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THE RED HOUSE,
CHAIMER L

Ther wera not nles lodginge, certainiy,
but what could 1 dof Tha place was full; no
others conld be found, « You see it was the
weok of the assizes: about the dallest town
in Englaod had therefore become lively ull
on a sodden, putting from it for swhile the
cares usually opuressivg it touching the
wool-stapling trade, the state of the corn
market, and bueolio interesta generally.
Tho judges were bard at work in the courts
beride the town ball, tryiug cases and sen-
tencing conviots, Wigs and gowns had be.
coms common objeots of the High atreet and
the warket place; the bur bad secured pos-
seesion of all the lodginge that could aoy-

where overed. One eminent Quesn’s
counsel wan 1o be found on & confined first
floor ov barber’s shop: & distingnished
sergeant-at-law had established himsel! st

the green grover's round the corner; rising
juniors were disperned all over the town.
Sc¢ 1 bad to do the best Tovnld, I wanted
a bedroom, and a roow thut I could convert
into a sort of office, with u spacions table in
it upon whioh I could spread out my draw-
ings sud 1 was smployed, | nn‘r
#ute, in conatracting the new line of rail-

‘way, which, passing within a quarter of a
mile of the town, orossed the river, bored
through the bills beyond, nad so foroed its

way lato Wales,
1n reply to repeated inquiries I learned, at
length, that I might posaibly bear of lodg
ings at the Red House; but this was not
vory confidently esid. And my interloen-
, &8 It see to me, dropped their
voices and looked askance when they made
meation of the Ked House. Still they
averred it was the best they conld do for
me. 1 couldn't ruiss it, I wan told; sequare,
red brick house outside the town, close to
the gasworks; aoy one would point it out

to 3
1 found it readily enough, It looked sowme-
thing like an old farm-bouse unaccountably
transplanted trom the open ocountry o
dingy suburb. [a trath, ita'situation was
a8 dissgreeable na well conld Towering
duwed it, the
air; it was balf washed by a -h‘mz green
.llfﬂln( pool; It was uweighbored by num.
berleas littlo rows of sbabby, stunted
dwelling places—auch uwa are cheaply run
up for artiean occupation. Nevertheless,
the house itself med a certain pio-
turesueness in right of the pleasant
patches of moess and lichen, and the
ragged mask of ivy, screeniog its weather-
red face; it high
d thers b,

t [ .
ing chimnoy stacks of han esign and
snpcm’mn. All was in & deplorable state of

ecay, however: theslates were lnpph:fou
by one down the steep incline of the roof; the
need of paist, whitewaah and cleansing waa
everywhere manifest; there was scarcely
whole window in the house, and the many
broken panes were sither left broken or un-
tidily mended with odd frag-

weeds, with rank
g thickly over lthh. uneven, ill-

f""w p.(hl; arl the palin; once

Thero wan neither bell nor knocker, 1
Tapped on the door with my walking-atick.

bed; it wid be butw down, J? un-
derstand; tor the Red House isn't what it
uaed to be, and thiogs has got into a good
desl of confosion loside, T win't certain as
I can lay my band on aoything in the shape
of bedroom furniture, linen or counter
panes, or the likes of tuat. Bat il do the
best 1 caw for you. Shall you be wanting
your boots blacked! Well, 't pretty surs
there's @ blacking brash somewheres sbout,
As for towels—well, we must find sotne
xhinf for you, Muster and me ain't very
particulur, you see, We're used to rounghioi
ity nud wakiog thiops do, and getting along
soybows. For my part, | doo't mind owa-
g 'm more comfortable like whea I'm
dirty than when 1'm clean. Sull, I thiok I
could find you a morsel of valler soap, i€ 1
only gave my miod to it.  The waster ikes
0 bave somethiog of u clean-up now wod
then, when the fit takes him. He's what
you call u curious churacter, i the muster,
take hiw all round.”

“And you and be ure the only tenacts of
thie lnrge booes I

“Yeo, that's about it
uud lovk about you."

CHAPTER 11,

I tollowed bim, Igto the bouse. He was
carefal to close, and even to bar the door
ufter us

The ruinons look charncterizing the ex-
terior wae fully present within., All was
dirt und decsy. 'be wir was lnden with
dust, and with close, unwholesoue odors,
The rooms were curpetless; the 11ors un.
oven aud ehattered, as though the boarda
had been aphintered by violent ill usuge, or
rent away aitogether; the ceiliogs were
bluck with dirt aod swoke; the walls were
oracked and blistered, or stained with large
patelies ol green mold, There wers spacious
rooms on the right snd left as we entered.
Of theee T had but w glimpse throagh the
halt open doors,  One appeared to be nsed
s kitohen. th were almos: bure of
tarnitare: unprovided with biinds or win
dow-cartaing, and exceediogly dirty.  The
stairoase Was brosd aud of an‘old-fusbioned,
substantial charucter, of dark ouk apparect.
Iy. Bat there bhad been cruel maltreaiment
of the carved balusters: many bad departed
ultogather; certain of the others looked an
thouh they bad heen hacked with o kuife,
or battered with & waller,

“Thin would be about the thing for yon,
Iabould #ay, when it'e ritle brashed up
and put to nghts. There's & lock and key
to the door, you complete. You
woulda't tind that v re.”

He led the way as ke into m large
room on the tirst tioor, and threw open the
shatters that I wmight the better view the
accomumodation offerod we.

be bedroow ‘s throogh that door

Cone long inside

It was acheerless place. A few ragged
moth-eurten scraps of curpet strewed the
tioor. Thers was bat littls farniture; a
table in the centro and three or four ohuirs,
all exhibiting sigons of ill-tremtwent and
decay, with evidenoe, nevertheless, that
they bad originelly been of & good, sub.
stantinl, and even costly kind. The dust
luy wery thickly upon the creaking, shat-
tered toor, s, fndeed, upen every obiect (o
the room,

‘Will 1t dot™”

“Well—1 must try und make It do, ! sup-

e can clean it up a bit, may be,

“It woald stand a good desl of cleaning.”

“But you haven's eeen the bedroom. Take
care; there's w atep down, That board's &
Tittle unsteady; perhaps 1 might find a neil
somewhere to fix it for you, It's rather
dark, this reom.  The window's small, and
the gasometer outaide blocks oat the light
#0. But it's what one might call a snug sort
of roow.”

“One might eall it that, certainly, but it
woulda't be particularly true.  Well, what
rent do you want for this precious accom-
mation I

“Would five sbulings & week bart yoal”
be mked, alter an interval of asvere seif-
commaning the while be had scrutinized me
from under his bushy eyebrows snd falling
locks of balr, togged ot his beard, und even
thrust & baodful of it into his woath, torn
it with his teetb, and labored upparently to
cousuns it altogecher,

It was that 1 was to pay five shil
lings » week rent for the rooms, and I was
to enter upon poasession of thew forthwith,
with & proviso that some measiros were to
be tuken in the direction of cleaniog und
repainng.

“Aud, wind; I've let ‘em to you, not the
master, You pay the woney 1o me and not
to him. He's oaught to do with it, I1t'a no
sort of affalr of his, If he should try it on,
don't you be persuaded to lot bim have
wight of your money,"”
ad your name is—"

y oame e Murk Voss, I'm npot
med on it. Mark Voss. Do voo besr!”
od t:a"e waster, ua you call bim., What's

v 10 you or to lny

r,' us 1do. len't
wn’t you make that
He spoke very angrily

shl[_! name enough!
i
1said I'd try and make it do; that it
u't matter o straw to wo what his name
5 l",fmd'o B e ety a0 thigai

ug| n left at the catlway
llll.{lmv o

zaged a perter to wheel It on
& track to the ited Hounse, He stared at mo.
*You know it 1"

I know it fast enough. Bat it seems o
strange piace for you to ba putting up

my young waster. The Red House ot all
honsea (o the world ! I've been in this town
A many years now, but I never befors waas
:lli-l to whet! luggage down to the Red

ouse !

CHAPTER 111

Mark Voes wan wy good ss his word.
Whoeh I returned io the evu;:‘ he was car-
\

yooms, with n view to their bettor appear-

oo wod -y’llenum“emn!nn. 1 hln.lv
0overed sotos couls in a cupboard, and some
fragments of woxd. It was pot oold, but
il the place was very dump, and I thought
& fire would be cheering; wo, with some dif-
ticulty, I it ons. The chimney smoked
vexatiously st first; but by and the
Hames blazed und eruckled pleasantly, and
1 was gratified with wy performsnce.
drew the easiest chair I could tind to the
the front of grate; thece was no fender, so |
rested wy slippered feet upon the hobs. 1
lit u cigur.

Presently lm# lwnr some one enter be.

k

low, “I'he mast probably. Augry telking
followed, Mark &nd the waster wore quar-
reliug—~reviling, swearing at, threatening
eacli other. Then cawe the sound of
footstep upon the stare. A man entored
my roow,

“Whas do you do hern!" he demanded,
wogrily, 1 won't have it. You mus: get
out of this. You've no busiaess bers,”

He wan very  with long, Haht hair—a
wan of aboat l{i‘n\-. perhaps, of handsomn
fostures, althongh bis face was worh by ill
health, or, it wight be, dissoluteness of Tife,
He was shabbily dressed; his clothes were
#oiled and torg; bis shirt collur was ragged,
and the frayed ends of a rusty bluck neck-
erchief, tied 1o a slovenly Low, straggled
his wxistcoat was held to-
fow remuiniog buttons;"his
tand wiry, Aod yet there
was u cortain air of reitement abont the
wan, Violent ks he wus, negligent nnd s!
most equalid of appesrance, bo secmed 1o
e oue fullen from a more prosperous condi
tion--one of gentle origin, upon whowm some
strange il fortune bt borne very hardly,

He was trembliog with pession. Hie lovyg,
thin hands were waved W the wir an Le
spoke; lis eyes were bloodshot; Lis lips
coloriess.

1 rephed to bim as calmly us I could, ex-
plaining the circumastances that broaghe me
to the Red House. 1 srated that I had en.

aged roows of Mark Voss for 8 week at
the rent be had dotermined,

¥ ! 11" he sereamed, with
1N an him. Tie insolent

The Iying hotnd, t hin house !

tor hore I W zight Loas be to
How dare be tako upon himeself
to met in this way, A pretty thing, indeed.
Bat 1t ehan't be, I won't Lave it "

Iigterrupted him, 1 begged him to be
calm., 1 assored him that it there bad been
any mistuke—that if wy stay in the houss

. d bim any incon noe, I would
assiiredly take wy departure us zoon as
possible—early on the followipg moraing if
I conld o manage it

He seemed pacified. “T'w not complain
ing of you,” he said,  “It's not your faulr, |
know, " It's oil that infernal Mark. What
rent did be ask you !’

“Five shillings."

“The villain!  The lring, extortionute
peoundrel,  Five shillinge to be spent in
driok, that's what it weaos. Bat it shan't
be, You shan't pay him a farthing, mind
that, T way ir n waster here.  Stuy
here If you like in the old honse—it's n
wretched den of & place when all's waid—
but stey ws oy guest; wipe, you under
stand, I'm & vien persou to talk of enter-
taining & gnest, I know; snd his is o pretey
place, this Red House, to entertsin & guest
In!" He lsughed bitterly. *Bar, binck-
gunrd se | look, and am, Tor that matter, 1
Wi & gentleman onee; wt least,” he added
in an altel tone, “loiks 80 counted we.
For m¥ o I think 1 was bad eight through
frow the beginniog. though vot, perhaps,
#0 bad ax 1w now."

4o bud grown calmer, now, He epoke,
looking at the fire, with a contemplative,
reminiscent air,  He mwoved toward nir,
DBefore, as 1 believe, be was quite couscious

what be was doing. he hnd taken up m
clgar case and drawn (row it » clgar.  Sad-
denly, with s slight flush upon Lis face, Le
roturned it to the cuse uod thrust that far
from him

“Pray light » cigar," I
wlly protierd bim the case.
“No" e sald, @8 Le rose. “It wouldn't
be right. I'm not fit to be sitting bere with

ou, If you knew all, you'd say #o tro. 1

now what I've come ty, and ‘my proper
place: the cellar or the kennel, with Mark
Voes ter company. [l go now. Yoo're
welcowe to such shelter us this beastly den
affords, pray understand that, without pay-
ing u rou for it, whatever Mark Vo y
sy Good night 1"

1 bowed and
the door atter him.

**What, you liere, you vagabond " I heard
him saying outside, aluiost jwmediately
“What do you wean by dogging we and
tryiog to listen at keyhoies!"

“1 thoughbt you wight get
Mark Voss answered

There was the sound of a_ scuttis carried
on u great part of the way down the stuir-
case, In the passags below the contliot con-
tinued.

I went out on the landing. “What s the
mgatter. What are you doing !

‘There was silence for » fow minntes,

“I1U's nothing, nething,” Mark Vows eaid,
Youly ‘the master'a’ just & littls trouule-
sote to-night, He gets u bit thghty at
times. It's ono of bis bad nights to-night.
Lock your door. Do you hear! Whatever
you do, be sure you luck your door.”

1 beard “the master abusing his com-

moion in & low voice. There was much

iscussion between thew

Presently they parted, Mark withdrew
to the kitoben. 'The master entered the op-
posite room on the the right hand side of
the staircase. X

1 could hesr them both noisily lncling.
boltiog snd bLarring their doors. Euel
serwed to rogard the other as & daugerons
wild beast to be kept apart from. There
was, ua 1 judged, bitter hatred between
h Al 'and o

-8

#alil, and I form-

aitted the room, closing

3 blabbiog,”

l’llh‘ out our pi i t

shoutd be dooe toward cleaning the place.
He had taken off his cont and rolled up his
sbirt-sleoves; ho was busy plylng s mop,
having first emptied & bucket of water on
fioor. Ioan not say I think be was do-
Inh:nnu good.

) nu;.?d iron:; beard,
ick, d yhmtumadomh
”“‘l:ﬁhp'" he repeated after me, whe:
'n
I had mentioned to him the object of my
visit. “We don't let Jod; .
what we've & deal wore room than we
want.
“Then why no® let lodgings!” I ventured
bw:& indeed,” he said, gazing at
- y 5  gex we
rather stupidly u:! ty ‘llnn:‘bum.
"W‘lla seat you berel lnquired pre-
sently.
lh’ldlhlndhmhuydl the morn-
ing sesrching for lodgiogs, and

aly did aot look in
viting. A trestlo-bed, covered with a patoh
work counterpane, stood ioa coroer, The
sliceta were ragged, of very coarse texture,
and not merely dump; they were wringing
wol. Fortunately [ possessed lnfnod sup-
Lynlnn'q rugs, which I could substi-
e for the aheets. T
waabstand; a dirty,
wers,

and yot they
lived together, the only teoants of the Red
House, with myself for n while their lodger
or their guest. Which! Bat it did not
much matter which.

waa very oareful to lock my deor
However, the night passed awsy quietly

CHAPTER IV,
1 1030 early, and wan absent the greater
of the next day, engaged in surveying
or our new line,
It was nesrly nlﬂu when I returned to
the Ked Houee. Mark Vose, smoking s

sbort plps, was eitting in the doorstep. The
door behind him was o&cn. A lighted lag-
tern was

i .

“It's you, is it1” Le sald, as he moved u
little to let me pauas. “It grows uncommon
dark, doa'tit. | thought it might be the
waster cowing along; snd yet it didn't
suund like his footsten neither,”

{(uu Dok |l.l' then I" o

“Not yet, He's pretty sure o be late to-
night. §.'I got vpork ,u do—thess nasizes
have brought wotk into the towh, after 4
way, It'ss joke 1o think of his working,
though, lan't it! T used to work once. Now
it's his turn; and serve him )ull{ well right.
But te bo called ‘tho master,” and to be
ow.ﬁzd to work for the two of us—for such
s follow s mzu well aa for himeelf—is
sounda queer, docen't it! Bat he must eam

somehow, you ﬁ"‘ or we shouldn't
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that be's muweh to be pi ory likely.
But he's w bad lot,1s t{.*-‘;-‘e;’- ml-f-
ough bad lot, take my word for it, nad 1'm
oue ae knows bim wall—t00 well, by » deal,
He was s child in arms When ) firat sot eyes

ounbim. It wasn't such o locky day for we
when | first met the master, I can tall you.”
The the round of w footatep,  The

Janste red, advanotog toward the en:
trunce. Mark raised the lantern, not to sid
hin tumster, but the better to see bis tace.

“You're in one of your pasty tetmpers,”
said Mark. “It's no nes of your denying it,
for I can ses it with balt an'eye. Your face
in we white an a gbost's, and “you're shiver
mﬂ ne though yon bad the agne. Aod
what's thut upon your shoulder—not blood,
surely not! I aee it bam't—it's ink."

This wan not u pleasans speech, nor one
likely to have w pacifying effect upou an
uufr)' maun, c

be wuster #1ood glaring ut his servant as
though longing to sprigg at him

“'Stund back!” crivd Murk. “None of that.
Dou't try to eoma that guwme, 1 kuow yon'd
Tike to Kill me if you dared,  Bat take care;
we'te not alone,” There's & witness hero.
Stund back, or it will be the worsee for yoo.”
With o cffors the maater controlled hiw-
214

L

“I'iere's monvy I'ur‘;nu." be said, und he
fang st Mark o handfol of milver and cop-
per colna, Some of them strack on his face
rather severely,

“You know what yoo deserve,” said Mark
holding up a theeateniog forefinger. “You
deserve to be taken bofore the judge sitting
there in court. You ought to be wade an
exawple of, you ought. Hunging's too good
for the likes of you, Hnt the jndge would
find some way of giving it you, I daressy.
Juntice would be done snyhows, 1shonllu’s
havy to nek twiep for it

l‘tl-l your tongue, can't you!" ° 5

“Be elvil, then, or take cars | dan's drag
you bafore the judge, He'd see juatice
done mwe, in donbie guick time, n
whers would you be then, 1 should like to
kuow!"

I withdrew,  Caorious us I was in regard
to the two wmen, I diul not cars to be soy
lubger o witness and an asditor of their
mungey discassion.

1 retired to my own room, and baving
lightad & candle, was sittiog at the table,
on which I had enrolied o map, drawn on u
large scule, of & portion of the neighboring
couutry through which our line was to pass
I wan noting in pencil the direction of the
railway, with meworands ae to gradionts,
pires

te

“The master” eptered abruptly, Then,
as though recollecting blmsslf, he paus,
uud stood for w few woments with un irr
solute ir near the door,

“I bog your pardon," he mid, “I'm in-
trudiog upon you, I know. But, you must
thick sll 80 strunge here, and, worso than
that, so shameiul. 1 would explain mattors
it 1 coald, but that can hardly be, Formy-
#elt, it doewn’t matter vo much; I'm uned to
it But you wust biuve been used to such s
very different stute of thiogs, T really think
that you'd—that it would be well for you to
loave us, The Red House is no pluce for
sou. And Mark i such s scoundrel. You

eard biw just now. | could have struck
b dend fyr Lis insolence; e deeerved no
lese. No! Idon't quite mesn that. either,
But it waslbard to bear, wasn't it 1"
“Woy do you bear it! Why dou't you
2 of Bim? Ho's your servant, iio't

“Well, yes. He's mi nervant, after o
nebion, Bot you don't know how hard it
would be to get rid of him. Ieoan’t well
explain it, but it would be very diflicult,
So old & servant, you see. I detest him, but
1 oan’t bring myself to tirn biw adri

He spoke with u curloosly evasive air,

“Not but what it's tco bad, a great deal
too bad. He grow worse and wan& He's
wost wbusive, be's rarely sober,"wnd he
won't do s stroke of work. 1 have to sup-
port him whetber 1 like it or not, aud1
don't like it But I take care to earn ua
as 1 cun, for the more I earn the mwore
be wants. And be spends every farthivg
on drink. 5o I only work now and then, by
fits nod starta, as it wero, 1 earn snough to
keep body and soul together; only that.
But I've aaid enough nbout wyself snd that
wretch Mark, More than enough, you'll be
thinkiog. You're welcome here; wtay as
long wa you like for that matter. | don't
grudge you tha sheltor of this tuwbls down
old piace: only, when all's said, the Red
House, in it's present atate, is hardly a
place for you to bo liviog at.  What's that!
A map of the county? It's on a very large
scule.”

I expluwed to him the object of the mup,
and tuy occupation in rexard to it
wonder whether Mervyn Court Ia
ed down on it!"
Yes, 1 know it for I wua there to
We're going to eut through the park. '

‘What & shame! I wean I'u very sorry to
bear it. The poor old park!"

“The house is a rujn.”

“Y It was pearly burned down sote

years ?' i
“You know it well I'

o

*Very woll, I ought to..I was born there.
1t belonged to my family for mi long
year. But what am I saying! That'ya very
wid atory, now. And so you're nl‘n\’; t
carry your line through the purk! ell,
why not! What's the park to me!”

e bad woved from the table, and waa
stundiog by the Gre, leaning sgainst the
wantelpiegy, Hia face was in shadow; it
wore, !nhl soe, » subdued wnd oven
pained expreesion.  His voice wus low and
meluncholy of tone, and Lo spoke in a self-
communing wav,

“w the park to me pow!" he re.
peat t was somosthiog once, but that's
all over now. And the courthouse—it was
thought to be a floe place, s show place;
p«o‘lvo came from miles around to look av
t. Well, it'a a blackened ruin now; like my
lite—like my life!” He waa silent for a fow
womenta.

“I'm unrmiln‘:." be said presently. “I'vo
no night, I feel that, to trouble you in this
way, Pray pardon me. When you go
from bhere it is probable that we sball not
weat again, 1 would only ssk you to
os well of me as you oan. I mean, don't
bear wo bardly upon me,  Although I ad-
mit it, 1 deserve my fate. Think me mad

if you will. Ikoow my words must sound
Very strange to you. ink me mad. Per
lus. that will be best. And 80 guod night,
e o bi

L]

'alhl- bead, and without another
word strode from the roow. 1 waa left
alone to muse over the strangeness of his
speech.

CHAVTER V.

Mervyn Court had belonged to hia family,
80 be had admisted. I bad poted it in the
course of the mml:s Of the bouso itsall
little enough retuained; but there could be
o an-k:ll:- that Mery, nhﬂonn bob:hhu
very noble property. 0 wia man
then! Waa he the viotim of a delusion!
No, there had been nothing, as it seemed to
we, of craziness lu his discourse, although
be ba me thiok him mad.

A loud knock at the door,

“Come lo."

Mark Vosa entered unsteadily, for he was
far from sober, He sdvan in some
Laste, as though l’ o full if he walked
slowly, and stood leaning upon the
table, snd clutel the baok of  chair,

himpelf,
“The maater's boes bere,” he maid
thickly. *“Don't deny it, becanso 1
him mli.l-gi 1o thought I was aslecp, but
1 wasn't. Now take care. I've ocome to
you. Don' no “l'x-

‘warn N t you bave
with him. Don't p?::c confidence Nn.n
istrust W #t arm's Llnh. or,
o mis-

him;
::: us fate, ml'h doing you
Nonsense!”
Is it nonsense!  You'llmot tnd It eo.”
can <

¢ ;;‘nlu harm, the fit takes him
i S o b
“Why pot! Caan't you see murder in his

much work.

about the master, 1

likel,

you talk,

Why, Took here,

wound

have lived atter it
“You wenn—"

easy time ol I, livi
thess long
might

much, bt ecouldn't,

wouldn's,

hung for it
him,

keep yonr puwder
kolte hand

kuowing w
Lord bave u
night, And, s
your door locked.'

may

alone in after durk.

rate.

most etoad

hiis troo)

SOto ten yeurs sinoe,

Ialoly wwsert as

yefulive,

information. he

reluctance.
think;

family,

were but brief,

But 1 grew

them, if oot more,”

*'He mann, the

for yoarself any tim

:n,- was & very bad

oot don 117 260 1o

our, for you
’ rue m !old’;vl;

my lnquiries clelI'v Ll

*“Thut be done thut.
him & murderons wreteh!"

eurs, an
golog to happen from ons moment
to wnother. Ferhaps now you'll own I may
ua well 82 not let him go on working to l»r
the two of ur; though, drat him, he'll worl

ua little us e can, tw
wo it be conld.  What, would you huve ma
work 1or the likes of him! No,
enough for huo, aod suffered enough for
i, if it oomes to that,
of me, he couldn't do it; it lw tried never no

ork, thar et T obi e A o a5 TS
do Bat I do d

oanrte some-

11 1 suid ho was; &

murderous wretoh, if there ever was one.
You dop't bolieve iti”
“Fraonkly, I don't,”
“You don't belisve he ever tried to mur-
der me!" ° . .

“1le doesn’t like you-—he bntes you—very
bat for wishiog to take your life—"

Lo orled, with an air of extreme
disgust, and an impationt stamplog of his
foot upon the groand, “it makes me sick to
Detend him, too;
wiake hitn out a kind of asaint!
have to bark back to the truth after all,
And you'll know what he reali
yon wake up oo floe worning
hin hot, morderous hands upon you, !
Doeen't that Jook like
murder!” As be spoke ba bared his throat,
roughly pulling aside bin rugged beard, snd
oxposed u long, angry looking
what wust bave boen o vel

ty himg
vt yon'll

ar, loft by
‘midnble

y
13 was barid to believe that a man
could bave reorived wuch an injury, snd

Now, maye't 1 cail

—'" I began.

“If" ho repeated, weornfully. “Have
your throat hacked at like that and yon
won't talk wboat ‘ifs.' "

1 sould suy nothing in reply to this, My
RIMRZETHEDT WAS TO0 groat,

“Perhups you'll allow now that I know
more about the master than you do.
hupe now you'll thivk I !::vcn t sl wuoh un

01

Per-

with him il
n nowing what

tarve me and spits

I've done

As for gettiog rid

And ho dursa't, I'd

have the Isw of him,
I-bmldiur trylag to murder me,
'

“Hut the man's wad "
“Who says so! Mud! A kiod of oun-
niog wad, theo; mad encugh to commit
warder, und conning enough to keop un-
, eh! Don't you trust
Dan's you get nearer to him than
you would te u tiger in » wild beast sh
or, leastwuys, have dyunr piatol rudh
ry,

about you, tor there ia n

I'd bave him pun-

You see if 1

owi

arp

or have u

<

ppen, and may the
rey upoo us il

And g0 good

.l"luhl you before, ‘keep

CHATTESR VI,
1 was in tho neighborhiood of Mervyn
Coart om the Wllowing day.
The ruins had the reputation of being
baunted, I learned, and even the park wis
viowed us a disugreeable sort of placo‘to be

The property had beionged time out of
mind to the Helston famly, of whow it was
belleved there wia now no snrvivor. These
wore “‘a wild Iot," myinformant stated, and
had been so for generations,
futher like son, with them xll,
of a hereditary tuint ¢f lossmty thers
wight bave been smong them. As tuch
had many tiwe been esid of thow, at any

The old courthouss ad been the
#oone of wany o strange event,

It was like
Sowetbing

It had al-

o In Cromwell's time, when
it had been protty well buttered about by

re und osnnonesrs. It Lad been
restored, nearly rebuilt, about a century
Inter, aiter which time little of the originil
building, which was of Henry VII
could be discerned. The fire took place

'a date,

That was iu the time

of the last of the Helstons,
Eru-nlly believed ut the time, that he lowt

in life in the fire. But there cawe to be
two opinions on the sabject afterward,
ove waa fortheomiog, however, who could
& fhot with
mowledge that the last of the Helstons was

1 b nome difticulty |
old

It win waid, and

No

in bis own

0 eliciting oven this

man with whom |

conversed on the subject spoke with evident
He was the village sexton, |
i at any rate, ho possessed the charoh
keye, and conducted me over the churel,
being very partionlar to point out the Ay
wmonuments in ita chancel, erveted to they
memory of various members of the Helaton
It was clear to me that he knew
more thun he cared to tell,

Ho replied to

noogh, but his anawers

oanibly he detacted, what
wan indoed tho teuth, thut the motive of wy
investigations coald not pretend to be much
more than iale cariosity,

wore snd more interested,
aod pressed him with further questions.
He ame, perhaps, aocustomed to the
sound of bis own voice; bo lived but a lone
Iy life, it was clear; and gradually Lo was
stirred to comwmunicativeness, And then
una"::t wy lnquiries acted s a sort of pass:
w

ord,

“Do yon know the name of Mark Voss!"

“What!" he cried, with a stact; “do yon
know the name! Then why question ‘me
about Mervyn Conurt and the Helston tam.
ily! Yoo most know as much us [ do about

*No, indeed, 1 know little wors of Mark
Voss thun Lis name, and the fact that he
served the {amily for many years, although
in what capacity I oan scarcely tall you."

bouts and the fahing,

bad chargs of the water
& sort of uuder game keeper as well. The
river runs through the purk, as you can seo

meadows, and was

People ‘call it ‘the

lake,’ but i'a really tha river banked up
and ite course altered a little,
fishing thers, and it waa
business to see abour it,

There used
But
Alark

that he would be revenged to the full
Voss done

5 d
bim and to ber, the mad fit took him.
A it, to my thinkiog, be most have been

Well—and then!”

“You know what happened. Oune worn.
ing Murk Voss was found in bis bod, dread-
tully wounded. It seemed fmpossible that

o could recover. He was insensible—

eeobless.  The orime had been committed
with » sharp bunting koife. Suspicion fell
nton the squire, It see ecarcely poe-
sible that sny other but he could bave been
guilty of tho eruel mct. His quarrel with
Murk tind culy bappensd u duy or two be-
tore. He bad been hoard to threaten him—
o swear that he wonld have his life. Who
could doubt bis guilt after that!"
" ":ln waa tried for the attempted mur.

orl""

''No, there you're wrong. He was never
put upoa his trial, Not becarse be waswald,
ntack mnad—although that would have beon
good reason. enough for his escupe. But—
there was no evidence sgainst him.”

“Why not! Murk recovered.”

"‘But be declined to say & word upon the
lnh(]rt-t. He conld not s forced to spesk,
ool be would bring no charge sgainst the
young equire, Witbout Mark’s evidencs no
coaviction was possible. From that time
they were friends again, or seemed to be so,
although thers were plenty to say that the
two kept togother hecanss the squire was
mad, and Mark Voss was bis keeper, Auy-
how, Mark 1 ! o

limited exprons trains wonderful g
to firat class travel.

The ¢oonomy ot two days’ tims %
roud between New York and New 0y
and retarn, combined with the adgs
comforts and convenionces provide
palace und sloepiog cars, wool| o f TH
lnoy to wake the trip who now foreg,

s JJRICU

There in no greater bore to the tray,
18 anxionua to resch his objeotive pogy
the conatant baltiog at way atatiing .
convenievco of those whu oould by
cally advanced jast us well by a log,
As there s no real sdvantags od
local traveler by the detontivn
whoas lutereats and comfort alike s
router celerity of movewsnt towas|
eatinations, nod for which they gy
williog to psy an extra obarge, | IS
st worse than folly to comipel 3
livger on the rond. i
he oply question remainiog fs, wil
ited express mall trinins p‘i the comy,
on the Southern routes? " This QUCE™
only be solved by experiment, 3
notan experiment worth the trig
commercial wad professional ey,
“‘time in money." Some put & wneh v
valuo npon their thoo than othen
wost wodeat wounld searooly valy,
preaence wt whatever point their by,
most demunds it at less than $20 per
It in reasonable to caloulate that they
ils e-fourth or wore of
for thit mccelerate ot
Aitod expross train afip)
railw;

| BE

¥ M4l

o
vided for for life. Whils the sqaire pnn-
seased a ponny piece Mark was snre of halt
of it, althougl it was freely suid that they
hated each other, that not s kcrup of the
old liking now remuined betwoen thew, So
things went on again, very bad and shawmo.
1nk; indeed, n[.-‘ L the Court, when the fire
oame, Lt broke out in Mark's soow. 1t was
with tho greatest diffioulty that he could be
saved, for his door was tonnd to be fastened
ou the outside. However, he suved himself
by |ump|ug from the window st the risk of
bis noek, The fire wan the work of an in-
condinry, 00 wll sgreed, It was the #juire
himeelf thaE kuepected, though few cured to
Aay ws much, After that thers scewed to
be an end both of the squire and Mark
Voes, They loft this country for good, and
1 cau't suy that there was & soul feft 10 bo
Borry over their golog away."

s it known what beoatwg of them 17

*“Well, the suuire was ruined over and
over again. The property here was seized
by hia creditors, who put it into chancery,
aa | beliove, und there it hea rewained ever
winoo. The squire, it was said, went abroad;
of course with Mark Voms, Ican tell you
nothing more about him for certuin. I
don't bellove he's ever setfoot wince in the
park here, though there', ruupln to 121l you
they've ween his phowt walking about along.
alde the river, with Murk Voss tollowing
him olosely, pointing to the wound in his
throat; und U've beard, too, say that he's
been met in the town yonder, strangely al
terod from what he was, yet still the same
Squire Helstou. I koow the Helstons did
own an old houss or two up in the town
youder, but whether he's really there or not
in oo then I can sey, Only'one thiog is
very certan, If Squire Helston's liviog
there, Mark Voes isn's far off, "
stuok to the equire like a horse-le
they're botl livinz, Murk Voss
closs to him atill, 1'll go bail, T
oan tell you, sir, bout Mervyn Cou;
tho lust of the Helstons. Thank you, air,
wach obliged. Good worning, sir.”

CHAPTER V11,
On my retnra to the town |

ked up all
wy possessions and quitted the Red House
forthwith. Tentertained a great reluctancs
to remainivg there another night, | pud
Mark Voss toe tive ahillings rent I had ren-
dered myself lable for. “The wmnster” |
did not eee. Ho was at work, presumably,
at the luw stationers’.  Mark expressod, no
rarpriss at the suddenness of wy departure,
Ho waa civil enough, if he had been wore
eober. 1 removed to a pleasunt village
sowe fow miles distant, and onsily aocoensi-
ble by the railwsy, But my stay io that
part of the country was not destined to Lo
of long duration, "1 was tempted to quit
Eoglund Juy the offer of a very well paid
appolutment upon an ltalian line then In
course of construction. I was absent some
five yeara altogether,

1 never mgain wet éyes upon the IHed

onae, upon Mark Voas, or upoa “the mas-
ter.” Yet somothiog 1 heard of thewm,

I hiad been sway six mouths or o, when
studying by chunce a Londoa nowspaper,
then sowe ten old, I found mwywelr
reading  puragre with the conventional
beading of “Awful Tragody—Suspected
Murder.” From the description it soon be-
came clear to me that 1he scens of crime—
for erime it was, beyond all question—was
the lad House, and the victim Mark Voss,

A dead body had been diseovered in an
ompty red brick hundlnf in the immediate
noighborhood of the asaize town of which I
have written, ‘The house was in & ruinons,
dlemantled atate; it had long been an eye
sore and w eource of annoyance wad re-
prosch to the muthorities, who bad, how.
over, been without power to iuterfere,

tha  bLouso being private property.
The body exhibited sigun of F\'ei’y
lvljul«m treatment—was  indeed, cruelly
9

The peculiar cirenmstances of
the case precluded the notion of il
cido. The houso had been deserted f
some time befors the police, upon the invi-
tation of the nelghbore, bad been indoced
to force an entry, when they encountered
the dreadful spectaslo of the dead body.
Two men, it was said, had resided in the
house, but little was known of them, They

for somo time been viewed wish SUspi-
clon by the police, who entertained an ides
that they had been engaged in colning.
Oue of the men, however, waa stated to ba
of auperior education, and to have from
time to time earoed small sums by working
for the well known Iaw stationers in the
vicinity of the market place. The mur-
dered nan rarely quitted toe bouse. It was
supposed that Lis name wan Mark, but no
one seemed to be sure of the fact. The
otber mun had disappesred altogether. Tho
police hgd been busily engs, in making

=
£

g,

£z

oun; ul
:ulus'r, h.:ndmndgh

ons—n illiterate,
and evil-looking fellow. Yet ho
nomehow to acquire great influence

But Mark was clsver at

Bl 'm"i:l '°=.5'°" 1o by balted, s
, or, mt D) er or

somethin o(u Iﬂg v

R
on the quiet. And there wi
drinking, and :l:u-&.n\ll the cour

no fit companion fora young gentleman.
port.

80 the wi
sod all the neighborkood round abo
the lo £

4
ve.

the

were always to-
by Sl St been held the body of Mark V

sport; he was mnever n held apon the of Mark Voss, und

chred for hia_books. utho of :Wh&obnnmu’mdel“wmm:ﬁ-

oourse, Lo ha n put in WA S0me person or persons unk: .

having the best education. After &u the matter mp:nd zmn:lr'?a

finding #j for
; vermin to.

to be ventured

s mwn& and

ouse

wort of tavern,

at—I

moan respeciable peopls, for some were
vulu& enough to join in the revelin,
criod slinme _upon young Helaton nod
on. ‘But be wasd't in his right mind,
wos the trath of it. Toere's been
somethiog wrong in the bead about » many
of the Helstons. They do say that
t into the fam-
ily by the wifo that old
Jasper, Helston married beyond the
noas, and 80 erue after
he'd nt ber up hers at the court away
from her friends. * I sbould have bt
him mad from all rics of him;
but no, y u with
the children born of his Spsnish wife, She,
poor , died raving in an asylom—
s 0o § about that,
L y with such a
bus! ! Hat that's a long time
fore - :;la:'"q thial
Wi oD, way & youl
fellow was rare troub)

was #0 oonfident that I was well (n-
uj

sot, that it was with

anl
u‘t-?:n

g

t to enter into

conoerning him, and wers uoder-
stood to be upon his traces; for obvious rea-
fons, however, they had witbheld from pub-
lieation such discoveries na they had made.

I rond subsequently that an inouest had

drop out of the news; , and to fads
from public attention. ‘ﬂa murder of Mark
Vone was added to the long list of uapun-
ished crimes. 6 arreat of “the master,”
the last of the Helstons, waa never acoom-

wy knowledge, Certain]
urtner tidin, i o8 e i

0
]’l of him wver reachod
ears.—All the Year Round.
S
Fast Malls Nouth,

Now that the Poatoftice Department has
Arran for rupid mml transportation for
the North, Northwoat and Sonthwest, can
‘n:: wn:hl.hlng be doue in the same line for

ul

Soi Atlastic and Southern Statea!
Wa see that Colonel A. 8. Baford, of the
Piedmont Alr Line railway, has j
¢tlected preaidont of the extending line to
Athnu.n“ he in one olhl'hchmg;: inur-
“prisin WAY WA the South, we
llnll'go d inted it he does not shortly
make el to the d i

n with toe

of
woulll determine this wmatter,
firm belief that

of the roxds,
varefuily fostered w hes

vers lifo blood of all railways, §
trade which responds heartile aud
Iy to all encouragement, and whicy
bullt up can not eanily bo divers
weo siaply mean thit its ascomy
qiiires & slow rate of speed u
#tops und low rates of freight

rence ey
¥ nd thess u)
reasonn why we beliove there shogl,
wise diserimination betwoen thew. |
rallway managers of the South 4
and Southern $tates coinelde wity
Views and are willin
wa way soon ba within two dayayf
Orleans.— iglar. Nutional Rep,

——
The Coffee Berry,

An extraordinary inereaso in
fumption of coffes lo the U S
shown by the statistics of i pary
Thas, at the six leading ports on 1he
tie const there was eutored in
tons: in 1873, 113,000 tons, and o
119,000 tons, while this yeur proniss
larger increase.

New York eity maiotaios its preeg
in the coffes trade despite the ny,
Haltimory, which just now is very luy
baving au exclusive line of steam
the great coftes port of the world,
berold competitor has noue. A
@n the opposh 1d
B transit p N
for Jer Ko in the seme sy
Garrison's line stopped, they bad
to shed o Baltinore. Bat “pergs
York will have avother Brazil
soon. That's the present apposranee
thi coftee trade there nre sowe curio
The wonderful faculty sometimes
oped by professiona! tes-tasters 4y
tunifest among experta in the code:

merely suiffing s bandful of ra
un sccarate judgment is often for
an entire lot, without rexsrd t
or polisk.  As an abworbent cofive Lu;
liar properties, so that a 0oil of tarm
stored in the same apartment way
of tin wpregnate the whole
S0, 100, coffes is ofte
meaning that i
been Impaired by tue ra
of the hide in 'hlch it waa
purtation,

73 be
p, whi
wuficies
Anten v
Raciag €
Jachey ¢
thruug
fac atoc
e et
lasegsrat
whea 11
tausand
vine ¢ 11
e o e

monkey clean
t the kornels Luva been gat
Lisunts ot the aniwal named,

rea

pearance msy be unusually
Connoincur o such matters |-
used uf being excessivaly fu
In the same way, what is knowe o
pepper” in descriptive of the apicy
trom Cayenne, which tho
dropped 1 their lodging
treen.  Coftor, whic!
way have absorbed
betrays its true charao:
under the (nfluonce of heat,
being released and made pa
seuses,

The bulk of our cofles importatio
from Bruzil, ns the quality koows 4|
chietly 10 demand South wnd West
Esatorn part of the country thy Jon
ferred, nn it haw o lighter flave
Iudia cotfees, forwerly known us &
miogo, also the finer grades of J
mostly 2o to tha arietoerats of £
Cuaba cottes does not coms iato oor
st ull. The old fashioned Suwam
ceived bore uader the name of J
the tiner grades of Rio are wost oo
Costa Rica is a choice coffer, ra
in popular estin Pl
is lmited, and Englishmen get tee
(trom the Arablau ¢

b esata i ¢
i the |
Ao b
e receiy
Pl wo
LT
b yoa,
thas thirt,
3stion 13 a
thirty o
L

wader m
vestonnt ;
Iodepe 1

\
G Gavore
L. 0. DES

Boer
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1 , though more
i usually supposed. 3
The leadiny firms in the New ¥
trade number about u dozen, 44

are roasters, including Se
& Co, B. G. Arnold & Cu,
Phelps & Ce., Samoel Wilde, ¢
streot, Papko & Reld, and otben
whom the jobbing trade is suppliet
Very boodsome fortunes iuyo b
in New York by thoss who Lasil
ineluding uot only lmpong and 4
but thoss who prepars the berry 1o
)y Various processes, such as
ud grioding, There ar
ng brokers, each of wbsl
from $30,000 to $75,000
lhough they receive only from oo
to & hialt of one per cent, when t
the ocargo, us is often the cas,
makes & big itew. OFf the oluss
tioned who afe in the busines,
some twelve or fiftoen firma, some
{
Annum or even more, and the exteo!
roasting ie done may be judged
fact that houses thua engaged 1o
stances turn out twenty tons & w:
The fact is, the Amerionn peopl
becoming a pation of coffee dris
singular as the statement tway ol
ac, this resalt is attributed s
Teo to the late war, Every
his coffeo ration, and It was ot
that thousands of men first ool
tor coffee, #0 that within the last
1ba increased consumption of the

»
Bporvive

1uformy

for
u&l&nllwduh }m lhh-:adw Al.hnl:
» n conjunction with con
lines to Mobilo mnd New Orlua':.um
m the presont time from Washington
to New Orleans at least twenty-four hours.
That sach & nohedule is pract
day, without with way traffio
m hm‘d.c:lu It o: geluu&
) - increase t
rates of <A , combined 3 shor

with rare and short

Stops.  Thla fask mall Wt el o

ited to a certain ui of palace y

(A lhcp-n..b: night, nuuhonly

ums'“ml for ﬂl‘.l rh
ons. an t

crowd of local traffip um' m::' l‘h:

been very n;;hl.

of
coffee drinking has becowme

an ever belore, for a simils
Heance we may acoount in pait
vanco which has everywhers take!
the price of coifee, tho rate of
not baving locressed uecordiug ¥
sumption,

Reduclug the tariff on coffee did
the anticipated effect—it did net
am-ari.ul the action lhn:c

ngress in pronounced & great U
the producar ralsed his price in
proportion. The consumer, thes
stead of amistivg in » hquidat
national debt. uls helps to

lanter in Brazil, Java, Ceylon

The conanwer, it #




