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— whethor he bas ovor pursued the straight
path 1 Ii strikes me very forolbly thatin many
respoots ho has beon overy bitas wyeak asothors,
Is tt not ro, my montor?”

#That ts not tho question at the presont in.
stant, Dos. I want to bo informed wherefore
you cannot marry Miss Catthorpo.”

“No, J cannot bo 80 blaok a villain as to do
»0,"" burst forth the younger dbrother.

“Hoyday 1"

# ] cannot mak up iy mind ¢t~ commit such
= pleco of wicked Injustico—such a cruel sin.”

« Wickod . 2justioo—cruol sin 1” octioed Perey
Symure, in greas astonishmeont, ¢+ Youaro doll-
voring yourself in riddles, my doar follow.”

#Yos, yos; 1 daresay ! am,” ropliod Desmoro,
through his closed teoth, « ¥Voll, never mind
that; § can't holp doing so. I've bson & dolt,
and I am to suffor for “aving boon such, and
thaere's an and of the mattor, 1 rockon{”

o [ fanoy not, Des,’ answerad thoothoer, shak.
ing his head, ¢ If you're not tn thd very midd'e
of tho quagmire, you may yoi be oxtricated
from it."”

“But [ am not vniy In the middle of tho
quagmire, but up L0 my cars In 1, and unablo to
n.llrr '?no way or tho othor in ordor to freo my-.
solf.

# Make mo your coufident, Dos; you cannot
do a botter thing than that.

*[— darg not !" was the faltering rejoinder.

“Tush, nonsonse! Two heads nrosometimes
better than one. A8 a commencoment, give mo
& pacp at that totter.”

s No, no, Perey; that I eannot—will not da.
In heaven's name, lot us drop this subject, and
turn to some other.”

Thon thero onsucd a pause of somo fotw mn-
mauts, during which time Porcy Bymure sipped
his chooolute in cold iIndifferonce, having no
susplolon of how scriously hiw brother had fn.
volved himsolf.,

Dosmoro was sitting with his olbows rosting
on tho table, bis chin supportod {n the palm of
his loft band, tho lotter still clutched In the
other. Iis mind was {o a porfoct tumult, and
ho was wholly at a loas to know what to do or
what to leavo undoue {u tho business now be.
foro bim. At longth his tightoned flugers gave
way, and the crumpled mnissive was tossod
goross the board closa o Peroy Symure, who im.
modlately ook it up, smoothed oul 1ta creases,
and commeonced to peruso §ts irrogularly traced
oharacters.

With a loud-beating hoart, Desmoro watched
his brother's changing features as he read, Des-
wor) was dreading Porey's anger aud roproaches.
Ho know that ho was desorving of gl his brothor’s
wrath, and that he should not be able to find
apy words whorewith 10 justify oither himselr
or his conduct.

“ Woell I crlod Porey, severcly frowning.
#Well ! you have prottily disgraced yourself and
aur old family name¢. Whom have you married ?
Who {s this woman who thus writos to you,
calling you hor hasband ** ho asked abruptly.

- Heor fathor 1s a schooimaster nt—at a place
noar which I was quastored sumeo tweivo months
ago,” was the atammering roply.

sAnd you are really married to the school-
master’s dnughter

«Yes, I'm afrald so, Porcy, tho truth is, I
was dosperatoly 1n lovo with thoe glrl, and—"

« And seosng tho aimploton sho had to deal
with, she mado the bes) of tho opportunity—
am "

« Yes, 1 supposs £0, Percy.”

« Confound her, and you too, Dos!” exelaim.
od hs. +« But you wero surcly mad, kpowing
that another woman legeily claims you, to
enter lnto an ongegoment to wed Miss Cal-

”

orpe.

« I think I have boen mad, Percy; but I was
fancying Ltat I could get out of tho other affalr,”

«Qot out of it! How, I should like to be in-
formed $"'

» Well, you mast know, Poroy, that I didnt
taarzy her in my own wamoe; and—and—-"

“@Go on,” sald the cthor, in a low tone, as he
glanced towards the doar of the apartmont.

# Bhe, horaelf, kacws neithar my namu, nor
tho reglment to which 1 bolong, and, what ta
more, I do pot think that she will over suo.
cecd In finding m= out. She is obly a simple
country girl, possessod of very litile knowledge
of any kiad.”

+ And dare you venturc upon taking a seceond
wifo, your Arst belag still alive 7**

« [ havo beon thinking that I might do so,"
hositatod Desmoro, half-absshed at his wioked
oanfossion. ¢ But now, I—I am loslng my
eonruge. Thoro's a child you sce; and possi.
Hvciy, I don't kuow wizttodooatalll I wish
to heaven I coald bo spirited away, somewhere,
cut of this bothor and dificulty ! I'vo ropented
and repeated tho deed oves and over agsin,
until I'm fairly tred of ropenting, and that's
tbo plaln truth of tho matter, Percy I headdod,
trofully.

Mr. Bymure was sitting bitiog bis nails, deop
in reficetion. ¢ Look here, Dos, he com-
monoed; «if this projected wmarrisgo of yours
with Miss Calthorgn be broken off, I shull slso
loss my chance 1 Bor &lster imcy, whlch
loss, in tho prosont atate of my finances, would I
be tho ahsoluto ruln of we."

#I'm deuced surty, Peroy) I am, upon my

honourt But I really think If we wero to put
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woman's address, and leave mo to manage all
the rest.”

«uBhe {8 11ving at Noloman's HIlL"

s And whore 1s that, in the namo of wonder "

«1n Yorkshire; nbout two hundred miles dis-
tant from London.'”

A nlep Journey for mo to have to take in
this abominably wintry weather Why, I shall
not rench tho place (n loss than nine or ton
tinys. Tho lotter, I percoive, I8 a fortnight old."

+ Yos; but I suppose it has boen Iying somo
timo at the London post-ofics (whore all hor
coramunioations have beon addrassed), and I
havo neglooted to tell Ranson to call for 14" ex-
plataed this vory honomble young gontleman.

Ay, ay, I understand! And bewam I to
inguire after this porson; what does ahe call
hoersolf 1"

« A{rs. Desmoro Desmoro.”

Parcy laughed; and his brother procoocded to
instruct him respocting the locnllty of Nole-
man’s Hill, and on other important pointa for
his particular obaervance.

While tho brothers woro yet conoceting their
wioked plans, Rannson, Desmoro SBymuro’s valet,
prosonted himeolf,

w1t you pleaso, sir, I'm $0 so1TY,” ho began,
twirling *twixt his flogors & silver salver on
whicli was Iying a clurasily folded laiter, fas-
tenead with & large bluck wafer, aud & little
patoh of sealing.waxX of the samo hue, *but I
forgot to givo you this, Thero wero two lettors
waiting for you at tho post.office.”

« Caroless fellow!” exclalmoil his mastor,
snatching tho missive from tho snlver.

s I hope, 8ir, you'll be 8o guod a3 to ovarlook
my neg.cot of duty,” returned the man.

« Yen, yo8; only be more careful ancthor
t'mo! That willdn.”

« Thunk you, air,”” and tne valet was gone,

« What on eurth 15 that?” exclaimed Poroy
Symure. ¢ Is that also s communiocation from
the person at Noleman's Hnt 1

« Walt 3 mowmoent, and I'll tell you. The
superscription certalnly s not in her hand,”
Desinoro unswerpd, fia ho tore opon the shees,
and prepared to examine its contonts, ¢ Great
hauvens, Peroy, I do think sho's doad!” he
ocontinued, his eyes devourlng the writtes chur-
actors, bis faca boootulng pale as ashes. Yos—
yeos, sho iy dend {”

 Whatt Mrs, Desnoro Desmoro?”

W Ay; read—read it for me, fcr I am unadble
to do 80; my head I8 reoling round and round.’”

Peroy took the commuulcation out of his
brothor’s trombling hand, and porused tho fol-
lowing lings, which Were peoned tnafiourishing
copy-book stylo:

Noloman’s Htll, Yorkshiro,
Fobruary 31, 1815.
« To Desmoro Desmoru, Esq.
" ng’—
«w] sm both shockod and grioved to be
tho communicator of unbappy tidlags to yoo.

Your dear wife, whom 1, her medical attendant, |

imagtned 0 bo Progressing Most Mvorably, ook
a sudden cbui, from which 840 nover recovored.
She dled this morning very peacefully, and
with but little suffering, I am glad tosay. Tho
enclosed nots, which was found in the dectased
iady's desk, aidroasod to yoursolf, instructed
wo how to forwsrd to yon this sad intolligenco.

« The tnjant, I rejoice to tell youo, is dolng re-
markatly woll withoutite maternal nurse, and,
suoh belng the case, i€ I might presomo to offer
unasked-for advice, 1 suould recommend you to
loave bim fora while 1n the kind hands into
which be has fallen.

« 1 have taken the uborty of writing 10 Mra,
Desmoro Denmoro’s parents, liviog at S8hefing.
ton Moor, to juform them of this sudden and
sorrowful event, To them, slso, I hive onclosed
aletter, found 1o tho before-montioded desk, 1
bops that I havs acvted in accordance with your
wishos, and that you will haston hithor asso~n
as postidle, a8 I do not 1tkoe to take apon my-
ssif any furthor arradgements 1 this mattor.

o Obedlently yours,
« JAMXS BRoOwrLOW.”

« Well, Des, I must say that you're oue of
tho luckiest feliowe allve! Hore yoa 2fo as»
freo asair again, With pothlog to approbond
from any opo "

« Poor girl!” sighod Desmoro, hls eyes cast
upon the ground, * She was wondrouxty pretty,
Poroy, with such a boautiful hoad of huir, of o
oolor 1 tan scarcely describn"

«Well, then, don't troublo yourself to do so, 1
beg,” taughed tho clder brother, quits clated a
the Inte news. « Phew! how reltoved I feelt
That journey to Noleman's Hill would have
been nojoke for me to perform.”

« Haw do you counsel me 10 act In this bust-
ness, Perey 2"

« What do you raean ?”

« Roapecting tho~—funeral, and the child's
fature I

« Will you promiss to do exactly as I shall
tostruct you

s Cottuiuly.”

« Thon tako no notice whatevor of this com-
munication, and endeavor 10 forget, as goon as
pozatdle, all about Noloman's HUL”

« But, Percy

u Not g ward mora,” interrupted the vrotber,
abruptly rislug from tho table. “Come, ft's
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CHAPTER II,

Poor Anua was consigned to the grave by her
pasents, wbo carrled tbe mothorless tnfunt
home to take the plnco loft vacunt in their
hoarts by tholr departed davghter, who had
besn their only child, their omly Joy anearth.

ANnd years aud yoars passed ou, but no father
oamwo W olaim tho littio bouy, who thrived
amazingly, and modo Lo wintry 4ays seom wih
suushine bononth bls grandsice’s root.

How tle old couple loved him, und how he
was carcesod and petted, o Uo sure! BuoefMing.
ton Moor had nos another boy Uke Desmuoro
Dosmoro!

Whon Desmoro was just fourteon yoars old,
his guod grundinother diod; and soun ufier that
ovoul auotber womant touk her piacs at tho
sohoolmuster’s firestdo, and domineered over his
buinble housolivid, Bus wus muny yoars
younger then her bhusband, and ratheru showy-
looklug womaun, but 4 porfuct vixen iu dlspuwsl.
tion.

Poor Dosmoro soon began to ex, drionce a sed
altoratiou in evorything at bome, avd he was
louruivg 0 droud the very sight of his new
gruuduwothor, who was ever scoldiug and butlet-
tng bim wbeuover ho cuiny withiu ler reuoh,
Sue appeured L0 buve tukon uw positive disliko w
tho Loy utd she seized 0u every oppuriuntty
shiv cvuld cotch 10 vent her malics ou bl ub
she put bim to tusks of sctuul drudgery, to
whilcl o hud hithertv beov A coILplete slrunger,
sud calied Blul ugly nutnes, the umust olvusive
of whijchh wus  Rod Hand.”

But the ld mude vu cupluint at all thik, nos
did be ovon utier a murwur, although the tn-
Justice uwud tnsoleuce be wus dally euduring
girlled hits proud Hlde spirit, uud wuunded §t to
tho quick.

s gruudfuthor noted tbo roatment to which
Desmorv wus subjected at the hands of thy vie.
ux0; but tho old wan dured nod utler 4 wory
pro or con; he oould only sigh lu secrel over
tho sulstuke he lLud made {n choosiug sucn &
womuu W cuntrul bis bome, aod bis dJdeud
duugliter’s child,

D.smorv was an industrious and apt scholar,
tbe clovoerest in his gruudsiry’s sghool; aud the
old mun was excecdlugly proud of tho puy's
kuowlodge, and was uiways oudeavoring to
instruct bim further, for Mutthew Petorsuumn,
notwithstauding thut he was oniy a village
schoolinuater, was prufoundly learued, aud,
betug 80, was worthy of bhouldiug a much higher
position than his presont oue,

Whenever sbo suw Desmuro over his book or
his slute, 1t was Mrs. Petenshum's pecullur do-
ligbt to disturb bim, to call lim away from it,
in ordor to mukeo hlin perform somo mentyl of.
fico for herself. Bho soldom addressed hlme by
his namoe: she was innately a vulgar-minded
womau, aud slio felt & cruel pleasure {u ropeat-
ing the soudriguet she had applied to bim, and
which she kuew had a hateful sound in his
vard.  And ber sliful voico Lujug su often hoaru
calilng out -- Red Hand,” the buys 1o the aclicos
had caugbt up thesgnificaut appellauon, whnlch
thoy were wobnt 1o use un all vecasions, as 1
poor Desmoro owned aone other.

Many and moaly o Ure had Desmoro thrash-
' od o senfor scholar for appyiog W am the Ob.
|

Jecuonable nickname Wi hnd been bestowed
upon him by his grandfutlier's spiefui wife.

My horo now gr:w thoughiful and glvomy,
avolded all his former companions, sought, soti-
tude, and clung cluser than evor to his books.
His young beart was sa brimful of unhsppiness
that he knew not what to Qo. He laved his
grandfather too dearly to trouble him with a
reiation of Lis heavy sorrows which ho Xopy
locked up In bhis own bosom, hidden away from
overy one. Ho walkoed about the village with
his left haod thrustdeep 1o his wousen~pockel,
a threatening scowl upon his handsoms face,
his acate cars strainjug to catoh overy sound,
thinking that he heard the whispered syliablos
of “ Red Hand™ on evory passing breath of
wind,

Ono day, Desmoro sccrotly sought tho surgory
of tho village doctor, and, showing him his
marked haud, asked his udvice about it

+ Can the red skin be romuved by any means,
sir * 1 dou't care fur the paln of the operation ;
I could bear anythin, rather than this terrible
| red band,” sald Desmoro, very earnestly.

The mudicu laughed iu the boy ‘s face, sayiog,
¢« Aud what barm is there in the cuior of the Limb,
90 luug us it 1s well-formed, and you have the
perfect uso of 11T I supposs 1L never fuus to do
its duty wuen called upun , 1t oasists you quite
us weit ax the utbnr 27

o Yos, 80"

“Taoey, ju tho bame of heavons, what cn you
desiro moro 7’

-~'1 want the stain removed, o8 1 said before,
sir.”

« But whorefore ¢ Tho mark, bsing only on
tho fnuer part of the hand, will scldom: be
sQen.”

Desmoro wos silent for o few scoonds. 1o

wus looglug o open his wholo soul to some one,

{ but shrauk from doing so. Why did tho doctor

think oo Ughtiy af that disfigurement whichap-

peared ay hideous {n tho lad’s 0wn eyos and

wiios bad obtattred for him such ap unweloomo
and singuiar goudriguct ?

I \] »
our heads togother, we might keop thut mis- | pas tWelvo 0'Glock, Miss Calthurpo will bo cx~ i1q" Can'tit bo dogo, ir ™ perslstod Desmora,

tako of mino in tho dark, and hush her voide
entirely. Sha might be told that I'm dosd;
sh1'd nct bo ablo to prove 1o tho coutrary.
oocurve, 1'd have 10 give her a sum of moaey;
then she'd go back to her falber, awml all the
dangor would be over.”

4 I'll undertake the wxeXx,” gelurnod Mr,
S8ymtire, with sudden alacrity, «Give me this

i

Of'

pecting us 10 accompany hor in her moralng
side."’ .

s Aod Lucy, ukowtss, Percy,” added Desmoro, |

foreing & smile.

« Preolsely.”

And away thozo two gentiomen wont, t0 pre-
paro thomselvex for a ride ob borssback in &t
James's Perk.

'in eager actents, ‘his open palm held forth
| ageiu.

« I'm sure, boy, I o notkaow,” tho doctor re-
tarnod, lightly. ¢ You are roully the oddost
youngstee 1 avor came across! Go homeagaln,
und thank hsaven thatl you havo a goud appe-
tte, healthfal digweilon, stralght limbs, and

:
H

.

|

here concerning that trnmpery mother's mark
of yours I" ¢

Abashed and hurt, our sensitivo Desmoro
made hizg bow, and quitted the medloo’s pre.
ssnce.

A whole year had how passed away, when,
one day, Mrs. Petersham otderod Desmoro to
sweop the kitehon.chimney for her, an oflice
which lad blitherto been performed by the
swoeyp of tho vilinge.

# No, ma'am, I can't do that 1" was tho lad's
aturdy reply. ¢ I have brushed your shoes for
you ; but I wil not beoome & ¢limbing-boy for
you or any one "

At this, down came Mra, Petersham'’s droad,
hoavy hand upon the lucklosss speaker’s coan.
tenanoce, upon which ahe loft tho swollon im.
press of her ive spiteful and cruol ftagors.

Desmoro staggored backwards undes ihe forco
of the blow; but he utter~d not a cry, though
blood was jssulog fromy his nostrils, and one of
his oyes was sadly smarting.

No, he uttored no ory ; buthe breathodanin-
ward vow that his grandfathor’s roof should
not sheiter his mothurless young head another
pight.

With this fixed resolve in his breast, Desmoro
sought his little chamber, where, aftor having
hathed bis hot, tingling visage in oool spring
wator, ho aat dovn, and indited afarswolllettcg
to his ktud grandsire, who had been hils bostaud
only earthly friond, Thon the boy mado a bun-
dle of his small posscssions, left tho honse se.
crotly, and saitied forth ho know not whither ;
nor dtd ho secm to care; his grst object be-
ing to put distance betwixt himself and M.
Petersham.

It was Jnto tn Decomber, bitterly cold, nn the
lvadea-colored clouds over the wandorer’s bousc.
loss hiead betokenod an approaching show-
storm. But he hecded not tho threatening as.
pect of the heavens ; he was thinking of the
blow he hadso recontly recoived, and his yout!..
ful indignation knew no bounds as ho reticcted
on it.

On ho trudged througlk tho gathering gloom
of ove, without any definite purpose in hus
mind, and with only two copper colas in his
pocket.

8hefMngton Moor was & ocouple of milea be.
hind him whon the snow.flakes Arst began to
fall, whitening the earth, the trens, and every
object arovnd., Thicker aud thicker desconded
tho pure crystallized drops, and colder and col-
der grew tho plercing dlast asii whistled by tho
lad's inflamed cheeks, and howlea through the
leafless branches near him.

Nothing daunted by tho tempest, Desmoro
strede onwands, an entite stranger to the road
e was pursuing—-onwards and onwards, until
the snow waos kneo-deep, and the-hour was that
of midnight.

He was now waxing hungry, and bis feet be.
ing quite sumbed with tho biting frost, he did
not procesd 50 quickly as herotofore. By-and.
by, fecling drowsy and weary, and unable togo
on any further, he sank down an o hiilook by
the rordxide, and at once fell fast asleop.

On the dbrow of the hill, at a very short dis.
tanoce from the slumberer, thoro was now dis.
ocernible a neavy. cumbersome caravan, drawn
by o oor, jadod horse, by thoside of which two
mon were tmmping with tired footsteps.

But despite their evident bodily fatigue, they
appearcd to be & conploof light-hoarted fellows,
for ons of them waa whiatling loudly, and the
other was spouting Shakspears to the air.

« 1 wonder how far weo are from tae townp,
Raiph 1 said the whistler, suddeniy breaking
off ip tho middie of a strain. ¢ I’m gotting con.
foundedly bungry and sleeyy.”

« Pshaw § What i3 a man, if his ohief good.
and marikzot of his time, Do but to sleep and
feod T A boast—nio more {” answered tho tra-
volling companion.

« Thank you. You're not over-compliment-
ary, 1 must say !” laughed the cther,

« Tho wonrds wore not mine own, friond Jol-
lloo,” Ralph returned, with a grand theatrical
alr,

u ] don't care whoss they were -—— 1hoy were
far from pleasant to mo,” retorted tho other.

« That they wore not so, blame tho divine
William, not the humble Ralph Thotford.”

« I wish o gracious there bad never Leen
such a fetllow as that Shakspearo !” answered
Jetltco, somewhat fretfuliy. = 1 declare hie
soems 10 be driving youall mad ! Come on, Bob.
by, youlasy brute I he continued, breaking o
suddenly, and addressing tho Ingging animal.
« it your master, who is anotder ¢hdp than
you, by many a long year, can muanage to trudge

} 1t op, 80 1ikewlss muxt you !

« Jog on, jog an, the footpath.way,
And merrily hent the stile.n;
A merry heart goes all the day,
Your sad tires in s mile-a,”

ssng Raiph, gally.

w Ay, aingon, my lad, I 11Ke that bstter than
the spoating: for thou hast a voloe that wouid
charm tho binis from the trees.”

Ralph Thetford laughod, made a oarcless
stap forward, slipped, and (ell beadlong in the

« Stop, Bobby I” cried Jollico, checking tho
ucsxc, and prepaning to assist his comprnion,
who was now ondcavoring t0 pick himself up.
« Huri yourself, oy lad 1 =dded he.

« Hurt mysets " achood the falloa man, * by
the mass, 1 verily bellove I shall nevex wallz
siraight agaun — never more bo & gakant leo-
mco ’"

« Why, what'a the matter, Ralph ?

« A broken leg, my mastor, nothing more,”

| was tho light rejolndor.
the nxe of all your ransas, and BAVer AOTe COMOP |

« A brokeu nddlestick {7



