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CORNTINUED.

HE orderly-book was gone! Denti}
T and furies! What wne to be done
now ¥ The prank of the night before,
though, like most practical jokes, more
amusing to thelr perpetritors than to
thelr victims, seemed to bave been but
the prologueto n more serious- jest oneof
those jests which are paradoxically, bul
truly, ealled ** no joke.,” As long as the
ghost wns content to confine the over
flowings of his animal spirits to new
combinations of the tubles and chairs,to
a novel nrenngement of the bed-clothes,
or to a summary divoree of the shovel
and tongs, hiseffervescences, if not
solutely agreeable, were at least not pos-
itively mischievous, But {o meddle
with what was none of his business,but,
on the contrary, with what was emphat.
ieally the business of his majesty’s—th
regiment, wasan entirely different aflidr,
The ghost could not be a loyal ghost,
that was plainly to be seen.  Old Wood,
to be sure, had no particnlar reason to
love a government that intended pro.
moting him to the yard.arm, if it could
have laid hold of him ; but it was not
handsome in him to resort to such a pit-
iful revenge as this; particularly in his
own house, It wus hardly fair to visit
the sins of Queen Anne's Lords of the
Admiralty upon an unoffending eaptain
and adjutant In the army of King
George, 1t is plain that he was a rebel
at heart, and, had he been in the flesh,
would have waged war in the name of
the colonies ngninst his liege sovereign,
with a8 much gusfe as he did against
mankind in general on his own account;
especindly if there happened to be any
rich London or Bristol ships within
range of his guns. He had a natural
taste for such pursuits; his only mistake
lay in interfering us an amafewr in what
was strietly a professional monopoly
There Is great virtue in a commission dr
letter-of-marque, A plete of sheep-skin
and a pair of epanleites make all the
difference in the world In the mnrul
gualities of actions, In many casey it
makes all the difference between a hefp-
en cord and a red ribbon round & mwin’s
neclk, Many o hero hns gone ot <Z the

b

world in the embrace of a hajtey his
achievements oy recorded in the New-
gate Calendar, who, had hiy noun sub.
stantive been only qualified by antudjec-
tive or two, would have received *‘ the
senate's thanks," have glittere] with
medals and orders, and been comfmemo.
rated by word-famous historighs and
poets., Such islock! but it is pone of
my business to moralize in thispay. All
I have to do s to relate this tryf paseage
of history with the most absolite accu-
racy of detail. f

While we have hean indulgihg in these
profitable reflections onr hep hns been
through a variety of evolutipns. First,
he stood aghast, as if, instead of gazing
upon nothing at all; his sight had been
blasted by some particolarly ill-favored
npparition, This was the enly idea that
his look and gesture communicated to
his trusty "squire, who turned hils eyes

It is evident that John was not n read-
ing mun (the mareh of mind had not
then been taken up, nor lind the school
master gone abroad) or he wounld have

| known that nothing s more common
; ihan for the ghest of n book to wilk.

Indeed, whnt s a book but the ghost of
the man who writes 1t ¥ O blessed nee-
romancy of reading, mightier than that
of the Governor of Glubdubbdrib, or the
Ixlond of Enchanters, once visited by
that only truthful traveler, Lemuel Gul-
liver, For wherens, his could only com-

| mund the departed for thespace af twen-

\

with difficulty in the direction of his |
master’s, in the confident expectation of | they fell into the enemy’s hands, In-
| gram knew too well what n mass of dis-

being rewarded by the vision of & raw-
head and bloody-bones at the very lenst,
Disappointed, however, of sny suoh
pleasing spectacle, he was by no means
so lll-informed in the very rudiments of
demonology, as not to know that it did
not necassarily follow, becnuse e could
disoern nothing beyond “the common,
that his innster wos equally unfortunate.

V' Whatds it, slr ¥ Where is it, sir?"”
inquired John, in a voice of hollow
“motion,

*The orderly-book, you scoundrel!
‘tne orderly-book 1" responded the cap-
tnin, in'a low, concentrted tone,

* The orderly-book, your honor!" re-
turned John., * 'Well, sir, I never heard
of the ghost of & book walking before !

l:.: o y;,- g .

ty-four houys, thine can summon them
to the presence at all seasons, and for
any time! But John did not know this;
4o lie nsked what the ghost of the order.
ly-book looked like.

“ Lioolk lke, you villain I somewhat
testily answered Ingram. ** It looks ke
nothing at all! 1t's gone, you dog!"

“ Gone alveady, sir!l’ exclaimed the
astonighed John., ** And whero was it,
sir ¥’

“ Fxnetly in the middle of the table,
there,with its right coverleaning agninst
{he candlestick, its hinder end cocked up
upon the jnkstund,”

4 Bless my sonl 17 ghuddered John, at
this ploturesque deseription, * and how
long ago is It since your honor saw il
lnst P

W Just ns 1 was going to the assembly
this evening,” replied his muoster.

0 Lord ! s that all ' exclnimed the
man, much relieved, ** I thought your
honor had just seen it, when I could see
nothing st all.”!

“ Confound your nonsense ' returned
the captain, sharply, 1 only wish
that 1 bhad geen it! What under Heaven
I am to say about it to Lord Perey to-
morrow, God knows! DBut light all the
candles in the room, and let us have a
thorough search for ity though it is not
Hkely that it is here.”

This foreboding was but too true, His
prophetic heart had told him an ower true
tale. They looked above, around and
underneath, They orawled over the
floor on their bande and knees, and, like
the serpent of old, ** upon thelr belly did
they go' under the bed, They looked
into every drawer, and inspected the
most Imposgible places. But it was all
in vain. The mystic volume was not to
be found in the wood-box, nor did it
drop from the inverted juck-boots, The
window sents werelgnorant of itawhera.
about, and the window-curtaing wotted
not of its presence, The cooking uten-
sils knew not of It, and thelr basket and
thelr store was not blessed with its pos-
sesgion.  Where the plague could it be ¥
It seemed as if the ghost only could
tell.

There was no sign of any other disturb-
ancein their premises. This made the
matter look the more mysterious, It
was a much more awful affhir than if the
disappearance of the book had been ne-
companied by any of the gambols and
Junniments of the night before. That
looked like fun; this looked more like
earngst, The orderly-hook contained in-
formation relating to the strength and
slate of the royal forees, which it was of
the last importance should not, fall Into
the hands of the rebels. And beside this
there were loose papers, given to our
hero by Lord Percy to be copied, as he
acted in some sort as his private secreta.
ry us well as adjutant, which were of a
siill more secret nature, Buch, for ex-
ample, as his lordship’s reply to the
requisition of the commander-in-chief
for the opinlons of his principal offloers,
f& to the state of affuirs in the town,and
the best course to be pursued. This, and
other documents, involved an amonntof
intelligence, as to ficts and opinions,
which might be of infiuite mischief if

affection existed in the town, not to feel
that the worst was but too probable,

After every place, probable and im-
probable, had been ransacked, and to no
purpose, the search was sbandoned for
the night, The room was seeured ad far
a4 locks and bolts were concerned,though
they seamed to be of but litlle moment
in this chamber of bedevilment; and
Captain Ingram retired moodily to bed
to seek for such rest as he could find. It
was an uncomfortable pight, to be sure;
not from auy renswal of the disturb-
wnces of the night before, for all was
qulet ; but from his harassing thoughts
and internal vexation. His sleep was
broken by visions pf his interview with
his commander, in which he should

communicate this provoking occurrence.

Words of consure snd reprimand rung

in his ears. He even gaw himselfin the
phaulasmagorin of his waking dreams,

standing without his sword, before o

court-martial detalled to try him for
ueglect of duty. In the confusion of
his thoughts he could not very acourate.

Iy determine what would be considerdd
the exaet mensure of his military of-
fence. But he could not help feeling
thnt 1t would be vo sdvantage to him in
his professionnl eareer, even io the most
favorabile e the evil
hour in which he sought these unlucky
quarters, and heartily wighed them, und
everything connected with them, st the
devil, He perplexed his thoughts in
vain with conjectures as to the motives
and the method of the trick that hoad
heen played him ; and though he resolv-
ed not to rest until he had plocked out
the heart of the mystery, atill he feared
that the injury to the service and to his
own prospects would be completed before
he could nccomplish hls purpose. 1t
wns o migerable business, nllogether, 1f
he escaped with o reprimuand from lend-
quarters, and with a dread laugh of the |
mess-table, he would be s lucky fellow,

I have often wonderad how much the
beaming eyed and laughing mouth of
Helen Clairmont mingled in these vis-
ions of the night. I am afrald that all
the little loves, by whom he had been
escorted down Huanover street, after he
had put Miss Clairmont Into the car-
ringe, were sent to the right about by
the first tempest of his astonishment
and vexstlon. But they are volatile
crentures, and though easily brushed
aside for a4 moment, soon  return  aguin
to the charge, Like flies, it is easy
enough to drive them away, but before
you can congratulate yourself on being
rid of them, back they are again.

Be this as it may, I have the best rea-
sons for believing that they returned be-
fore day-break, and buzzed merrily about
the pillow of Ingram, The mosguito-
netis not yet invented that can keep
them out, I cannob depone positively
to the exact proportion of his waking or
of his sleeping dreams that was of their
weaving, For I am serupulous never
to state any fuct, or historieal docu-
ment ke the present, which I am not
prepared at any moment to authentionte
by aflldavit before any magistrate or jus-
tice of the peace, But 1 am guite cor-
tain that those soft eyes and that be-
witching smile floated before his mind's
eyve, mixed up even with his leust plens-
ant antlcipations, In case of the worst,
youth and nAture would suggest that
there might be some comfort yet left
him, ‘Though his cup might be o bitter
one, still there was at lenst one cordial
drop at the bottom of it. Though cen-
sure or derision might visit his misfor-
tune, still there was one whose soft
bosom would feel with him, and who
would view it with the eyes of love, and
not of discipline. Perhaps the events of
the day and evening had encournged
this state of feeling. For, to be candid,
she had been tolerably encouraging,—
He felt more sure thal she loved him

event, cureed

which then separated the Common from
the country beyond., Dut Ingrim felt
warm enough in the prospect of what
was before him, There I8 no external
or Internal applieation of n more calor-
ific tendency than the Inevitable neces.
sity of doing a partioular disagreenble
plece of work at n certaln specified hour
nenr ub hand, Tt maokes the heart seethe
like n eauldron, and the bolling blood Is
sent bubbling through the velns,

The parade wns over. The troops
were dismissed. Ingram was moving
slowly towards the mess breaklast,
thinking of the duty that must follow
It, when he was aroused from his rev-
erle by henring o horse reined up sud-
denly by his side. It was Lord Percy
himsalf,

“Ho Willisms tells me, Ingrm, that
you have something to say to me. Come
and breakfust with me, my boy, and
you will have the best of opportunities
to sy it I shall be quite alone.™

“IL will give me infinite pleasure, my
lord," replied Tngram, “and T will be
with you Immedintely."

“ Right, right,” sald his lordship,
fopunctunlity st drills and at mess s 8
great military virtue. 1 shall expecl
you in a_gquarter of an hour,'

With these words he cantered along
the frozen road (for it could hardly be
called o street then) that led to his ex.
cellent gquarters.

I am afrald my hero lied, the least in
the world, when he sald that it would
give him Infinite pleasure to breakfust
with his noble frlend and commander,
Not that hie hnd any fears ns to the qual-
ity of his breakinst or of hissociety ; but
the thoughts of the gauce which he
brought to both, plagued him in ad-
vande, and he wished that a longer time
and # wider space could have elapsed be-
fore it was necessary to administer it.—
But delny was useless and impossible, so
he strode toward the quarters of his host
withn firm trend, and sscended the
long flight of steps that led to the house,
and gazed upon the trees and shrubs in
the court-yard, nll glittering with lee,
with as easy and careless an air as he
could assume, ‘The breakfast room,into
which he was shown, was o spacions
walnscotted aparcment, with a low ceil-
ing, but an nirof great comfort. A blaz-
ing fire of logs ronred up the chimney,
and the breakfast-table, with all its ap-
plinnces of luxury, was drawn into
comfortable proximity toit. The winter's
sun looked brilllantly through two
windows of the room. Fresh planis
stood iu the windows, and old pletures
looked down from (he walls, It was
not Alnwick Castle, nor Lion House, to
be sure, but it was a wvery Inhabitable
place for all that. An older campaigner
than his lordship might bhave thought
himsell well off in worse quarters.

In a fow minules Lord Percy nppear-
ed, baving exchanged his uniform ecoat
for u brocaded dressing-gown, and his
military boots for Turkish slippers, and,
after n cordial welcome to his young
friend, rang the bell for breakfast. The
tray was bronght ; the coflee was poor-
ed : the eggs were ceracked ; the toast

than he had ever done before; and al-
though he could not exactly define l:lu’]
own views and intentions in the prem- |
ises, still he yielded (and who can blame |
him ?) to the delicious dream of love, If
any of my readers can recall to recollec-
tion the time when he first troly beliey-
ed that be wns beloved by a beautiful
voung womun, and yet can find it in
his heart to wonder that Ingram should
have gilded the gloomy hours of that
unlucky night with dreams of Helen |
Clairmont, I wish he would just do me
the favor to lny this true history aside.
He is not worthy to be my render. But
then it I8 impossible that there should |
be such a mun,

The hours of the ni
ut lust the morning
black morning to po
resolved to meet the
quences of his mighnp with the best |
fuce he could, As Wis candle-light tollet
was procesding  the orderly-sergeant eall.
od for his book.

1 shall ¢all myself upon Lord Percy, |
Willams, immedistely after parnde ; 5o
you need not wait.

“ The veleran stared » little at this
deviation from routine, but it was lhis
business to obay; so he bowed and e
tired. \

It was & bitter cold morning, and the
keen wind was improved o sharpness

it wore on, and
me, It wans a
Ingram; but he
unpleasant conse-

by the broad expanse of frozen water

was erunched, The'breakfast was dis-
patohed with the appetites of young
men ; sharpened by a daybreak parade,
with the thermometer at zero. Their
discussions were confined to the good
things before them, and the things to
which they were naturally allied, until
the table was cleared and the servants
withdrawn, Then Lord Percy, deaw-
ing his chalr up to the fire, and, com-
fortably nursing his left leg placed over
hig right knee, turned to Ingram, with
nn air of comic gravity.

Y Well, my lad,”” thus his lordship
opened the palaver, ** 80 you have some-
whal to say tome ¥ Falth, I thoughtas
muoh last night!"

* Last night, my lord !"* execlalmed
the sdjutant, I don’t know that I
rightly apprehend your meaning.”

0, of course mot,” replied the earl,
**but you can hardly suppose that I
failed to observe how carefully you fol-
lowed my advice last evening, You
must not suppose that Cupld bas ban-
doged all our eyes ps offcotually as he
seems to have done%yours.”

“ Ah, yes!” replied our hero, * your
lordship alludes to my little flirtation
with Miss Clairmont. 1 was. only fol-
lowlng your own advice (o fall in love
with two or three st the same time.—
But you know, my lord, that it is neces.
sary Lo begin with one. Now 1 begin
with this one.”

“ Bravo! bravo! Tngram,” said Lord
Peroy, lsughing, ‘o rendy answer I8
good thing, in loveor in war! Well,
well! you understand your own  affhirs
bost, and you are old enough to mannge
them for yourself, Upon my honor, I
can hardly blame you, young man. 1
was half inclined to fall In love with her
myselfl last night, She fs a fine creature!

“0ne does not often see n finer, In-

| deed, my lord,"” answered the lover,

Y but you are quite al Hberty to enter
the lists with me, if you choose'" he
doughtily continued ; ‘1 have no pre-
tenslons to any monopoly In that
quarter,’’

1 believe the fellow knew he lled when
he sald that ; but these, 1 believe, are
the gort of lover's perjuries at which
Jove laughs, Whether Jove lnughed at
this or not, Juord Peroy did, as he re
plied—

“Yay likely, very likely. Thank
you, thank you. Ido not know that I
should like to run the risk, were I not
armed in proof on that side. Then 1
suppose your business of this morning
does mot relate to this matler, as 1
thought at first It might ?"

“ No,my lord," answered Ingram,
plucking up his courage, and determin.
ed to have it over at once, ** no my lord,
I am gorry to say that my errand Is of
amuch less plenaant charnoter; and it
relates rather to war than to love, and to
me than to Miss Clairmont, Itis not
the loss of my heart, but of your order-
ly-book that i in question.”

' The orderly-book lost, Tngfam |" ex-
cluimed Lord Perey, * what the devil do
youmean ?'’ Ina tone of the utmost
surprise, a little mixed with ineredulity.

“ Exactly what I eny, my lord,"" re-
plied the adjutant, waxiog cooler a8 he
went on, ** the orderly-book, and all its
contents, is gone; and, what is worse, I
gee no sort of prospect of ever recover-
ing it agnin.’ y

“What do you menn, what do you
menn ?' repented the earlin great as-
tonishment; *“ you know very well that
this is o serious matter, and can  hardly
be jesting.’’

1 was never more serious In my life,
I nssure you, my lord,”” asseverated the
young officer. *' 1 wish It may turn out
to ben jest, in the end. Sorry ns I
should be to be guilly of any disrespect
to your lordship, I would willingly en-
counter your digplensure for an untime.
ly Jest, o that the service were In no
danger of mischicef from this unlucky
business,”

“But how could it be lost, Caplain
Ingram,” his lordship replied, a little
sternly, ** how could it be lost, when It
was In your custody ; and you could not
but know the vilal importance of keep-
ing it sufe, How came it lost, sir 2"

“Tam well aware, my lord,” replied
poor Ingram, *of the Importance of
this matfer to his majesty’s service, as

well as to my own honor and prospects ;
if I may mention them in the same
breath. Ibeg your lordshlp to listen
patiently to the story I have to tell you;
and I beg that you will pardon the ap-

parent nonsense of the first lmrt of my
narration, as you will see that it lends to
4 serious termination. I presume I need
bring no other evidence of the truth of
my siatements before your lordship's
tribunal, than my own assertion. e
avidence of my servant will be ready fo
| corrobornte them before less friendly

{udg“' should the matter end as seilous
yas I fear it may."’

He then proceeded to relate to his com-
| munder the whole history of his last
two nights, from the mysterious fool-
steps to the vanishing of the orderly-
book. His lordship looked grave as the
story proceeded, and, rising, walked
thoughtfully sbout the room, after it
wis finished. At length he thus ad-
dressed his young friend, who sat in
anxious expectation.

“This Is a strange business, Ingram s
very strunge business! I am afmid
there is mischief in it. Atfiest I thought
it might be o mystifiention of some of
your messmustes ; but 1hey would hardly
have ventared upon such an ending.”

“That is my own opinlon, my lord.—
The pranks of the nlght before were all
fuir, though o little rough, play ; but 1
do not think that the ennui of & gurrison
life, however much it lu.n{ sharpen the
wits of i victlms, would handly lead
them te commit an action which might
injure the service, to say nothing
thg t‘i‘wr . bmtl;er loﬂ!lm."“

al ¢ enough, Ingram,” re
sumed his lordship. ** 1 think it must
be & contrivance of some of th

-3

rascally frie
‘side of the river. My I
have sooner lost the best horse
stables than have had those
tuto The” rebela’ hande!" —Ta. be




