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communion with her stern father, -who was,
however, never harsh nor unkind to her—
simply ‘stern, unbending, undemonstrative ;
" having still less with the outer World around

her—she had found the ideal “her yearning -

" heart had ‘formed—ond what woman that
has lived has not done . so ?—in the person.
of Richard Glanvill.

- She was innately. pure, good, and loving ;

but, woman as she was, she. was amere girl

—a child; and this young man had so spee-
dily leatned the aiphabet of ¢ life”—had
read the “ world ” in_ the -world’s. worst
lessons~that he had adopted all its vices,
* and surrendered in their place; one by one,

all the virtues he might ever have been pos-

sessed of. Lo
Jack Trescott and Richard Glanvill were
alonein the room which the former occu-
pied; and’ to which a certain ‘privacy was
attached, and then' a very singular scene oc”
curred, which shows that out of what is
termed ¢ chanee,? or ‘ accident,” may
spring a series of events never contemplated
by the individual first involved in the said
accident.
¢ 8o you had a queer visitor the other
night ?” began Glanvill,
* Ay; butdon’t speak of that! Cutit!”
- snid Trescott, sloomily. A
. “Nonsense! He died, I hear,jdown
*stairs.” '
, . And Glanvill pointed below.
% He—-died—yes.” _
. ;:nd ‘T'reseott’s scowl beeame more trucu-
ent. -
. ““Did you help him to dic ?” asked the
_young man, with a meaning in his cyes
thiat made the other's blood  curdle.
*What the fiends !—take’ care!” "cried

the horse-dealer, springing to his feet, clen- -

ching his fistand pacing the ¢hamber.
“Take care! Look here! you-should

“manage matters a little better than you've

done, old fellow I'” returned the young man,

" seoffingly. - “ I'm going to astonish your -

- “strong, or rather weak nerves, a little.”

" _Glanvill rose, erossed the room, and, to
“the surprise, the consternation of Trescott,
_opencd, the secret cupboard as skillfully, and

~ as noiselessly as he himself could have done
~—opened it with so much ease as proved he
must long have been acquainted with ¢ and
its contents.

“Well, what' of that? 'That’s where I
keep my draughts—my horse physic—my
little seerets. Ha, ha 1" And Trescott
aughed forcedly. :

“And oceasionally—Zaudanum !’  con-

tinued Glanvill fixing an eye upon the des: *

perate man that said something in favor of

his own nerves.

¢ Curse you if you know—"

But the horse dealer, finding  himself
likely to be at-fault; stopped short, mut-
‘tering 2 curse upon - his “embarrassment,

and on his having ‘been surprised. into a

half admission—willing, yet dreading, to
know more. . :

“ Come,” he said, “ since you have begun
this pretty little puzzle goon withit. What
have you got to say againstme 27

“ Against yor ' and the young mon
laughed.  What should I say against
you when all the rest acquitted you—ch?"”

~ “ Then curse you what d'ye mean by
“asking me if—if fire and brimstone! the
words choke me”—and he clutched at his
throat to loose his neckerchief—** if I helped
him—ha, ha, ha—to die! Come, what did
you mean by that?”

It was palpable enough to onewho, like

. Richard Glanvill, had been “ pubt up,” as

the farceis, to so many things by the whole

professorship of knavery ever environing a

sporting man, that Trescott was overacting

his part, simply from the reaction he was
sustaining. ~He thought Glanvill had been
merely jumping at a.conclusion, and that it
was time to stand upon his innoeence—to
take an injured tone.

“The coroner and jury acquitted you,
didn’t they ?” asked Glanvill.

“ Ay, that they did. What could they
prove ? vetorted Treseott.” ’

“ Did they examine the house 7" contin-

“ued his querist.
¢ All over.” )

“Phis room ?? pursued the young man,

¢ Ay ; this—room.” ,

“That cupboard ”” added Glanvill, nod-
ding towards it.

“Not”

But this time Trescott hesitated in hisreply.
“ Why ?” demanded his tormentor.
“Beeause they did'nt know—S’blood I”

shouted Trescott again, in momentary

fary, “you'll ask mea question too many,’
young fellow.”
“1f they had known that cupboard—if

~ they had examined is—they would have h{zld

‘a different opinion 7’

¢ May be, may be,” stammered Trescott,
1 hadn’t put nothing—I mean—it
wouldn’t prove nothing—1ihat is—”

¢ No one saw you take anything out, or
putanything in if, ch 2” continued Glanvill,
with inereased emphasis.

“ No,” said Trescott, decisively,— No—
no oné did. ”
“Not even the dead pedler?”
“Bétter keep quict I" muttered the horse-




