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through a secret gimht bore. He h i , ob sn
the money, but is patient and romains late on
the ahingles. He discerne fragments of the
purloined old corset. .

Next day Rosa Myther dresse* the child in
best clothes, and packing thé regt for a
Journey, says

" Lucy, I may be arrested on charge of steal-
ing that old rag of a corset. Take this parcel
of money, four thousand pounds sterling, all
but a hundred and ten. Go to Hamilton by
the next train, to Brock-vilfe by the mail boat,
to Perth by train, and out to Lanark to Squire
Clinkengraithl, the old Foot Guards' military
veteran. Give him the money for safe keep-
ing. Tell him I have found Lady Lillymere's
satin corset. Stay there until- I come."

To be continued-
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CHAPTER XXXVII.
A sTUANGE Di sCoVRY.

IT is the evening before the sale. Stephen
Osburne sits in his lonely home for the last
time. What an air of desolation around him I
His mother gone, Blanche lost to him too i
Never again will that home re-echo her joyous
laugh or his mother's gentle voice. That is
hushed and silent in the grave, and Blanche's
smile is no longer for him.

What an overpowering feeling of loneliness
oppresses the unhappy man How the storms
of agony which bad swept over him on hear-
ing of his bereavement-lulled for a time in
the necessary duties of preparing for his de--
parture-rushes over him again, prostrating
him in the depths of contrition. If he had
not erred, il e had net placea biniseif in tie
power of the lair, his mother's fond heurt
woulda never have been crushed by Mr. Ber-
keley's beartless refusal. She wonld still be
in life, and bis home would now be cheered by
her presence.

What bitter self-condemnation did this
thoughtawaken I Whatvows of amendment
were uttered in the solitude of that lonely
room1 i

While these thonghts were passing through
his mind, he opened his mother's work-box,
which he bad placed on the table beside him,
and began to inspect its contents. Accident-
ally touching a spring, a secret drawer un-
closed, Stephen had never seen it open; he
did not know it was there. Reverently he
examined what it disclosed, some memeutoces
of bis mother's early life.

There was a locket with a tress of brown
hair and a small packet of letters tied with
faded ribbon; but what fixed bis attention was
the miniatureof a handsome young man whicli
reminded him-of some onehe had seen: Yes,
he was sure it looked like Grant Berkeley!i
He opened one of the letters, which was ad-
dressed to Mrs..Osburne It was written in
an impassioned style. fhe writer addressed
ber as 'dearest Bessie,' and signed himself
Lewis Tremayne. •

He opened others; they were all in the same
style, with the same signature. In one of the
letters was a piece of folded paper, which
Stephen found to his astonishment was a cer-,
tificate of bis mother's marriage with this
same Lewis Tremayne. The date was thirty-
two years before; then Mrs. Osburne's second
marriage must have taken place when he him-
self was àbout three years old. Of that other
inarriage Stephen had never heard ber speak.
His earliest recollections carried him back a
period of thirty years, when ho and hismother
ireeliving la England..-

He imperfectly remembered a handasome
bouse surrounded by trees, but what bad made
the deepest impression on hie childish mnd
was a pond in the grounds where hie nurse
ueed to take him to sail his tiny boat. There
was, however, no recollection of a stepfather.
His own, he knew,had died shortly after bis
birth.

Then came a break in hie child's memory,
and he was on board a ship, going with hie
mother he knew not whither. Afterwards
came the remembrance of a large city and a
pretty suburban cottage, irhere his b-oyesh
days were spent.

Then there were days of adversity In conse-
quence.of the los of some American bank. It
was during these days Blanche had come to
live with them. She was hie mother's niece,
the daughter of an- only brother, e-village dc-
texr, vwho had died in Wales,'apRointing Mrs.
Osburne lier guardian, and sendilng tbe orphan
girl to lier care. Blanche had taken their
name, living withi them ever ince as the Idol
of eir household.

Row well did Btepha remember her in her
childiah beaUty 1 o weil did he recollect
the pasuionate love with which he had re-
garded her even ln her girlhoodand aIl that
lov'e wa wauted, was worthless in ber eyeq,
compared with the. boyish passion of Mark
Berkeley 1Mow full of bitterness was that
thought.. How the. strong:man shivered with
the agony of his feelings.

He was only eighteen when -he became the
chief support of bis mother and cousin.
Blanche had a smail sum left her by her
father but this was chiefly expended on her
education.

Mrs. Osburnue had sometimes spoken of her
former residence in jEngland when Stephen's
early reminiscences introduced the subject,
but never had she adverted to her secqo nd mar-
riage, the certificate of which was now in his
hand

The reason she had given for leaving Eng-
land vas being obliged te sell her property
there on account of the knavery of one )who
had the management of lier noney. Who
that was she had never mentioned, and
Stephen had always understood ho w-as an
agent, the person who mianaged her affgirs.
Might it net have been this muan, Lewisi
-Tremayne, who had then deserted her.

There was a mystery in this matter which
Stepheu wished to investigate, and late into
the heurs of that. night he sat- lonely and
miserable, pondering the strange affair.

Why should his mother bear the nane of
her first husband all througli her life, instead
of calling herself Mrs. Tremay-nie? and who
was this man ? If that miniature was his,
how handsome he must have been 1 and how
singularly like Grant Berkeley he looked.

A sudden recollection flashed through the-
mind of Stephen. Lewis Tremayne was the
real name of Mr. Berkeley. So lhe had lheard
from an old clerk in the counting-house, who
had been in the emiployment of the late Mr.
Berkeley of Quebec, when Lewis Tremayne
was taken into the firm. This clerk, old Arm-
strong, as he was called, knewI al about luis
present employer's early life in that cit-v-
the fortunate circumstance at the fire years
ago which -had brought him into notice and
won the fa-our of the former Mr. Berkeley.
This old man, Armstrong, had often remarked
the strong resemblance that Grant Berkeley
bore his father.

This would thus account for the miniature
resembling him, and it must be a likeness of
his father, Mr. Berkeluy, alia.s Lewis Tre-
mayne, taken -when he was a young man.

What a strong light did this discoverv
throw on this strange affair 1In it hiesa w
diEtinctly the true cause of Mrs; Osburne's
death. i was the sbock of amazeip'ent, caused
by the mutual recognition, not the merchants
refusal to pardon ber son, which caused that
fatal swoo".

What- a relief did this revelation bring to
the heart of Stephen, tortured by the idea
that he bad been indirectly the cause of her
melancholy end, for such was the plausible
tale Mr. Berkeley had got up to shie.Id him-
self from suspicion.

How little did people dream of the tragic
scence which must have preceded Mira.
Osburne's death i But the unprinci pied man ,
bearing so high a place in the opinion of dhe
world, ehould be unmasked and his charact.er
show-n l its true lightl Then his familv
muet suffer. The pride of the Berkeley's

1 would be laid low. How would Mark feel
when the tongue of scandai was busy with his
mother's fame spreading the tale of their dis-
honour from bouse to house!

How Stephen exulted in that thought! Ris
mothers wrongs and1 ls own bitter disap-
pc-int-ment seemed to turn his beart to stone.
Howi he delighted in his power to crush the
lheart of hs rival by the revelation he intouded
te make. To-xnorrow's sun wouid not- set till
he had bruited his strunge discovery through
lMontreal, till he had avenged his mother's

1 wronge and published the truce cause of her
pitiable death.

So great a the excitement of Stphen,
-that it completely bauished sleep, and throuxgh,
the long winter night he sat brooding over his
sorrows and watching impatiently for the com-
lng dawn. At lengt ilt broke grey and misty
into the desolate-looking room, mixing with
the yellow glare of the unextinguished gas-
hight.

Starting from his deep sad revery, Stephen
Osburne replaced the locket and the letters in
the secret drawer, and, putting the miniature
and certificate In his pocket, prepared te go
out on his mission of just vengeance, intend-
ing drst to call at the louse of old Armstrong
before he went to the counting-house, and
show him the likeness, expecting ho would at
once recognize it for Mr. Berkeley's.

And now -we will relate a few incidents In
the early life of Mrs. Osburne .and Lewis
Trenayne, which will belp so throw some
light on The Merchant's Secret."

OHAPTER XXXVII.

Aquirr little watering-phace on the cee-st
of Devon, a quaint old town in the distance
marine villas peeping ont fromi luxiuriani
grove., a tiny bay elesaly shut inx by tall]
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clif., their grey summits crowned with rows This brother-tie Ÿvillage doctor-had taken
of neat white cottages for the accommodation Mr. Osburne to hishom Inorder thathe might
of those whom balth or pleasure attracted to have botter attendanco and in this way the
the place during the watering season. marriage of plain Boessio Ruthuerford to the

Below these picturesque dwellings at the rich old ownerof Seaview, one of the prettlest
base of the cliffs etretcbed a sandy beach upon little estates in the beautiful county of Devon.
which the white created waves broke with a Mr. Osburne did not lIng survive.his marriage,
pleasing monotonous sound. Seaward ap-. At is death ho left his fortune to bis young
peared several white sails glisteniug u the wife and son, the whole to revert to him on
sunlight as thoy glided through the calm hie mother's death, who waa left hie sole guar-
waters while columns of vapor floating up dian. By this arrangement it was evident
into the blue heavens pointed out the rapid the eccentric old man did not, contemplate
course of some steamer outward or homeward the possibility of hie widow marrying again;
bound. perhaps front the paucity of ber attractions

Such was the scene that prusenxted itself to ho thought thera was little probability of such
the eye of Lewis Tremayne on a beautiful an event. He forgot that golden charme arc
suimer evening some thirty-two years ago, powerful to subdue.the heart of man.
as he descended a zigag path cut in the rock The acquaintancé with Mrs. Osburne, Lewis
leading from ithe brow of the clifs te the Tremayne thought was worth cultivating. A
straud below. There was another less preci- sun gilded prospect was opening before him.
pitous descent at a littie distance, which at A marriage with the rich widow seemed very
the same moment a lady in widow's weeds was possible. She was ovidontly captlvated by his
leisurely pursuing. Leaning against a pro- appearance. Lewis, like most young mon,
jecting ledge of rock haif way down the clif was not wanting in vanity. fHe would try for
Lewis stood for some minutes drinking in the this matrimonial prise. His only regret was
sea air so refresbiug after his hot walk from Bessi's want of beauty, but her money would
the distant town, and listening to the music make anendsgor her undeniable uguinesa, for
of the waves as they came and went on the notwithstanding the swee( expression of ber
yellow beach below, while hie eye wandered grey eyes she was exceedingly homely, and
admiringly over the scene before him. His Lewis was agreat admirer of beauty in.woman.
dne figure standing out so picturesquely Such were the intcrested motives that induced
against the dark cliffs behind caught the eye the poor bank clerk to follor .up the acquain-
of the lady in black as hc guained the beach, tance thus commenced, and to presont hîimself
and she stralled purposely in his direction, a frequent visitor at Seaview.
Soon the attention of Lewis was attracted The courtahip was not long, the young
towards lier, and lie continued to watch lier widow, as Lewis had conjectured, hlad fallen
furtively as she approached. Not however desperately in love with him, and contrary to
from admiration, but from a feeling of surprise the advice of ber friands she joyfully accepted
that one so remarkably houmely should have the offer of his hand. Once married his wife's
beutiinarried, for married she had beenas her money gave him ample means of enjoyment,
psaricular style of dress declared Her ulight for she allowed him unllmited crodit at lier
figure was not uingraceful, but the face was banker's.
disfigured by a dirk rei mark alinostcovering Somo months pamsd on. On various prv-
one check. As the lady p'assed at the foot of tences Lewis frequently left home, spending
the rocks ihere Lewis Tremrayne stood look- bis newly-acquired wealth in fashion*ble dis-
ing down upcn her, he caught an upward sipation in London, or on the continent. Too
glance, and there was something so pleasing late the neglected wife awoke from her dreai
in the expression of vie mild grey eye that of blis, te find out themiserable mistake she
Lewis began to tbink there might be other had made in bestewing herself and lier money
attractionis in a woman beside those of beauty. on one who regarded ber with indifference if
He was still pondering the subject when a not contempt. They had been married about
little scream was beard, and lie saw the widow half a year when Lewis, after a considerable
hastily retracing her steps as if frightened at absence, returned unexpectedly to Seaviewi to
the approach of a large Newfoundland dog be nursed, and recover strength in his luxe-
which wasdashing towards her barkingloudly. rious home, after a severe Illness which had
There either ras alarm or a very pretty affec- been brought on by dissipation during a resi-
tat.ion of it, and in a moment Lewis had de- dence in Paris.
scended the rest of the cliff and placed himself An orphan cousin was now living with Mrs.
at her side te defend her, if necessary. But Tremayne, one to whon she had kindly given
the dog passed quietly on, he was evidently in a home when left destitute by t-be deatb of her
pursuit of some'. boys who were wandering father. Fannv Rutherford was two years
among the rocks at a little distance. younger than lire. Trumayne, and extremely

Laughing at the needless alarn the lady attractive. What a contrast between the
thanked Lewis i uthe sweetest voice posaihle, cousina in appearance, in ms.nner, in every
declaring she had an unconquerablo dread of thing. Fanny's figure Juno-like, her face the
dogs. It really was foolish she knew, but it Anglo-Saxon style of beauty-the rounded
was a weakness she coud not help. The cheeki displaying the colouring of the rose,
young man strongly suspected that the widow's the soft brown hair, the fair complexion, and
fear of the dog was merely assumoed-a ruse the blue eyes. HoIW the eye of Lewis loved
to get up an acquaintance with himself. The 1 to linger on that lovely face, contrasting it
idea was very flattering to his vanity, he only with hie wife's, and full of bitter repining
regretted that the lady was not more attrac- that fate had not given him the bewitching
tive, this little incident w6uld then have more Fanny for a companion throu4gh life. He felt
interest in bis eyes. Politeness required him, now that he had sacrificed his happiness by
however, to offer himself as an escort during narrying Mrs. Osburne. The affluence he bad
her str:oit along the beach, as the formidable acquired by an union with her seemed worth-
lookinrg animal was stili ro-ving about. The less in hie eyes. If ho only were again poor
offer was graciously accepted and the pair and unmarried, lie miglit hope to gsin the
whol.ad net known of each other's existence hand of Fanny Rutherford! fie regained
ialf an (joui before, walked on together, cOn- strength slowly, hie constitution was much
versing faniiliarly as youug people will talk broken by his late dissipation. During his
even one a short acquaintance, of sentiment, convalescence he had mnany opportunities of
poetry,literature,and otber interestingsubjects. ienjoying the society of his wife's cousin, who

Mrs. Osburne, such wmas the lady's name s did ail in her- power to ainuse the lnyalid,
congratulated herseif on making so agreeable reading to him his favourite authors, and by
an acquaintance. So pleasantly did time pass the charming gaicty of lier manner, enlIven-
that sunset had crimsoned the picturesque ing the dreariness of bis sick-room.
features of the scune, and twilight was begl- Mrs. Tremayn was almost always pesent,
ning te fall, cre Mrs, Osburne thought of occupied with her work, during these Inter-icaving the beach. Such a sudden intirnacy views. She seemed ntultively to feel therewith a stranger would have been considered might be danger ln this pleasant famillar in-highly inpruident in a youîng lady, but in a tercourse. . Her idolatry for her. handsornewidow it was quite atllowable-widows being husband inclined lier to jealousy. She wasprivileged beings, so at least thought Mrs. aware of ber own want of beauty, and sheOsburne. Up the steep broken road she had dreaded the influence of the very attractivedescended, Mrs. Osburne now returned te the Fanny. She regretted having taken theheights above, accompanied by Lewis Tre- young girl into lier family, nd sbe would

rriae I re they fond a handsorne pony ba sent- ler away ere it lnot for the dread
carnag uvaiing.of exposlng hozscîf to ridicule.

"Yonder ls my home," was the widowr's LewiR detected the presonce of sthe grcen-observation as she point-d to an antiquated eyed monster." His observant oye- saw thevilla crowning a wooded siope about two miles joalcug fears agitatlng Beslesmmd analhe
distant, "Whenever yon feel disposed to call mas very caruitn dosnothing whind adul
I shall be happy to show you that painting give y errefu to d nt oiinkher wersirce weld
enyirJoshnRynolda îvureta]kingabout, founded. And yet, ln spite of ber close sur-Ten gathering up Ulcreins ie bowed grace- veillance, he contrived te make Fanny Ruther-nfully anadrov off, leavng Lewis gazang ford understand the nature of his feelingst-longhtfully atter Uithe bndsome equipage, andl towards her, and, by the lmpaseloned language
wonxdering luow tbis littlo adventure mightof the oyewad>, a bycame aareonthe imprluon
end. The encouragenent givon him by Mrs she yade hadeb
Osburne was certainly flattering to an obscure This conquhetamd very fiatterihdg to a
individual like bimself, a penniless clerk I a vanitys ofue wYoung girl. 8hteit a vory
bauk in the neighbouring town, and the vnitrong admiration for ber cousin huband.
quaintance thus romantically comnenced srn adrtonfrhrcun's-ubad
mighttunou ths aantcagey co dHe was well educated, and seemed intellectual,mght tur out ti advantage. because he as deeply read i t lght litera-

On enquiry Lewis learned that Mire. Osbuîrno ture cf the day, and could converse well on
was the widowr of a rich ecòentric old marn, such subjeets. And F'anny had been brought
sho hd rnarrie her chlerly from gratitude, up in retirement, l aisn reoei-ved onl a plaIn

i.llness with which he had abeen attacked addled onue of interest fromi the mont he
during a temporary' stay at a pleasant -village first saw hlm brought pale and lan ud, to
in Wales, where as resided with her brother. t Seaview, andl both t.hese feelngs were deep.ned


