as if by magic:
what a dear, good, generous gentleman you
must be? You baven't got another abeut
you, to bestow in charity upon a poor, lone,
wretched, half-starved widder, have you? I'd
remember you in my prayers ever after, I
would.”

«1f T had fifty, I would not give you the| 8
hadow of one; and I don't imagine your| S
P
nyhody else. I want Shad, I say.”

t Qh, sir, dear sir, yon are a joking; per-
aps another time you'll remember me. I'd |t
¢ everlasting gratefu!, if it was only a few
poor coppers.”

!
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rupted Mr. Lydney. ¢ Send him out to me;
or open the door that I may get tn him.”

. Shad's abed and asleep, which I'll swear | e
to, and I daren’t break into his night's rest,” | h
was the impudentanswer. ¢« A delicatechild, | «

was to lose him, I shou'd die of grief,

rest is over, and you're welcome. I tucked | g

bed, and a sweet sloep be dropped off into.” a
4 QOf all the extraordinary characters, I
think you must be the worst!” uttered Mr.| g
Lydney. ¢ Shad’s no morein bed than I am. | si
I heard your conflict, I tell you, These false
assertions sound perfectly awful from a|$S
woman at your time of life.” G
# Strange noises is heard outside this hut,at | g
times—folks huve said so afore, Its thelfr

my prayers.”
«Will you send cut Shad 7"

be ; but I wouldn’t wake up my poor sickly

graw’child for nnything—no, not if you| granny,” whined the boy.
offered me fifty sixpences.”

b

emphatic than polite, . Mr.

ing. Hedid not return to the road, but went
to the back of the cottage, where he believed | o
he should find a path leading through the | a
wood, and that would be the nearest way tof c
tbe Sailor's Rest. Curiosity induced bim to | &
turn round and look at the cottage, and there | t
he saw a door ; s¢ Muster Shad and bis granny | &
had ingress and egress by back and by front. it
Pursuning the path, whichk was there as he
had espected, Hr. Lydney sped on with a|®
smart step, buried in thought, It wag astar-
light night; though few »tars penetrated to
the wond-path; nevertheless; it wus not
wholly dark. He had arrived at about the
midst of the wood, where the trees were thick-

[

then, master ; you are killing vout wife out-
right—sovner a deal that shed go of het
own natural ailments, for shie 18 beginning to
suspect, and liex in dread. Haveyou no pity
for her, Mr. Wilfred? Come in, and let me
bar the door, and then you, at any rate, will be
in safety.”

# My good womau,” he excluimed as soon as
he had breath to speak, for she bad held him
in s tight grip, « for whom do you take me?
I am Mr. Lydney. Is your master at
heme?”

The servant fell ngainst the wall like one
tarned stupid, and he had to repeat his ques-
tion.

« I'm jurt a fool and nothing elsel” cried she,
speaking in a light tone, to cover, Lydusy
thought, her agitation.  «1 was expectiug a
friend to call upon me, and thought it was
him; and U'm sure 1 ask your pardon, sir.
Master? po, sir; I don’t think he is in.”

« Never mind ; I merely tronbled bis house
to ask aquestion. Which way will take me
to the hut of Granny Bean ?” .

i Btraight on, sir, to the right. When you
eome to the triangle, turn down the ficld, and
you'll see it—a little low cottage all by itself,
&% the back of the wood. Once ugatn, sir, J
®eg ycur pardon, and I hope you'll never talk
abewt the mistake, or what I said or did ?”

uNot I, laughed Mr. Lydney. «Make
my compliments to your master.”

o he bad been on the right road, after all ;
and a fow minutes brought him to Granny
Bean's cottsge.: It appeared to be closely
shuwt wp, and he might buve imagined its in-
mates, Granny and Shad, bad retired to rest,
but for the commotion that was taking place
within. Now rosean old woman'a voice in

_ shrill shrieks of rage ; now Shad’s in shriller
whines. Mr. Lydney kuocked on the door,
and on the shutters, but little chance was there
of his being heard while the noise lasted

& You injamous yonng dog.’ raved she, with
a profuse sprinkling of worse language, which

the reader may imagine if he pleases, but
which certainly will not be tranacribed : “to

go and rob vour old grappy of her hard-earned
savings !
will.?

u Taint yonrn,” returned Shad, his denial in-
termixed with similar embellishments of
sperch. “The néw gemmen give it me for
telling himn, about the box, and I'll take my

oathto it. Como, you! hand it over.”

® Ob you wicked sarpint? as if any gemmen

- 'ud go and -give you a whole silver sixpence

Now, wilt you be off? You ought to have

been on the ‘watcha good halt-hour agn.”
x No, Iwon't,” said Shad's voice,
ge on the watch, and I-won's stir an
i)} I gets my sixpence."” -
The old womnn appeared to be beating him

or he' her, by the scuffling sourd and the
11 Miss

shrieks, - w111 1ol Miss Tifflul VLl tel
Tiffle!” ' the old voice reiturated..

« Ming Tiffle may be hanged, and you with
Yo 12 gasped Shad, as -the: commotion grew
worr¢ and" worse;''Mr. Lyduey had no -deubt

‘#hey were fighting and stru gling for the.pos
soesion of the sixpence. - He feared some-in

{ est, Whip & found, u8 of one pushing through

You'll come to the gallows, you

«I won't
ywheres |

the thick brambles, caught his ear. Having
been told that certain suspicious charsctens
did sumetimes lurk in that wood, Mr. Lydney
drew close to the trees, to ree who might be
approaching.
It wus Wilfred Lester. Panting, eager, ex-
cited, he came tearing on, at a right angle
with Lydoey, where no path seemed to be
He crossed the path by a bound, penetrated
the trees on its opposite side, and went push-
ing on, a8 though he were making straight
for home, and clearing a way to get to it.
Mr. Lydmy remained immovable. Noi
Inoking afrer him, for the trees prevented that,
but wondering what his appearance could
mean. That Wilfred was in excessive agita-
tion was appareot, and involuutarily certain
myBsterious words, spoken by the servant when
ghe had €0 unceremoniously made a prisoner
of him, rose to the recollection of Mr. Lyd-
ney. He was, a3 the saying runs, ¢ putting
that and that together,” and by no means lik-
ing the appearance of things, when another
movement, one far more stealthy, attracted
his attention.
Stealing out into the path in the trail left
by Wilfred Lester, came Mr. Shad, like &
young hound scenting its prey. Once in the
path, he made a dead stoppage, unconscious
that apy eye or ear was near him.
«He's tored home to his lair)! soliloquized
he, aloud, looking at the spot where Wilfred
Lestur had disappeared. ¢ Ne-good to track
him again to-nigat. I'll go and tell her now.”
Mr. Lydney had stretched out hte hand to
lay it on the boy, but a secend impulse
prompted him to hesitate.  Far better, him-
golf, track this erratic gentleman, and dis-
cover, if possibie, what tresson was being
hatched. That some plot was agate against
Wilfred Lester, and probably agninst others,
Mr. Lydney felt convinced. He also felt
pretty nearly convinced of anmother thing:
‘that Wilfred was hatching enough mischief of
his own accord, against himselt; but that was
no resson why Shad should augment it jato
more. : . .
Bhad flew along the path, inthe direction
opposite to Granny Bean's and when near the
end of the wood strack among thetreea to the
vight ;. minute.or two hrought him to the
wood's edge, and closs to the back of Squire
Lester'’s, Mr. Lydoey followed bim ; tall and
slender, bo could penetrate the trees as well
as Shad, and when Shad stopped he .stopped.
" Shad was in his favorite attitude, twined,
just like a smake, around one of the outer

't
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open space befors him. Mr. Lydney halted
sufficienty near to see and hear; he wondered
who thet her» wasto whom Bhad was bound.
Huving had expurience by this time of the in-
‘satiable-nature of Madame Rav-nabird's curi-
o8ity, a half suaplcion crossed his mind that
ghe might be the sudience cxpected by Shad.
‘Not 5o, howaver. ' . - : P

A temale of stealthy and ambling gate, not
unlike Bhad’s own, appeared; somewhat my-
. steriously, in that open space. 'Shecould not

you the sixpence is his, for I gave it to¢ him.” | me.
where, and see her in her tantrams, you'd not
believe it was anything butold Nick’s mother | he had no objection to a spice of adventure,

rayers will do yourself much good, let alone | b
a

grasped Shad tenderly in her arms, and kissed | December, carrying a gun in one hand aod
he places fervently with her own lips,

any time in the morning, sir, when bhis night’s | w
2 i ; rabbed it from me, and—my ! warn't there a
him up, the darling, an hour ago, in his little | shindy! and such a row came to the shutters
mid it.

s sure 'd obleess 204 in any ways but [ Ing In gangs and frons.
that, such a nice gentleman as you seem to] Where you stole that

ne what's stopping at the Sailor's Rest.
sked—did I see the things took up at tle |5

ai
her the box went into the castle or not, I
hould get a sixpence, and I did, and he gave

ter,” was Tiflle's next remark.
all about him, where he goes and what he
does ; he's in this wood sometimes I know;
fiud out what for.
min but he may be ore of them gentlemin
what comes to places to be after watches, aud

my reason.
him with Miss Lester.”

treea thin stem, gazing in expectation at the |

wHow-.stupid you bel” snapped Shad.
« Lester.  He was a-blowing the three men
up for wan*ing to' go right where they know'd
the keepers 'nd be, and he got in a passion,
a-swearing he wouldn't jine in nothiog that
might bring bloodshed, and back he went,

cutsiog right through the thick of the bushes.

I followed after him till he cut over the cross-
path, our'n, and into the bushes ayond it. I
know'd then that gone home he was for sar-
tin. I say, where’ll be the pull o' my dodg-

ing him, if he's a-going to take to shirking 7"

Tiflle bad listened in silence.
4 How do they ferret out where the keep-

ers would be?” asked she .

«J can't tel),’ said Shad. «I only got up

«Shad! I can't go -for to disturb him from | at the tail of their confab. I didn't hear mo-
thing of what they'd been a-saying afore.”

4 Then you were late; and a wicked, inat-

tentive, goud-for-notbing.

Sbad began to whimper.
«If 1 was late, it were granny's fault,

Mrg. Tiffle. She set on me and a'most killed

You should be hid in the oven or snme-

et loose. Look here! here’s where she

lutches of my hair she tored out by han'fuls.”
Shad exhibited various damaged spots about

hower of tears. Tifle—somewhat to the
urprise of Mr. Lydney, who had recognized
er for Lady Adelnide’s maid—was remark-
bly demonstrative in her condolences. She

Granny’s a regular hyena when she's put
p,” cried she, «fBut I'll be even with her.

Do you hear me ask for Shad?” inter-| What did she do it for ?”

#She have got the nastiest, slyest ways,”

returncd Shad, who appeared not to relish the
mbrace 8o much as Tiftle did, and wriggled | ¥

imself from it as soon as he possioly could.
She dives iuto my pockets and into any-

as he i, aud the stay and staff o’ my life—ifI | thing, she do, and to-night she found a six-
Come | pence in 'em, and she set on and swored it

ere bern, and that I robbed her on’t, and she

1 grabbed it again, though,” concluded the

entleman, with glee, as he took out the vright | P

xpence and exhibited it to Tiffle.
Tifile did not look at 1t with equanimity.

he took the same view of its possession that

raony Bean had done—though whether

ranny had really believed that it was stolen

om her, or that sha put forth the plea to gain

witches a playing in the air, I fancy ; and it's | poeseasion of it, cannot be told.
them you must have heard—anless it was me
at

Now you tell me
aon

You're as bad as
« I might as well

«[fever I see the like!

¢ a dog what's mad, and roped-up at ooce;

Giving a good-night to Granny Bean, more | that there sixpence was given me by a gem-
Lyduney strode | mao; given outand out..”

« Give for what ?” sharply responded Tiffle.
u Give for telling ahout bis box. TIt's that
He

astle gates, and I said I see em ; and then be |

d if I'd tell him the truth and no lie, whe-

me.”
« Did you see the box took in?" quickly

sked Tiftla.

“What should ail me?’ responded Shad.
I were a watching.”

wAnd it was wel right (n?"

« [t was took right in;" atéWered Shad, his

eyes glistening, “as tight in as ever anytbing
was tnok into that castle yet.
miller's chaps carried of it, like they did,

Teem two

other lots, and that big Mr. Bruff a-following
fem. Notas he seemed to be taking much
eud hisself. I telled the gemman this, und
e gnve me the sixpence.”

« $pad, you muxt kesp your eyea op-nupon
im, that Lvdney, 88 well a5 upon Will L
“ Ferret uur

He looks like & gentle-
baink, and rings.  You fiud out. I've gut
And be sure, mark it if you see

Mr. Lvduey, from his hiding place, felt in-

finituly obliged to her.

# Aud now there’s no more to be dune to-

night, as he hus hooked it off home,” pro-
ceeded the refined Tiflle.
again as quick as you can, and get to bed."”

% 8o you get back

She turned away toward the hall; Shad

turned toward the path that would lead him
to Granny Bean's; and Mr. Lydpey re-
mained where lie was till the echo of their
footsteps should die awsy. '

Scarcely hnd Tifle gone many yards, how-

ever, when ste met Lord Dane, in the angle
msde by the side of the hall; to the right was
the back entrance; to the left, the froat.
Tifflo was speeding on to the former; Lord
Daue was cuming from tbe latter, and they
came in contact,

wls it you, Tifle?” cried hie lordship,

gayly. ©Enjoying aramble by starlight ?”

#QOh, my lord, you are pleased to joko,’

gimpered ‘Cifle. « My days for starlighted

rambles is over. 1 leave ’em for the young,
now, my lord; I've had my turn  Last night
[ see Miss Lester walking cosy in the star-
light—the evening-star was out, at auy rate,
if it wasn't late enongh for the others—and I
thougkt how romantic it wasg; it put me in
mind of my own sentimental days, my lord.
There wns a gentleman by her side—him
that the wreck cast up.”

Had it been daylizht, inetead of starlight,
Tifle would scarcely -have: presumed to fix
her ey«8 50 keenly upon Lord Dane; she be-
lieved she had thrown out & sbaft that wou!d
take. . S
« Wrecks cast up rogues ag well as gentle-
men,” responded his lordship, in a stern, dis-
plensed tone. #A man whom nobody knows
in scurcely the one to be walking by sturlight
with Miss Lester.” . )

. u Just the reflection that occnrred to myself,
my lord” acquiesced Tiffls, -complacently.
w Apd says I to myeelf, 4 I'll keep a sharp
look-out over you, yonng man, for. Miss Les-
ter's -#ake, if you presume to approach too
penr of her. And so. I shall, mylord”

«Quite right, Tiffle,” cried his lourdship,
warmly. And asthey parted company, a gol-

| den sovereign was lefein Tifile's hand,

This appeared. to.be-anight prolific in_ad
ventures. end encounters, Before Mr, Lyd-

bave sprung from the ground, like the spirita

« You little divil !” apostrophized Tiffle, her |t
affectionate mood changing.

aIf you begin |&
to bose money, you'll end your days a-work- !

ney had well removed from his-hiding place |

he found himself face to face'with a 'man—

was that of a gentleman.

; ;. He _had feared a.
 keeper. P e
here to watch me ,_?"":hei

&« You were posted t.
exclaimed. . - .

« Nay,” said Mr. Lydney, #I may with equal
reason reverse the accusation, and say you
were watching me, I don't know who youare ;
I never saw you in my life, that I know of;
and my time is more valuable than to be
wasted looking after strangers, If yours is not.
Youn “must have escaped from a lunatic asy-
lum.® - : ) STt
The men let fall his gun. ‘He had bseni
peering at Mr. Lydney as well as the obscur-
ity around allowed him, and at last made out
that he was not a foe; at all events, not a
known one, ) : ‘
« I agk your pardon for my haste,” he said:
I thought you were sumebody else. The
fact is, nobody but suspicious charactersare
ever prowling in the wood so late as this, un-
less it's them dratted keepers, who are ever
ready {o swear an innocent man's life away.”
Mr. Lydney laughed. Young-man-like,

and he was naturally of a kindly, affuble dis-

bited me, and bere's where she kicked atme, | position ; if he could do no good to a fellow-
aud here's where she scratched me, and
4

creature, be would not do him barm.
« Are you aware of the insinuation against
yourselt, which that last speech implied | ¢No-

his face and arms, and let fall & dolorous | body but suspicious characters”’ I counclude

you mean poachers. Poachers and keepers.
Well, I am neither the one nor the other. If
you choose to heat about this wood. or any
other part of Danesheld, from Jaunuary till

snare-nets in the other, you are welcome, for
all the business it is of mine. Were they my
preserves, it would a different matter.”

« You won't go and say to-morrow that you
dropped upon me bere witha guu ?”

« ] should be clever to gay it, seeing I know
ou neither by sight nor nams. But if you
prefer a specific promise, you may take it.
Lifs is short enough, my man, for the iittle
good we cen accomplish, without passing it
in doing gratuitous injury to others.”

The man liked the ‘ones, and liked the
words ; he could not account for it, but his
heart opened to the speaker, as it had not
opened of late years.

« 1 think, sir, you are the gentleman stop-
ing at the Sailor's Rest, whose box is missing.”
#The same,” replied Mr. Lydney.

¢ T nearly got myselfinto trouble over that
Yox, yesterday. I happen~d to be passing the
castle ox my way to my home, as the cart was
unloading, and I halted for a few minutes, and
looked on. Them keen police heard of
it,and bhadme vp to the station; whether
hey thought I bad walked it off, or bad seen
aybody else walk ic offy I don't know. I
aughed at'em. Young Shuad and two or thres
rehins could testify that 1L didn’t go near
nough to touch anything on the cart.”
«You must have heard the box described,”
ejoined Mr. Lydney ¢ Did you see it.”

«T did not seeit, sir, to my knowledge or
recollection. Butif, as I hear, it was under-
neath the reat of the things, I was not likely
to I stupped but s tew minutes, and they
had just begnn to unload.”

« You cannot give a guess as to where it is
one, or who took it ?” resumed Mr. Lydney,
thought occurring to him,

#No, that I can't. I have not thought
much about it. Thbat Shad’s as ready-fingered
as a magpie, but they say it was too heavy for
him to lift.”

« I would give a good reward if it were re-
stored to me, untampered with,” resumed Mr.
Lydney.

4« Would you, tbough!” quickly rejoined
the poacher, asif the sound were music to his
¢ars.

« Fifty guinens.”

« Fifty guiness I uttered the man, as much
astonished as the inspector had been.

o+ Fifty guineas, and no questions asked,
provided it were restored to me before mid-
oy to-morrow. After that, a different offer
mny be made, and questions asked, pretly
ones.”

u By jingo! t¥at's worth looking after,” ex-
claimed the man. ¢I know a fellow or two,
who bave done a little in the fingering line,
sir, aud I'll—=T'l be on to them. 1f I can
hear of the box you shall have it on those
terms. Honor bright, though.”

« Honor bright, on the word of a gentleman.
The fifty guineas shall be paid, and no in-
quiries made. T fancied you might perhaps
hear of it among your friends”

Little cared Mr. Ben Beecher—for it was
no other—for the last del cate insinuation;
1ndeed, it may be questioned if he heard it.
A golden vision bad been opened to him, and
iu that be was absorbed. .
But the two, so strangely maet, were not to
patt  without observation. Lord Dane, in
wulking away from his conference with Tiffle,
heard the sound of voices, and began to peer
swbout him for the purpose of ascertaining who
their owners might De. His lordskip’s
thoughts were directed to poacbers.

u
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out of the wood close to Lord Dane. "But no
guoner had he passed. out thun he passed in
again, penetrating to Lydoey. | .

#I'm afraid it's no ude say
at midday, sir: there’ll not be sufficient time
for what I shall want to do, and the people I
must pee. Say twenty-four hours from this
and I have little doubt I can hear of it and
pringit. I would meet.you here, tao, by our-.
gelver: T'd rather not go to the Sailor's Rest™:
~« Very well,” replied Mr, Lydoey after con~
sidering, 4 I will give you the extra time. Ib-
this sams spot, « he added, after & pause ; # to-
morrow night at the same time.” A
Now the last Bentence, only the last, ap-
puinting the meeting, reached the ears of
Lord Dane, for Lydney raised his voice tbat
it might catch Beecher's ear, who was again
departing. : . o '
«Who can the speaker be?* thought Lord
Dane:  the voice doer nnt seem unfamiliar.
I'll be down upon you, my gentlemen, to-mor-
raw pight." e
Lydoey 1 His lordship stared with all -his
eyes as Lyduey came forth to view and watked
away. . :

#The

n heis. a bad c]:ﬁracfef, -nltlld?a ipoac
to boot” muttered )

Lord. Dane., .

her

- OREAPTERXIX. . - .. ¢ ¢
BriceTLY rose the sun on ‘the ollowing
morning ; brigktly, as the day weént-on, did
‘it throw its rays'into’ the'little sitting-room
of Wilfred Lester. *“Oun the-ofa: lay ‘Edith ;.
‘'she did not keep'her bad, but-was in'the habit.
of getting up after breakfast, - 'Wilfred sat on
| the aTm of the &dfa making-some' flivs'for fish--

ing. oo e S
A falr, .
she, aa-she Iay there

; her'fentures attenuated,

-] you that, Edith? Bevauve if any man were

He saw Mr. Ben Beecher, the lutter passing |-

ing to-morrow |-

fragile'being, almast-a child; iook_eﬂ-

hor cheeks hectic. Sho'wore ‘a-white wrap-

-« You -are.not. jealows, are you?” was his
next remark, with 'an air of pleasintry: ...
~She raised herselt, and--seizing his hand,
drew him toward ber; speaking in a ‘nerveus
whisper. N
% Oh, Wilfred, my husbaid;-do not iry ‘to
jnke it away, but answer me.

Is it true what
people say? They declare that you go out
-with the poachera; that youare learning todo
as they do.”

# Stop a bit,"* he interrupted. ¢ Who told
-base enough  to bring to a wife such tales of
her husband, I'll mark him, assure as my
name’s Loster. If a woman, I'll tell her what
she {s.” . o

« Iy it true, Wilfred?” - :

#T ask who brought you the unews?” he
reiterated. ¢ Before'l answer your question
you must answer mine.” ‘ :
* #No one brought it to me, in the sense you
would imply,” she rejoined It was—let me
see—the day Dbefore yesterday. I had come
down here, and Sarab did not knowit; the
door was ajar, and I heard some one accost
ber at the kirchen window. She was ironing
‘at the board underneath it,and I suppose had
got it open, 1 durn't know who it was, Wil-
fred ; I canuot detail to you what I heard;
neither did I listen purposely, but some words
caught my ear. They turned me sick ; faint;
tbey were to the cffect that you went out at
night with the poachers, that you had been
one of them inthut late attack upon Cattley ;
the words and the tone scumed to iusinuate
that Sarab must koow.it to be true. Oh
Wilfred, I bave felt since that morning that I
;vousfi ruther die than bear the burden of the
ear. .

«Would it not have been as easy for you to
arsume the wicked tale to De false?” be in-
quired. - .
¢ [ might have deemed it false, but for
Sarah's words in answer ; I am sure I should
have thought it too dreadfully improbable to
be true. But she—" '

#«Why! did she uphold it 7" heinterrupted,
with impetuosity.

# No ; she denied it,” answered Edith,in a
low, shuddering tone; «but she denied it
with falsehvods! denied it too eagerly. She
retorted that whoever said it must be fools,
and liars; she vowed, and protested that ber
wmaster——you—was never out after Sunset.
Now you know, Wilfred, it is after sunset—
after dark, in fact—that you do go out; and
sume nights you have not been home till
early morning. Besides,there wasa tone of
fear in Sarah’s voice as she spoke, giving me
the impression that Bhe knew it to be true.”
# And that's all |" he asked.

t]s it not envugh ?”

tNo; yon must not be so silly. Making
me into a poacher, indeed! a midnizht at-
tacker of keepers! You bhave certainly an
exalted opinien of your hasband, Edith. 1
would no more attack & keeper, than [.wonld
attack you.”

«But whereig ityou goto w
out at night."

« Never you mind where, Edith. I am not
attacking keepuera. If I getiato any trouble-
some escapudes, it will serve my father right.
I don’t mesn escapades that the law could
touch, you foolish girl,” he added haxtily, see-
ing her terrified countenance. ¢ Pray have
you been gossiping, over this to Sarah?”
Edith Shook her head.

«1 bave not hinted to her that I heard any-
thing said, but I have asked her where you
go at night. I could not helpit. I asked
her two or three times yesterday, and she pre-
tended to think I was afraid ot your catching
cold, and kept telling me not to worry my-
self !

u Edith” snid Wilfred Lester, #a man is
geunerally driven to good or to evil by cir-
cumstances. Ar they may be favorable,
or the contrary, as the world uses him, so fol-
low his ownacts.”

# As his conduct i8, so will his circom-
stances be,” she eaid, stopping what he was
about to add. *® Yes, Wilfred, it lies with
himeelf to be prosperous and happy, or not ;
in nine enses out often, vou will find that as
a man plants ro will he reap.”

« Nonsense ! retarned Wilfred, «it is as
he’s used. Lnok st my case. -1 am used ip-
faously by my father—kept out of what I
ought to enjoy on the one hand ; on the other,
I have yon, whom I have made my wifo, and
vowed to succor and cherish, dying of want—
yes, of want, Edithb—Uefore my eyes. My
darling? if I wentinto the highway, and rob-
bed the first man I net, none could say I was
uot driven toit” -

« Don't think of me,” she answered with
eager,. prinful emotion, her wau, white face
litted pleadingly. to. his. #I shall’ grow
stronger soon; I do npot require anything
morethan I bave. If you will only be patient
and endure, this dark clond will pags away.
Have faith in God.  But, ¢h, Wilfred do.not
let my.jimaginary wants lead you to evil."”

« Imuginary ! he uttered. S
# Indeed, I think I shall soon. bo better;
and you knuw my Aunt Margaret brings me
meny. things, - Wilfred, remember—we
wust not do evil that good may come.’”

hen you are

snffering muakes me- desperate,” retorted Wil-
“tred.i- But she interripted him. .
- . Tt ia just this, Wilfred ; if you do wrong, or
‘ro wrong, you will kill me. I can Lear pov-
‘arty and privation; I cannot. bear dingruce’
and ill-doing. . Act vo as to bring it upen us,’
and'T shall not survive.” Coe
At tnis ‘juncture, Sarah’ put in ‘her head ;-
half spoken, half beckoned to her:mnaster, and
he followed her to the adjoining roum,.the
kitchen. - Edith, her fears since theilast two
days, " painfully alert sgainst: some obscure
dread, to:which she could give neither sbape
nor-'name, sprang from the. sofa and -ualatched:
‘the door, which they had closed. ... ;
Sarah had advanced : to:the .ironing-boar
and pointed to'some beans:that luy upon it.

Lol

4

« She can't ‘eat these, and they are éverything
I'have been able to get: to-day. ~Credit's sll
ST h e e

gone, maater.” "
_#Ther's a'partridge
¢ Well, ‘master; the trut] t
‘partridge noy longer. - She never ‘Ilked ’em.
When at Mise Bordillion's; as I tear;if they
tiad game for dinner, something ‘was alwaya
got for her, 'Thereare sonie folke 'who tirn
against game, and: she's one.; and when they
are sick, itheir .fancics :are; oll. the, atronger.
Aud for this ]ast month; pretty. near, she has
bad - nothing «else, - ks have tried - the. par-
tridces: every way to tewmpt.her; L’ve roasted
tém, T'vé boiled-‘em, I've friccasseed.‘om, I've)

in the house. == 1+ ¢

| fried -em, and one. day. Iichopped . ’em np and | :13

made: 'em.into balls; brtitdidn't-do;.it. was.]

.partridge, and that was<enough..

|- -8 Wilfred.

.uMy - wrongs -make me ?-desperataj your |.

|- proceedings-ugainst me. ' .It-isa wri

“ What's to'be done for ‘missig 27 ‘asked she; |,

trath is, slie’ can't eat | .

13

» Ske makes ;.

‘with Sarah relatéd to-nc-more dreadlgl o4

than hq:}fi_:qnifom, Edith  breathed a g
thapksgwmg and called 10 her husband,
.was.at this moment her voice was heard :

pic
ent
It

- -Hp stepped into the parlor. She wag stang.
ing in it with a bright, quite a merry face,

“ Do not be 80 anxious about my luxuries”
smiled she. I overheard your debate wity
Sarah. I was alarmed when she called you
out—myeterionsly,” as I thought—and |
opened the door. I can. eat some of the
beans; I can,.indeed; Isball do very we]
As to the partridges—well, I confess that I au{
trred of them ; but you must treat me ag 5
capricious child 18 served ; make me go with.
out, Aif i canﬁot eat what is provided.”

4 And- will that be the way to get
strength? to restore , you 1::70 hgeultgg”y 01?;
mournfally returned. «Whilst the grass
grows, Edith, the steed starves; whilst Fou
are starving, I may . lose you ¥

She turned away, for ‘her eyes were filling
with tears. But just then some¢ commotion
was heara in the kitchen. Sarah's voice was
distinguishable, and raised in an apgry tone.
apparently to some one who had entered,

# Then 1 say he's not ir, and he won't be in
to-day, that’s more. So be off out please.”

“I say heis in,” respounded a man’s voice.

“ Nut 2 moment ago, I seo bim at that there
kitchen winder. You may as well tetch him
here, for I shall stop till I see him. I'ma
emissary of the law, and the law can't be
played with; and if folks get into trouble
against the law, they must pay for is.”
Edith, h_er'eyes full of terror, and her face
guastly, seized hold of her husband, as if her
feeble arws could shield him from barm. She
w3 connecting this unseen visitor with the
wild rumors afloat of the night work; and
terrific vmjons were dazzling her eyes of hand-
ziuﬂ's, 4 prison, a public trial; perhaps death.
Sarah's voice was heard again iu loud remon-
strauce and abuse.

“Don’t keep me, Edith; don't alarm your-
self ; I must go and see what it is,” he whis-
ered, himself agitated. ¢ 1 must, my dear!
¥e shall have the fellow penetrating to this
:oom.”

Unwinding her hands, he put her hastily in
a chair, and entered the kitchen.  Sarah had
armud herself with the toags, which she was
presenting in 8 warlike manner toward the
stranger, hoping to menace bim away. The
man lnughed derisively when he saw Wilfred,
put a paper in his band, and disappeared.
Sarah dushed down the tongs ina passion.
#“Now why couldn't you keep away in
there?" she wrathfully demanded, more as a
person in authority speaks to a subordinate,
than a servant to a master. 1 know what
it fia‘; as long as he didn't serve it, you were
safe.” .

» He would have dropped upon me, going
out. . Don’t make a fuss.” .

« No, he needn’t)” snapped Sarah. «You
might bave slid out at the back door, and
over the palings when yon wanted to go out,
or strided out at the side-window. There's
plenty of ways of dodging tbem gentry, if
folks have a mind to it. My guodness, mis-
sis! what's the matter ?”

Edith bad come into the kitchen, the image
of ghastly terior, and shaking like a leaf.
¢ What is it all!” she gusped. ©What's
that? Showit me! oh, Wilfred, show it me!”
Her voice rose quite harsh in its agitation,
and she pointed to the paper left by the man.
Wiltred Lester crumpled it up in Lis bands to
:azp it from her.

« [t's nothing, Edith; den't disturb your-
alf.  Nothing but a stupid bill"”

Sarak gave a Bnatch at the paper; Wilfred
#ould not let it go ; and the two bad actunlly
a sort of tussle for its possession, in which §
the paper got torn, and Sarah mastered. She §
opened it and laid it before ber mistress. [
# There, ma'am, now you cau keo fur Four- §
gelf; it is nothing but a claim on master for
money. Did you not see, sir, that her fears B
were of something worse; that the agooy §
were crushing her,” added the womna, in her
strong sense, &s she turned again to her mas-
ter.

Standing at the kitchen-door—for elie had
entered the house unperceived, like the un- §
welcome visitor had done—wns Miss Bordil-
lion, an amazed spectator of the scene.
i Have you all taken leave of your senses?”
ghe demanded. # What does this mean?”
1Tt meaus that we have come tothe end of
everything,” bitterly fetorted Wilfred, as ke
returned to the sitting-room, leaving those to
follow him who would : “of food, of credit, of
bope. B
And the next thing for me will be a prison.
Lady Adelnide will-hold a jubilee the night
I enter if.. She is at the bottem of our misfor-
tunes. = Aunt,” (for 8o he had leurned to call
hery" « when-I go in, you must take care of
Eaith” . .
‘Edith: stole up to her husband, her face
white still; the livid white of feur, not of ill-
uess. She. was unable to. comprehend the
paper,-snd certuin ominous words in it.
«In the name or our Sovereign Lady, the
Queen,” did not tend to reassure her. “Do
explain jt to me,” she gasped, .. .
u It is a simple thing, esxy enough of com-
-prehension,” was Wilfred's anwwer, his mind
smartiny, terribly vnder its anuoyances; ul
owe—let .me look at the . amount—uineé
pounds, three shillings; that's five pounds for
the dabt, and four for the costs; and unless
.pay it by.a certain duy, they will take furghafl
t, Edith.

- 4 Whut proces lings?”. she inquired.

:4,0b, I bardly-know.. The result would be |
a prison ; couldn’t. be anything slgein my case.

She still held the writ in her hund, snd-
.glanced at it dubiovsly. = .
** 4 Yon are stira—sure it is only o debt, Wil-
fred?” - e oo
. Why
turned.
_your th .
" "Hé took it from her; a
gs #he rélinquished it
_gxchanging a tew sent
eXceddingly perplexed and g
" It dbes'appear’ to me,” 8hp beg!
things cannot, go ‘on longer ia this way ;. 00
they ouglhit not 50, to go _om, even If your o
- ditors, Wilfréd, would allow' them [T

" u Hor ig'{t to be lielped 7" was Witfred's &)
sier. , i My futher, who ought to Lelp 1h, T,
not; and I cannot fore Him. =~ Nelther b
T'a'claim on any one:elge .’ =~ "'
''o In the'last few days—I may Eay -

‘haverflagted uponitmch. "I have
to' be alreotid for- the Tight, pureu
Tordilllon, 1n her quist ;way, iand T
Jength, come to the conclusion taat ¥
‘Lester will not helg you, out, offavor,

N

whiat “else should it be?" he r-
.« Of course it is & debt. - What ca
oighta be running oo Edith?”

' and shesighed heavily
Misi Bord{llion, after B
nces with Sarab, bs
solf; she was [ooking
wnd grieved.
lig bégen, * that
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