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CHIHAPTER XXXI.
THE COUNCIL OF THREE.

In reply to the question, ** Did he know of
one Fred Holman 7 he regretted bis ignorance
on the subject ; that as a consequance he could
not furnish the iutelligence desired; that
nothing could atford him greater pleasure than
to have done so; and were it necessary he would

make it his business to “ascertain where he
resided.  None knew better than he the dwell-

ing of that man ; but poverty had so sharpened
his semses that it seemed as though he could
smell the coming gainea @ long way. of,

On reaching the back of the house the frst
act was to.run into the kitchen forming the
stable of ‘' Bones,” and taking the wretched
creature by the fore legs te make him walk erect
around the room. Poverty had formed 2 power-
fal syvmpathy between the man and the brute.
This act being commeon with the apothecary
when a ray from the sunshine of hope tlowed
into his dark soul, the beast, either conscious
of the jov of his master, or remembering that
sueh conduet was always followed by a feed of
corn, cheerfully submitted 1o the practice, and
seemed himself to enjov it

Clara Chiliington sean visited the home of
her childhood’s  companion, and with the
humility of a superior mind received the theu-
sand thanks from the grateful hearts there. The
poblz mindedness of Fred Holman in the hour
of his deepest adversity had notbeen forgotten by
Clara. By means of that intuitive light with
which women mere frequently than men read the
human character cerrectly, she had formed the
epinion that such a person as he might be made
aconfidant.  From lLier conversation with him
she quickly found she had enhsted a faithful
ally, rea:dy to serve her in any nisnoer for find-
ing cut the lostone,

Fred Holman was a man of the world, and
knew e movements of Sir Harry far better
than mest persous, To him the baronet had
always been a disgust ; and his hatred of the
doings of the man wade him a willing agent to
serve the Jaughter against the father.  Moere.
over, Charles Freemwan was an old school fellow,
and 1o serve him atv the request of Clara he
would dare a zreat deal.  The intersiew, there-
fore, resulted in an appoiutment to meet at
Samphire Cottage.

- - - - -

Reaching Samphire Cottage, Uncle Jacob
stood ready to receive Clara. The old man had
been fwrpatiently watching for her arrival, and
during the little delay had become so exeited
lest she should fail to bLe present, that in his
indignation he threatenad to pull the nose off
old Bewty with the tongs, did she dare to open
the door again witheut being called. The cause
of this threat against his servant was that she
bad entered the room for some trifling purpose
just at the moment he thought he heard the
rattling of carriage wheels in the distance, and
had placed hLis esr against the window pane
more readily to catel the sound.  Being dis-
turbed at such a time he became furious, and
snatching the tongs from their resting-place
pursued the old woman to the door. To say
that Jacob Winter was aftérward sorry for per-
mitting this cutburst of feeling, would only be
to repent what was characteristic of his every-
dey life.  He was forever sinning and repent-
ing inflicting thoughtless injury on the feelings
of persons, aml making restitution. It wag
with great warmth of feeling he received his
visitor, and scarcely had he done so when
another rap was heard at the door. This time
it was Fred Holman.

On reeing who entered the room, Uncle Jacob
placed his spectacles on his nose and stood look-
ing at the stranger with an odd mixtore of
curiosity ‘and reverence. The old man's in-
quisitiveness was aroused to find out the char-
acter of Fred Holman, and his reverence toward
him was excited as the fancies of a more satis.
factory assurance that his protégd was living,
Standing with his back to the fire, his left foot
siretched forward, and his arms crossed, the
old man gazed through his glasses in silence.
‘Such conduct~ under other circumstances he

~ would quickly have resented, but being advised
beforehand of ‘the old man’s eccentricities, he
feigned not to regard it. - .

Having satisfied himselfl with the appearance
of Fred Holman, Uncle Jacob offered him his
hand in true cordiality ; and lavishing on him
an amount of praise as“the finder of the paper
written by Charles Freeman, requested him to
be seated. ' ‘ ;

The council of ‘three sat in solemn debate.
The subject for discussion was the ‘whereabouts
of Charles Freeman.  That slip ‘of paper told
that he was alive; but what “had ome of

- him? where was he. concealed} what was he

suffering ! A multitude of crude theories were
started"b_\' Unele Jacob, and as wmany half.
formed plans for finding him out, until his
brain became confused by the number of his
own thoughts, and the earnestness with which
he leaped from one to the other, dragged his
companions into the same vortex. Eagerness
marked the spirit of that plotting trie. Clara
and Uncle Jacob were prepared to advance any
amount of money, and Fred Holman stood
ready to make any attempt, o to dare any risk,
that he might serve his friends. Buf what
could they do in the matter ! The half-formed
plans of the old man were numerons, but from
them all not onecould be constructed that was
practical, and for the reason that from their
multitude they had become so entangled that
to find a beginning, or an eud, in any of them,
was an impossibility. The three sat in long
debate; but it quickly appeared both te Clamand
Fred Holman thatif anything were to be done,
a clearer head than that of Jucob Winter must
preduce the plan.

CHAPTER XXXIL
THE SAILOR'S RETURN.

John Williams had lived upon the salt junk

¢ and hard tack ol the British navy from his boy-

hood. Tn childhood he had left his mother,
and a sister, that he might enter on board &
man-o’-war. There he had received his nautieal
education ; there he had stretched his inches
into full.-grown manheod ; and there he remain:
ed until his keen eye as captain of the maintap
fatled Lim, and until Time had sprinkled his
locks with grey, and had made a bo'sun of him.

Many years had passed since that brave sailer
kad visited his native place. His mother bad
been long dead, and the sister of his childhood
lave,—and in this particular John W illiams had
never outgrown his childbiood—had ceased to
communicate with him. This silence wasg his
only real sorrow, and frequently when standing
on the maintop, and looking Jdown on the deep
blue waters as they rolled in ceaseless agitation
far beneath him, would he enquire, *‘ Has she

{ forgotten mie? Can it be true that years have

swept me from her affection 7 Had she ceased
to love her brother, that she neglected to retam
an answer to his letters ! Those letters should
have been held sacred by her, for they were
written amidst the bustle of ship life ; frequans-
Iy too in sight of the enemy, and when the
* Good-bye, dear Polly,” with which they
always closed, might be the last he would ever
recond. Had she ceased to value those letters,
not” one of which had left his hand without
being first moistened with the holy water which
springs from. the well of pure aifection? In
courage he was dauntless and brave; but as
with all noble natures, he would never ilinch
nor blanch in the hour of danger, nor in facin
the fiercest foe, thought it not unmanly to fin
the tear-drop floating in his eye at the remem-
brance of a much-loved sister. She had not for-
gotten him, and her neglect arose from the
unhappy fact that she had ceased to regard her-
self. ~ She was the mother of Mad Tom.

Being now discharged from ~active service,
with his pay, his prize money, and his little
pension, he sought the home of his childhood
in the fond yet faint hope of finding traces of
her he had not ceased to Jove. AR

What a' change had come over evervthing !
The ol men seemed to beall gone, for hic conld
find none ; the youth of his bovhood had
become old men, and even inanimate nature
appeared to mock bis efforts to recognize points
of familiarity, having changed as thoogh to
keep pace with the advance of mankind. This
disappointment  produced” disgust, and he felt
that he would ratherbe in a place altogether
strange to him, thau live as a'stranger in a place
he had once called his home. While musing
on the transitory nature of all things enrthly,
and on-the fact that he had.uot yet met with
person _ha knew, there appeared approsching
him an old man, rolling alung with tLe gaitof a
sailor, : ' : ‘

‘* Morning,”"- curtly said the intruder on the
reverie of John Williams, as he passed on.

‘“Good-morning, ship-mate,”  was the reply ;
and as he spoke a thought was struck from his
brain that ‘he remembered the face which had
just passed him. ~Acting on -this impression,
he enquired, ** Are ye out on a cruise thia
morning ' )

This interroﬁation brought the old. man to a
stand, “and . he answered, ‘¢ Well, ye see, ]
slways takes a stretch off the first thing in-the
morning, as; in my opinion, it makes the rig.
ging run better for the rest of the day.”. =~ "

“Just 80 ; | daresay you've always cruised off
this coast " | ‘ R

 Not ‘always ; 1I've sailad more than once

around the world ; but I'm out of commission
now far loug voyages.” .

*“Was'you launched from this port ! ot

“]was; 1 was run off the stocks into deop
water when [ was abont ten years old.”

* Did yon happen to kiow old John W xllinm's‘,
the man-o’-war's man ; him l.xuom\ as was laid
up in ordinary after he had a tin sl’i'ot away, uhd
one of his skylights knocked out ¥

“1 should think 1 did. 1 remember as

though it were but yesterday that his son J.‘u:l;
and 1 were playing with'a daughter of the nl‘x
man's, 8 good deal younger than cither of l;s,
and that to please the ehild we steod hier on the
top of a tar tub, . Well, you se, while she was
dancing and capering about there, what should
happen but that the 1id gives way and she foll
inside. - Of course, we fished her out as scon as
we conld,-but stieh a curious sight as she was |
never before saw, and 1 daresay shall naver see
again ; but although it was an accident,
when we got the girl ence more on dry land we
had to run for it to get away from the <1l man,
who set every stiteh of canvas he could lay on
that he might overhaul us, - He soon run x\lm.xg-
side of Jack, and giving him n cut or two with
a rope’s end set sail ngain afterme. L was o
stern chase, 1’d gor my skysails set, aml with
the wind aleft was bowling along at the top of
my speed. 1 should soon have run the cld chap
below the horizon, but on turning a corner |
came stem on an ol woian, aod she and | fv?l
sprawling together in the street.  In this cnl!i:
sion our rigiging got foul, and before 1 could ent
myself adrift the enemy was alengside.  Lash.
i“"é me fast amidships, he took me at once into
pere. Ttell ye, the old fellow made both Jack
and me ery peerard for that fobh”

This ineident of former years prodused strong
emotions in the heart of Jahn Williams, and he
immediately enguired,

“ Are you Dick Backstay 1° .

The same, my hearty © and what ship may
you be ¥’ ‘ .

T ¢ Yam the John Williams who was with von.

On hearing this assertion, the former hiteheld
his trousers, turned his quid, cocked his hat a
little on one side, and then Jdrawing himseelf up

to his full height, exclaimed @

¢ Never! . Are you Jack Williams 1
only think of you ax being a boy now.
vour flipper, old follow.” ’

“But what about the gir}, Diek; what has
become of her 77

At this question Dick Backstay became
seriops ; his tali form again contrasted :'lm fips
quiversd and turned pals 1 and looking intn the |
fuce of the companion ef kis boyhoad, his heart
beeame fied with deep emotivn and he was
silent.  The mauner and sjlenee of his friend
canveyml ta the mint of John Wiliinms theime
pressien that il was not right with her he
fondly sought for. Having resovered his sell
command, be drew his companion towsrd a
rock, and seating themyelves leo todd out the
mournfil story of the mother of Mad Tom.

In the first gosh of ferling Howing from a
wind in aguny, John Willlams exelaimed

¢ Sir Harry Cht v
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Hlivgon dsa villain?

i Heis,” replied the old man, giad encngh
to hear hiz vaice uttering some kind of svund,

““Heis » villain, and I'll be revenged,"”

tBowonld L7 replied the ather ; and withen
expression that sermed to tall ke thought it to
be anly right to say us, did hiscampanion hopiog
alsn that 13 wonld prove a suecessfal palliative to
the sorrow he had unintentionally foflictsd on
him. .

*“Oh, my poor, poor sister I exclrimed Jokn
Williams, aad as his soul returned from that
state of torpidity into which the bepumbing in.
telligence had cast it, the brave-hearted sailor
burisd his face in kis hands to hide the tokens
of bhisgrief.- For a moment his frame shook
iu deep convulsion, then raising hix head, he
continned, ‘* Dick, the world has now becoms
a blank to me ; 1 have lost, shamefully loat, ail
that [ had to live for.  The star of m3 hope,
faintly as it shone in  the dim distanes of
imagination, is now set forever. I feel that my
heary will burst from ‘the fullness of fecling
oppressing it. Ruined,—discarded, —dead. Ol
why did. the shot of the enemy spare me 'tn
listen tosuch astorv 1! . ;

“* Don't vay so, Jack; don't, there’s a good
fellow. . You have struck on asunken rock that |
wasn't marked  in your chart, and it hias shook

‘yout from stem to stern ; but back your topsails,

my hearty, heave out your kedge anchor, and
ull with a will, and you'll come off again,
Vhen they toll me the FPairy Quren was loat,
1 was shattered from bulwarks to keelson. 1 felg
that it was na good for me to have been borun if
T eonhin’t be drowned in her along with the
captain ;. but I ‘got over it in time, and s0 will

“you."” v

The sentiment of this attempt at enconrage:
ment, rather than the mannerof it, toushed o
chord of reflection in the stronger and better
trained mind of John Williums, and nerved him
to Inok more calmly at the intelligsnico hy had
so suddenly and unexpeetedly reeeived, Thought
suceeedeid thoughtin the brain of the brave silor,
and at length a resolution was fortmed which onee
mora raised his feelings, but the detailaof it he
kept to: himself.-This only did he require of
his friend, that he shonld keep his name a
secret, and nevor let it appear that be wan other
than a’strangerin:the town, ‘

To this proposal Dick Backstay readily ngreed,
and the two men becamo inseparable, ~ Having
now. 1o one-to live for but himself, the litile
Jobn' Williama possessesl was gladly shared with

the );lagufellb'w»of- his  boyhood ; but-receiving
aid from-a.shipmate the Intter was decidedly

it wan only by rablaug her person with oo

»opl)oséd to, yot the other” knew 'wall how to
share his means with him witl'nont inflicting oy
his independent spirit the foeling of obligation,

CHAPTER XXXI11.
OBTAINING A CLUE,

They who occupied. the  Chatean were Maon.
sienr Du Boulay, Madame—the old woinay-..
Monsieur Henti-—a sophew—and Lisette,  Moy.
sienr himself was a Frenehman of the old schoul,
tall, eadverons, stiff, great in. raflles and cuy,
dressed chicily in black, and ho uever apppeared
in the presence of strangers without woearnng o
dress swond. e was nsocial man te a certaiy
extent ; that is to say, slthongh he seldom lofy
the grounds of the Chatean, he was not soexely-
sive in lis habits as to refluse to entertaiy
visitors. The Frenchman  had three gets of
guests ; the military men of the distrint, the
local politicians, sl the local philosoplieps,
Possessing a superfizin] knowledge of the nets of
war, of politics auwd of selenes, it was hiy
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Jdight to be thought wilitary, a politician, and 5

siapand,

© How dors Monsivar de Boulay manage to livet
was w problem not (0 be reudily solved, and
atforded the scandal-monpers arich o ortunity
for speculation,  That Monsicar -iix{ live wais
certain; and as each one forming the ditYernn
eoteries proenrsd an ftem in his experiditura
front the business men with whom he dealy, o
wax found, when they were adl collested andg
foated up, that his ineome far exeeeded 1l
weedy candition he was generally, although pri-
c;x!:‘-fy. thought to cocapy. Moreover, it was
found that his quarterly accounis were slways
paid with great promptoess, and that his creds.
tors never bad tosend ina bl twiee.  Thig s
ter fact was mde sarprising than atl, and mer
stiiging to many whose curtosity was exeite]
abaut his atfairs, ax it stond asa reproash ta thos
foremaost in dobating his cinctimstances,

It had been nattced by the cateried in Calais,
that the vircumstanees of Munsicur had groa
tnpraved sinee the old woman had Hved ay e
Chatezn.  Whe she was, avd whrre abie cane
trom pobody ameng them sonid el They why
vigted the boase, and sneh as did not visg, by
haet seen her eliewhers, were alike batBed oy
their canjectures ) sl 1o the wit which 18 same.
timrs born of auger, sleclared that from her ayp-
pearauge 1t was jessibde for her to bw an ante.
delnvian, who had efther come out of the atk,
hiad bacaped drowning durdng the fend by
ing in a hola. The doctar wiv a great nisn
the coteries, and on the sulject of Mudawe
the Chateasy, was thaught ta b an omele
Bad studied at the Kesle de Mudicine at )
and frowm this et was suppesed to know every.
thing. s opindon waxs, ss be said, sha s
was Tpmerial o that all the vitad Duids bad |
134

it

cal elinir, sobtenee had oot vet bean abile &
out the nature of, et she retained the pas
speech and of Tocamation, Whether thy d
teally believed bis own atatement, or whe
be stmply employed o ns being a demand of
times, 2t 00 favoran blea of some of his
paying patients, whose morhid miuds wonld
be gatistied unless something of the superustnrl
wmined ujon the malier, eannot be deter
mined | bt Ui cortain that this epinion wem
to confirm many of them ju the hdinf thit the
Bk Art” was practissd at the Chateau, and
that the obl womsn wag in some way associated
withit. ) :

The nephiew of Monsicur, Henri, although he
ealled the Chatean his home, did not slwavs
choost to make it his pesidence.  He preferred
Heing in Calais, aml retorning endy when he
had Bosiness with his onele, or when hisege
cheguer, aeblom abnzdant, wasieploted,  Mon
Henri was a young map of cunning aud
will, but alzn of sueh an amonut of eouval, as
when practissd by o skiliful hand, 9 neutradi
them both, and o render him an easy dupe.
The young Frenchman was exeeedingly vain of
his appearanee, whish so-far as the bare outline
of faee azed form was concerned was what wmight
be termed passable 1 bat there was o sinister
east in his aspeet, whick, in the estevr of the
rareful observer, would hiave at ance condemnred
hiny. )

The appearance of Henri was all hie possessed.
He was a poverty-stricken  scion of a onee
wealthy aud prond family ;' the wealth had long
wgo forsaken them,. bul unfortunately the pride
remained, This misfortune, for sush to him it
was, created in his wind Lano abhorrence of
honest Inbor,and foreed him to try for a subsist.
ence by exereising wit, orin  hix vase, cunning.
Never being initiated into “the laws of honor,
hia sense of right and wrong “remained very
chastie. . To him, that was vight which gratifisl
hix passiong,-or that filled his purse the readiest
way, - With a mind thus loisely furmed, itis not
surpricing” that ~his  esnduct  should  become
marked with other charactors ‘tlian such ns re-
flected credit on himsull, ot on the memory of
hiis ancestors, : .

When Lisette beeame engaged at the Chateas,
the beauty of her.person, and the grace which
marked all her doings, incressed yet-further the
mystary of the affaira of Monsieur in the esteemn
of “the coterics, Wha could glie be, and why
had shie engaged herself thers, when from her
personal ‘sppearance amd wanner she might,
did cireumstances compel her to accept a menisl
situation, have obtained oue far superior and far
wore Lucrative 1 This secretindmiration and as-
tonishment at his servaut became known to the ..
Fronchman and afforded him abundant satisfae
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