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bues eeretly marrlod; porbaps a women beneath
hlm ln station. At any rate, hie choîco le one
whloh hle uncie would inevîtabiy diappro've.
Ho bides bis young wi!e lu some quiet Devon-
shiro village, whore hie frlend, your son, vIsits
hlm. There, durlng your son's visît, the old
man appeare. By some meena or other ho bas
tracked hie nophew Vo this retroat. One mode
of escape only suggeste itseof. Ferdinand Sîve-
wight assumes the character o! the husbend
andl father, whllo the delinquout lbaves the place
et hie uucie's dosire, and accompaulea hlm heck
ta London. Ont 0f thîs incident arises the rest
Ferdinand Slvewrlght takes charge of the chîld,
th1e wlfe retires Vo ber native country, where sho
bas, no doubt, frîonde wbo cen give- ber a home.
The whoio business le thus, as IV were, dieeoived.
The busband le free ta play the part of a hache-
bar ViII bis klnsman'.s death. That las my reading

of the tary."1
idI do noV thlnk you can ho fer out," anewered

Mr. Sivewrigbt. f«You can look over the rest
0f the ietters et your leleure. They are bs Im-
portant then those you have red, but may
cantain some sray ecraps o! information which
you cau place togther. Thora le one latter lu
wblcb Madame Dumarquesespeeke of the minia-
ture. She sonda it lu order that the littie girl
may leeru ta know ha# motber's fetures ; and
in this, as lu other ietters from this lady, thore
appoara a forebodlng 0f oarly death. 'Wo mey
nover meet.on eerth,' she wrltes. 1'Illkc Vo
thiuk that she wiil know rny face If evor I arn
se bleat as Vo meet ber lu boa-von.' "l

IlYou think, thon, that thie poor mother died
young ?"Il nquirad Lucius.

idThat le my idea. The busbend epeake of ber
failing beabth lu one of bis lette. He bas beau
Vo Rouen Vo sea ber, and bas found ber eadiy
chenged. 'You would handly know that lovely
face, Sivewight, could you see IV now,' ho
writes."1

Lucius folded and tied Up the lettere wlVh a
caeoful baud.

IfMay I have these ta keep 7?" ho esked.
64You mey. They are the only dower whlch

yanr wlfo will receive from ber parents."
luI dou'V kuow tbeV," auswened Lucius; "dbien

father may sili ivo, aud if ho does, ho shal et
least give hon bis name."'

fiWbeV, yon mean Vo seak out this namoees
fther ?"I

"i do. The task may bo long and difficuit,
but I arn dotermlned Vo unrav'el thîs angbod
akein."1

"iDo wbat you liko, no long as you sud Lucilie
do noV boa-vo me Vo diealsone," eeaId the old man
.adby.

"iHave no fear of that,"l repled Luclus. "iThis
Investigation cen wait. I will noV dosant my
pont lu your sick room, untl you are on the bigh
ramita recovary."1

"dYau are a good fellow1l" excbaimed Mn. Sive-
wrlght, with unusuai wermth;do"and I do noV
regret hevlng trusted you."1

CHAPTER X.

MYSTIC3 MUSIC.

IV was uow nery dark, and Lucius wae aux-
loue Vo obtain a speody nelease from the slck
room, lest the time ahould creep on towards the
hour et whicb Mn. Otranta's minions were o
seek for admittancoe t the littie back door. Ho
made nome excuse thereforo for bldding bis
patient 4 good-nlght' 8Sn after this. Thora
would ho tîrne for hlm ta see thet the coast was
dlean, aud Vo keep watcb for the comîng of the
Vwo mon.

Ho met Lucilibe lu the corridor, comîng up-
stairs for the nlgbt, et beasV Vwo houre eerharr
than usul-a mont opportune ne irement.

She gave a itlte stant et meeting hlm, sud hon
look was more of surprise than pbeesure.

diYou bore, Lucius !"I she exclaimed.
fiYeso dean; I bave beau witb your grand.

fathen. I beerd you were lylng down, and wouid
noV dlsturb you. I hope you feol refresbed by
that long reet."1

"iAs muchi nefreshed as I en ho whîle I have
sncb cause for anxloty. I arn golng o my roorn
early, sa as Vo ho neer My grendfather."1

64Thetîs wise ; only romember you muet try
Vo meep. You muet noV ha wetchiug and 11e-
enixîg ail nlght. If Mn. Sivawrlght wants euy-

hlng ha wl cabi Vo you. Good-night, my dean-
et.1"

Ha fobded bar lu hie arms, and pressed a ten-
don kies upon the sud lips ; but ber only ras.
ponse Vo bis caresa was e weary s1gb. Thora was
somethîng amies bore ; wbat ho kuew noV ; but
ho fait she had some eorrow which she refused
Vo shara with hlm, and the tbought wounded
hlm V o Vhe qulck. Ho ieft ber parpiexed and
nnhappy.

The obd cdock on the staircese struck eight as
Luclus passed IV. Hohad an hour Vo weltbefore
the arrIvai o! the daectives. Whet Vo do witb
bimmeof durlng thet Vîrne, ho kuew not. The

1wax so strange to his heart ? Why was 1V that
there returned Vo hlm ever and anon a suspicion
formiese, inexplicable, but whlch troubled hlm
boyond measure ? He strove to escape from
gloomy thoughts by the aid of an old enchanter.
He took his violin from lts hldlnt-place, and
began to play a tender 8otio-voce strain, whlch
soothed his tronbled mmnd. Hie thoughts drlfted
into a emoother channel. He thought 0f that
grand dlscovery made to-nght- a dlscovery
whlch, at another time, he would have deemed
ali-suflicient for happinose: Lucile was flot the
chlld of the wrotch his hand had siain. The
corn fort of that thought was moasureless.

Could he do wrong ln accepting the evîdence
of those leters-lu glvlng thema this interpre-
tation?7 Surely not. They seemed ta point but
to one conclusion. They toid a storY ln whlch
there wero few miseing links. It remalned for
hlm Vo trace the father who had thus abandon-
ed hie chlld. IV would be a more pieasing ask
than that whlch Lucille had imposed upon hlm
whon she bade hlm seok for Ferdinand Sive-.
wright.

But why had thie father-who from the tone
of hie letters seemed Vo have been fond of his
chlld-abandoned her entlrely to her fate, and
made no effort ta reclalm hber ln after-years ?
That question might be anewered ln two ways.
The father might have died years ago, carrylng
bis secret wlth hlm Vo the grave. Or 1V le juet
possible that thie man, ln whomn weaknese
might he near akin to wlckedness, had made
some advantagooue alliance after the death of
Luiliie's n2other, and had deemred it wlso ta be
silent as Vo hie tiret mariage, even at the cost of
hie daughter'e love.

Thus reaeoned Lucius as he piayod a slow
pensive molody, always sotio voce.

Thougbt and music together had begulied hl m
Into forgotfulness of Urne. The dlock struck
nine wilie ho was etili piaylng.

Ho put down his violin Immedlateiy, left the
llgbted candie on the table, and went out Vo the
back door. Mr. Wlncher was there before hlm,
the door open, and two men standing on the
threshoid.

IlWe've got our ordere from Mr. OtranVo. sir,"
sald the eider of the two. 'i'rn V o stop al
nlght in the room that contains the vallibles,
and my mate le Vo be ln and ont and keep a hi
upon the back promises. But If you have any-
thîng you'd lîke toasuggest, sir, we're at your
service."

"iNo," sald Lucius; "I've no doubt Mr Otran-
ta knows hie businessl a great deal btter than I
do. Come wlth me, Mr.-"

siSimcox, sir. My mate le J 0 0 Cleaver."1
"iCome with me thon, Mr. Sirncox, and V'I]

show yon the roorn that neede watching. Mr.
Cleaver can stay ln the kitchen. I daroasay ho
can make hlmseif comfortabie there."l

siPurvided he isn't tlmid of beadlee," Inter-
Jected Mrs. Wlncher; "lwhlch the crickets are
that tamne they play about the table while wo're
at supper."1

m~r. Cleaver pronounced himeel! Indifférent as
Vo beeties or crickets.

"iThey won't hurt me," hoe ald; "'I've
had Vo deai wlth worse than black-beadies in
my time."1

Mr. Slmcox followed Lucius to the roorn that
contalned tbe Slvewrlht colection-that cu-
rions chaos of relie and fragments which ropre-
eented the knowiedge and labour of a lifetîme.
The detoctive surveyed these works of art wlth
a disparaglng oye.

"lThore does't seeem Vo be muob for the melt-
ing-pot bore 1Il"ho exclaimed; "ior rnnch porta-
ble property of any kind."l

4tTbore's a good deal of curions old china,"
answered Lucius, Ilwhich la, 1 boliove, more
valuablo than silver. The thi(,f wbo stolo the
old plate might returu for that."1

"lHo mlght," answered Mr. Simcox wlth a
scoptical air; "lbut ho muet be a cut above the
common run of thioves If ho knows much
about old chaney ; the sterling metai la what
moat of 'em go ln for. However, bore 1 amn, air,
and I know my duty. I'rn ready to wateb as
many nights as you please."1

siVery good," sald Luciuse; s"thon 1'11 wisb
you good-night, Mr. Slmcox ; and If you want a
mattress and a bienket, I daresay Mr. Wincher
-the old man who opened the door Vo you-wîll
gîTe you tbem. 1 don't live in the bouse, but 1
shall ho here early to-morrow rnornîng Vo iearn
the reenît of yonr wateb. Good-nlgbt,."

Ho bad bis hand upon the door, when a
sound frorn tho other aide of the bali-iow, but
aVili snfclently audile--startied hlm as If IV
had been the fal0f a thunderboit. IV wae hie
own violin, piayed softiy-a wiid minor strein,
dirge-like and unearthiy. Scarooly bad ho heard
the notes wben they dîed away. It was aimoot
as If ho had droamed tbem. There was noV Vrne
for hlm Vo utter an exclamation beforo ail wes
dumb. Thon camne a muffied sound, like the
cautions closIng of a beavy door ; but thet
strango strain of meiody p:osseeeeed the soul ana

by such a trile. A. mere fancy, doubtiesa, but
ho was disturbed by iL neveri beless. Ho burrled
acrome ta the Parlour wbero ho had ieft his
violin. There iV lay, met as ho had put IV down.
The roorn waseompty.

idWhaV If MY 1vlollu were enchantod now,
and could play Of Itaeof?" Ilho tbought ldiy. "lOr
what if the furies who tarment me witb the
slow tortures of romorso bad lnventod a new
agony, that I should hear ghostly strains-.-mere
phantasmal sonnds-romlndlng me of the music
I hoard in the American foret?" I

Ho put the violin back Into is case, iocked lt,
and put the key lu hie welstcoat-pocket. The
loch was a Chubb.

ilNeither mortals nor flende ehaîl play upon
yon any more to-nlght, my lîttie Amati," he
said.

Ho wae glad taoescape frorn the bouse pro-
sently, havlng no farther' business there. Ho
feit that Lucille and the old man were secureiy
guarded for that nlgbt et least. To-morrow might
furnish a dlue ta the mystery-to.morrow might
reveal the Vhief.

The thought set hie brein on tire. Who open-
ed that door? Who admltted the mldnight
plunderer ? Would ta-morrow'e hlgbt bring with
iV the anawer Vo that quetion?7

CHAPTER XI.

AT FAULT.

Geoffrey Hossack rushied down Vo Stlllmlng-
ton as fast as a rocklessly-driven hansorn and
an express train couid takre hlm. Hie heart
seemed Vo slng aloud as ho went, 46I am com-
Ing, my love, I arn cmlng; and we wlll part
uo more."

How aweot, how rustic, how pesceful, the lit-
Vie uncommercial own sernod Vo hlm ta-day
lu ies verdant eetting; the 10w bille, on 4whose
grassy siopes tail chestnuts spread their wlde
brané,hes, and the derk foliage of the beech
gleamed silvery as the warm breezes ruffled 1t;
fertile pastures where the aftermath grew deep,
green tlngod with ruset-over ail the land late
snmamer'e vanisbing giory.

49I conld ]ive bore wlth ber for ever," ho
Vought ; 'ay, lu the hum bleet cottage, balf hld-
don among those green lanes, wbich seem ta
iead nowbere. I could live alrny life with ber,
eut off from ail the reet of the world, and nover
iangulsh for Its hollow pleasures, and nover sigli
for change. God grant I may find ber roason-
able 1 God grant thetehe may accept rny eimple
aEsurance of ber release, and make me
happy 1"

on the very thresbold of Mrs. Bertram's mo-
deat dwelllng a eudden fear seized hlm. Some-
thlng in the aspect of the bouse ta-day struck
hlm as unfamillar. The window was sbut-an
unusual cîrcumetance, for Janet loved air. The
tiowers lu the littie rustlc stand that screened
the wlndow had a neglected look. There were
deiaa bave. on tho e el ,whieh hall
wont Vo ho so carefuliy tended. The care of
those flowere had been ber eeriy mornlng task.
How often had ho walked this way before
breakfast, for the eakeofo catcbing one chance
glimpseo f the noble face bondlng over those
tiowers

64Good Heavene, cen she be illIl"ho thought
wlth agonislng fear. Ho kuocked softly, lest
ebe ehould ho lndeed Iylng 111 up-stairs and the
aound of the kuocker dletnrb ber.

The mald wbo opeued the door bad corne
stralght from the wasbtnb, breathiesa, with
bare eteaming arme.

le Mre Bertrarn at borne-nd-aud woil ?"y
asked Geoffrey eagerly.

ilMre. Bertram, irT 0 dear, no; she ioft us
Vree days ago, and the apartrnents are Vo lot.
Miesus doeen'V put up auy bill, because ehe aays
It gîves such a iow look; but there'e a cerd at
the grocar's."1

"dMrn. Bertrarn bas moved" said Geoffrey,
bis beart beatlng very fast. 'Where bas ehe
golle ?"

It might ho Vo the next street ouly. 8h. bed
fonnd Vhe roome arnali perbaps, as ber pupils ln-
creaaed. Yet even a few minutes' dolay dased
hie blgh.hopee. 1V eeemed bard Vo meet any klnd
of bindrauce et the ontset.

IdShe dldn't leave no addreas,"' answerocl the
girl; she'e lefV Stilimiugton for some Vîmo. She
sald the air was reiaxing et this irn o0f yeer,
and the littie girl didn't seern qulte weii. Sa she
wont. She means Vo corne back in the wlnter,
she toid us, and go on wlth ber pupils ; but she
wes going somewheree by the sea."1

"lBut suroly she muet bave ioft some addreea
with yonr mistresa, In order that lettere mlght
be forwarded Vo ber?" I

doNo, seodldn't, air. I heared mîsaus ast ber
that very question about the letters, and abe
saya Vo miseus that 1V didu'V matter-thore
wouidn'V be no letters for ber, noV of any con-
sequence, as she wouid write and tell ber
friende ber new rAddrese. She dldu'V oxaYRPtly
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IlYes, sir, IV was quito auddent. Sho ga"
mîissus a weok's rent lustead 0f the reglaf fDO'

tice."1
IlAnd you bave reaily no idea wboeOelle

went when she loft you ?"P
IlNo, sir. She went away by the Landou Vra111

Tbet's ail I cen Vell you."1
IlThanke," eaid Geoffroy wlVh a slgh.
Ho rowarded the girl wlVh e half-crown, MI

most mechanlcaiiy, and departed heartearO-
How could ehe ho so cruel as Vo bide berBOIt
from hirn-ta put a uow berrler between thOn' 1

Was she afrald of bis lmportunity-afrald tbt
she would iack etreugtb Vo reslet hie plOsd'
ing?7

By the soait She had gone ta the sea-8mId.
That wes information of the vagnoat 0 j,r
acter.

diIf I bave ta seour the Engiish coast, I 'Wl»
find ber," ho seid ta bimeof desperately.

But it was just possible she mlght leave Bulg-
land-Vhat she mlgbt bide borsoîf in 50n'I
obscure village lu Normeudy or Brittany, wberO
the cockney-tanrlst bad not yet penetratee
The field wes wide, ta aay the least of iV.

diShe wil snrely lot ber brother know WhOrO
se Is ?"Ilho thought presentiy ; and wltb Vhsl
thought came a brlef moment o! hopeful8M
which qulckly chenged again ta dospelr. If 51bO
wanted toaevoid hlm, Geoffrey, ehe 'would
scarcely trust ber secret ta hie bosom frlld
Lucius.

There was that ever-ready modium- tb54
universel go-betweeu-Vhe second colunin o
the Times. Hoernlght edvertlse. Ho wrote a 1014g
eppeal, eo worded thet, Vo the etranger, It W&o
an absolute hieroglyphic, tellng ber that Sb
wae freo-the very bernier that conld diSvidO
thera had heen long rornoved-and entreahfi
ber ta communicate wiVh hlm lmrnediatll
This appeai ho boeded 6" Voi ohe aapite I"- 1the
oponiug words of ber favourite aong. She ul
herdiy feu Vto understand.

But what if ehe did noV see the TimeaP And
If she were out of Englend, or even buried dOOP
lu some remoto Englisb watering-place, the0
chances ageinet ber seoong iV were as fto ta20»
Ho sent the seme advertlsemeut ta GalignU»n
and Vo a dozen provincial newmpapers, chos"
elrnoet et randorn, but coverlng a wlde 53x0s'
He sent choques Vo pey for a mouth's lnenlOui
lu ovory peper. Ho feit hîmseof trenefonmed 101
ta a man of business, and went ta work as Soli
voiy as if ho bed been advertlsiug a new COO*
or a new halr-dye.

This doue, and thora belng uothlng ta dotain
hlm et Stillmington, ho went back Vo Hilil,
don, rnuch te the deligbt of hie cousins elleb
and Dessie, who hed lu no wise expocted t1l*
prompt returu of the deserter. Thene was 00IIU
comfort, ta hlm In the Idea o! belng amidet the
scones o! Janet's yonth. Ho want over tb h
cathedrel own, sew the Regîstrer of ItrtM,
Deaths, and Marriagos, and fouud the entfY Of
that fatal union which stood betweeu hlmIjW
"apiues..

Yes, Vhere IV wes: i. Frederlck VandOleuf,
gentleman, &c. &c., ta Janet Devonen."1' Da
ceromony hed been legal ouough. Nolng bil
soe previone coutract couid lnvaiidate sudb
marriage; and was IV noV very probable th5t
thie 'viliain's assertion of a provions marrnl5e
was but a lie, inyented ta release hlm fron'
union that had become troublesorne Vo hlm ?

goI wlsh ta Heaven 1 had as good a certificats
of thoe coundrei'a death," hought Geoffi9Y ;
"lbut even if I tind ber and tell ber that ho6 10

demi, I doubt If my bere asrsertion wlll satWly
ber ecruples."1

Ho made a pilgrirnage to, WykhaamtOflh
pnowled about the gray old churoh, talked tO
the soxton, who had been an old man tWOl 1

ty
yoare ago, and who celrnly mrvlved ail cbenS4
like a belug over whorn Timne bed no powOr,
From him Geoffirey heerd a great deai ebO'.'e
the oid roctor and bis beautiful daughten, Wlb0

hed played the organ, sud how a stranger W
corne Vo Wykhamston, who took a great fauid
ta playing the organ, and played wondel'fflbi
and how Miss Devoren ueed ofteutimem Vo 10
the cburch practleing wheu the stranger C81DO
lu ; and bow noV long efter ahe rau away "10f
homne, as sorne folks eeld, and ho, the sextO'4
was afrald no good bed corne o! thoso meetiDS
lu the churcb.

To this Geoffroy litened ilently, wouuded
as hoe lways was, by the Vhought tbet she W11010
ho ioved s0 deenly had loft ber home undef a
cloud, wero IV but the ligbtest breath 01
suspicion.

Eveu ta thîs soxton ho muet needa defeIh0
hie idol.

ilI have reason Vo kuow that Miss Da'iOrell
was marrled Vo that gentleman before ho c&WO
Vo Wykbemston," heoeaid. làIl was a ecret1
merriage, and she was foollsb eougb taolet%'
ber home wlthout informlng ber parente of 1110
stop see ad takon; but se was that il'o
wl!e, and no shadow of dishouor cen t.arfli01

ber name."1

Novic»za 22. 1873.


