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~ THE HOPE OF LEASCOMBE ;
. OR,
THE CONSTANT ONE.,

A TALE OF THE SEA.

(From the N Y. Metropolitan Record )

CHAPTER Vif. )

+ My name, my dear sir,’ he began, ¢ is Edward
Lester, once a captain of an East Indiaman—’

¢+ What ssme did you say I pasped William,

¢ Edward Lester !’ repeated the other quite
atortled, .

¢ Do you koow that digoature 7’ asked Wil.
3iam, hdrriedly opening a letter, and showing the
fllomng words : ¢ Yours ever, my dear William,
Sophy Lester.’

1 Bpeak, maa ! cried the other, grasping bis
dapd coovulaively — ¢ can 1t be my child ; and
she, my mife’—, He could zay no more.

¢« You must be that loog lost Edward Lester.
Merciful God ! thy waysare wscrutable.  Your
wife 18 well, still mouroiLg ever for you.’

¢ God be for ever hlessed !’ said the poor man
meekly. ¢ And you?

¢] am, with your permission, the effianced
busband of Sopby Lester’—

t'Whom God has sent to deliver me from
bendage. DBut tell me all—how you met them—
what they are doing.’

Wiltiam briefly told all be knew.

¢ Heaven bless them! And now, my desr
friend, I owe you my stery. I sailed from Cal-
cufta seventeen years ago, to come home by
order round Cape Horn, aod was wrecked with
15men there whers yau see the carcass of my brig
One hfe was only lost 3 and we saved carpo, and
everythiug but the ship. We found tke island
nbabited by an inoffensive race of beirgs, whom
we soon made omr friends, 'We became, i fact,
one family. Most of our crew married netive
women ; and, save our poigoant regrets for
tome, were comparatively happy. But we all
bave longed, and still long for England—that
bas been the hope of every hour; and now I
dare look forward to a chance of 1ts bemng
reahzed, Three of our crew perished in a wild
altempt to gain another island at a great dis-
tance ; of the remainder, two 1 know will not
quit tbe spot. They were very young, and mar-
vied, and have children whom they love beyond
bome. There are moe, then, in all, who desire
apassage. I know your position is difficult, bat
1 answer for my crew. At firstturbulent enough,
they are now steady fellows, who will obey you
as they should, grateful enough to be taken bome
at any price.  Could you pot leave your pris—
opera?’

11 could wish to doso; but where are my,

proofs of innocence save in the bringiog forward
of the guilty ? My dear sir, it | let these men
go, [ and my crew vproclaim ourselves prates
and murderers. Besides, they deserve punich
ment ; and to leave them here would be to punish
your colonists,’

$ True, true. Bot now, from this moment,
command us all. The island and its contents
are at-your disposal.?

¢ Thank you, In the first place, I wish the
prizoners to be “taken ashore, and placed under
strict guard : you answer for your subjects.”

¢ As certainly as any other despot. DBu: my
tyranny, founded on their own chowce, and
capahle of being overthrows 1 an mstant, is far
more powerlul ?

¢ Let us go on shore, then, at once,’ s2id Wl
liam, feading the way.

The prisoners, well secured, were put into the
sehooner’s hoat ; then all the crew followed with
Harvey and the still wondéring Lester. and in a
few minutes stood upon terra firma. They were
surrounded at once by about fifty mew, as many
women, and a number of chitdren, all speaking
English or attemptipg to do so. 'They were
whally unarmed, arms being prombited except
for hunting, the natives bemg as yet so far un
civilized as to be ignorant of 1he art of war. A
grand banquet was given to the new comers,
and then plaos were entered into for the future.
-The nine men signed articles at once as portion
of the crew, while the other two offered to do
the same il their wives and children could ac-
compapy them. 'This Harvey could not consent
to from the size of the schooner, but promised to
indicate their position so publicly, that some ves-
sel must soon visit them.

Next day all set to work, English and natives,
altbough the latter labored sadly enough, every
ooe wishing their white friends to remam. But
toey only ehook their heads, and st} did their best
to assist, The schooner was refitted, 11s masts
set up firmly ; it was provisioned amply for the
home journey, and at the eod of a month she was
ready. Harvey, however, now consented to re
main a few days, that his men might rest and
Survey the islaod, which was small, but rich in
fruits, fish, trees, and different kinds of wild fowl

according to the season. It was full, too, of |

skeep—a circumstance that was opce a scurce
of delight to the natives, who owed this great
bless'ng, as well as domestic ducks, to the brig
being well stocked.

Captain Lester bad, after a few years, aliowed
his men and the npatives to treat the brig as a
complete wreck, and to take such goods as they
thought fit. So they bad an ample supply of tea
and sugar, wore silks, rich shawls, and became
wild dandies. Every man bad a neat house, and
many comforts ; so that nearly the whole bad a
balf inclication to stop alter all, and even talked
of returning, if they found no friends alive in
Eogland, as did indeed two some years later,

At Jast the scbooner set forth cn ite long
Journey, in proper trim, well provisioaed, splen
didly maumed, and by a willng crew, with two
experienced officers at their head.

The priscrers begged earnently to be left be-
hiod: but pot only did Harvey give the reasons
already meotioned for not leaving them, but the
islanders refused to receive them on z2ny con-
dition. Murder was a thiag unkoown there, and
excited suck horror, n the zimple minds of the
natives that on their deparrure. tbe cabin m
in which they had lived was burned to the ground
aod a post erected to mark the spot where two
men slayers had once dwelt.

- Tte voyage was rapid_ and prosperous. The
old captan was nerhaps even mare impatient
than William to get home. The letters of bis
child spake doubtingly of her motlier’s heaith,
and the long.exded sarttor wished nnee more to
see his wite, whom he had pever forgotten, any
more than the dear babe he had left with ter.—
Harvey, too, was deeply anxious for hws réunion ;
and his daily dream was the joy that his Sophy
would feel when he hraught back her father to
bless their union. There were thooghts in s
heart, tro of his own father, but these he kept
down, unwilling to acknowledge his errory even
to mself,

At last, to the dehight of all, they arrived at
tbe mouth of the Ganges—to the delight of all
save 1he murderers, who now were the cowards
most crmipals ot thewr nature are when the deed
1s dove, found out, or even suspected. Just as
they were about to enter the Gunges, an armed
goveromeut schooner harled them,

¢ What schonner is that?’ acked the com
mander in a loud voice, sidhng right up to them.

*The Ganges,’ replied William in a ecalm
voice. -

t Where from? said the other in shriller
tones.

¢ From the South Seas, bound for Calcutta,
continued William,

¢ Lne to then, and let the captain come on
board,” said the other in iromcal tones that Wil-
liam well understood.

He, however instantly abeved, aadin atew
mements stood on the deck of the Desastation
in a firm but respectfvl atitude

¢ And pray who are you, sir 7’ asked a oaval
officer in 2 severe touve, while officers and crew
of the armed schooser ¢rowded round,

¢ William Havey, captam of the Gaozes, wuh
the assassins of Matthew Finlayson on board.’

¢ Who are you then ?* said the officer some-
what staggered, and starisg at our adventurer.

¢T declare, sir, that I shipred as second mate
of this schooner, under mysteriaus circnmstances
that suited my age and dispnsition, Bt during
a storm, learming from a ternfi=d lad the manner
in which wy officer came info prssession of the
schooner, T mutinied and took the command, [
came bome as fastas T could : hut. providentially,
puiting into ao wland te refit, | have been able
tn bring away the captain aod crew of fthe
Three Presideacies, wrecked seventeen jyears
ago.’

g'I believe you, soung man. Yoor manoer is
suffirrent,  But T may teli you that Finlayson s
oot dead. You have acted, however, like a
man, and may expect the gratitnde of the gov-
e-nment and of the owner of yander schnover,—
Whiat you sag of the Three Presidencies 1s realls
wonderful.  But go back to vour ship, Captain
Harvey; we will sail up in company.’

Next day. Willam Haurvey was the lon of
Calcutts. The prisoners were given up, fried
on the evidence of Finlayson himsell and the
hoy, and seniepced lo seyere terms of 1mprison
ment. The consignees ot 1he Three Presiden
cies gave Harvey a hanilsome fetter to the awner
in London, and the command of g vessel bound
thither, with the copsent of the suthonties 5 and
so Harvey and Lester sailed for Eogland.

CHAPTER VII.

More than a year had passed withnut news of
the wanderer, and 1he inhabitants of Lieascombe
began to Jnse all hope. The father was half
mclined to think that his son might have taken
offeace at some ward or expression n S?phy’s
Intrers 3 or that, as chabgeahle as he was viclent,
be had agam songht other affections. None
would allow that it could be posuble for any evil
to have happened to him. The mind of man 18
not easily disposed to look at the worst mde of
events. Some natures there may be so coosh-

 MON

tuted as to paint everything m black ; bt such
were noae at Leascombe. Sir Edward bimsell
always thought that Harry had sailed on some
fresh voyage, or that he had gone up the coun-
try, or entered into some foreign service. He
never supposed for one moment that tempest or
battle had deprived him lus s0n. Lady Temple-
ton grieved in sileace, said httle, but hoped oo
ever. Sophy, though aoxious and somelimes
terrified hived still i hope, avd pursued her stu-
dies with avidity,

Tbe society of Mrs. Desmond, ber reading,
and ber owp natural character, bad made of the
bumble Sopby a thorough gentlewoman. 1n
thought and feelivgs she had always beea so0;
‘but there is a certain refinement and pohsb never
zcquired but by coastant asscciation with the
high-bred and highly educated.

Sophy in her secret heart had mavy pamnful
wmisgiviogs about the prodigal son. She set too
litle store by ber own powers of fascinaticn, to
believe bersell capab’e of eachaotiog perma-
nently the aflections of any men. She believed
that Willam Harvey had taken more than a
fancy to her—a very sigcere affection; but she
thought it quite possible be might change., At
others times she bad more bope on this point, but
more firm hope on avother. She traced a atrange
stnilirity in the fortenes of her father and ber
lover, and at length allowed herself to beleve,
that perbaps some fate sumilar to that of hecr dear
parent bad hefalien the young man. His last
letter had been so cheerful, so hopeful, so allec-
tionate, it was scarcely possible to think that n
so short a time be had forgotien one he aad en-
tertained any real affectioo for.

Tt was early m May, and the breakfast-parlor
was laid out, awaiting its several guests. Mre.
Desmond and Sopby came down first, rhea Mrs.
Lester, and a fewn minutes later Sir Edward and
Lady Templeton. [t was 8 cbarming moruning,
the trees were all in bud, magy fligers were in
bloom, and the sun chene serenelv on the loan
and park, The window was open, and the per-
fumed fragrance of morning came 1o, wuh still an
odor of the sea-breeze, thouph the sea swas fice
miles distant,  The hreakfast was iostantly
brought in, and Mrs, Desmond, as usual, look
the wtace of honor to pour out the tea.

¢ How long is it now, Miss Lester,” said Sir
Edward, * since you heard from my dear boy 7
This was the seme question generally asked
about twice a week.

¢Tt is now, Sir Edward, nearly fourteen
maaths,” replied Sopby geatly. He was scarce-
ly ronseious how often the same guestion had
been 11 larly replied to. '

It 15 a long, long time,’ he continued. ¢ Would
we could bave some news P

* I woul? we could !’ echoed the molher with
a deep sigh. There was a slight rustling at the
door.

¢ Come m,> said Sir Edward simullapeously
with the hurried entrance of the butier. ¢ What
is 1t, Markman 7’ asked Sir Edward.

+ A foresgu levter, sir, for Miss Lester,” re-
phed the bwler in a low voice, and with some
emotion, He was a servant who had been fifteen
years in the family when Master Heory was
bora. All rose erith one accord, and Sophy
took the letter with a trembling hand.

¢ From Mr. Heory, sir ? said the butler re-
spectiully.

¢ T believe so, Markman,? replied Sir Edward
n a trembling voice.

¢ Yes, Markman,? said Miss Lester.

* Thank you, sir—1bank you, miss,’ replied the
butter, guite proud of the confidence ; and then
he retired,

¢ It 1s a very long latter? said Sophy, blushing
at the first words: ¢ May I just glance over u 7

+Of course, my dear girl. Tem too happy to
see his handwriting—(God bless mm ¥

“Am coming home’~—said Sophy, attempted
to read aloud j but her voice trembled, and at
length she satd nervously : ¢ T cannot read it.—
Mrs. Desmond wmil be kind enough.’

* Certainly, my dear,” replied the sister: and
began carefully and slowly to read the long
letter, It told a)l that had bappened, save the
name of the rescued sailor. Tt fimished thus :—

¢ f am coming. home, my dear Sophy, av al-
tered man ; not aliered fo far as you are con
cerped, but in many things. I do not suppose
that my rooduct or position wiii be much
changed, but 1 hope to avoid meny faults wto
which 1 have fiilen in the course of my life,—
My terrible position in the schooner Gacges
headed by a murderer, whom my hasty temper
brouzht me nto contact with, brought home to
me a lessou I shall oot easily uulearn, T hope it
way benefit me all the days of my hfe. God
bless you! Perhaps 1 bring you newe you htile
expect.’

¢ He means, I suppose,’ saxd Sir Edward ©that
be wili now own s famuly, and end this unfor-~
tunate separation.’
$O Heavens! if be meant sometbing else

?
’
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the baronet

¢ What, my dear madam 7’ aske
kindly.

¢ If he meant that the rescued sailor was my
poor lnog lost busband,’ she began,

¢ It is quite pussible,! smd Sir Edward musiog.

¢« Do you think sa 7 asked Sopby timidly,

+ T think the tove of his Jetter such, that ths
explanation 1s more likely to be correct thap
mive.’

¢ But, my dear mother, such a sarprise would
kil you,’ faltered Sophy.

¢ No, my dear,’ cried Mrs. Lester ; ‘1t 1s only
grief that is fatal—joy never kills.’

¢ Thep. my dear mother, it is true /* balf
shrieked Sopby. It s true. Hear the rest:—
¢ Break it gently to your mother; but tell her
that she may bless the day she met me, for 1
hrirg her home her busband, ber own true, lov-
ing husband. whom, by the mercy of God, T have
tescued from his seventeen years imprisooment
on a distant 1slapd of the Souib Seas.’

¢ My God! was all the widow—widow no
longer—could say.

¢ Wonderful indeed,’ =aid the baropet. ¢ Mra.
Lester, I congratulate you on your bappiness.—
But in your own joy forget vot us. I think my
boy is coming home very well disposed to be all
we could wish, e has perhaps not now made
up his mind to seek us, but T do not tinok he wll
avord a meeting.’

¢ My dear sir, will you leave all to me 7’ said
Sophy earnestly, ¢ T think 1 could mapage bim
better than anyhody., Nay, I am sure of it> let
me at least 1ry ’

T trust wholly to you, Miss Lester—we all
trust 1o you, Command—we obey. Restore
to us our son, our hope, and our gratitude is il-
limtable.?

¢ And my busband 15 to be restored to me !
began Mrs. Lester, beside whom her daughter
was sitting.

¢ Yes, mamma ; but do not excite yourself,
You are not strong; and you must iry 1o be
well by the time lie comes home.

t He does not mention any particular fime, T
think T remarked ' said the Daronet, who was
anxings (o read the letter himself, wha was anx-
ious to read the letter himself, although too well
bred to exhibit such desire in any direct man-
ner.

¢ Pray, read it yourself, sir ; T have perused 1t
rather hurriedly. Never mind,” she added
blustung, ' the first few lmes—1’s all nonsense
about me.

¢ The simple truth, co far as it describes your
chirms and your character. 1 hope and beheve
it 18 equally so as regards s own estimation of
your worth,” sawd the baronet emphatically. He
then eagerly devoured the letter, presently taking
is wife aside, and reading i* over to ber ; while
Sapby and her mother, folded i each other’s
arms, talked anxiously of mm who had been as 1t
were raised from the dead.

t Come, come I’ aaid Mrs, Desmond suddenly ;
o ope has yet taken any breakfast, which 13
neither wise or prudent. I insist on everybody
gitting down and daing justice to my fragrant tea
and new eggs. You must all be well and strong
to bail the return of Harry and his father-in
Jaw.?

This well-timed speech brought them back to
a hitle reason, and the breakfast proceeded.—
The rest of the day was spent in commenting on
the letter. ,

Two days later, another came. [t was brief
acd definite. 'Wilham Rarvey, as he still styled
himself, had arrived in England. His ship re-
quired his presence for forty-eight hours; but
alter that he would be free, and would bring Mr
Lester down to Newton Alnway.

¢ To Newton Alaway of course,” sail Sophy ;
¢ of course be thinks us there. You leave all to
me. Well, mamma, you and 1 must set out to—
pight for the village and our old house for a
couple of days. Ask e po questions. There
shall be no delay ; no, not the delay of an hour,
But T must bave a talk with him first. T will
theo bring bere ; I answer for it.’

¢ God bless you ? sand Liady Templeton.

¢ Act as you will,? aeded Sir Edward.

' Then please, sir, Jet ug have the carriage at
coce. Let it then be sent every mornicg to
wait for us at the Liitle Red Cow above our
village, und [ promse to be here m hitle more
ihizn an bour after be arrives.” .

Whe carrage was nlaced at their disposai ;
Mrs. Lester and Sophy, dressed in their village
costume, estered it, and drove down to Alaway.
The cottage was ishabited by ofd friends, who
readily gave it ap for a week. Sophy was quite
bappy in her old home once more, although she
felt she sbould never like agamn the drudgery she
had once submitted to with so much complacency.
But she was glad to renew her acqoaintance with
the sea, to see her old friends the children; and
to talk with some of her young companions, how
hatd working fisherwomen. Still, oothwng drew
ber thoughts away from those who were coming }
and 1t was with a wildly beating heart ghe saw,

cried Mrs. Lester wildly. :

on the morning of the second day, two men de-

scending the pathway to the house, Th‘ey'
moved slowly tor one was obliged to lean on tbe
other for support.

¢ My husband !—my wife !” was one ery, and’
ihe lonp separated pair were folled in a trem--
bliag embrace.

¢ My deer Sophy ”” said Witham Harvey,.
with a fond and bappy smile, kissing her, smlor-
like, on bath cheeks. ¢ What a beautiful woman..
you have become !

$You ure ooly a litle darker, and a little-
more manly,’ replied she trembhog.

¢ My dear gurl!” exclaimed Mr. Lester ; ¢ but-
let this brave young man say his say to you, for
to bim we owe all uader God’s blessing.’

‘ We owe more than we can ever repay,’
added the wife gently; ¢but come mn and sit
dowo, my busbapd ; I cannot stand.” The loog
separated pair entered the coltage, leaving the.
lovers on the oater beoch. '

¢ Aod now, my dear friend,’ began Sophy,.
after ten mioutes had passed, ¢ now that we have
spoken of ourselves, let us think of others.—
During your absence, my mother’s illness com-
pelled me to leave this place. We weat fo hive-
in a lamily, where we have remawed ever since..
They have beeo very kind to us, and take a deep-
interest in our welfare, They made me promise
lo bring you (o them at ooce. Besides, the.
owners of this house want to come back again.
Will you oblize me, Wilham, and do all I ask of
you for one day 7’

‘ For cone day, and every day "’ exclaimed
Wiliam eagerly.

¢ Then do not let my friends wait longer,” smd
Sopby. Come, mamma, let us go home.

¢ Are you not at home? said Mr, Lester cu—
riously.

* No papa. We left this because the sea-mir-
was 100 keen tor mamma ; but you will like our
other bome better still. Mamma will tell you
oIl about 1t as we walk. Let us make haste, be-
cause we promised to lase wo twme, you know.)—

And she took William's arm, and pressed oam
first. ¢ O William ?* she said tenderly, ¢ what a
blessing it 18 10 find both one’s parents alive !—
What a blessing to have a kind father and-
mother !’

¢ It 13, rephed he with a sigh.

¢ You sigh, William dear,” she added ; ¢ have-
you oo fatber and mother 7 '

¢ No—that is—yes ; but I sm not friends
with them,? faltered Whilliam.

¢ Woat! not [riends with your father and
motier, Wilham? Why, how is that? How
can people be unfriendly with their father and
mother 7 There must surely be something bad
avout ttem 1f their very son abandons them.?

¢ No, love ; they are everything that is guod
and kind ; aud’——

¢Jt js you, then, who must be a bad man /*
#aid Sophy, gently taking away berarm. ¢ How
can I respect a son who will not be friends with
a good father and mother 7

¢ The fsct 13, dear Sophy,’ exchimed William
eaperly, ¢1tis simply that our tempers are dif-
ferent. We could not agree; we had a quar-
rel.’

¢ And do you mean to keep it up. Willam—a
quarrel with your father and motber 7 asked.
Sophy gravely.

¢ One cannot argue with you; but I will ex-
plaio all, and leave you to judge me. By your
advice 1 will then be guided.” And here Wil
liam Harvey told bis story, calmly and dispas~
sionately, without disclosing his name, but with-
scrupulous regard for truth, and rather for than-
against bus father. So animated did he become,.
that be never remarked that for tec minutes he
bad been standing still, restrained from advancioge
by the gentle pressure of Sophy’s arm. ¢ And
now, my beloved,’ said be fondly, ¢what would
you have me to do? Command: I wil obey.”

1 will have ywu, Henry Templeton, step with
me into your father’s carriage, and drive ¢ home> .
—to your own home, and my home, where your
parents are waitiog for you with an impatience--
you can readily understand !’

¢ Henry Templeton ! you know my name, you:-
beve been hving in my father’s house; your
home is my home !’ sard the young man wildly.

« Withip a few months of your .feparture, [
became the inmate of Lieascombe Park, as com- |
panion to your widowed sister; the bandwriting
of your ietiers did ibe resi. They bave reas -
them all, Heory said the young girl, now as -
timid as a child. ,

¢ Then let us go,’ cried the young map—*let . -
us go and ask their blessing.”. Aund he lesped- =
into the carriage, which, in tweoty mioutes, .-
swept them up the broad avenue of the park, to-* .
stop enly at the door of the hall. ER
Markman was standing there. Sir Edward, .,
and Lady Templeton were oo much moved to = -
come to meet them; but the servants rased sitch:: -
a clamor, that they koew all wasmight; and in *;
one minute more, the Hope of Leascombe. was, :
embraced by ins mother, while one warm pres-

sure of the band was sufficient explanation b




