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NocI dia lot go, and struck out bis band ta
catch Clarence-er Matria-and 'vas siccssfu'l.

Il Noel 1 by licavcnt l'il stilb you, if yen stol)
tri 1",

le You break failli wvitî nie, do you ? I thouglit
so, or I would riot have changcd sides ta be re-
venged oi )-au. But spcak."

IlNoci, you rush on your filte. I deuit ivant
to kilI you-no, no ; and I don't want te bic
killed. But it is one of usq now, if yen dun't
rclcase nie."

Tito unseen strtmggle contintied for a montent
longer; thon» Clarence llarvey leaped freint tire
wiudow, and Noci lîîy batlicd lit lus blood on tlic
floor, crying out tae mon vit %v ert trampling
on hum tlîat ho ivas oric of tîrslc-hi
guide!

CICAPTBii XCIV. 2î'ITALFIELDS.

Now it happened one nigbit, whcri the nicrce's
bouscliold at Bitiackheatli wore all ini bcd, that a
messenger arn,ad s' )od demaudiîîg, witli
great vcblemcrice, to sec Paul.Arkdale. lie shout-
cite rang, and thuuipcd, titi bath Sir Richard and
Paul hadl riscu froin flîir bcds te sec wlîat tire
disturbauce was about.

IlWhat now VI cried Sir Richard, frein tho
stairlîeadl; but thero wvas such a noise between
the indignant servants tend persistent visiter that
bis voice wvas net hcard.

Il Oh, sir-.oh, dear father, will you not go
dlowvn and sec? Pcrhaps'Itis he in danger-pur-
sucdl-who, knows 7"

"lTeena 1'"
Shè liadt riscui, and flewa along the passage, ini

lier scarlet cloak and hiood, ber face white as a
ghost's.

Il Go, dear father, or lot mie. 1 amn sure it is
Stephen, er soinemesseuger freint lin. Paul, ivili
you nlot go 1"1

ceGeutly, PauI-mind Whvo You let in," cricd
Sir Richard, as Ptitl ran clown. IlDovii a Jaco-
bite shalt sbelter liera. Plague tinke thc whole,
tribe, Isay-kingand ail. I knoivthey'lt bring
us te the Toer yct."1

"lRush, fatlier-listen 1 'Tis flot bis veicc I
tbink."1

IlWby, the child trembles likeo a lcat," said Sir
Richard, supporting ber as bc lcaned uver the
balustrade. il Ho, Paul! Who is It beiitiug thc
devil's, tattoo, on My dor, in the dcad of a dark,
night like tbis--eh? Make thosc fcltows stop
their confoundcd bawling-I can'tlheara word.1"

"Its a Spitaltlelds weavcr, sir," sboutcd Pul.
SAnd wlat the deuce bas bce spun hiruseif hiera

for?"
ilTbere's a marn wounded at bis bouse wants

te sec me!,
"Oh, father, father, fiston t
"Husb, child. Wants yen, Paul 1 W hy, yen

arc nlot a doctor."
Il Oan't Yeu be a little quicker thari titis for a

dyiug man 11" cried thc weaver, gruffly.
cg My puer, ma fellow, do yent take us.for a

bouse fuîl cf priests?"
ciCorpses,"1 mnttcred the man. "cYen are as

much trouble te wake t"3
41Who is the mani-do yen kuew bis naine?"

aslcd Paul.
IlYes; Gervase Neel. But look tiece" said

the weaver, layiug a pallid band on Paur's chcst,
"are Yen a Jacobite t"?

"9No?2" answcred Paul.
cgWhat, do yen menn, yeu rogue t'1 mared Sir

Rièhuard. IlHoiv dame you ask snoh a question
liere VI

IlYen amin," said the wcaver, fixing bis eycs ou
Paul ; et ore amn I. ld ho ruined if y. was sus-
pected cf barbeuririg 'cum; and l'va a family of
eîght I wouldn't barbour eue if lic ofrèred me
a fortune. 1 wouldn'tliarbeurone if lie thre'tcn-
cd ta humn my bouse down. But to-night this
chap cornes te the door and dreps. 1 knew hlm
directly; tliere's a reward ont for hina and a de-
scription. If l'd met hlmn iu auy other way, I
sboula have gene sud give hlm np aud got the
mouey ; but wbeu he cemes te the doorand looks
iu aud draps, I was doue. 1 ceuldn't stop over
bis body te go aud tell of hlm. I was dou--
donc eut cf the rgward, my rightful rcward-

-donc iuto lngging him up aud hidiug hlm-doue
into) feeding hlm with the childrcn's feqd-dene
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iet rnning liera for You. llang 11%', finislied tlie
iveaver, wviping bis strcaiuitg bro , Il it's riy.
tusual flet'. l'in always donc, saine. owv."

le less Yeu 1" snid Clîrîstinua, %itbe *àdt descend-
cd tire staîrs witli Sir Richard. Site laid lier band
on thic msîi's arma. Il lleaveîî hlcss and keep)ycu,
and inuyyeti nover have wvorse lnck, good fricîid,
ilian tbis kiiud act shaih briiug yout înd your3, il*
I lire tltI to.nîorrow."1

IlNy frieîil, saa Sir Richard, Il yeîî hiav
given ius a lessori in hospitality. Conte aîîd profit
by il. Sinumers, wine bore."'

WVhite the îîoor wcavcr refrcsbcd liirnself, P.uil
raen tipstitirs and made rcady te accompjanty feint
back te Spitalfields. .

Il Take my sword, 1'anl,"l saiul Sir Richard,
wlheî lie came dlownu.

tg Nay, it uny get yotîr naine inixed uip ln the
aiffair."

"e nîayyou, se inay the heorsei but %%e are
donc inte it, as oiir frieîîd boere says. Nowv, off
witli yQu, and have your oecs on blli sidles Ltme
rend at once."

Tite wounded niînri lay iii a ront at thc toi) u
a lieuse near Spitalfields Square. Paut aîid lis
guide passed thireugh a hîerring slo[) aud up fur
Ilighuits cf crazy Btairs te coule te in.

Tite mrem ivas in dackness tilt tlîe %Yca'er
struck a lighit and stuck a candie iii tîje crack, of
thc table.

Thon Paul salv the face ef tlîe sick man. It
ivas quite strange te lîim-a dark face %virhilhong
black laslies te the ctosed eyes, and tlnely-siaî'.
cd, marîle-like lids, wliose expression of peace
contrasted strangcly ivith thc look cf passion
and nxelanchly on tire tliin, serrait inoutlî. Patîl
tlîeht hlm asleep.

Iifle îlîey stodel hîowcver, leeking at hlm, hie
said, witheut opening bis "es-

IIs thatycît, nî> kind friend ? Did yen finit
the mati 2"

le 1hlave brouglit lmi thînt cahîs hiniself Paul
Arkdalc, and tliere lie stands," said the wcaver i
"but lie says lie knews netyotnr ame nor yeni.

IlIfe is boere on tbeleft, is fie net?'
leYes,"l answcrcd Paul, kindly lnying bis baud

on the sick man's sheulder, I arn bere Ger-
vase Neell"

Tite stili face winccd.
"lMaster wcnver," sait- tlie feeble roice, le tell

ium te take bis baid off mc. 11e inust keeî, hiar,
because 1 cau'tspeaklfoud; but let hii net toucli
me agai n."1

Il Well, yen are tice quecrish flslî !" said the
weaver; "9aftcr rny guiug ait tice way te ll-
lîcath for tluis gentleman, tit'ls thc way yent
treat lim."l

IlI amn not afraid e! hum; I sheul liko0 te be
alerne Nvithifilm, if yeti iwuld net mind."

"eîcNet le" said tirecwcaver; thon added te Paîul,
"Iknow a barber round by the market ris 1 tlîink

îveuhd corne aud look at hlmi in a friendly way,
beiug a little in bis lino liuîsell* l'Il ruin round
aud fctch hlm."l

"lHasycurwiound net*been atteuded te?".tsked
Paul, wiben tbey were alerte.

'lit wauts ne attention ; iL ilil net trouble
me long. Arc yen near enougli te bear me V"

"I bear yeu quite welY.
'in afrnid 1 don't speak luumbly enenigli for

a man urbe asks a gret-a vcry great faveur."
Paul was perplcxed and silcut.
IlYou arc there, stilli?"

IlQuito plaiuhy."1
"t have, a. wife."1
ue 1 understaud,1" sside Paul; "lyou ivant us te

bring ber liera 2'
"lA wvife," said Ne], falintly, ".ad a little

ebild cf two yenrs ehd."
IlYen Want te sec thîcin ?i
"My litthe eue 1 shall nover sec. Wo put ber

lunUtceF'oundling Hospital.
IlThen it is your uvifé yeu wisl te sec VI
For the first timo sincel Paut came lu, tIc siclr

mari opeccd bis large darli cycs, ana fixed t1cm
on Paut's face. the sight semcd te milie irn
ferget wbat ho baad iritcudcd ta say, for be cor-
tinued te gaze at iL uvith a look of passionate
revulsuou, urhidl agitatcd Paul strangely, ho
could net tell uvhuy,

1Cumie,"saitl lie, thiuking tînt tilt man'smina
wvas fadîing; "-yen %vore geing te tell me lîow 1
conîlî findt yeir wif.,~as îlot tlîat it, ? Did yent
tlîiik 1 coulad briuug lier?7"

Tite dlaric eycs slowly fiIled, tlecclamnp bnd'
cluitclîrd llais sîceve.

Bllriuig lier-briig lier te mie 1 tlîat's ait 1 ask.
Stc striick rie blewv 1 die of, but tell lier oee
siglît of lier hefore 1 die wil-wil-"J

" tnîlit t>ray quiet yoiirstll," Baia Pau'l.
" hring lier!" cried Nuel, griasping Paul's arinu

more tiglîtly, andI drsn'ing !iimself tip tîcar buîîu
tilt tlie î,assionatc tipis nlpeist touclîed lus car.
-, hriug lier liere leforo îny e3'cs--briug lier aud
%vith iuiylast breatli 1 w'ilt lesq you--yoe, lier
lovcr-yeui, %vire 1 knowv caretnd lier, ourse yen t"1

Ic felI hache and lîid liimself front Paul ivitl
lîclphcss loatluing.

Whitc Paul Bat mute, feelinîg convinced Uic
puer Jacobite was raviug, Noel leoked up and
salil, very quîetly and paticntly-

I beg yenr pîardon ; 1 forgot unysef-forget
auiy hîelplcs3ticss, forgot thiat it is oii yeti I dle-
î'cntl fur tlic Iiist-ugst bit of comfort of my file.
Sire I beliere tliat My uvifu ketît aIt ihuis frouno'ou -
1 belic'.c it possibte tfiat yen inay be ignorant of
%vrlain I speahe."

" sîredly 1 arn," said Plitl.
NueI liesiitctd a momient, ilion gave a short,

strauge latigu.
"1 deiut ki ,"said lie, in a veice se bitter

il, made Paut's blond rienî curdie, I dou't knewv
exactly ivlîetlier a liusband is expccted te stuidy
the feelinigs utf lus %wlfu's lover, and try te suften
thc blotr wlicii lie bas te break tle noirs te hii
tliat site lins a lîushand. Perbatps tlîe lest way
%vilt ha fer yent te look at sanmcthing Yen will
fiitd iia pockcî-hook iii chat corner', if it'please
yeîî, aniong my ciotlies tl.erc. Ay, yoîu'tl find
il in the cent talîpet."

Patil, knceliuug on erie kee, toek out tic
1 ,uckct-book, aînd gave it te Noel.

Noel's trcînblîng clammy fingers gave buien
back s folded paper i aîîd then, f'altiug- back, lie
ivâtclied luim as lie oîced it.

Ile coula net sec Panh's face, for by saine la-
stinîct lie tuad ttîrned baîf round, rcstcd bis clbow
on luis kIzice, aund stîndcd bis cycs wlth eue baud
as lie Iîrcparcd ta rend the palier he liadt opened.

I t vwas a certit'icate of marriage betwvccu Ger-
vase Noel and Maria Clernentina Preston.

Paul rcmaincd su long in thc sanie position
thiat tire sice mani grcw uveary, and stretcled eut
his bîand, ana touchedl hlm.

Il Don't vaste turne. I arn vcry ilI," lie mur-
mured, fretfully. "lI arn geing fast-fask"

Pauil put hache thc papier, and stood np uvith
lus cycs fixed on tlie fleur.

Neel scanned humn with rcstlfss curiosity.
"lYeni did net know or guessV" askcd lic.
I>nuîl's luoîe.st eyes looked straigît jute lis

dying eues. Neel moved bis baud, as if te say
lie believed Ml.

I kiueiv site weoiutd net love a rogue," said
lie, faintly, sud begaun te uvcep.

IGcrvase Ne]," said Paul, withotit moviug
or lifting fils cycs,"I thora is but eue thing 1 un~
do for yenî. 1 grll do tiret thuiug, if it lic ini
mortal mat's power te do. I cant say ne more
Ia titis. *I swear most seleruuly I havo net

seen yoiur uvife for many days--kunw nut 'irere
te seek ber; yet socle ber 1 'mmll, as if my oueur
and fife ung on the flndiug bier."

.\'cl field out bis band.
ilLet me thanhe yen, Paul Arlidale, !êst. 1 be

garne vhcu yen coame balze."

CH!ÂrTER XCV.-PALL UALL.
On tire moruing cf thc felhewiug day, Clarenco

Hsirvey, thon sccreted uith Lord Langton lu a
frcsh place o! lodging, iras mnking bis usuni
investigationî in bis mastcr's pockcts, urben ho
lighted on a piccc cf paper thnt much intcrcstcdl
lim. It mn tIns :

Looke te yeur servant. lit is net 'wbat lie
scoes te bc. À Fru=ND.

", Tînis, sir fricud i 'Lis a piece cf curtesy I
uvill remember," leiid the amiable yeutb, as l'e
stuffcd the paliers hache iu* the pecleets.

Ho steod still for a minute or twe Iolug
dciii, wuitb luis ctl'cmiuatc baud te bis brow.


