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At ten o'clock Mr. Haygarth came home,
gave his horso into the chargo of the lad, took
his candle from the mman-servant, and walked
straight upstairs, as f going to bed. Tho man-
servant locked the doars, took his master the
key, uud then went to his own quarters. The
boy remained up to feed and groom the horse,
which had the appearance of having performed
o hard day’s work.

¢ He had nearly concluded this business when
he was startled by the slaauning of the buek door
opening inte the court-yard, in which were the
stables aud outhouses,  Apprehending thieves,
the boy opened the door of the stable and looked
vut, doubtless with considerable caution,

“ It was broad moonlight, and he saw at a
glance that the person who had opencd the door
wis one who had » right to open it.  Matthew
Haygarth was crossing the court-yard ag the lad
peeped ont. He weore o long black clonk, and
his head drooped upon his breast, ag if he had
been in dejection.  The lad—being, I suppose,
inquisitive, after the mapner of country luds—
wade no more ade, but left hig uafinished work
and crept stealthily after his master, who came
straight to this churchyard,—indecd to this very
spot on which we are now standing.

¢ On this spot the buy Andrew Houne beeawe
the seerut witness of a strange scene,  He saw
an open grave cluse agaiust the rails yunder, and
he saw a little cuftin luwered silently intu that
grave by the seaton of that time and & streage
man, who afterwards weat away i a mourmng
cuach, which was in waiting at the gate,and 1o
which doubtlese the stranger and the litule coffin
had come.

“ Before the man departed lie assisted to fill
up the grave, and when it was filled Matthew
Haygarth gave moncy to buth the men—gold 1t
seemed to the Iad Andrew, and several picces to
vich person.  The two mea then departed, but
Ar. Haygarth still lingered.

“# As soon as he fancied himself alone, he
knelt down beside the little grave, covered his
fice with his hands, aud either wept or prayed,
Andrew Hone could not tell which, If he wep,
he wept silently.

“ From that night, my sexton said, Matthew
Haygarth faded visibly  Mistress Rebecea came
homne from her love-feast, and nursed and tended
her busband with coasiderable hindaess, thuugh,
so far as [ can mahe out, she was at the best a
stern woman. He died three wecks after the
event which I have described, and was buried un
that vault, close to the little grave.”

I thanked Mr. Wendover for his succinet nar-
rative, and apulugised for the trouble 1 bad oc-
casioned him,

* Do nut speak of the trouble,” he answered
kindly , " I am ased to tllhing that story. 1
Lave hieard it a great maoy tumes from poor uld
Andrew, and I have told i a great many umes,

“ The story has rather a legendary tone,” I
said , * ] shoold bave scarcely thought such a
thing possible,” -

The rector shrugged his shoulders with a de-
precating gesture.

% In our own day,” he replied,  such an oc-
currence would be almost impossible; but you
must ranember that we are tatking of the last
century—century in which 1 regret to say the
clergy of the Church of England were sadly lax in
the performance of their dutics. The followers
of Wesley and Whiteficld could searcely bave
multiplicd as they did if the focks had not been
craclly neglected by their proper shepherds. It
was n period in which bencfices were bestowed
constantly on men obviously unfitted for the
holy officc—men who were gamblers and drunk-
ands, patrons of cockpits, and in mwany cascs
open and shameless reprobates. Ia sach an age
almost any thung twas possible ; and tinsmidnight
and ushallowed interment may very weoll bave
taken place either with the consent or wathout
the knowledge of the incumbent, who, I am told,
bore no high character for picty or morality.*

“? ;‘Lnd you say there isan entry in the regis-
ter

“ Yes, a careless scrawl, dated Sept. 19th,
1774, recording the burial of one Matthew Hay-
garth, aged four years, removed from the burial-

ground attached to tho parish church of Spots-
wold."”

“ Then it vas a re-interment 2

s Bvidently”

“ And i3 Sputswold in this county ?”

“ Yes; it is novery small villnge, about fifty
miles from bere.”

** And Matthew Haygarth died very soon after
this event 2°

‘ He did. He died very suddgnly, with an
awful suddeoncss, and died “intestate, s
widow was left the possessor of great wealth,
which increased in the hands of lier son John
Haygarth, a very prudent and worthy gentle-
man, and @ credit to the church of which be
was.a member.  He only died very lately, 1
believe, and must thereforo have attajned a
great age,”

It is quite evident that Mr. Wendover had not
seen the advertisement in the Zimes, and was
ignorant of the fact tha! the accumulated wealth
of the Haygarths and Cauliields 13 now waiting
a cluimant,

I asked permission to see the register contain-
ing the entry of the mysterous intennent; and
after the admunsteation of » shilling to the
clerk—a shilling at Dewsdale being equal to
half-a-crown in London—the vestry cupboard
was opened by that fuuctionary, and the book I
required was produced from a goodly pile of
such mouldy brown leather-bound volumes,

The following 1s a copy of the entry s

* On Thursd.y last past, being v° 19 Septr,
A.D. 1774, was mter’d ye bodie off onne Mat-
thewe Haygarthe, agd foure yeres, remoovd
fromwn ye Churcheyarde off St Marie, under y©
il Spotswolde, 1n this Co.  Pade fore so dou-
ing, sevven shill.”

After having iuspected the register, I asked
mavy further questions, but without cliciting
much further information. So I expressed my
thanks for the courtesy that had been shownme,
and took my departure, not wishing to press the
matier so closely as to render myself a musance
to the worthy Wendover, and . aring in mind
that it would be open to me to retura at any
future time.

And now I ask myself—and I ask the astute
Steldon—what 1s the meaning of this mysterious
bunal, and 1s it lihely to have any bearing on
the object of vur scarch? These are questions
fur the consideration of the astate S,

1 spent my evening 10 jotung down the events
of the day, 10 tho abuve free-and-casy fashion
for my own gmdance, and 1n & more precise and
business-like style for my cmployer. I posted
my letter before ten o'clock, the hour &t which
the London mail 13 made up, and then smoked
wy cigar in tho cmply streets, overshadowed by
gaunt square siacks of building and tail black
chimneys, and so back to my nn, where 1 took
a glass of ale 2nd another cigar, and then to bed,
as the worthy Pepys might have concluded.

tTo b Cuntinued.)

A TRIP TO SADOWA.

—

EFORE Ileaviog for Moravia and Boberma,

I remained 2 few days in Vienna, to sce
whetker the improvement in this vastly increas-
cd city had been at all delayed by the recent
war, and also, as far as it was possible for a
stranger to find out, to leam the state of fecling
amongst the peopleatthe present time. X should
say that both the Londoner and the Parisian, on
first visiting Vienpa, must be somewhat disap-
pointed with it. Vicnna has played alvzays so
prominent o part in continental affairs, and so
much is always said of its socicty and grandcar,
that one is naturally led to expect a city cover-
ing a large arca, with streets as haodsome as
those in Paris; bat the very fitst worning’s walk
tirongh Vienna proves such not to be the case.
Tho streets, crooked and narrow, much resemble
somo of those in our own city, but are very bad-
Iy lighted at night, aud many of them without
foot pavements; but within the last half-dozen
years Vienna has beeome & fast improving eity.
The inner ring of fortifications, wwhich used to
crcircle thie cty, has now been removed ; the

ditches filled up, and replaced by boulevards, as
in Parig, with paved strects on either side for the
carriages, and parts reserved in the centre for
riding and walking. Tho trees, which bave only
been planted somomonths, appear to he growing
very well, and help to make both houses and
boulevards attractive. Of the Austrian people
generally ono cannot speak too highly. I have
ever found them a civil, obliging, and warm-
hearted people: and not only did I uotico this
amongst the upper classes, but nlso with such us
railway oflicinls, officers on board the steaers,
&c.—the very class that in some countries seem

Lto take a delight in being uncivil, and in invent.

g stead of removing obstacles.  But I must
not run on any nioro about Vienna and its plea-
saut iuhabitads, or we shall never proceed on
our journey.

The first place I booked for was Briun, ninc-
ty-four Enghsh miles distant, and neurly due
north of Vienna. After the battle of Sndowa,
and until about the bLeginuing of September, 1t
was garrisoned by the Prussizus, and mude the
headquarters of the southiern duvision of that ar-
my. Brann is the capital of Moruvia, with a
fast incrensing populution, at present of nbout
30,000 sounls. [tisvery preutily situtated, partly
in a pretty valley, and partly on the slope of
two hills. On the most westeriy of these hills
is the castle of Spiclberg, formerly the citadel of
Bruun, but when 1ts fortitications were destroyed
by the Freénch, it was converted into a state
prison. Bruua is of considerable importance as
a manufactuning town, and is justly celebrated
fur 13 cloths and woollen goods; in fact, it is
the Leeds of the Austrinn empire.  But here the
machinery is almost altogether worked by wa-
ter power, so that, instoad of being black and
dirty, Britnn is so clean that it quite resemblesn
German watering-place.

To get from Brinn to Olmutz I determined on
deserting the railway—uwbich would have en-
wiled a round of some very considerable dis-
tance—and on going dircct by the mail-coach.
The Austeian mail-coaches are very comfortable
and roomy, only carrying four iuside and one
on the box with the driver. The distaneé was
ouly forty-three Eoglish mules, though wo were
travelling exactly twelve hours, The whole of
tho counuy betweea Bruan and Qlmiitz consists
of undulating downs, almost withont trees or
hedges, so that tho cold along this read in win-
ter is extreme, and there is ne shelter whatever,
Even at this timo of the year, in tho middlc of
the monath of October, tho cold wind was so
sharp thatI gladly borrowed a borse-cloth to
wrap around me. About ten miles from Briinn,
and two 1. 1.3 to the south-cast of tho Olmutz
road, is thc far-famed field of Austorlitz, on
which was fought the battle of the second ot
Dccember, 1805, a battle that determined the
destiny of Europe and tho saccess of the First
Nspolcon.

The country through whicl I passed was alt
moro or less in a cultivated state, cither plongh-
cd up for next year's whedt, or planted with
beetroot for tho sugar manufactorics; of which
in this country thers are & nunitkr. On reach-
ing Olmuitz, 1 found it to'bo & smail butstrongly-
fortificd place, and owing to a glight rise in the
centre of the town, it is quils picturesquen, 1o
spite of its being in the middle of an aimost
treeless plain.  Olmfitz, ond of the strongest
fortresses in Austrin, is situated on the river
March, or as it is called in the Mozavian lan-
guage, Marawa, with & populationr of some 12,-
500 inhabitants. Besides being g fortiSed town,
Olmiltz contsins several religions, literary, and
charitablo institations, Formerly it was the
capital of Moravia, but it kxs now girer place
to the manufacturing and moro woaltby &ty of
Brinn. In 1758 the Prussisns besciged Olmitz,
bot without success; and this s, perbaps, the
reason why hore the Austrian garrison wore this
year left in peace.

In the coach there was no other passeoger
besides mysolf, so that instead of being deposited
at tho door of tho post-offics, I was at onco dn-
ven to the ¢ Goliath Hoté)” which was in the
market-place, and according to tho driver’s re-
port, the prineipal hotdl in tho town,

The arrangements in this gasthof wero pecaliar




