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ECHO.

my son out of doors becauzo ho imade
away with the mcuey —the money chat
waa to be his own ovoo day—and do you
think I'll let you, you dirty spawn of
Satan, you pillferiog adder, rob me liko
this with impunity, and give me the lie!
DY burn you!" and with his fice Jit up
with a madman’s passion, he scized the
uahapp{ wretch and had noarly raised
him iu his arms, preparatory to throwing
him in the fire that blazed within the
hugo grute, when a rudden tremor came
over him, bis jaw fell, his arms swung to
his sides powerless, and he fell all along
the ground seascleas. :

Startel, slinost as lifeless as bismaster,
sprang to to tho bell, and woke the echoes
of the housc with its clanging.

In a moment the room wasy filled with
domesatics, Lady Mary breakivg through
them, and rushing with terrificd speed to
tho still form doubled up before the fire.

« Qh! Stzrtel, what bss happened 77
she sobbed, with trembling fingers feeling
that life remaived in the still form.

«J—1Idon't know,” stammsered Startel,
biting his white lips to colur them- ¢ Sir
Harry has had a fit—he ruched at e in
aparoxysm, and—"

The shrunkea form of the master of
Kdgecombe was carricd to the bed. A
doctor was sent for, and Lady Mary,
dismissing the servacte, sat, with tearful
oyes and frightencd heart, watching the
husband she loved, and whom she be-
lieved, until the last few months, had
luved ber.

The room seemed unnaturally quiet
ana still after the sudden clanging of the
bell, and the firelight fell in flickering
stresks upon the white, wan face of the

“ The money, you lying thief! you
rob—ber '—you—tho moncy——e.wl’xgh!
for two——fur my two boys, Guy and Rod
—Guy the heir—and—jyou thief—
Nelly. Who says Nelly is—astarving ?
~—you lio—she and the—boy —cared for
—Died—starving! Oh! Nil—Nell !
—Guy—the money—"" then uttering a
fearful yell which formed the one word
“ Nell” nt its close, Sir Harry Edgecombe,
of Fdgecombo Hall, fetl upon his back,
dead; aod when they broke open the
door they found the swooned body of his
good and faithful wife, tho gentle Lady
Mary, lying across it.

CHAPTER XXXVI.
A DEED OF BLOGD.

o Murdor most foul, as fn the L .5t it is,
Jot this most foul, strange, and ucosiunral”
—Hamlet,

Click, click, click, rang the horses’
Loofs across the waste, as Cuthbert Hawk
and Guy galloped swiftly along in the
morning air.

They hsd becn in the employment of|
the Dutch settler three weeks now, and!
the feeling of dislike with which Cuth. |
bert had at frst regarded the lfe they
were leading had somewhat worn off. |

It was difficult to feel low-spirited and;
down-hearted in such bright, beautiful,
weather, and gulloping at express speed
across country on a swift blood, that re
sponded to every click of the tongue and |
caress of the whip. |

Besides which, his compunion icft!
him ro time for silent, gloomy medita-
tions, for Guy, who had once been most

‘uciturn aod reserved, ouw cxerted him-

suddsnly forward, ¢Tuke care, or you'll
break your neck, if you are not careful.
Zary isn't tho animal to stand a touch
evon.'

Cuthbert laughed shortly. ¢ Don’t
fear,” ho said ¢! have ridden s pasticr
temper than Zary's. I dont think 1
bave put you in possession of that little
incident of tny life—I mean the riding of
a black dragoon horse, called the De.il,
round the barrack yard.’

“ No,” replied Guy, with suppressed
esgerness, ‘ At Jeast, 1 dop’t remember
your doing so,’ he added, in a would-be
carsless tone,

*Thero was a black, savage beast—
not a beast either, for ke carried me well
afterwards, when he became my own—
belongivg to Captain Leonox. A man
offered to bet me I wouldn't ride this
horse round the yard. and I took him.
It was 2 ficry amimal they called Devil,
and no one thought 7 could do anything
with it. but,” and here his face darkened,
as it always did when.ver ho mentioned
his own home, ¢ they dido't know that
thero wash’t a horse for twenty wiles
rounrd Edgecombe that could beat mnc.
I rode him round—twice or thrice, I
think —and 8o woan the bet, but Igota
foll across the gate. and nscar on my

head, which I ain assured I shall carry

with me till Zdic.”

Guy looked up eagerly, then lowered
his eyes, and pulred up bis horse-

** A scar on the back of your head?’
be said, ¢ I never noticed it.’'

* No; [ supposc not,” said Cuthbert,
indifferently.

1 am rather a good hand at curing
wounds and scratches of that sort,” con-

here's the laut verse;' and riding up
close, ho commenced in a low koy, close
to Cuthbert's car, und with his syes
flashiog with a strange light, that grew
brighter as tho last words swelled out
joudly—

*O’or hill, through dale,

Rang tho hordeman’s wall,

No flosh to his bones, no oyes to his head,

A skeloton ridor, dry and dead!"”

« Horriblo " said Cutbbert with a
shudder; ‘ why do you sing it? I have
novor ceased to shudder at it from the
first time I heard that scoundrel, Long
Beo, chant it, the night be killed Rough
Will dowan at the Dutchman’s.”

*Hah{ hohl hah!” laughed QGuy,
¢ Nonsense, it's agoed song enough, man ;
you're down in the mouth, or you'd cn-
oy it.'

« I hate it,"” said Cathbert.

“Then we won't siog it retorted
Guy; acd they rode on in silence, through
forest and over plain, uotil they reached
a little rocky pass, in a coruer of which n
rude wooden but had been erccted.

“At last1” said Cuthbert, flinging

hirself from his horse.

Guy followed his example, and com-
meced unfastening the door, by letting
an iren bar fall from across it,

The hut ‘aas erected for the use of
{ the herdsmen when the scattering of the
jcattl, compelied them to ride that way,
iand Cuthbert and Guy, haviog lost the

trail for o tiume. and it being near pight-
i fall, had determined to remaiz there tho
night.
: It was Guy's proposal that they should
1do so, and at first Cuthbert hesitated,
; mishiny to ride on further, but Guy sud-

stricken man. .sclf to the utmost to bring out the man  tinued Guy. ¢ Pull up 2 minute and let | denly grew eager and pressing, for some

‘The elock ticked upon the mantel | to whom he was daily Jinked, and lost no’
piece ac slewly, soit feemed to the watch- | upportunity of cncouraging him to spesk
ing woman, a8 if the moments were hours, ; of his early life; indeed, he showed the’
and she felt her heart grow cold as thie | greatest rympathy with Cuthbert Hawk!
thought of the still form springing into for his misfortunes, and would listen for |
mad life before the doctor came, crossed hours together, as they rode through,
ber mind. Trembling in every limb,!rich pastures or thick woods, with his’
she could not take her eyes off the dis-'eyes fixed upon his horse’s neck. listen-
torted fuce, and Ler heart gave adeap of {ing intently to cvery word the beir to:
relief when she beard footsteps—~the Edgecombe spoke coucerning bis past
doctor coming along the distant corrider. ! life. '
But >ir Harry sceried to hear themtoo,; A sudden change scemed to bave
fer, stretching out his haod with a sud- | come over the my-tericus being who had
deancss thut startled the blood from hcr] linked himself to the homeless prodizal. |
face, he worked his niouth as if he meant, He appeared to have svddeoly taken'
to speak. She bent down and caught hold of some scheme, 30d t0 be prosecuting |
the words, breathed paipfully— *it with migat and maia. ‘

“ Mary—IJ--want to—speak aloge.

. . Everv peculiarity in speech, manner
Kecp—them—distant—Lkeep—them—a- e Fprect manner,

aod bearing of Cutbbert Hawk—and he

me see this cut.’

- Curiog ? it's long ago ; there is only
a scar at the back of the head, which
vou can fecl with your finger.”

“ Never mind : pull up a minute, will
sou 7" said Guy, und lie Jaid his hand
upon the oridle of Cnthbert's horse.

Cuthbert laughed.

“ You’ve some straoge whims,” he
said. ¢ This is wasting time, and the
cattle have pot a2 good start.’ But he
lifted his hat, and Guy passed his finger
along the back of bis head.

“1It's a big sear,” he suid thought-
fully, * more like a blow thac a cut.’

« So thedoctor remarked, I remember,”

vou'll ride on.’

,reason that Cuthbert could not divine,
,and he at last reluctantly consented.

! Tosilence they set about removing tho
jsaddles from their tired horses, and
: kindling a fire joside the hut. Each had
| brought soma provisions, but while Guy
{carcfully spread his upon the stump
rof a tree that served for a tuble, Cuth-
{bert threw his saddle-bags upon the
ground, and returned to his horse, which
the carefully groomed, and addressing a
. few pleasant words to it, which tho an-
iumal scamed thoroughly to understand,
the kd hun under the shelter of the side
“af the hut, and returned to lean against

 the door, and gaze, with folded arms at

1said Cuthbert ; * and now you hase §n- | the sky, now nearly dark with the clouds
‘ished your surgical inspection, perhaps ! of night.

*  Through the apen door came the voice

way ;" znd he locxed with piteous co-
sreaty towards the door.

Nerviug herself as only a lovirg, pa-
tient woman can, the gentle, worrowing
wifc hastened ta the door and locked it
then camie and stood beside his bed.

had ovany- ~he studied closely, allowing
0o aingie promivently habitual expression
i to escape,

Once or swice Cuthbert had caught
his dark, browless cye fixed upon his face
with a curious scrutinizing lizht in them

« All right,” raid Guy; then, as he of Guy, singing a herdsman’s song—not
urged Iis horse forward, he said, as if 1 the one wiich so moved Cuthbert, but
the thought had just struck him: ¢ By checey air with a ringing chorus. Qat-
the way, who was the fellow who madc ' side, the wail of 2 night-bird and the
the bet with you ?° rrustle of the underwood ar sonre animal

“Eh? Oh, 1don't remember. Stop,istole through. Everywhere an air of

Sir Harry was sitting up.  His face that moved him uneasily, but Guy's, though, I da. It was a man nawmed Lewis, ;grand solitude, that Glted the spinit of

wan changed to one of eagerness and imanner had changed for the better, and

anxiety, and as his wife came close, ke ! never for a moment, let Cuthbert be,

seized her arm, and looking stil) in{o the{mnody or sileot as he would, did the
far-away distance, wherc only his delirions | spirits of his strange companion flag.

¢yes cou!d. pesctrate, he wuttered in 8] <« Y5 not this glorious 7 cried Guy,
aick. excited voice—

a cornet.’

“Ah!" mid Guy, ‘couldn’t have
borne you much love to tempt you to
ride a vicious beast such as the horse you
describe,” and although he had spoken

“ Nelly! Neliy! don’t cry! 1 won't.

waving his whip round kis bead, and decidedly, he looked up interrogatively.

whistliog to the hame,

leave you ! no, never, 1_8“'03"“—-1 BWEar,  « Yen" said Cuthbert, alo urging his
it—the boy shall be heir to Edgecombe! !unwcaricd steed. ¢ Glorious; it r}:dg the
Not marricd! Who says we're not mar- ' blyod galloping throsgh onc's veins like a
ried! Iicszdcs——what—u tat docs 1t mat| herby racer. No air 6o keen and bealth-
ter? 1"— then came 3 pause, bro»:cr_: 2%} giving. no atmosphere o bright af .his,
intervals with an unintelligible chattering, | ?should say, and yet—'

the white-faced wife at his side growing|  Apd he broke off his sentence sbraptly
stopelike in her apony, esch word pierciag. ¢ ack: ¢ How far do you thiok they've
her car and heart like stecl, bat Listeniog . cp 2° meaning the cattle they were hant-
with motionless 2ud intense attention. | fog in.

Saddenly the livid facechanged again,, ** Avother ten miles,” s:id Guy; ‘ and
xnd the thin, quivening voice broke ont!thank a merciful providence for it, for
0a0e more, this time with 2 remorse ia | withoat the long runs life would ecarcely
its tone that rounded hike the last cry of . be worth the living, ¢h 7'

& departiog spirit. ~ Nelly—the bog—! *No,” Cuthbert asscated, moodily;
the boy—Guy ! Guy, my boy—my first- | ‘the loog raas 20d memory belp ooe
bora. He shall be heir to Edgocombe, | through. Here'a the track again. Qh!
Neliy—I sweart.”  Then clutchiog atjoh Ieb ! and he stroked his borae on the
the air with thio, mad fisgers, his eyes|neck.

starting from his head, and tbe foam| & Whew!" mrttered Gay, =s the
oozing frum his lips, he shiickod— 1animal, o gray, spirited mare, dashed

!

* No,” maid Cuthbert. tired of the
sabject, for it resived old memories too
unpleasantly to be attractive. ¢ No, Lewis
and I never got on well together, he
wasn't very popular, and 1 bado't a very
high opinion of him; but come, for
heaven's sake, put some spirit into it, we
shall not reach the hut till night&ll?
and he put spara to his horse, and dashed
into the road through the forest. Guy
burst into 2 guttural chant peculiar to
his class, which commenced first in
low key, and gradualiy swelled into a
loud, savage war-soog, and, urging oo
his horue, followed at 2 mad galiop.

Cuthbert, on 2 little way ahead.
thrilled unpleaszatly st the sound of the
rough chant, and, looking round, im-
paticotly, crind out—

* For heaven's sake, man, cease that
barzible song, it chills me to the marrow 17

*Hah) hab!"” Jaughed Gay. « Well,

-
«

| the wanderer with 2 s2d, moody fecling,
jon which the jolting song, floating out
{into the air, jarred discordantly.

! “You are merry to-night,” he said,
turning his head.

“Aselaye!” said Guy, bresking Lis
song in two to answer, and looking up at
him with a strange smile.

¢ Men should sing at their work, they
say, and 1 have work to do to night I

“ Work " repeated Cuthbert, care-
Jesaly ; * 1 had thougbt we had finished
for to-day.’

Gay leaped to his feet—he had been
kneeling down beside the fire.

“ Bread, meat, salt; pepper— dlack as
guopowder, and twice as strong—a soup-
=0a of brandy—all here but water—aow
for the lake;” and b¢ caught ap the
drinking-basia.

*Let me get the water,”' said Cath-
bert, holding out his basd for the cup,

¢ No, bo, %’ll go," replied Guy.

. “ Not 50, let me,” sid Cuthbert, sdd-
ing, with 2 smile, < It i3 only fair that I
shoald do something; you have set the
table, opened my bags, 20d the rest of it.
Give mo the cop.’




