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CHAPTER XX7TL

The events detalled in the past chap
ters had occupted the fall months, and
winter had agaln arrived

For awhile, Claude found occupatlor
enough to keep himself from total de
spondency. He had much to do tr
. . stralghten his affairs. but under the ad
-~ S vice and with the assistance of lawye:
‘Y Halstead. he was enabled to meet ob

mortgages and disposing of outlylng
N 8 portions of the estate.
) ; Claude went through with all this
o business wearlly and mechanically
y Hilp health had been restored In a mea
sure; and, feeling himself once more
master of Rolff House, his pride an¢
spirit returned, subdued ounly by the
s experiences he had passed through
The career of study and travel he ha.
marked out for himself had come t:
y & sudden end. he could not Interes!
. himself In the business and pleasures
o of the little place; and his ardent spirit
frotted and soured under the {li-for
o .tune that scemed to baulk his chles
. desire. There was but one object tha!
. now absorbed his hopes and ambitior
.- —and that object was sweet, patient
NN faithful Rosa Bruyn.
: short experience as a student of am
abroad. and the knowledge that hs
~“was shut out for the time from all hopt

el

3 ©Of carrying out his ambitious projects,
had dulled the edge of hls enthusiasm
P . for travel end study, and it was natu-
r ; Tal, at his years, that, folled in every
i B other outlet to his abundant energy
' and apirit, he should surrender himaselt

gmpletely to the begulling passion of

ve.

. He could dream only of Ross Bruyn.
Hoe caught a furtive giimpse of her oc-
oasionally, and saw she was growing
Lalrer, though paler than of yore. and
with & mein of settled sadness that cut
him torthre heart. How willingly could
ho now resign every other thought of

ambition or happiness to throw him-

T solf at her feet!

Claude could not resist once more
ocommunicating with her. He wrote
her a long, passionate letter, bewalling
2the fate that geparited them. declar-
ing his unchanging love, and vowing

that he would be faithful forever. and

o ‘would walt while life lasted for For-
L .. .. %une to zmile on their happiness and

RN orown their union. He wished her to

i £ive him ¢ like pledge. for he had plans

il in view that might take him from the

T ; “Place Lor years; indeed, he might never
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e wished to carry with him the as-
suranoe that she coutd be his,
only his, while life lasted.
This letter he entrusted to old Cail
-~ 0 deliver and bdbring him an answer
and in the course of two or three days
_.the'0ld fellow lianded him the follow-
!93 brief reply from Rosa:
, "My Dearest Claude: It was not
. *. wrrong for you to write to me; nor can
X think it wrong for me to reply this
. once without my mother's knowledge
““fof I"think she would give her consent
mot:reqdily. My heart bleeds for vou,
&nd'my’ lite 18 very, very sad; but my
duty s plain. It is very good and no-
_ 'vi.';e:’e ot Tyﬁu to be s0 considerate, after
e, {hie Uitreatment you have suffered,
“Dp not despond. Do not be unhappy.
D3 ot do wrong {o yourself by being
© gmidantAroplc. Thése clouds will  y«t
. «afepart.. We shall yet be happy. T shal
S -uBove you always, and be fajthfut till
«death; and should you wait for me,
your reward will not be denled, it |
Sive tif), tge; day that makes me free
_ %0 bp the ‘mistress of tny 6wn heart.
" ‘i¥ou’speak of golng away. I cannot
woontral ot advise you; but re bet
owuniapgy I'shaii be not to sed you

and

. g@der To1idly"8nd "talthfuliy, your own

\‘; . LB Ce 1 Rm’
’gxigne waet Words caine like a hless.
ind’ & Prophécy of hope to the,
bUng man _ But he was resolved on
* ot staying longer than be cowd hely
- the Mtlle ‘villige, He felt that the
nly thing thet could enable.him tc
the sorrow and dldppointment
iging bis heart was excitement and
Hia country was In the throe:
Flile” war; dlsaster had faller
s the call for help from
#ous resounded througt
iade was naturally of o
Abe " fit ‘whlelh. the spirit
i *Woiild find eusy root. He
‘Mg Golixtry. meeded his ser.
eitlens’ eliger nature
!qaﬂpi;fuied ibpe, wat
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'33..” .o yeturas ' but, whatdver fate overtook, |

With thi he made hurrle
preparat! ...8 + his busipess an
fairs. Hed... .. 4 install old Carl

and Margar« t in tl.¢ great house again
made careful atrangements for the dis-

position of bls property, it he shoulc
aever retuin, and, un the approfch ut
the New Year, was ready to join the
army at Its winter heacdguarters.
But he recollected his promise to be
at the uld vault on New Year's day

+ and so delayed his departure for a few

ligations falling due by issuing new |

The young man’s , CTV8S,

days

The first day of the New Year soor
arrived, and Claude proceeded to the
old house to observe whether the ex
pected sign had appeared on the duot
of the old vault He had not entered
the old mansion before since his de-
parture for Europe.

It was with a beating heart, and
many recollections crowding on  him
that he agaln traversed the old hall
and procuring a light, proceeded down
to the old cellar

Entering it. he was qulckly at the
door of the old vault Here the traces
of Leb Backett’'s abortive attempt t
break Into it attracted his attention (o1
a moment Then, casting his eye scru-
tinizir.gly over the duur, he noticed In
each of the four corners a small  hite
plainly painted vn the dark
gtone.

It was the sign his aunt had told
him to awalt At last, the time had
arrived when the secret of the old vault
waa to be removed. The prohibition
had ended. He recalled to mind the
mysterious roll his aunt had given him,
and resolved to proceed at once u
learn {ts contents " ———

CHAPTER XXXII

Returning to his rvom at the tenant
house ogcupled by Carl Crum, Claude
opened his trunk and took out the rol
©Ff manuscript left him by his aunt
which, in his eagerness to carefully pre-
serve, he had kept with him in all wan.
derings.

He then drew a chalr up to a table
standing near the window, and, sttting
down. placed the rull on the taTie be
fore him and examined It narrowly. Ii
was sealed heavily The superscriptioc
read: “To my dear nephew. Claude
Rolff: To be opened only according t¢
promise.”

Claude had often studied these word:
before, and longed for the time tha!
would make him master of the secret
of the roll communicated to him un-
der such mysterious circumstances. Al
last he could consclentiously and prop.
erly gratify his curiosity. He broke
the seals, and spread the sheets of pa-
per out on the table before him. The
paper was heavy foolscap, and a glance
showed him that the writing was in the
cramped, pecullar hand he knew well
to be his aunt's.

He at onoce became absorbed in the
contents of the manuscript. It read o
followa:

My Dear Claude: At my death wyou
will be left alone tn the world—the
only surviving representative of you
blood and race. Both In the old world
and the new, évery ong that could
claim near kin to you Wil have passed
away. To the end that you ‘inay xnow
your birth and Mfieage' (of Which you
have been purposely képt tn partial ig-
norance); that strange matters, which
common report has greatly exaggerat.
ed and misrepresented, may be correct.
1y reported to you; and that my action!
toward you, my dear child, under
which I have often observed you were
restive, may be justified in your eyes-
X write these linea.

It i3 over sixty years ago, that there
was lving in the picturesque old city
of Haarlem, in our mother country of
North Holland, an aged and reputable
burgher, one Rolff Yan Buysen, who,
with his good wife, his handsome son
named from himself, and a, single

daughter (the writer of these Hnes) |

lived as happily as it is given mortals
to llvee He had been an only son:
had passed an industrious youth; had
married rather late in life; and at ths
period was wealthy, honored with im-
portant trusts in his native city, and
was noted for his public spirit, his
philanthrophy and his patronage of
the arts and sciences. His son Rolt
grew to mdnhood; but, belng of
restive, wayward disposition, was not
inclined to settle down into the prac.
tice of some useful art or profession ag
his father desired him to. On the con-
trary, hif only wish seemed to be to
spend his father's subgtance in extrav.
agancd and riotous living., Great wa
the gidef of the tender and excellent
father over the waywandness of his
son, and he sought by. ail means t
restors Nim to obedience’ and a prope
Yife. But his efforts were of no avall,

w wilder and fnore reckless,
gily threw off all sémblance of
it for his father’s’ withority and
ol <Amd s0 it came fo pass that
ér,. though' 6t the kindest

,and tender¢st nature, became ruuy
- persuaded of his Quty to eompe! the
"obeedivtce and regpect to hls wishes of
l)us sor, and assumed toward hi~ a
stern demeanor, though, fn truth, his
heart was wonnded and bled sorely fut
timy  But Holff only grew more ui.gov.
crnable. and finally became involved (r
n difficulty that rendered him amenable
tv the law. It was a reckiess, boyish
freaak, committed against the propsrty
of a high officlal of the city, and his
father's Influence was no longer avatl-
able to save him from arrest and trial
Ritter and stern was the rebuke that
Rolff's father administered to him: hut
the law officers were on his track, and
he fled from his home in the night, and
many weary years passed, and he was
not agaln heard from by his aged and
sorrrowing parents. The blow, indeed
was oo heavy for their declining years
and it was not long before the tender
nother nad gone to her final rest and
ler faithful husband, with the last prog
ut hiis fife taken away, did not linge:
behtnd her.
it wad, my dear Claude that !}
& It alone in the world, not know.
t g that I had a single relative of neas
ain left, for on both my father's and
mothier's stde all had pastked away save
a few distant and to me unkuown kin-
dred, and, though | hoped my broth. g
was still alive, it seemed idle to ot
80,

Aftermy fathers affairs were gettled
[ atili had left a comfortable fortune,

[

and Ihed a quiet and lonely lite In my
rative ity (ndulging in few pleasures
and  cherishing the one hope that ]
would yet hear from my brother Al
lenggtl. tlo my great juy. there came 8
letteer - ' him In it he stated that

he ha ! «ettled in the New World, hac
grow 1 rleh and marrted and was ther
living In a fine munslon. but his wife
had d.! 'smving him with two smal
children. and he hud no proper persor
to taXe charge of them. or of his house.
hold. 8o he entreated me to come t¢
Iitm  suylrg that he had heard of ow
i ents’ deaths. and believed me stil
t» be unmarried. He gald he woulc
tuke me the entire mlstress of his

household and guardian of his children
and that I should have complete dis-
pusal of all that he possessed The
tone of the letter iIndicated great grie
and despondency. and my heart wa:
twurhed  After careful consideration
I decided to go to my brother. Arrang
ing all my affalrs. and getting all need
ful Information from further corres
ponde-nce with him, I set sall for the
New  World.

In Que time I arrived at my brother’:
house | found him living in almos!
princely style, but affe ted with incur
able grrief and melancholy His infan
dicghter had died ere 1 arrived HUu
mhrd scomesd affe cted at losing his wifs
and «-h!ll and In parozysms of sorrow
and stlf-abasrement, he would curse
himself and cry out that the vengeanc
of Heraven was visited on him for his
ctimes  Naught I cotid do would comn
fort him He was completely change:
~lrohen penitent and despondent H.
coufessed tao me strange storjes of evi
deeds he had done- how after coming
to this country. he had joined a priva
teer  and amassed wealth but in hi:
wurltke adventures had participate:
fn erimes the memary of which wa-
burned upon his conscience. and coult
not be furgotten I was compelled t¢
takes « amplete charge of his afrfairs, an«
he freely gave me the power and righ
go to do I had brought with me mjy
own little fortune. and, alarmed anc
horrified at the storiea he told of the
manner In which he had procured his
wealth. | determined to use none of it
but to» make my own money avallabl
fur the maintenance of the household

Meantime, my brother grew more an¢
more mMmelancholy To divert his mind
1 talked to him of plans to explat:
hisevil life. I urged him to use a por-
tion of his wealth {n charity -and gooc
worka. The ldea seemed to please him
and he scon became filled with plans tc
travel, seek out the miseries of the un
fortunate and to relleve them. In pur
suance of this plan, he charged m«
with the care and education of his son
place@ all his property and fortune ir
my hands subject only to my promis:
to supply him with such funds as he
should@ ask from time to time: and sc
he quietly left his home and went )
knew not where,

In the cellar of his great house, m3
brother had bullt a strong stone vault
and In this was deposited the money
and valuables he had not used In buy
ing or improving his property. Of thi
he gave me the key, telllng me to uss
what I would. But I resolved }o touct
Mot & penny. save only to sUpply hie
demands, and moreover, to place thers.
in ull the profits that accrued from my
management of the place—paying only
the expenses, and using my own money
entirely for every luxury or necessity
of my household. After a length o1
time, my brother returned secretly
supplied himself again with money and
left. ‘This he did at various times
never staying over & single night at
his home, and saying nothing of his
Pplans or purposes.

There came a period of years Ir
which T dd not hear from him. His
son had grown to manhood, married
and you were born, my dear Claude
and named by me. My brother return-
ed once asgain, and looked upon yomn
infant face. He had grown old and
feeble, and told me that he hiad at last
Tound peace In religion, having Joined
& soclety of brothérs, in a Qh mon.
astery, where his life was devoted tc
work§y Of tharity and to pepitence. He
Examined carefully Into hi§ affairs, and
Airdhged hiat, in"vase ta death, s
©értain “portion of his fortume should
go_ingo the hands of ‘the bréthren of
‘his'soctety. ‘Though I had been reared
fn the sirlctest Protestant falth, )
could pot condemn the life in which
my brother found hope and peace, and
I agreed to all his wishes.

He went away again; and years
pasged on.  Your father and mother
dled, my dear Claude, and I was left
as your only guardian,

One dark night, at a late hour, as}
was sit€ing in my room, there came a
Knootking ot the door of the house, Old
Carl answered the summons, and
ushered in & tall, venerable stranger,
who desired to see me. At the first
glance of his face, I surmised that he
came to tell me the fate of my brother,
*My brother is dead?” X sald to him In
an Inguiring tone. “Yes,” he replied,
with a grave, sorrowful mlen, “yout
brother, and our brother, is at rest.”

1 kneww then that this stranger was a
Brother of the religious soclety which
my bhrothet had joined. I invited him
to a seat, and asked him to give me all
particulars. . He told me of my brothers

final hours, and declared fhat he hadl}

vout memberz of his order. HéE bac
l«{t. he gald. a written testament. with
aggu-tﬁ'ms that it be braought and deliv.
‘ered to me. He handed me the paper
. ¢ pening and reading it, I found it to be
inn my brother's handwriting, and that
tt cuntained his last wishes in regar¢
1o, his affairs He gave a short rarra-
tive of his long travels ang adventures
in which he had particularly sought
to trace up the proper helrs to sorne
valuable Jewels which he had acquirec
under cinrcumstances that had alway:
troubled  his conselence, and whirp
consequently.  he had mnever allowsc
himself to dispose of In this he was
successful, a coat of arms furnishire
trhe clu>; and the fewels were restored
His other wealth had come througt
prize money, but as he sald, sometimes
acquired in deeds of actual piracy, anc
he determined, for the full relief of s
conselence, to devote a sum to charfty
equal to the full amount »f what ne
consldered he had acquired by violent
and unlawful means. The sum fixec
on, he wandered far and wide, bestow-
ing charity wherever he had opportu-
Qity. In his travels he became ac-
qualnted with a Jesuit missionary. Ar
intimacy was formed, and, through the
influence of his new-found friend, his
thoughts were turned in the directior
¢’ religion. He at last determined t¢
join the society to which his friend be-
longed, and make use of its organiza-
tieen to dispense his charitable sums
He had continued to draw as largely or
the contents of the old vault as he
thought he could do without crippling
the resources he had designed for me
but death was drawing near, and stil
the sum he had fixed o eancelling
a.l his ill-gotten galins, was not mad.
guod 8o, trembling on the brink of the
grave, he abjured me to allow a cer
tain sum each year for a certaln num
be r of years to the use of the brethrer
of a rertaln monastery in France, tha
i* might be applied by them to the
charitles to which he wished {t de
votrd  He knew, he aald, that T woulc
r ant this request, and he could die Ir
4 dac¢  And with a blessing for me anc

nis Iittle grandchild, the paper came
to an end

1 then had & lvag conversation witk
the atrange visitor in regard to mjy
brother's last wishes. He impressed
me a8 being a deveut and good man
whom ! could trust [ informed him
of the course I had pursued in regard
to my brother's property, and that }
pever touched and knew not the am-
ount of his treasure in the old vault. )}
wid him. that, as the companion and
friend of my brother, and knowing
his wishes [ would give him a key tc
the vault, leaving him to supply him.
self with such muney as he desired tc
take In answer he sald he coulc
honestly take ounly so much for eact
year. and would take no more. We
finally arranged that he should have ¢
key to the vault, coming when he chose
entering the house by a secret entrance
and taking such money as he desirec
trom the vault 8o he qulietly came
ar< went yearly 1 desired that hd
should enjoy the hospltalities of my)
house on his visits, bhut he would not
and asked only that a dark bhasement
room, that conneoted with
containing the vault. be furnished witt
a lesk, pallet and chalr, candles. and 8
little fuel. <o that he might occupy it
when he came, to the disturbance of
n«body.

At last, dear Claude, as I felt myself

giowing feebler with age, 1 sought tc
n.ake such arrangements as would
leave my property unencumbered by
any conditions in your hands. I walted
till the stranger priest came agaln, and
berought him to take at once all that
Thé deemed proper to fulfill my brother:
dying wishes He declined, as he said
that {t was only allowable according
to my brother’s wishes to take so much
each year. I spoke of the probabilities
of sudden death overtaking me at my
advanced age, and the chance that It
would place obstacles In the way of the
payment of the annual tribute accurd-
fng to my brother's wishes. He then
sald he would go and consult with the
superior officers of hils soclety on the
subject. On Inqulry, I found that the
amount remaining to be paid was equal
to the sum of five annual payments
So, to provide agalnst all contingen-
cles, and to avold any legal and formal
disposition of the matter (which 1
shrank from, as it would only add to
popular gossip about matters incapa-
ble of public explanation), I arranged
with him to leave the old wvault pro-
tected against intruston for five years
after my death, should it occur ere he
came again. This would allow of my
brother's 1ast wishes being fully carried
out. At theh same time, if he agreed
with the brethren of his soclety to
take the full amount of the money at
one visit, he was to place a viaible and
lasting mark, in the shape of a small
white cross, in each corner of the old
vault, as a sign that his visits were
ended, and that the arrangements to
gratify my brother's last wishes were
fully completed.
If these lines ever come to your eyes,
my dear Claude, I will have been long
at rest In my grave, and you will have
been duly informed of my plans to
oarry out the arrangements herein de-
acribed. These revelations will ex-
plain to you why such strange instruc-
tions as will have been glven you have
seemed necessary. But with the open-
ing of this paper, all mystery and all
Hmitation to your rights in your in-
heritance will have departed. You will
be left, my dear boy, I trust, with am-
Pl¢ wealth, Though. I have. never
touched, or dgunted my brother’s stores,
T know that great weaith still remains
in the old vault. All will be yours.
You need have no hesitation in using
it, for no responsibility can descend to
you through three generations. More
over, long years of sorrow and peni-
tenoce, and the resturation in deeds of
chartty of much more than the origrinal
sum, can well have lifted the gullt from
the treasures of Rolff House.

And now, my dear Claude, you ean
understand why a cloud has always
rested over Rolff House and its in-
mates, and which has shadowed your
young life. You can understand much
that has no doubt always seemed mys-
terious to you in my actions and youer
surroundings. With a sense of dark-
nesg gnd horror always on my mind,
and settled grief at my heart, my lite
and aotions have not been what in
youth I dreamed they could ever be.
I can well believe that 1 have grown
orabbed and peculiar, and often I have
deemed that perhaps my reason has
been warped. I can bhe no proper gulde
and fnstructor for guileless, aspiring
youth. It will be well when the hand
of death takes me away, = .

Byt you wil live. my dear, dear boy,
to be 8 Wise and good man. You will

Qted at pieacw, having for yeéars been ong

Of the most :M,thml.,ss.mnmhs and de

use the wealth left you to .de. good)

- e .
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deeds. You wil continue, perhaps. tne
Bne of our family, not under the cloud
of guilt, but In the light of innocence
and happiness. QGod's blessing be on
you and with you through life.
RACHE]L VAN BUYSEN.

After finishing the reading of the
manuscript, Claude leaned ba‘k fn hia
chalr and gave hiinself up to refdection
A light had been thrown on the mystery
that had rested over Rolff House. He
could not doubt that his aunt's state
ment was a true explanation of all that
had seemed strange to him in the sur-
roundings of his youthful days. It was
such an explanation as accounted to his
mind for his aunt's pecullaritles of
character and what had often seemed
to him her inexplicable ways. Between
the lines of the constrained, plainly-
written narrative, he could read the
tragic histcry of her life. with its one
sombre, unbroken cloud of sorrow and
sacrifice; and his heart melted at the
thought of the ungenerous judgment
with which he had always viewed her
eccentric, apparently parsimonious
ways.

A whirl of thoughts crowded on his
mind. What did the old vault contain?
Would it yield up him a princely for-
tune? If so, what use could it be tu
him now, that he was thwarted 1n the
chief object of his happiness? Should
he change his plans, and give up his
idea of serving his country ro 1evel in
wealth and pleasure? Amid these enn-
flicting emotions, he sat and teflected
some time, and then made up his mind
to go down and consult old Carl Crum
in regard to his aunt's statement and
the best course to be pursued.

CHAPTER XXXIII.

Claude did not find that old Carl ap-
peared much astonished when he com-
municated to him the strange facts he
had derived from his aunt’'s written
statement, or even after he had bien al-
lowed to read the paper. In fact, in
such a perfectly matter of fact way did
he take the matter, that Claude was in.
clined to believe that he had had pre-

vious knowledge, and had been entrust.
ed by his aunt with greater confidence
than he had ever suspected.

But the old fellow seemed pleased at
the turn of the matter

“Well, well,”” he sald, “1 am glad
this thing has ended up so speedily. I
never quite liked having that old priest
in the house with his hands in those
money chests, and particulariy since
the old lady died, but of course {t was
no business of mine.
turned out for the best. It's my opln-
fon that you ought to examine the old
vault at once, ascertain what treasure
is left in it, and take proper measures
for 1{ts security. If it wasn't for the
reputation the old house has for fur-
nishing quarters for a select assortment
of the most dangerous possible kind of
ghosts, I would have been more con-
cerned than [ have been all these
months for the safety of the valuables
in the house But now it's our own
fault if everything is not made safe.”’

Claude was as anxious as possible to
examine the old vault, and proceeded
in company with old Carl at once to the
house They made their Say to the cel-
lar. and Claude pruduced the key that
his aunt had left tn his charge, and the
outer door was opened after some dif-
ficulty Within was another door, of
ifron, with a key in the heavy lock,
attached to which was a folded plece
of paper. Claude detached it, opened
it and read it. It ran thus:

The last sum due on account of the
bequest of brother Maximus (otherwlse
known as Rolff Van Buysen) to the or-
der of which he was a member, having
been taken. according to due arrange-
ment, by me. I hereby make note of
the fact.
ment of the amounts I have taken, and
the times at which they were taken, in
order that it may appear that the trust
confided In me has not been abused,
and that the wishes of our deceased
brother have been satrictly fulfilled.
And I aver that I have taken no more
than was jistly due, and that a]l has
been applied in works of ch y a8
brother Maximus himself planned and
desired. I leave my blessing on this
house. 1 will pray always, and my
brethren with me, that, peace, pros-
perity and the blessing of Heaven may
abide ever within these walld® 1 sigp
myself, JUSTINUS.

“Falth, & maganimous epistle,” said
old Carl. ‘T8 not every one who
would have been so discreet, consid-
ering the opportunity he had. Imust
confess that the old man seems to havs
had a full share of honesty and piety
—and, it is well he 41d.” ;

Claude put the papers in his pooket,
and proceéded to open the inner vgull
door. Within this door, the vauilt was
divided into a number of compartments
each of which had its separate door,
which was locked. To¢ Claude’'s sur-
prise, old Carl now produced a bunch
of keys, which he said had been given
into his possession but a few days be-
fore by the strange visitor, and which
they found to fit the various locks of
the inner vault. On opening the doors
of these receptacles, they were found
filled with bags of coin, and valuable
papers of various kinds; and, although
Claude was ngt able to mske any es-
timate of The value of the contents ot
the old vxult, he felt satigfled that it
was congiderable, and that his aunt’s
dying intimation that he would be left
jn the possession of wesalth was realiz-

ed, .

"But the young man did not hail his
good ortuné with the joy it once would
have 4fforded him. He sbught sugges-
tions of oid’ Carl as to what course to
pursuye for the security of his treas-
ures, and followed his advice implicit.

ly. The next few days were spent in
installfpg old Carl and Margaret in
Rolfr ouse, and making all things

as comfortable and safe as possible.

Then Claude, spite of all advice and
remonstrances from his worthy old
friend, bid a hasty adieu, and set out
for the headquarters of the army.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

The treaty of Ghent in 1814 brought
peace agaln to the country. On the
disbanding of *he army, Claude Rolft
returned to his nmative village. He
had passed unscathed through two
campaigns, and rendered his country
brave .and falfhtul service.

Some Important changes had taken
place during his absence at the seat of

.'Wal‘- . R ,.A . . Y

014 Carl st} i"é“ma]ned at his post at
Rolft House, dxid was as feithful and
vigoroud a8 evér; but thé aged Marga~
ret had paised dwway. Her health h
long been feeble; and she had never fe.
covered from the shock that Leb. Sack-
ett's deviltry had caused her, and she

sank to rest at a good old age. By ad-

wioe of Giaude's Iawyer, Mr. Halnesd,

i

No doubt all ha:\

And herewith I make a state- l

a new housekeeper had been engagz a in
JGer place, being no less a personage
than the widow Grewy. Whether the
widow was entirely satiafied with this
arrangement s not known: but sh
+ad somehow falled in her assaull ¢n
the obduraté heart of the bachelor lawe.
yer, and had accepted through his iu-
fluence the comfortable place In ques-
tion as perhaps the only avallable
compromise.

Ralph Saybrook had remained some
time in the oV village after his fathera
fiight. He seemed to enjoy the dignity
of belng left in the possession of the
business and property of his parent,
and, being undisturbed by any iegai
proteedings, was apparently in no lLure
ry to dispuse of the pruperty, as hq
was being constantly urged tw lo by
bis father’s letters. In truth, Anthony
Saybrook, in his voluntary banishment,
bhegan to realize what it is to educate
a child to coid-blooded villainy and
selfishness. Ralph waes not wirhout
hopes that he could yet win the hand
of Rosa Bruyn, and, with this object
in view, he temporized with his father's
orders to dispose of the property, urg-
ing various ingermious excuses, while
he was in reality planning to appro-
priate his inheritance in a rather pre-
wature manner. But all of Ralphas
hupes of galning the hand of Rusa
Lruyn came to an end through a linger-
ing sickness that struck down the old
farmer. A severe rheumatic attack
held him confined to his bed for months.
Racked with palpn, and brohen In
strength and spirit, the obduarate old
man found his only comfort in the
luve and tenderness of his wife and
daughter, and a gradual change came
over him that convineced Ralpk rre
long that he was no more susceptible
to his manipulations. Thus disappolnt.
ed. Ralph In time disposed of his
father’'s property, and went to Jjoin
him in a Western State, and the quiet
'ittle village heard of them no more,

Claude had returned home in many
respects a changed man. He had
grown In knowledge of the world as

well a8 In years, and his military ex-
;rience had been well calculated ta
i seipline his  impulsive and ardent
ature In one thing he remalined un
.oged, and that wasa in his devotion
* the falr object of his first love. All
- ~tacles had for some time been re-
.ooved from his path. Rosa had obe
tained her father's consent to open
| correspundence with him ere he left
the seat of war; and when he returned
home the first doorway he had entered
was that of old farmer Bruyn. Very
| tender and blissful was the meeting be-
| tween the long-parted lovers. And
, When they went hand in hand to the
chamber of the invalid old man, it was
to kneel and recetve his blessing.
I Claude could hardly realize this happy
; change; but Death is a potent peace-
. maker, and the hand of death was on
! the old farmer. He lived to see his
. daughter the happy bride of Claude
Roiff, and the mistress of Rolff House,
| &nd then passed peacefully away.
! Claude had the venerable mansion of
, his fathers restored. and settled down
. in It as a quiet country gentleman. Un.
© der the subduing Influence of perfect
{ domestic happiness, all his ambitious
; 1deas of fame as an artist faded away
and he ocould dream of no happler exis-
. tence than to be at the head of a well
ordered household, dispensing hospl
tality and charity with a liberal hand
The blessing the stranger priest had
invoked on Rolff House seemed to heve
descended to abide there. Gradually
neatness and order and beauty were re-
» stored to the surroundings; light and
] cheerfulness replaced mystery and
gloom, and the noble old mansion ere
! long lost its reputation as an abode of
" hobgoblins and evil spirits. The mirth
and prattie of childhood's voice again
were heard within its wallg; and no
happler family could have been found
in all the land than that contained be-
neath the venerable roof of Rolff
House. No falrer, wiser or more gra-
cious matron than the wife of Olaude
Rolff ever ruled over a household with
the rod of love. Age never came more
gently to widowed dame than it did
to Mrs. Bruyn, and no kinder or more
induigent grandmother ever shared the
Jjoys and sorrows of childhood. As for
old Car! Crum, he always remained at-
tached to the household, and was al-
ways a favorite with old and young—
especially the latter. And he pever
was happier himself, or a greater hero
tn the eyes of wondering childhood
than when he gathered a group of lit-
tie ones around him of an evening and
told anew the never old legends stored
in his memory relating to the mystery
of Rolff House,
THE; END.

Why There are No Blue Rosea

A knowledge of one simple law in
nature mave the flower-grower
days and weeks of hard and unaviiling
labor in attempting to produce 'that
famous chimera of the botanists—the
blue roge. The law is simply this: The
three colors, red, blue, and yellow,
‘never all appear in the same specles of
fiowers; any two may exist, but never
the third. Thus have red and yel-
low roses, but no ‘blue; red a.nd‘bme
verbenas, but no yellow; yellow and
‘blue in the verlous members of the
violent family, but no red. Other ex-
amples of this rigld law could be pited,
but the above are sufficien. The bot-
Vanist or flordculturist who feally “under.
stands his busihess never attempts to
 produce a biue rose of a red violet—8t
Louis Republic.

o A Holiday in Bed, '
4rwo hospital nurses adopted a hovel
method of spending their two weeks'
vacation, They hired a cottage in the
country, and ﬁn old woman to attend
them. ¥From the moment they entered
the door until the time for departure
came they weré never seen, and the
village people naturally concluded that
there was some mystery connected with
them. Some even thought of consult-
ing the police on the subject. On their
way to the city they called on a clergy-
man to give him a trifte for his chari-
ties, and explained the secret. They
were nurses, and had spent their whole
time in bed. Accustomed to sleep in
sueh snatehes as they could get, their
notfon of a holiday was a period of
long and undisturbed repose.

Potatoes for Stock.
Fxhaustive experiments are reportec
by the French Seciety of Agriculture
in which a ration composed chiefly of
potatoes efforded rapld galms In live
weights of both sheep and cattle, 1
large perceatage in dressed welght o
the slaughtered animals, and flesh o
excellent quality. Cooked  potatoe:
proved more cffectlve and profl
than uncooked - .
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