BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON,

g | The Celebrated Novelist,
r of “Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.”

“Ah, Jacab™ the a
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st touch. Capt, Crail himself was
% & thing not usual; by his side thore

0 struuger  Luiied, spiod

mista, whioh were beginning

ved and eried on m» to draw
0 with a heart like lend

man,"” sid be, in the En

are soma things for Dur

near enough Lo pee him, a vory
countenance, swarthy,
quick, alert, blnck look, ns

one ch;: bo had a mole, not

large monid sparkled on

clothes, although of lr-ronn hue,
Fronch and foppish desima; his

he wore longer than common,

: Iace; and 1 wondored the more to
in mch a guise, when ho was but
Jandad from a dirty smuggling lagger.
sume timo e had a botter look at me,

me a second time sharply and then

] u;t, my friend,” mys be, “that 1
your

ing, Mr.

ux l;nd your nickname, 1
very o8 upon your hand of
Mackellar.”

- wards 1 fell to shaking.

mys be, “'you need not be afraid of

I: malice for your tedious let-

my purposs to e ou a

You may call me n‘?ﬁnﬂ; it

g name | have amumed, or rather (since

addressing so great a precision) it is so

eurtailed my own. Come now, piok

that"—indicating two of the

*That will be as much as you

8 it to bear, and the rest can very well

loss mo more time, if you

fis tone was s cutting that I managed to
68 bo bade by a sort of justinet, my mind
ing all the time quite lost. No sooner had

i up the porimanteaus than he turned
ek and marched off through the loug

be.
Mastsr of Ballautraer™
do me the justice to observe,”
I bave made no secret with
"

llmo'of God,” erien 1, “what
I Go back, while it is yes

you," said he. “Your muster
. hﬂﬂl way, and not I; but kince Lie

the chalow, bo land you wlol must

iide by the result. Acd now pick up theso

L

NS you to go

L

pof mine, which you have set down in
and attend to that
bave your business.”

1 had no thought now of obedience; |
straight uﬁ‘u him. “If nothing will
ek, sald I; “though sure,

all the clrcumstances, any Christing
any gentleman would seruple to go

oy are gratifylog expressions,” be
3 will move you to go back," 1
" 'mmum sume decencies to be
bere with your baggage,

will go forward and prepare ;fur
Your father is an old man; and"—
d—""there ure deconcics to bw ob-

lly,” sald be, “this Mackeliar linproves

o soquaintauce, But look you bere, my

B, and understand it once for all—yay |

your breath upon me, and I go my
By with ineritable motion. "
smysl “Is that o] Wo sball seo

M I turned and took to my heels for
Ho clutched at me and orisd

grily, aad then 1 belioved 1 beard

gh, and then | am oertaio he pursucd
or two, and (1 suppose) ted.

sure, that I came but & |

Iater to the door of the great
sarly strangled fur the lack of breath,
alone. Buraight up the stair | ran,

;-. ball, and stopped Lelore

Lhe power of speech; but |

8 bave cwrried wy story in my looks,

stared
.ﬂl.r'l ted nt last,
P ted wy ford, 1
g - wmy “Imprudent,
Meat boy! Oh, could be not stay whore

sald Mrs Heary, nor did 1
realy kunw why.

. with & v
ol L

v s
g shrubbery,” said
ot T
Together, he and 1, withnug
e any one, and io the mids
ot eacountered Ll woiter
) &3 be cawe and bust
bls cane. There was stiil
4 1o recogulae though

“James," says Mr,
eall mo by my namea, 1 will not thas
lam tomeo you; butl fain make
you as welcomo na | can lia the house of our
fathers”

“Or in my house! or yoursl™ says the mas-
ter, “Which was you about to sayl But
this s an old sore, and we need not rub e, If
m:nﬂ;mmm'uhmlﬁh::. lblmm

sOAreos « wur eldor other &
e E{!MP
i

corner of the fire

“That s wpeach,” replind Mr,
Heory. “And you undorstand the power of
your tion excellently well,"

“Why, | believe | do," said the other, with
a livtle laugh. And this, though they had
néver touchad hands, was (a8 wo mnay say)
the end of the brothers' meoting, for at this
the master turned to me and bade me fetch
his baggage.

I, on my sido, turned to Mr. Henry for a
conflrmation; porhaps with some deflanecs,

“As long os the measter |y bors, Mr, Mace
kellar, you will very much oblige me by re
garding bis wishes as you would my own,"
says Mr. Tenry. “We are constantly
tronbling you; will you be s good as sond
one of the servants!™ wilth an sccent on the
woril.

If this spoech were anything at all, it was
sirely a well deserved reproof npon the
stranger, and yet, so devillsh was his impu
denes, he twisted Itthe other way.

“And shall we bo cduimon enough o say
‘Boeck up? " lnquires he, softly, looking upon
me sidewnys,

Had a kingdom depended on the net, |
eould not havo trusted myself in words; even
to call n servant was boyoud we;, | bnd
rather sorve the man myself than speak ; and

s "“for God's sake

long shirubibery with n hwart fall of unger and
dospair, It was dark under the trees, and 1

wis comie upon, HIL | pear broke my shin
on the portimantenus.  Then 1t was that | re
marked o strange purticular; for whoreas 1
had Lefore carried both and seares oliserved
It, 18 wus ow as mueh as 1 could do th mare
nge one. Al this, ox it foresd me to minke
bwo Journoys, kept me the longer Crom the
Lall,
When 1 got there the business of welsone
arur tong wgo, the campany was already
sty sl by an oversiglit that cut we
o the quick, my place bad been forgotten, 1
bad s o shde of the mastor's roturn; now
| was 1o s the orher, It was e who first
remarkal my coming in and standing back
ns Lalih in some annoyancs. e fumped
Irom his seat

“Aund if L bave not got the good Mackel
lar's place!™ eries be,  *‘Julin, lay another for
Me. Bally, | protest bo will disturly no one,
and your tabils bs big caough (or all”

L could sonrce eredit my ears, nor yet my
wenses, when bo took me by the shoulders ud
thrust me laoghing into my own place; such
on alfectionnte plaviulnes was in s volos,
And whille Jotin lsild the fresh place for him
i thing on which e still (nsdsted) e went
and loansd on Bis father's chale aod looked
dawn upon bim, aad the old man turned about
and looked npward on bis son with such a
mutunl tenderness that 1 eould have earried
my band to my head In mers nmazement,

Yet nll wan of a pleco, Never o harsh word
fell from blm, nover a sneer showed upon his
lip. e had lald aside even his cutting Pog-
lish acoent, and spoke with tha kindly Bcots
tongue thntsets a value on affectionate words;
and thongh bis manners had a graceful ole-
gance mighty foreign to our ways 'n Durrls
deer, it was still & homely courtliness, that
did not shame Sut fattered ux.  All that he
did throughout the meal, indesd, drinking
wine with me with a notable respect, turning
about for a pleasant word with John, foudling
bhia father's hand, breaking into little merry
tales of his advontures, calling up the past
with happy reference—all lio did was so be-
coming, and bimself so handsome, that 1 could
warcoly wondor if my lord and Mes, Henry
st about the board with radinnt faces, o if
John waited belind with dropping tears.

As soon as supper was over Mra Honry rose
to withdraw.

“This was never your way, Allson," said
he.

"It is my way now,” she replied; which
was notoriously false, “wod [ will give you a
good night, Jaumes, and o welcome—from the
dead,” sald she, and her voice drooped and
trombled

Poor Mr. Henry, who bad made rather a
beavy figure through the meal, was more con-
corned than ever;, pleased to seo his wife with-
draw, and yot half disploased, as ho thoughs
upon the cause of it, and the next moment wl-
togetber dashed by the fervor of ber speech,

I turned away in silenca amd weat Into the |

wilked bofors me and forgot what business | |

s though even my testimony were too despl
ocabls to be considered, me 1o the blood,
Dut what it was to me s not worth noties, |
maka but memoranidum of it here, and chiefly
for this reason, that it had mE:dmll,
aud gave mo tho quicker sonse of Mr, Henry's

It was on him tho burden fell. How was
he to respond to the public advaunces of one
who never lost & chanos of gibing bim in

vate! How was he to smile back on the

ver and the Insulter! Ko was con-
demned to seem

baud bis spokon, who wotilld have eredited the
truth! The aoted calumny bad dome its
work; my lord and Mra Henry wers the
daily witnesses of what went on; they could
have sworn I:'u‘::‘mn that the master
wan a model suffering good nature
and Mr. Henry ubrmm of jealousy and
thanklesnese.  And ugly enough as these
must have n in any oun, they seernad
tenfold uglier in Mr. Henry; for who could
forgot that the master lay in il of hia life,
and that he had nlready mistress, Lis
title mmil his fortuned

It was doring this time that | perecived
most clearly the effoct of manner, and wea
led to lament most deeply the plalnnes of
my own, Mr, Honry had the essnce of 8
pentloman when he was moved, when thers
was any eall of ciroumstancs, he could play
his part with dignity and spirit; but in the
dny's commerce (it s idle to deny ity he fell
shost of the ornamental.  The master (on the
other hand) had never a movement but it
sommended him,  Bo it befoll that, when the
one appeared graclous and the other ungra-
civus, every trick of their bodiesseomed to call
ot eomfirmation. Nor that alone; but the
more desply Mr, Henry floundored in bis bro-
ther's tolls, the more clownish be grew; and
the more the master enjoyed his spitefal en-
tertainment, the more engagingly, the more
smillingly, e went! Bo that the plot, by ita
own scope and  progress, furthered and con-
firmed itsolf.

It was oue of the man's arts 1o use the
poril in which, as I say, o was supposed to
stal.  He spoke of it to those who loved
hine with n gentle pleasantry, which made it
the more touching. To Mr, Henry, bo used
it an & eruel woapon of offense, 1 remembor
hiis laying his finger on the cloan lozonge of
the paluted window, one day when we thres
wore nlone together in the hall.  *'Here wout
your lucky gulnea, Jucob™ sald be, And
when Mr, Henry only looked upon him
darkly, “0h,” he added, “you nesd not look
such impotent malice, my good fly. You
enn b rid of your spider when you ploass,
How long, oh, lard? When are you to be
wronght to the polnt of s denunciation,
scrupnlous brothor! It s one of my in-

| terests In this dreary hole, 1 ever loved

experimont.” Btlll Mr. Henry only stared
upon him with a glooming brow and a
changed color; and at lost the mostgr broke
out in a laugh and clapped hlin on the
shouldor, enlling him s sulky dog. At this
my patron leaped back with a gesture 1
thought very dangerous; and | must sup-
Pﬂm e master thought eo, too; for he
voled the least in the world discounto
panced, and 1 do not remember him agaln
to bave laid hnnds on Mr, Henry,

But though he had his peril always on hils
lips in tho oue way or the other, I thought his
conduct strangely Incautions, and began to
fancy the goveroment (who had set s price
apon his hoad) was gone sound asleep. I will

| Aot deny L was tempted with the wish o de-

| ennonlzed

pounes hime but two thoughts withheld me:
one Lt A L were thus o end bis life upon
an honerable senold, the man woald be
for good in the minds of his
father nud my petron's wifey the other, that

| i1 wasin uoy way mingled in the matter,

Mr. Henry himsolf would searce esenpe some
glancioge of suspleion, And in the mean-
while our ensmy went in and out more than
I conld have thought poswsibile, the fact that
he was home again was buzzed about all the
country side, and yot he was naver stirred,
Of all thess so many and so different persons
who wers acquainted with his presence, none
had the least groed (as 1 ussd to say, In my
annoyance) or the loast loyalty ; and the man
rode here and there—Bully more weleome,
considering the lees of old unpopularity, than

| Mr, Henry—and considering the free traders

far snfor than mywself,

Not but what be lisd a trouble of his owng
and this, as it brought about the gravest con-
squences, I must now rolate, The reader
will searce have forgotten Jossio Broun; her
way of life was much among the smumsling
party; Capt. Crail himself was of ber inti-
mates, and slio had early word of Mr, Bally's
presence at the house,  Inmy oplaion she had
long ceased to care two straws for the mas
ter's person; bot it was beconwe her babit to
connect hersoll continually with the master's
name; that was the groutwd of all her play

| neting; and so, now when he was back, she

thought she owed it to herself to grow a

| boaunter of the peighborboml of Durvisdecr.

Unmy part I thought 1 was now oue too |
many, and was stealing after Mrs, Houry, | wildly asther bonuy ladiis " queting pediers

whion the master suw 1o,

“Now, Mr. Mackellar,” says he, "I take this
near on an unfriendlines. | cannot bave you
£9; this is to wake a stranger of the prodigal
son—nnd let me remind you where—in his
own father's housel Come, sit ye down, and
drink another glass with Mr, Bally,"

“Ay, ay, Mr. Maockellar," says my lord,
“we must not wake a stranger either of him
or you. 1 bave been telling my son,” he add
od, bhis voice brightening ns usual on the
ward, *how much we valued wll vour friendly
servico."

8o [ sat there silont till my wsual hour; and
might have almost been decolved in the mnn's
nature, but for oue passago i which s por
fldy appsared too plain, ere was the pay
wage, of which, after whint lis knows of the
brothers' meeting, the roader sball consider
for himself. Mr. Heoary sitting somowhat
duliy, in spito of his best endeavors to earry
things before my loed, up jumps the master,
pames about the board, and claps his brother
on the shoulder

“Uome, eome, Halrry lad," suys ho, with o
broad accent such as thoy must have ussd to
gothier when they were boys, *'you must not
b dlownenst because your brother has come
bome, All's yours, that's sure enocugh, and
littlo 1 grudge it you, Nelthor must you
Evudge mo my place beside my father's flre.

“*Aud that is too true, Houry," savs iy old
lford, with a little frown, a thing rure with
bun. “You have been the elder Lrother of
tho parabile in the good senss; you must be
careful of the other.™

“I nmoeasily put in the wrong,” said Mr
Henry

“Who puts you In tho wrong? eried iy
lord, | thought very tartly tor so mild a man
“You binve earnsd my gratitude and your
brother’s many  thousamd
eount om ivs endu sl let that safflee ™

“"Ay., Barey, that sou oay.” sald the
master; and | thought Me. Heary looked at
bim with a Kind of wiliboses in bis eye,

Liiess Fou may

CHAPTER X,
THE MALVELOUS AND AGGRESSIVE DUPLICITY
“WFTHE MANTER OF DALLANTHAR

N ALL the misera.

bile business that

\uow followed |

Lave fum-q-.u-au s

i that I nalkiedd wmysclf

often at the e

uod mek myself

wtill. Wos the waan

inovesd by » partio-

Glur sentlment

ngalnst Mr. Henryt

Ly what he
thought 1o be Lis
iutervst! or by a
mere delight ju

Thw muster could searce go abroad but she
was Lhare ln walt for Bim; o scandalons Ogure
of m woman, not often sober; halling him

pewtry, nnd, as 1 recelve the story, even seek-
ing to weep upon hls neck. T own I rubbed
my hands over this persecution; but the mas
ter, who lnid so muoch upon otbhers, was him-
solf the least patient of mwen. There wero
strange soenes enacted in the policles,  Bome
sy ho took his eano to her, and Jessio fell
back upon ber former weapon, stones, 1t is
cortaln at least that he made a motion to

| (_‘a‘;t. Crall to bave the woman trepanned,

and that the captain refused thoe proposition
with uncommon vebemonce., Al tho end of
the matter was victory fur Jessie. Mooey
was got together; an interview took plice in
which my prond gentleman must consit to
bo klssed and wopt upong ad the we
set up in o publie of Ler owy, somowhoere on
Solway slde (but 1 forget whers), and by the
ouly news 1 ever Lad of it, extromely (il fre
quented,

This is to look forwand,

LT

After Jessle had

twen but o littlo while upon his heels, the |

minster comes to me one day in the steward's

| offios, and with more clvility than usunl,

“Mackellar,” says be, “there is o damued
crazy wench comes about here, 1 cannot
woll nove in the matter myseolf, which brings
woe to you, Do so good ns see to it; the men
wiust have astrict injunction to drive the
woench away,

“Bir," sald 1, trembling o little, “you can
do your own dirty errands for yourself."

He sadid not a word to that, aud left the
room

Prosently came Mr. Heury. “Here s
news!™ eried be, V1t seems all bs not enough,
aud you must add to my wretchaduess, 1t

seems you have insulted Mr. Bally,"

cruelty, such as |

cats dixplay aud

theologinns tell us of the devill or by what ha |

wonld have calied lovel My commion oplnlong

halts among the three firet, but perbaps there |
lay at the spring of his behavior an elewont |

of all, As thus: Avimosity to Mr. Henry
wotld explain his bateful usage of him when
thisy were alone; the Intercta he eams to
worva wopld oxplein Lis very different atil
o my {ord; tlat and sonma space of
ign of guiluntyy, bis care to wtaud well
with Mrw. Heory; und the pleasure of mulico
fat ftself, tlio palns o wis continnally st (o
wliirls s annnie thas Hnss of eonduyet

|
]

“Under your kind favor, Mr. Hewry," said

I, it was Lie that lnsulted me, aud as | think |

grosly. But 1 may bave been carcles of
your position whoen 1 spoke, and if you think
20 when you know  all, my dear patron, you
bive but to say the wordd.  For you 1 would
olwy in any point whatover, even to sin, God

pardon me!” And theveupon | told him what | |
| lord, you are tompted to compare your sons, |

bl passed.

Mr, Heory smiled to himself; s grimmer
sidle 1 never witnesssd,  “You did exactly
well™ sald be. *He shall drink his Jessio
Hroun to the dregs."  And theu, spying the
master outside, e opend the window, and
erying to bln by the uawe of Mr, Hally,
aaled him o step up nod bave 8 word,

Jutes," sakid bo, when our persecutor hisd
come In nod clissd the douwr behind him,

boaking at e with s smile us i1 be thought 1

waos to Lo butmbded, “vou brought me & com
pialut agalust Mr. Ma into
bave luguiral, 1 oeed wot tell you | would
nlways take lis word apainst yours, for we
are nlope, and | wm golng to

owe (reedom, Mr, Mockellar is o
prutleman | value, gad you must cowtrive, s
loug as you are under tiis roof, to bring
yoursell luto no wure collidous with one
whow I will support at any possible cost to
e or wine,  As for the errand upon which
you cape to bing, you wust delis
froan the eonseauen
il none of 1wy w
ployed |

Wso satnetbilng
wl you

er voursell

vof your own eruslty,

rvants shall bo at all ein
Lo case, ™

rsservants, | bolieve,” suys the

ald Mr, Hanrs

1 pointisd

e x
thatl wan dis

0t I d & Mr Meury

I oy prette dor Tor Gils," savs

| wtriving to e calm,

' n disquisition on the nature

| dinbolical acts, this cut in soveral waya
was tho last stroke to Mr, Henry, to see his |

which 1 |

Ay ot | o S

.Mﬂhm

mguter, and went softly n
“What will ks do next,
onry

WLt m'.um.“ midl “My dear
troo, Jot me go away; I am but the begin
of fresh sorrows, ™

“Wonld you leave mequlte alone” said ha,
We were not long In s to the
nature of the now amault to that hour
the master had played a very close game with
Mra Heary; o pointedly to be alone
with her, which 1 at the tlme for an
mdmw. but m:'rlhlnh to be a most
art; naun1 , you may say, at
meal time only; and aviug, when he did
#o, ke an n pnate brother, Up to that
hour, you may say be had scarce directly in-
terfered between Mr. Heary and his wile;
except ln w0 faras ho bad maneuvered the
ono quits fipth from the good graces of the
othor, Now, all that was to be changed; but
whether really in revenge, or becauss he was
woarying of Durrisdeer and looked about for
somo diversion, who but the devil shall decids?
From that hour at least began the slege of
Mrs. Henry; a thing so deftly carried on that
1 searce know if she was aware of it herself,
and that ber hushand must look on ln silence,
The first parallel waa (a8 way mads to
appoar) by acgident, talk feil, aa it did
often, on the exiles in France—so it glided to
the matter of thelr
“Thoro is one,” says master, “if youare
ourlous in thess matters, that has always
somied to me very moving, The pootry Is
harsh; and yot, porhaps becanse of my situa-

tion, It has always found the way to my |
boart. It is suppossid to be sung, 1 should

tell you, by an exile’s swestheart; and repro-
sents, perhngs, nob so muoh the truth of wliat
sho is thinking, as tue truth of what ho hopes
of bor, poor soull in thess far landa® And
hiore the mnstor sighed.
pathietio slght when a score of rough Irish,
all commmon sentinels, got to thissong; and
you may seo by thelr falling tears, how it
strikes home to them, It goes thus, father,”
says lis, very ndroftly taking rgy lord for his
stemer, “and if 1 cannot get to the end of it,
you must think It is u common case with us
exilea™ And thereupon he struck up the same
nlras 1 had beard the colonel whistle; but
now to worils, rustio indead, yot most patheti-

| eally sotting forth a poor girl's nspirations

for an exiled lover; of which ane verss indeed
for something like ity still sticks by me:
0, 1 will dy'e my petticontarsd,
With iy dear bay 1'll beg mg bread,
Though all my friends shionid wish mo dead,
For Willle among the roshes, O
He sung it well even ns asong; but he did
better yor ns o porformer. [ have heard
fumons netors, when there was not n dry eye
in the Edinburgh theatre, n great wonder to

I behwold ; but no more wonderful than how the

master played upon that lttle ballad and on
those who bhoard himn lke an instrument, and
seemod now upon the paint of falling, and

now to conquer his distress so that words and |
| musle seemind to pour out of his own beart

mud his own past, and o be almed direct at
Mrs Heary.
touched 1t
soemod impossible to suspect him of the last

| duesign, nnd so far from making a parade of

would have sworn he was
When it enme to an
end, wo all st silent for a time: he bad
chosen the dusk of the aftdrucon, so that none
cottld 500 bls nedghibor's face, but it soomed ns
{f wo hold our breathing, only my old lord
cleared his throat.  The Bt to move was the
singer, who got to his foet suddenly and soft-

eination, yYou

Uy, and went and walked softly to and fro in

the low ewd of the hall, Mr, Henry's eus
tomary place.  Wao wers to suppose that he

there struggled down the last of his emotion; |

for he preseutly returoed and launched Into
the Irish (al-
woys s much misealled, aod whom he de
fended) in lis oataral volee; so that before
the lights wors brought we wero in the usual
courss of talk. But even then, methonght
Mrs, Heury's faco was n glinde pale, and for

| muother thing she withdrew alimost at once,

The pext wign was o friondship this insid-

I fous devil struck op with innocent Miss

Katharine; so that they were always togeth-
er, hand in band, or she elimbing on his
knee, liko n pair of children, Like sll his

own babe debnuched against him; I8 made

bim harsh with the poor fnnocent, whicly |

brought him still a peg lower in his wife's
eateomn ;. wind (lo conclude) it was a bond of
union between the lndy and the master,
Under this influence, their old reserve molted
by daily stages. Presently theve came walks
In the long stirabibery, talks in the Belvidere,
und 1 know not what tender famibllarity, 1
s sire Mres, Henry was like many a good
woman;, sho had a whole eonseience, but
porbiaps by the moans of a little winking,
For even to s dull nn observer as myself, it
was plain ber Kindoess was of a more mov-
ing nature than thoe sistorly, The tones of
ber yoleo appeared more numerous; she had
n lizhit and softiess in her oye; she was niore
gontle with all of us, even with Mr, Henry,
even with mysell; methought shie breathed
of some guict melancholy bappiness,

To look on ot this, what & torment it was |

for Me, Henry!l And yet it hrought our
ultimate deliverance, as [ am soon to tell,

CHAPTER X.

15 MOVED TO TUHN ON THE
MHARTENR,

MR HENRY
HE PURPOIT of
the master's stay
was to more pobile

(gild It ns they |

might) thau to
Wring money oul.
Hoe bad some “de
slgn of a fortune in

the French Indies, i

us Lthe choevaller
wrote mo; and
Wie
qulred for this that
came sovking

For the rest of the

family it epelled

rulng but my lord
redibide partinlivy, pushod ever for
The family was now so

biw

LI FRL I THE
e granting

narvowsd down (indesl there were no mors |

of them than just the father and the two
sons) that it was possiblo to break the entail
nod alienate a piceo of lamd,  And to this, at
first by bints, and then by open pressurs, Mr
Henry was brought to conseat. He never
woulkid have done so, 1 am very well assured,
but for the weight of the distress under
which he laborel  Buot for his passionate
eagerness tosqo his brother gone, he would
pob thus bave broken with bls own senti
maent and the traditions of his bhouss.  And
oven 50, ko sold thow his consent nt a dear
rate, speaking for onoe openly and holding
the business up o its own s ful ecolors

“You will olwerve,” he said, “this is nn
injustics to my son, i ever | have one

“Hut that you aro not iikely to have,’
my lord

YGod knows!™ said Mr. Henry,
sldering thie couel falsens
which I stand to my brother, and that you,
my lord, are my father and bave the right to
command me, [ set my band to this paper,
But one thing | will say first: 1 have been
ungenerously pushsd, and when vext, my

salil

“Anid con

I eall on you to remember what I have done
nud what bhe bas done. Acts are the falr
Lost. ™

My lond was fte el u T T
saw; even i lids obd faso the o) camu up
S thind this bs 0t i vory wisely cliosen nae
went, Honry, for complalits," said be. ©This
takes away from (e merit of your gooor
wity.”

“Do not decvive yoursalf, my lord," said
Mr., Houry. *This is oot dove
(rom gensrosity to bim, buth in obedience o
yoursell, "

“Peforg strangors
mwore unbapplly nffected

“There is no oun but Mackellar hee," sald
My, Henry; “bo bsmy friend,  Avd iy bord,
as you smnke bim no stranger to your (re
quent blamse, it were hinrd if 1 must keop blin
one to o thing so raro as my defonse,™

Almost T bellove my lurd would bave re
scioded his declslon; but the master was on
this wateh,

“Ah, Henry, Houry,"” sas s e, “you are the
et of us still, Doggod aod truel Ab, wan,
I wish 1 was as good,”

And st that instanco of his favorite's gen-
arcaity, my lovd desisted from b
and the dueod was gl 1
\a ikd be brought nbout,
bassd af Ochiterball was sald for much |
fts value, anil the ywney pald over to
beech and sont by smpo private carciege lito

France, Or » Lo said, though 1 have sus-

in lusteco
b sty

caing my lord, still

hiesitation,

Lhe
law
onpe

ey a8 1

“I protest it is n |

| And his heart weut furtbor |
yot; for all was so delicately

Iv |

the sum re- |

iof the position i |

| eomplishod nothing,

?“ﬁl'

UNNEeoeksa

high place. in letter [ dispatohed the
only d Lcould depend upon in such a
ense, Macconochie; and the old man rode
hard, for s was hn;l:dwﬂh th.“r;ply before
BYON INY CAGUrnoss ventu o expect
him. Agnin, as ho read it, Mr, Henry had
tho sama grim smile,

“Thix is the best you have done for me ye!
Mackellar,” says ha.  *“With this In my band
I will give him a shog. Watch for us at
dinner,”

At dinner accordingly, Mr. Henry pro-
posed some very public appearance for the
master; and my lord, as he had hoped, ob-
Jeeted to the danger of the course.

“0h,” says Mr. Heary, very enslly, “you
need no longer keep this up with me. I am
ns much in the seeret as yourself.”

“In the secrgt i gays my lord, “What do
you mean, Henry! I give you my word I um
in no secret from which you are excluded. ™

The master bad changod countenance, and
I saw he was struck in a Jolot of his harness,

“lMowr" says Mr, Henry, turning to him
with n huge appearance of surprise. “I see
yon servo your masters very falthfully; but
1 hudd thought you would bave been humane
enongh to set your father's mind at rest.”

“What are you talking of! I refuse to
have my business publicly disoussed, I order
this to cease,” erles the master very foolishly
and pasiopatoly, and indeed more like o
child than a man,

"*So much discretion was not looked for at
your hands, 1 ean assure you,” coutinued Mr,
Honry, “For sea what my correspondent
writes (unfolding the paper), ‘It Is, of course,
in the interests both of the government and
tho gentleman whom we may perhnps best
continue to eall Mr, Bally, to keep this un-
derstanding socret; but it was never meant
his own family should continue to endure the
susponse you paint so feolingly, and 1 am
pleased mine should be the hand to set these
fears at rost,  Mr, Bally is as safe in Great
Britnin ns yoursell,'®

Y15 this possiblaf™ erles my lord, looking at
his son witly a great deal of wonder and still
more of suspieion in bis face,

“My dear futher,” enys the master, already
much recovered, *l am overjoyed that this
may bediscloss. My own instructions di-
rect from London bore a very contrary

sonso, and I was charged to keep tho indul- |

goneo seervt from every one, yoursell not
excopted, and indeed yourself expressly
nnmed—as [ can show in black and white,
unlees 1 bave destroyed the lotter. They
must havo changed their mind very awiftly,
for the wholo matter is still quite fresh; or
rather Honry's correspondent must have mis-
conceived that part, as he seems to have mis-
conoelved the rest. To tell you the truth,
wr,” e continuwed, getting visibly more easy,
“1 had supposed this unexplained favor toa
robel was the offect of some applieation from

yoursel!, nnd the injunetion to secrecy among |

my family the result of a desire on your part
to concenl your kinduness Henco [ was the
more earcful Lo oboy orders, It remains now
to guess by what other channel indulgence
can havo flowed on 80 notorious an offender
ns myself, for I do not think your son need
defend himself from what seems hintod at in
Honry's letter, [ have nover yot heard of o
Durrisdoor who was a turncoat or aspy,"
eays he, proudly.

And so it seomed ho had swum out of this
danger unharmod; but this was to reckon
without m biunder ho had made and without
the pertivacity of Mr, Henry, who was now
to show be lind something of his brother's
spirin

“You say the matter is still fresh,” says
Mr. Henry,

“I0 s recent,” says the master, with a fair
ehow of stoutness and yot not without a qua-
ver,

“la it so recont ns thadl” asks Mr. Honry,
liko o man o little puzzied, and spreading hie
letter forth again.

Inall the letter there was no word as to |
the date, but bow was Ltho master to know |

thatd

“Itsecomed to come late enough for me,”
wiys he, with & Jaugh. And at the sound of
that laugh, which rang false like n cracked
biell, my lord looked at him again across the

table, and Isaw his nld lips draw together |

close,

“No," sald Mr. Henry, still glancing on his |

letter,*but | remember your expresion. You
salcd it was vory fresh,”

And liere we had a proof of our victory,
and the strongest lustance yet of my lord’s
Increddible indulgence; for what must he do
bt fnterfere to save his favorite from ex-
ML,
¥ “1 think, Honry," says he, with a kind of
pititul eagerness, “1 think we veed dispute
nomore. Weare oll refoiced at last to find

| your brother safe; we are all at one on that;

and as gratoful subjects, we can do no loss
than driok to the king's health and bounty.™

Thus was the master extricated; but at
least heo bad been put to his defense, he had
coma lawely out, and the attraction of his
personal danger was now publicly plucked
away (rom him, My lord, in his heart of
hearts, now knew lis favorite to be agovern-

| ment spy; and Mrs, Heory (lowever she ex-

plained the taly) was notably eold in ber be-
havior to the diseredited bero of romance,
Thus In the best fabrio of duplicity, there is
sotne weak polat, if you can striko it, which
will loosen all; and if, by this fortunate

| stroke, we had oot shaken the jdal, who ean

say how It might have gone with us at the
catastroplbel

Aud vet at the time we seamod to bave ao-
Before a dey ar two he
bad wiped off the {1l results of his discom-
fiture, and to all appearance stood as high as
ever. Asfor my Lord Durrisdecr, he was
sunk in parental partiality; it wus not so
much love, which should boan active quality,

| as an apathy and torpor of his other powers;

and forgivensss (50 to mispply s noble word)
fAowed from bim in sheer weakness, like the
tearsof sendlity. Mrs, Honry's was a different
il hemven alono knows what be found
to say to ber or bow bhe persuadod her from
hereontemipt. [t isone of the worst things of
it that the o grows to be more
it than the words, and the speakor
. Hut somo excus
slor inust have found, or perhaps he
il vart to wrest this
intage; for after a
wd s i things wont
i and Mrs. Heary
boy werv thoo constantly together. | would
ok be thodught 1o east ope shadow of blame,
beyond what s due to s half willful blind-
pess, on thut unfortunate lady: but 1 do
think, i ¢ lust ddaye, she was playing
¢ Mo, and whether 1 be WO
: , oo thing & sure and quite
t: My, Honry thought s
o pour gentleman sut fur days o my
), %0 Eroal o icture of distress that 1
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'Y estate of it1 But I am not
their minds; they are moved nei
with me nor to think for me.
loss1” He got to his féet and trod down the
fire. “But some method must be found,
Mackellar,” sald be, looking at mae suddenl
over his shoulder; “‘some way must be
I am a man of o great deal of patience—{ar
too much, far too much., [ begin to desplse
myself, And yet surs never wasa man in-
volved in such a toll1" He fell back to his
brooding.

"l;:hm- up,"said L *It will burst of it
self.

"1 am far past anger now,” says he, which
had so little coberency with my own observa:
tion thut I Jet both fall.

CHAPTER XL
ACCOUNT OF THE ENCOUNTER ON THIE NIOHT
or rEn. 29, 1757,
N THE evening of
theinteryiew refor-
resl (o, the master
went abroad;, bhe
was abroad a great
denlof thepextday
also, thut fatal 27th;
but where he wont
or what be did, we
never concerned
ourslves to ask un
til next day  If we
had donw so, and by
any cbanee found
out, it might have
changed all.  But
as all we did was done In {morance, and
sould be so judged, I shnll 50 narrate these
passages a8 they appeared to us in the mo-
ment of their Lirth, and reservo all that 1
gines discoverod for the time of its dicovery.
For 1 have now come to one of the dark
parts of my narrative, anid must engage the
reader's indulgence for iny patron

All the 27th, that rigorous weather en-
duted—n stifling cold; the folk pasdag about
ko smoking chimneys; the wide hearth in
the hall piled high with fuel; some of the
spring birds that lind already blundered north
Into our neighborhosd besieging the windows
of the house or trotting on the frozen tarf
like things distractesd,  About noon there
came i blink of suushine, showing a very
pretty, winters, frosty landseaps of white
hills nud woods, with Crail’s logper waiting
for a wind under the Crate Head, and the
enoke mounting stralght into the sir fros
every farm and cottage. With the coming
of night the haze elosed i overhead, it fell
dark and still and staries and exceeding cold,
n night tho most unseasonable, (it for strange
events,

Mrs, Henry withdrew, as was now her cus
tom, very early. Wo had set ourselves of
Inte to pass the evening with a game of
ecards; another mark that our visitor was
wearying mightlly of the life of Durrisdeer,
and we had not been long at this, when my
old lord slipped from his place beside the fre,

and was off without a word to seek “he
warmth of bed, 'The three thus left together

hud npeither love nor courtesy to share; not
oo of us would have sat up one instunt to
obllgn another; yet from the infuence of
custom and as the cards had just been dealt,
wo continued the form of playing out the
round. 1 should say we wero late sitters,
and though my lord had departed earlier
than was dils custom, 12 was alremly gone
somo time upon the clock, and the servants
long ngo in bed. Another thing I should

gay, that, although [ never saw the master |

any way allwoted with liquor, he had been
drinking frecly, and was, perhnps talthough
he showed it not), a trifle heated

Auyway, he now practiced one of hls tran-
sltions, and =0 goon as thie door elosed behind
my logd, and without the smallest change of
voice, shifted from ordinary civil talk into a
stream of insult,

“My dowr Henry, it is yours to play,” he
bad beon saying, and now continued: *It isa
very strangs thing how, even in so small a
matter as n gnme of eards, you display your
rusticity.  You play, Jacob, like a bonnet
laird, or o sallor in a tavern.  The same dull-
pess, the same petty greed, oette lonteur
d'iebets qui me fait rager; It is strange 1
should bave sueh o brother. Even Square-
toes lins o certain vivacity when his stuke Is
lmperiled; but the dness of A gonme
with you, [ positively lack language to de
|Jil'|."

Mr. Heary continued to look at his cards,

as though very maturely considering sowme |

play; but his mind was elsewhore

UDedr God, will tivls ney
the master, “Quel lourdean! But why do 1
trouble you with French expressdons, which
are lost on such an ignoramus! A lounldenq,
my dear brother, is ns we might say & buionp-
kin, a clown, a cledpole: a lellow without
grace, lightuess, quivkness; any gift of pleas
g, nuy watural brillianey; such a one ns
your shall see, when you desire, by looking in
tho mirror, T tell you theos things for vour
good, T assure you; and b Piretoos’
dooking at meand stilling n it i one
o' sy diversions in this vor ¥ Epot, to
toast you und your muster ab the ire like
chestnuts, 1 have great pleasure in your case,
for 1olserve the niclname (rustic ns it s
has always the powoer to make you writhe
But sometimes I have more trouble with this
dear fellow hore, who seems Lo have gone to
Eloep upon lis cards. Do yon not seo the npr

plicability of the epithot | bave just explained, |

dear Henry! Lot mwe show you, For in-
stance, with all those solid qualities which 1
dulight to recoguiem in you, [ pever knew g
woman whodid vet prelor me—nor, T think,”
ho continued, with the most silken deliber-
ntion, “1 think
fer me."

Mr. Henry Inid down Lis cardz. He rose to
his fovt vory softly, anl seemed all the while
like a person in deep thought, *You cow-
ard!" ho said, gently, ns if 1o himself, And
then, with neither hurry nor any particular
violeuee, be struck the master io the mouth,

The master sprung to his feet like one
transfligured, I had never seen the man so
beautiful, “A Dlow!" he criad. *'I would
not tuke a blow from God Almighty.™

“Lower your voles,” salil Mr, Henry, *De

you wish my father tor interfera for you

aguinf"

“Uentlomen, pentlemen,™ [
souzht to come between them,

The master caught me by the shoulder,
hold o at arm's leagth, and still addressing
his brother: *'Doyou know what this means ™
said he

“1t was the most deliberate nct of my life,"
says Mr. Heury,

“1 must have blood, T mnst have blood for
this," says the mastor.

“Please God it shall boe yours" sald Mr,
Honry; and he went to the wall and took
down a palr of swords that hung there with
others, uakel. These Lo presoutod to the
paater by the points,  “Mackellar shall see
us play fair," said Mr, Henry., *1thiok it
very necdful ™

eriod, and

nnster, tal ing oue of the swords at random
S bave hntad you all wy lfe ™

“My [(ather s Lut newly gone to Led,” sald
My, Henrv, “We must go somewhers forth
of the house.”

*There is au excellent place iu the loug |

shrnbibary.” sabd the master.

Fhve donel™ ories |

who did not contintie to pre
1

| yeur,nftor the Men
“Yon peed insult me no more,” sald the |
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headod like myself, and fresh [
hall, appeared not even couscivus of

X ““Here in the place,” sald the

thess two brothers take their places
“The light is something in my eyes,” sald
the mastor,
“I will give you every advantage,”
Mr. Heney, shifting his ground, *for [ think
ou ure nbout to die,” o spoke rather sad-
¥ thun otherwise, yet thero was o ring in his
voloe,

“Honry Durfe,” said the master, “two
worids before I begin, You are a fencer, you
can holdafail; you little know what a change
it males to kolda gword, And by that I
kuow you are to fall.  Bub see how strong is
my situation] 1f you fall, I shift out of this
courtry to where my money ig before me, It
1 full, where are you! My falher, your wife
who is in Jove with me—as you very well
know—your child even who prefers me to
yourself; how will these avenge me! Had
you thonght of that, dear Henry * Helooked
at Lis brother with a smile; then made a
fevelng roomn salute,

Never a word sald Mr, Heury, but sajuted
too, and the swords rang together,

I am no judgeof the play, but my head
bistcdes was gone with cold and fear and Lor-
ror: but it seems that Me Hearr took and
kept the upper band fross the omgum-n:
crowding in upon bis loe with a contain
and glowing fury., Nearer and pearer he
crept upon the man, till, of a sudden, the
moster leaped back with a little sobbing
oath; and 1 believe the movement brought
the light ouce wore against his eyes To it
thay went again, on the fresh ground; but
now methought closer, Mr. Henry pressing
more outrageously, the master, beyonid doubs,
with shaken econfllenge. For it is Leyood
doubt he now recognized himself for lost, and
bad some taste of the cold agony of fear, or
ho had pever attempted the foul stroke. |
cannot say I followed it—my untrained eye
was never quick enough to seize dotails—but
it nppoars he eaught his brother’s blade with
his left hand, a practice not permitted. Cer
tainly Mr. Henry only saved himself by leap-
ing onone side; as certainly the master, lung-
ing in the air, stumbled on his knee, and be
fore ho could move the sword wus through
his body,

1 cried out with a stifled scream, and ran
in: but the body was already fallen to the
ground, where it writhed a moment like a
trodden worm, and then lay motionless

“Look at his left hand,"” sald M:, Henry.

“It is all bloody,” said L

“On the inside!™ sald he

“It is cut on the Inside,” said L

“1 thought so," said he, and turned hia
back.

1 opened the man's clothes; the heart was
quite still, it gave not a flutter,

“God forgive us, Mr. Houry " said L
s dead.”

“Disad I" ho repented, a little stupldly; and
then with a rising tone, “Dead? dead " says
Lo, and suddenly cast his bloody sword upon
the ground.

UWhat must wo dol™ said L
wir,

“He

“‘Be yourself,
It is too late now; you maust be your
sell.”

He turned and stared at me. *Ob, Mac
kellar " says e, and put his face in his hac s

I plucked bim by the eoat. “For Godd
salie, for all our sakes, be more courageaus!™
said L “What must we dof”

He showed me his faos with the same stu-
pid stare. “Doi”says ho. And with that
lis eye fell on the body, and “obl™ be cvies
out, with his band to his brow, as if he had
pever remembersd; and turning from me,
miaide off toward the house of Durrisdeer ate
strange stumbling run.

Continued next Saturday,

Harry Essterduny, the Shortstop.

Harry Easterday, whosa picture is here
given, is the shortstop of the Columbus elub
He was born in Philadelphin, Bept. 16, 1504,
He began bis carcer as an amateur on one of
the teams in bis uative city, His fint pro-
fessional engagement was with the Keystone
elub, of Philndelphin, during the season of

: 155 The following
eason be  played
with the Augusta
tenm, of the Bouth:
ern league.  Dure
ing the senson of
1= e played
.-];Il!‘la'.np for tho
Bridgeport (Conn.)
cluby, of the East-
ern league, Heo

“mide 8 great rec-
ord  with ity and
was signed by Man-
peer Chapman, of
the  Buffale  club,

HARRY EAstErnay, Which thew belong:

; il to the Iuterna-
tional association, He renined with the
Bulfalos until the latter part of the season of
1857, whon be signed with the Louisville club,
When the Kansas City olub took the pluce of
the Metropolitan, of Now York city, Faster-
day was one of the pluyers assigned to the
now tenne  His work at shortstop was of the
highest order.  Easterday is a fair batter
only, but his ne fielding wmore than offscls
his work with the stick. His record with
Columbns during the past scason wisof o
very brilliant standard,  He ranks well up
among the leaders in his position,

“Kid" Nichols,

Charles A. Nichols, commoniy known as
SR, is one of the mest promising of young
players. e has been signal by the Boston
Leagus nine for next season,  Ho is regarded
by mauy as one of
the cuming pitchers
in the profession,
He is a wall bullt
young [lellow, and
VOry prepossessing
in pppearance. He
was born in Madi-
son, Wis, Bept. 14,
18G4, arwd has thsre-
forenot yet renclisd
bis majority. Ha
played his first
come as piteher for
tho Dlue avenue
team, of Kunsas
City, in 1856, which
wus al that time
the bost amateur clyb in the cley,  In 1857 Le
becams o professional by Julning the Kansas
Civy Western Jeague team, It the folliwing
year he signed with the Memphis eluly, Lt
returned to Kansas Clty In July of the sama
als team badd dishanded,
and finlsbied the seas,p thera,

The Omsakin teaim i the third professional
tesun he has evel i with, and the Hiest
P Nt wWinners 3 Lirka did most of the
pitching for the Cuinka club duriug the past

“KID" RICHOLSA,




