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youi faches amd mother yoars hefore,
might tell me anything, my boy.™
“Thank vou,' 1 eried, grasping his offor-
ad hand, “but T have nething more to tell,
I swenr 1 know no more about the will than

vou do.
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mother's agonized voice called to me.
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G thit Katie been with me when my
Like
flngh of
eame back
the position in which we stood, and the last
[ words T had uttered:  The events which fol-

lowed had boen o hurried

some vivig revelation made by n

lightning, lwid and blinding,
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and engrossing, |

the sle en :~lh'u|'1'|§ih*_: to them g0 exhansting,

i i (14

that the impression must have been, for the
It returned all
the keenor now 3 and my pulse stood still,
sank heavily. hacd
been there 3 Katio hadseen her uncle’s will,
| I had left her belind me in the office alone,

time, almost obliterated,

and my hoart Katie

0ld Lawrence’s Will:

WAS IT

I answered incoherently, stammered, con-
tradicted myself, and at last, for almost the
only time inmy life, fairly huvst inth tears,

Tiost or Stolen
Never did o poor, weak wreteh appear more
guilty than T did. My friend—for he was
truly my friend—urged me, imploved of me,
in vain, to confess all, aml him the
eonfidant of my temptations and my fanlt;

CONCLUDED,

NIE excitement in the town was ten-

fold, a hundred-fold greater now than
of the
death. Our post-office was besieged, and the
clerks plied with gquestions, while I kopt
myselfl safely out of sight in the inner oflice,
Lrooding in perplexity over the singular

make
on the oeccasion testator's surdden
he gave it no harsher name. Tt was impos-
sible for me to cast o suspicion upon Katie,
though as T came to think guietly over itin |
my bed-room—I stayed all night at My,
Talbot's,—1 could not banish from me the
dread misgiving that here lny the solution
I said to myself that at
fivst it would be nothing but agrirl’s thonglit-
less curiosity which had ehanged into shame

ocenrrence, 1eouldarrive at no otherconelu-
sion than that the packet must have slipped
into an wrong bag, and so been
there werve worrying inquires
made by the London authorities, to which
T could give no other reply than this
positicn. The affair was of such impor-
tance that officinl cireulars wore despatehied
to most of the offices in the kingdom, re-
gquiring any information
missent letters ; and in the course of o few
wieeks ahandsome reward was offered for
the discovery of the missing docnment,
About five weeks after old Lawrence's
denth 1 received o summons to present my-
sell before the svrveyor of the distriet, a M.
Talbot, who lived sixteen miles or so from
Thormbury. He, too, was an old friend of
our fumily, and had assisted in obtaining
the postofiice for my father.
ol those jovial, courteons old gentlemen of
a past generation, who liked to make his
awn, and every one’s life as casy and ngre-
ablo as possible, and who had somewhut of
an arvistocratio contompt for the exacting
public, —far less exacting then  than

missent, | Of tho mystery.

Of course
S and torror upon facing the consequences of
her action :||u] that every doy had made it
maore impossible for her to own her fanlt, -

Then returned powerfully to me the fasein-
ation the mere sight of the will had exer-

concerning  any

cised over me, and the eonjectures which

had rushed to my brainas T sat staring at
it. A tenth part of such a temptation, I
was inclined to argue, would be too st rong

for the curiosity of 4 woman, especially a
woman the most deeply intevested in its
contents,
plesiminded, so veligious ; should I he foreed
to lose my faith in her? No: 1 could not
believe her capable of a dishonorable and
oviminal netion.  Yet where, then, was the
Fwill?
It will be readily eredited that T did not
sleop that night, and that I was hageard
and miserable-looking in the morning. The

Yot Katie wis so good, so sim-

He was one

now, | furveyor made o l.'l..‘.-i effort to gain my con-
fidence, and my agitated reserve produced
upon him the impression that T was guilty.

The last sentence he ottoved, with unusnal

I veeeived a cordinl greeting from him, was
set down to a good dinner, and forbidden to
speak of buisness until he began, which he
did over our wine.

“Now, Harry, just tell me all about it as
shortly as possible,"

sternness, was to the effect that unless the
will was fortheoming speedily there was no
hope of my retaining my offiee, even i’ my
father kept his, being shielded by his dan-
gorons illness at the ime.

and T obeyed him,
“Hut this is a dence of a mess !V he ex-
elaimod, when T had finished, *“The will
must be found, siv.  The authoritics insist |
upon ity and I will not answer for the econ.
sequences i there s much

I rode homewards wretched enomel, and
found Snape waiting my return. Mr, Gray
; had gone back to Londdn, after staying no

longer delay.

Do you know what your townsfolk are say- | More than a few days in Thornbury.
ing, my Loy " * Nothing discovered yot 2" said Snape.

His manner had changed from constorna- |
tion to anger, and then into compassion, as
he spoke ; but 1 only looked into his friend-
ly face and shook my head in veply.

“They say just
“neither move nor less, —that the will is in
youl posscssion.

fNothing', I answered  despondently,

If there was, you'd have uo nesd to come
to me, for I should be only too glad o et
you kenow,
this,” he continued, “1t Lonts everything in my professional
experienee,” ho continued.
They say you are goiug
to marry Parson Lawrenou’s only daughter,
and by keeping back the will yon expect
liim to come iuto possession of all the prop-
vrty,"

ST should be n fool if T did,” T answered,
stammering ; for this phoase of my position
had not failed fo oceur to me.

“ A confounded fool,” he added dryly
“the estate will e thrown into Chancory,

*That's no satisfuction to me,** T sald in
A testy tone, **tho question is, what is to Le
dong i the will does not turn ap ab allp "

e very question all the relatives are

asking,” replicd Snape,  Mr. Loawroneo

drow up the will limself, gave no  hing of

the contents nnd has left no copy. Wo are

| every one of us, utterly in the dark s to

| s Intentions.  We cannot proceed as if he

| Tl died intestade ; all the world knows he

and the lawyers will got the best pickings | did not ; and no one has alegal right to take |
out of it. Come, Harry, we are,old friends ; | a penny of his property,

| gloom eclosing around me, and I foreed n

“WilL it be thrown into Chancery ?'* 1
asked,

“There will be nothing else for it il the
will is not found,’™ he said, **and to lot you
into n
thio 1

wainst you.

secret which concerng yon, some of

elutives ave talking of & proscention
But I ask 1

have you that Henry Blaneyhns abstracted

that Tho .Ih-P:

letter or paaket Mrom the Postoflice is felony

them, what proof

document? waetion of any
such letter or packet being the property of
the Postmaster General during its transit,
ad the penality,is penal servitude or trans-
portation,  But how ecan the felony e pro-
vied ?
l'i' ion, but there is no ]rli'-ili\'i‘ ]Il'll!il: and
it

pussession, or in the possession of some per-

There may be goold grounds for sus-

conld be note unless was Tound in his
son who conld only have received it from
him."”

“I4s a pleasant position to be in,”" said I,
biting my nalls viciously, whichi is no habit
of mine, but which seemed to

come natu-

rally to me in these cireumstances.

ST the will could only be found.”” an- |
swered Mre, Snape, with a provoking signiti-
cance of tone, ““all might be smoothed over
cven now.,'?

ST it could l)llL\.‘ be found !** T said, over
As soon as the
golicitor was gone, 1 went up stnirs to my
My father
been pronounced well |
room

and over again, to mysell,

mothor's usual sitting-room.
hadl that meorning
enough to leave his for a few hours,
and lie was sitting in an easy chair near the
firo with o faint smile upon hissunken fuce,

1t

brightness in the deepening

which grew stronger when he saw me,
was a little

smile to my own lips.
SCAl

said,
“Why not? 1 answered, evasively,

Swhy not ? The work is simple enough.”" |
He was ecasily satisfiod aboul that, but

going on well down stairs?" he

not so easily about myself.  What had 1
been over to Mr Talbot about?  ‘What
made me look so pale and anxious? Wus

there any covlness between Katie and me ?
“8ho is o girl after my own heart,”” said
my father, warmly, *“a perfect trensure.—
Don’t you let hor slip through your fingers, |
Harry, By the by, now we are alone, tell
me how poor Livwrence miade his will, and

twhat he has done for Katie,—something |

Your mother would
not let me speak about it, for fear of ex-

citement.’”

handsome, T hope ?

I hesitated for a moment but so briefly
that he did not notice it.

“The will cannot be found,” T said.

“Not found I'* he repeated,

“Yes," T continued, hurriedly, “but
every search is being made for it.  Snape s
positive that there was o will executed a
few months ago, hut all he knows of its
contents is, that yon and Mr, Groy are the

oxeoutors,”

“Poor Dawrence ! sighed my  fther.
Do you think they have searched his lah-
It is not unlikely ho would |
deposit it theve, in his eabinot.  Tell thom

in the

orntory well.
to leave no corner unsearohed labio-
ratory. "

I promised o do so, and made haste to
get away, In the drawing-room I found
Katie, in her mourning dress and bonnet,
coma in to go walking with wy sisters, who
lnekily hadl just started off before lier arri-
vill, She advanced to me with both
her hnmids stretehed ont, and with her usnal
Crank, pleasant, calme smile upen her fhee.
There was no ong there, and I stooped
down to kiss her, feeling myself’ an unhap-
py guilty wreteh, as it I were the eulprit,
and unworthy to lay my lips upon her '|
smooth fir forehead, which grew rosy with

maeet

my kiss,

“*Harey I'' she murmured in o tone of re-
monstrinee.

1 am so miserable, Katie,”” said 1 : and
on the instant I resolvel to lay before her

| my position, to exaggerate it even, to paint |
L it In she blackest colors : and then to make

it plain to her that, could the will be found,

fall might yot be explained awny, and |

L and more

smoothed over, withowt any public expos
ure. 1 did my best, and acquitted mysell
s well that she shed torvents of tears, her
head restitig upon my  shoulder ; hut not i
ayllable did she utter which in the slighest
degrren hinted or betrayed that she had any
knowledge of the missing will,

hoel  exhausted
all my eloquence, “yon understand that no

SiKatie," T said, whon 1

one now will come into possession of your
unele's property 9

“No shie eried,

ome I lifting up her
head, and looking entmestly in my face. 1
thonght, if there was no will, my father
wonld have everything.  Yon snid he was
heir-nt-law, and I shonld he o grent heiress.
It will not signify i you do lose your situa-
tion, Harry ; 1 shall have enouzh for
both ¢ ir in the world
thought you guilty, Ishould know you were

us

an, every one

innocent,”™

“ Dut it will be thrown into Chancery in-

| stead of coming to anybody,” T suid, a cold,

hard feeling towards her areaping over me.
*But Chancery ecould do nothiug, after
all, but give the landed property to my
father,” she persisted; “there ean be no
nearer heir, amd if the will is lost, it is the
same ns there bheing no  will—if Chancery
lias any seuse, " she added, Dhal® gayly.
Very heavy indeed, grow my heart, T at-
tempted again to impress upon her vhe po-
herself, and all
the relatives stood ; but she either could not
1t

came to the worst, she answeroed, Hll‘_\'

sition in which her father,

understand it, or would not believe it.
it
would all agree to some arrangement for
the division of the propecty, and hey fathier,
being the eldest, and the hoir-at-law, would
receive the lavgest share.  She would he an
heiress, and why need T fret myself about a

| paltry place in the Postoflice ¢

I could mof, for the very lifo of
look lier in the face and say, ** Katie, is it

me,

possible that you were over-tempted, and
took the will?  Yet [oonld not throw off
the growing conviction that this
truth, 1 despair of conveying to you the

[ hundredth part of the maddening conflict

ol my feelings during the next fow weeks—
my love for Kate Lawrence, my disappoint-
ment, my strong desire to believe her inno-
cent, my pity for her, my close vigilance
upon every word and glance which fell from
her, and my terrov lest the trath should be-

There could
any heart Tt
mine, which loved her so truly, ad wis wil-
ling to oudure mistrust, cold looks,

come known to any one else,

bhe no suspicion of her in

ann

| ters cried ab intervals during the day.

| and T said,

wis the |

angry insinuations for her sake, yet which |

every day was growing colder towards her,
full of severe judgments upon
her erime,  Expectations were dying away
in the town, and almost dead
within me.

Tt was not posgible to keep (he secret any

hope was

longer feom my father, when he hoecame

alile to attend to bnsiness, A London sur-
voyor, aecompanicd by a detective, camo
down to investigute the matter thoronghly ;
but they could lensrn no moro than was al-
remly generally lkknown,
trouble to my

It was nsovere

fathor, and serious conse-

| quences threntened him in spite of his ploa

The fact
told
who were

of sudden and dangeronus illiess.
that of the executors
against him with the strangers

he was one

months that ever passed over my head.—
The changed faces of my  townsmen, the
and the nem

prospect of my igneminiously losing my

snspicion alttuch Lo e,

post, were hard to bear.  But the despen-
Katie's guilt, and my
_1_'1':('|I|:ll 1it't‘!'t';t-‘in;: love for her, were iu-
She did not fuil to feel

the coldvess and  distrust

ing conviction of

comparnbly hander.
of iy manner,
and being o givl of spivit she &d not fail to
murk the chiange by o corvesponding change
in herself. T pondered over such questions
as these—hows was the will made, and what
had she done with it ?
ity Orwas it still in to bo dis-
coverad, perhaps, ot some future day to
work @ just judgment upon her?

Hiul she destroyod
existence,

However
it might be, I knew that my Katie was lost
to me forever: yet not for worlds would 1
throw upon her the burden of suspicion
which weighod so heavily upon me.

The Inst day of the year came, There
had been a semi-oflicial letter in the morn-
ing from Mr. Talbot, intimating that the
people of Thombury were dissatisfled
my retaining an important and confidential
place in the Postoflice, and that their com-
pladuts were abont fo be noticed from hed-
quarters, My father only partially recov-
ered, was vory low, aid my mothier and sit-
1
the oflice about
the same lour in the evening as when old
Lawrence's will was brought in amd laid
before ma on the counter, just as I had fin-
ished and folded np the guarterly money-
order necount. Another quarter was ended,
with some bitterncss of tone,
“that there could be no objection to me
making up the account once again,”  The
forms upon which they were drawn ont
wore kept in & small deawer in the counter.
and T found them packed rather tightly,

found myself as usual, n

having evidently been pushed in. in some
haste and confusion.  The deawer would
open with a shiarp jerk, and as I gave it, |
heprd o sonnd of something falling behind.
while the deawer eame out in my hand. ]
stooped to look what had fallen, and—yon
will have gnessed already—there lay old
Lawrence's will, looking precisely as it had
done when it lay on the connter belfore me.
directed to “R. Grey, Esq., Mitre
ings, The Temple, London.”

Tuild-

I gave o great shout which made my fath-
er spring up from his desk, and I fell down
on my kunecs bofore the empty space whiern
tho deawer had Leen, seaveely able to streteh
out my hand to touch the will. How i
hael got there was plain enongh to me. 1
had left it lying amongst the forms, whicl:
were not unlike it in shape and size, and
the clerks coming into their hwvied and
unaccustomed work, bad cleaved the coun
ter after o swmmary fashion, sweeping then

all away Logether into the drawer benenth,

appointed to investigate the affiyir ; for they |

appeared to argue, that ho might have taken
possession of the will, thongh it was illegyl
to do so after it hal onco been  posted, nnd

for some reason or other .‘5|I|!]Il'(!.\‘-l‘ll it.

throwing. the ol the loss
Postoflice,
When nothing could be discovered by

the surveyor or detective, old Lawrence's

OIS Wyt

relatives held a family meeting to consnlt
upon what was to be done,  Bub it was not
very clear what the law would permit them

which was used for no other purpose, and
never opencd, exenpt on the last doys o
Mirel, June, Soptember, and Decembe:
It had been Tying theve all the while, unde.
my hand a score of timesa day, while T hiad
been suffoving one of the bitteyest conflicts
a man cuan suffer for it.

When I looked arounmd, with tho will §
my trembling hand, there stood my futhe,
aud ihe two elerks from the onter offie:
who hnid rushed inon hearing my shont
while through the door which they had 1ety
open, & lucky unit of the publie surveyed
the scene.

“Old Lawrence's will ™ T gaspod, anil

| the unit immediately durted fnto the street:

the

to do in such clreumstances ; and there was

not one of them who would have ngreed to
proceed as if he hud died intestate.  Every
lawyer in Thornbury had given some opin-
ion, and received o fee for it, upon the peiut ;
but nothing was elear and certain,

Those were the most miserable three

to proclaim the discovery,

Almost betore T coulil recover my volee,
which sounded choked and unnatursl in my
own cars, or had risen from knees and pick
ed up the fallen drawer; the outer offlce wis
invaded by a crowd of exeited and ansion:
inquirers, some of whom pressed into ons
sanctum, aud began shaking hands with me
in that frenzy of good-will and congrituls
tion which now and theu breaks out AMonY
the sympathizing publie.

Old Lawrenco's relatives were not lony
behind their lowns-people : they came ir
agitated numbers; Katic and her futhe s




