SV deRDerately gaiien 1 vxoinia
* [un't there s Cag
r-gunent, Caplgin Cataeron?

mean ?°

*''bere ia a Captain dMolton,’ he answared,
sbat to what otories do you refor, Miss

Tirung 9
‘04,50 know vory well,’ she repliod,

* thouglh: I suppase yon who aro in tbo same

ruegimontdon't like repeating them. I mean

thnse stories about somne monoy he took, or

a' loast is strong ausQooted of having taken,
out of Caplain James's room. They say tho
money has been returned sinoe, and I dare

#ny that is truo; for when be found himself
raepeoted, be was no doubt afraid to keop

it

1 remnined etupified, unable to uttera
word for & minute, 80 great was my astonish.
wnont, firet at suoh a ramor being for a min.

ute beliovod and repiated, and secondly, at

ite having attalued such notoriely. Befors,
however, Cameron could answer, or I could

jalerpose, a oloar musieal voice from the othor

cnd of the room, eaid distinetly -

‘It is false ; the vilest fabrication over in-
~cuted by slandorous tongues. None but
those who envy Captain Mellon his gocd
1. putation would biave dared to coin so hase
& calumny.’

1 tumeg whoneo the voice procooded, and
thero, with hor hoad ereet, her dartk eyes
fiashing, and her whole faco flushed with
gen-rous and indiguant feeling, sat Miss
Mecaros. T hal pot observed her on
the croquet ground, and yet she
wust bhave been out, as a lace shawl was
thrown noross her shouldors, and a dainty
uat. that esemod composed almost entirely
of white curliug feathers, lay beside her on
tbe gofa.

Cam woa's faco was not pleasant to look at
a8 bo glanced at his betrothed ; but beforo he
could speak, Migs Bruce, said with tho near-
cstapproach to a snoor she oould venture on
when addressiug & lady of so muok import.
auce a8 Miss Menres :

* Doar me, how vory forlunate Captain
Melts>n 18an having sach an advocate ! But
thoge things arp sad of him névertheless.’

* Miss Moares is right,” interrapted Cam-

¢ron; “Hugh Melton is a very good sort of

fellow, and I am sure he has done nothing
wrong, though it is trne those curious stories
ar- afloat, I wonder greatly what gave rise
to them; it must have been some trifling in-
diseretion on Lis part.’

*I'ardon ms,' said I, heroe steeping into the
svon (he hadnt noticed mo before, &s his
back was toward the window, and it was
good to his face waen he found I had been
hstening to his vindication of his absent com-
rado—a vindication oarefully oaloulated to
despen 1o the minds of his hearors the im.
pression that something was wrong, and that
Captain Oameron wes & very good fellow to
take up the cudgels for him at all)—* pardon

we, but you ought not to wondor how these

reports arose, as you aro perfeotly awarothat
it was througk some foolish romarks of yours,
fur which you were obliged to apologize pub-

siciy 88 8pon 88 you were koown to be the

anatbor of them,'

*Ab, yes ; 1 romomber that,” hy stammer-
* Bat I don't think all
Hero he

«d, greatly confused.
these rumora arose from that.’
alogped and busied himself in banding tes,
loaking all the tsme drexdfally small.

As for me, armiog myself with a cap of
tea, I murched straight up to Miss Moeares,
fud presented it to her. While she was
dninking 1t I could not resist showing my
apprecation of nor gallant defense of Hugh,

and snid.

" iuoavsens have a srue friond in you Miss
Meares, and you were rght i overy word |
vou sawd, {for a more upright and noble fel-

towv tuan Molton dons not exist.’

St gtanced up brightly. ‘I am so glad
yoa agree Witk 13« 1 can not toll yon how
how indigoany 1 telt at hoearing such vile
Rspers'oas of lis good namo, made by those

who nether know nm nor aro capablo of

c.mpreiendin; or appreciating hin did thoy
kaow lim. Ars you a friond of his 2’
‘I ar proud to think that I am ons of his

tain Melton in your
The man
tuere are all thoso ourious storios about, I

cation was so feeble, I kunow woll it was
surpriso at tho ohargo, and not any unworthy
molive, that ronde your roﬁ)ly 80 unsatisfao-
tory, but tell e, what did Captain Carins.
1ord mean by aaying that some foclish
remarks of yours had given riso to the ro-
ports ?*

1 should think Cameron's face must have
been a study for & pbysiogaonnst at this
‘qtiestion. However, he answered 1n his most
‘silky tones: .

¢ Cannsford alluded to my having said 1
wondered Captain Jamos had not questioned
Molton as to the hoaor in which he was in bis
room, and so on, with a view to finding out
who were lhikoly to be about at that particn-
lar time. [ was overheard saying ths, which
was surely innocont enouglh, oy Tufton, a
young snob lately joined, who chose to build
a whole Lost of slanderous rumors on it, and
set them floating abont the camp ; but I was
not to blame for it.’

* Of coure not,’ she answered; ‘I am so

1ad you have been able to explain that, for
? may now confess that I had a kind of un-
easy teeling from your manner. I don't
think I doubted you, and yet I feared 1f, after
all, you might not be such aman as I fanoied
vou; for you know well my determination
never to marry one in whose trath and honor
1 bave not the moet impheit confilence.’

As she 8aid this Melton seized my armiand
stid, hoarsely .

* Come away ; I can not hear any mors, or
1 shall think mysslt a villain for not telhng
ber at onoe what I know about this man, and
1 can not, for I am bound by a promse.’

He diagged mo away after him, taking the
direction that led from the hounse, so that
after aboant ten minates’ hurried stamblhing
through the tangledshrubbery and long damp
grass we arrived at the demense wall, on the
outside of which ran the high road. Here
Lo siopped and turned toward me, his faco
pale with contending passions and quivering
with emotion, stilt viaible in the no-v deepen.
ing twilight, as he said:

‘I can't go back to that house tc-night,
Chsrlie ; make my excuses to to Lady A- —.’
Then, seeing 1 was aboui to urge bim, he
added, ‘Don't ask me. I can not lookin
that innocent face and think that I am con-
oealing from ber what so nearly affects her
happiness. I can't tell you either, or I would
ask your advice. I am cut off from all help
and must let matters take their course. It
islvory bard, but my own folly has caused it
all!

He laughed bitterly as hie spoke, and vault-
ing over tho wall, was gone in a moment.
I remaiaed for a few moments rooted to the
spot, musing deeply. At such times as this,
when his self-restraint for a moment gave
way, I could ses how passionate his love was,
stirring oevery fibre of his sensitive natare
into aotion, and I could guess how intense
were bis sufferings at witnessing the bappi-
ness of his successful rival. Slowly Lreturned
to the house, thinking over this mo:t uafor-
tunate business, and mentally stigmatizin
the young lady as a wercenary coquette, an
the whole of them tozether as a set of im-
practicable fools.

I made Hugh's oxcuses to Lady A—,
and then goinod the laughing, talking groups
assembled, waiting for dinner to be announe-
ed, but all my former appreciation of Miss
Mearos had vamshed, and I sorapalously
avoided entering into conversation with her,
After dinner the dancing began. I watched
be: withont appearing to do so, and saw that
she appeared absent and disiraite, though
she oontinued dancing with considerable
energy with Cameron and others,

't care much fur dancing though
! when I find myself in a ball-room I goner-
ally %o at it with a will, and do my duty in
that lino, as England, represented by her
numerous spinsterhood, expeots; still 1 con-
fess that now and then, whon you meet with
an oxcoptionally good partner and are mov-
1ng to tho musio of » first-rato band, there
is real enjoyment in it, and in spite of my
aewly concoived aversion to tho beautifal
heiress, I could not holp thinkiog tho Bino
Danaboe Waltz with her for a partner would
b plensant. What an amouat of nonsense

reason bio had altored his thind ; and thero
bo was, with hus sacaking, self-complacent
smile and his croepiug, insidious ways.
Puroy Langham, Tompleton, and ono or two
others of tho nicest 8.t wore net with us;
thoy would come out afterward. But their
absence contribated groatly, no donbs, to the
disagrocable naturoe of the voyage. We had
been only tour or five days at gea, and going
woll before the wind as wo were, Hugh aund
I found it not unpleasant. Those who had
been seasick woro recovering, and beginning
to crawl about, reminding one of sickly cater-
pillars, with their fosblo gal and enormous
appetitos.

Hugh and I wore standing leaning over
cho taffrail in the stern—1 emoking, Hogh
gazing idly over the blue expanse of water,
sparkling under the crisp olear sunhght of an
sutumnal morning, aud ruffled by a geatle
breeze into 1nnumerable foam-tipped wave-
lets—when, turniog suddeuly toward me
with a kind of half-resentful, balf appealing
look, ho said :

¢ Charlie, have you noticed anything odd
in the manner of oor fellows toward me
lately ?°

I torned with o surprised negative on my
lips, when, as I did so, I saw at a littlo dis-
tance Caweron talking to Brabazon, a nice
youug tellow, not lon_, joined, to whom both
Hugh and I had taken rather a fanoy. They
were both looking &t us, bat perceiying that
{ wae watching them, they turnedawav with
a kind of confused manuney, and walked ofl.
I then remembered that for the last day or
two Brazabon never seemed to have time to
come and chat with us in the stern as he
used at first ; and whenever we had tried to
stop hum for a minute, he had hurried away,
saying, * Ixcuse me, I am busy.” My an-
swer, therefore, died away or my livs ; for I
began to feel that perhaps it might be as
Hugh had snggosted, though I bad not yet
raraarked anything. He continuad :

* 1 see, your silence tells me that you have
noticed it I am convinced Cameron is at
the bottom of it. Wait and watch ; yon will
gee I am right ; andif I am, I will tell you
somethiog I bave hetherto kept concealed,
greatly against my will, for I much wantsd
your counssl. A promise kept me silent
bowever; but I shall consider mysclf ab-
solved from it—at least with regard to yon—
if what I suspect be the case.’

'Wo said no more then ; but I was surprised
at Hugb's mentioning a secret, as I thought
we knew everything about each other ; and
also I was dnnoyed to thiok it possible that
any ono could presume to avoid him, or treat
him a8 an t companion for the best
Among us.

I had not long to wait for ocnfirmation of
the suspicions Hugh had put into my head.
That atternoon, a8 we sat in a snug little
nook we had discoversd among soms coils of
rope and bundles of sails, grabszon and
Solace came 1ato our retreat, as though
intending to sit there and smoke like our-
selves.

*Ab, you have found out our hiding-
place I’ T exclaimed. * Isn't.it jolly ? There’s
room for you two. CTome and hava a ochat
with us.’

¢Oh no; T don't think we can siay,’ an-
swered Brabazon, hurriedly, looking at Hagh
askance, and seemiog nervously anxious to
draw Bolace away with him.

Hugh looked at him calmly {or & minute
ortwo without speaking, and t{en raising bim-
gelf slowly, bat with determiningg oxpressed
in every movement, from tho reolining posi-
tion he had occupied, he said ¢

‘You don't wishto be contaminsted by
my sroiety. Isn't that it, Brabazon ?°

The lad looked hadly scared, and only
stammered, ‘I—-I—-don't know whal you
mean, Captain Melton.’

*Come, speak the truth like a man, he an-
swered, sternly. ‘Don't be afraid. T shall
keep all my wrath for those you have filled
your mind with evil thoughts of me. You
must tell me,’” he continued, springing to his
feot, and placing himeelf in front of the youn
fellow, who wou!d gladly have escaped lmg
he been able,

¢ Nover mind, Brabazon,' interposed So-

- ¢ I thouglit as"you do at tirst,’ rephied Bra-
bazon ; ‘but bhe explained that nothing
would bhave induced bin to betray tho seoret
once he had allow=d you, Melton, to remaia
in the regiment; but whon ha saw moe drift-
ing 1nto a friendship with yon, taken by your
charming manner and frank face, he thon
considered it his duty to warn me of the
character of the man I was disposed to ad-
mire. Even then he did not speak out ex-
plicitly, only hinted darkly all was not right,
till, secing at ladt that his innendoes produced
rather a contrary effect from what ho wished
ho was obligod to be more distinot. Besides,
he said that though fear had kept you from
falling into a flagrant offense sinocs thon, still
he saw by your manner that, far from being
repentant, you felt nothing wut hatred for
the man who had epared you. He says ho
now sees it would have been better such a
character shonld have left ths regiment at
once rather than romain in itto have the op-
poriunity of influencing young fellows re-
ocently joined in a manner which oan do them
nothing but harm. WRemember, Captain,
Melton,” Brabazon went on, apologetioalfy,
* I am only rapesting Oaméron’s exaot words
and am very sorry to pain you by doing so;
only you would insist on hearing tLem, and
he never gave me to understand I was not to
repeat them.’

¢ Judging by physiognomy.’ interrupted
Svlsco, * Cameron looks much more likely
to commit a theft than Melton. Yet I can
not fanoy suoh a knowing fellow would have
committed himself by spreading soandals ua-
less he knew that you, Melton, were bound
in some way or by some promise that wonld
provent your vindioating your ocharacter in
the eyés of the world. However, I am glad
now you have heard it all, and I for one will
believe your simple denial in prefsrence to
Camerop’s sneaking lies.’

* Thanks, Solaco, eaid Hugh, looking up
dejectedly, but still proundly, into the young
fellow s face. * I think you know mse well
enough to judge tho measure of faith yom
can attach to such slanders. Circumstanoes
prevent my disgroving them as I might do ;
my denial is all I can givé you. To you I
am eureit will be all that is necossary; to
others I feel it will not ba as worthy of belief
as Oameron’s aspersions.’

¢ It is enough for me,’ said Solace, a nice
young fellow whom we both liked; * and I
am glad to have your word, taough I would
bave believed you without that. Iiis a pity
you won't disprove them, though; tor you
know & great many peopls will try snd
catoh hold of your silence to make the mat-
ter worse. Think it over, and ses if you can
show up his falsehvods. Ahd now, Brabazon,
that you bave told all abont it, and are, I
hope, as satisficd 838 I am, we will go and
take a tarn on the quarter-deck.’

As their footeteps died awayin the dis-
tance, and silence fell around us——for there
Wwas no ons now any where near—I glanced
at Hugh to see how he took this {resh evi-
(lilence of his cnemy's untiring, unpitying

ate.

His face was buried in his hands, bat his
hurried breathing showed how keenly he folt
{he shame of such a charge. I pitied him
for his misplaced trusi, and though I never
doubted his truth, I conld eee that Cameron
hed some hold over him that might avail to
work his destruction. It was too trne what
Bolece bad said ; though one or two might
{and would believe his word, by far the greater
number would only exalt in his downfall,
and %omt to his silence—springing, I was
sure, from somo noble cause—as the proof
that the acousations of his enemy were ttue,
and he had nothing to answer sgainet them.
I waited for a fow minutes, and was then
about lo try some effort atconsolation,
through hardly knowing what to say, when
he locked ap, turaing bis frank, bonest eyes
on me as he said, * Why, Cawrnstord, are you
still hore ?°

I kaew well what he meant, and why he
had not used the familiar name of Charlie,
by which he had s0 long called me. I saw
that the iron had entered into his soul;
though why he shonld care about a stigma
: I felt confident he conld remove I could not

e LJ mo ixo !a'lse_ in others' o
8o faithiul in my owa.' el

That is just my case ; until ho comm

moro flagrant offence than inveum:? :1‘:::
ders about me, my lips aro sealed, Tses
now [ mado a great mistake, and ong that ]
fear will affoot other lives dearer to me thay
mine; but the dio is cast—I must stang by

‘and bide my time in patience.”

His voicod t;hookdm:1 ho turne
again paced up and down, a deeps 1
than I bad ever befors soon theprersegllli.?nu;
downon his onoe gay and cateless fase
Then he wheeled round suddenly ; & light of
datermination breaking out over his coun.
tenance seemed to transform it into the Lige.
nesu of one of those war.ior angels of whom
Raphael and Mighael Angelo dreamed, as,
facing me, he said : * I tell vou, whatsver he
thinksto do--and you eay ho intends to
drive mo out of tho regiment—I will not g0
He may prosecnts mo by slanderous reporls
and malicious actes, Lie may blacken my char.
soter and Jarken mylife, he maytake friands ’

d away and

‘and acquaiatance trom me, bat Le shall noy

got rid of me till the time during which |
mus! watoh him shall expire. Yes, Oharle,
even though you were to turn aganst me—
whioh God forbid {— should st:ll remain—s
poor depised outcast amung all my former
comrades.’

* But sorely,’ I answered, ¢ bis beharior t.
ward you is quite such as to release you from
any promiee you may have made lim. For
my part, thongh Ican't conceive what the
secret can he between you two, yet I am surs
were 1 in your plaocs, I sbould throw hoper
to the winds, bave my revenge on him, snd
clear myself, ns I foll oonvinced you comd
do if you chose.’

He signed me to be silent with ar jmpa-
tient gesture. ¢ Hush, for mercy's sake!
You don't know how strong the temptetion
is. Don’t add yoar voice to thatof my
natural selfish nature, which is urging me to
forsake all the principles I have tried to live
by, aud drives me, with a force 1 findt al.
most to 1esist, to clear myself from this
charge, even at the cost of my honor. How
long it seems since I have had any rest—
harrassed, worried, aunoyed on every side,
dark looks and innuendoes among my com-
rades, a perpetual conflict between my heart
and my reason——I that used fo be soeasy-
going and light-hearted! I often wonder
what will be the end of it.’

‘You have truly had a hard time ofit,’'I
answered ; *but remember, Hogh, theold
proverb, ¢ The night is ever darkest befors
the dawn.’ It is now as dark with yonasit
well can be ; befors long you will see light
breaking throngh the clouds. Keep up abold
heart, and don't let your anemy think he bas
trinmphed, I will, now I see his game, keep
an eye on him ; and if T find an opportanity
of defending you and showing him up, de-
pend nupon me it shall not escape me.'

¢ Thenks, dear friend,’ he replied, ukm§
my hand again. ‘I don't know what
should have done withont you ; alresdy yow
eteadfast faith has comforted me , besides,
bs the might neverso dark, the tnal never
bitter, 1t %nhoovea us to fack it Lke men,
with a firm heart and upflinclung courge.
Nono but cowards turn from danger; o
brave face it the more boldly the greatwrs
ap%ears; I had forgotten that.

o uttered this more #» himself thaa b
me as he sat gazing out over the proad wast
of waters,

To be continued.

The Doreham farmer and church deacs
who wont to Norwich to attend the cirets
took & good deal of stock in the operstioss
of & sleight-of hand man, so much so that
after hanging around for about threo hour
concluded to pive $10 for a box in which bt
saw » $20 bill put. He got the box, and be
i8 nOw a poorer man to the tune of 310. Ho
won't bite again. Ho soon afterwards start:
od for homé. Don't fool around in that way
again




