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risge windows, lic would wander on into otber
um‘f quite irrelevant speculations, wondering
whether ghe remembered lum?  Whether she
woutd koow bun again, if she met bim? Whether
shu had over thought of kit smce that duy when
they met at tho Waterloo Bridge station, and ho
pad her fare from Scdgebrook? And then, at tho
cod of all theso tangled skeins of reveric would
wlways comy tho guo ternble question— did she
love Willam Trefalden?

Ue told lumself that it was impossible. o
told himself over and over agaw thatlieaven was
just and merciful, aud would never condemn
that pure youny soul to so fatal au error; but
whilo e reasoned Lo trembled.

Supposing that this tlug had really come to
pass—what then? Whatif they were already
marned 2 The suppositon was not to be cadur-
ed, and yct it flashed upon lum every wow
and then, like a sharp pang of physical pain.
o might pot it aside as resolutely as ko would,
but it came back aud back again,

Whence this paiu? Whence this anguish, this
restless energy, tis indonutable will that kanew
neither futigue nor discouragement, nor shadow
of turning?  These wers questions that he never
asked Inwself, Had they been put to him, he
would probably bave replied that e compassion-
ated Helen Riviére from the bottomn of his beart,
aad that he would have feit the same, and done
as wauch, for any other inuocent and helpless gicl
in asimilar positon. It was a pity. Pity, of
course. What elso should it be?

10 this frune of mind, devoured by anxicty,
and upelled by are stlessness, thatincreased with
every hour, the joung man traversed the huan-
dreds upon handreds of miles between Bristol
and Burdeaux, and uow wandered eagerly aboyt
thy far-spreading aty and theendless quays, pur-
suing his scarch.

Of the Daugbter of Ocean, be ascertained that
shie bad arnived i port aod was unlading some-
where below the bridge.  Sent hiterand thither,
referred from one shipping agent to another, and
confuzed by all sorts of coatradictory directions,
he bad the greatest difficulty tofind thesteamer,
and, when found, to gainn moment’s hearing
from those about her.  Deserted, apparently, by
her captain and crew, and given over to a
swann of blue-bloused porters, tho Duughter of
Ocean lay beside a wharfon the further side of
the Garonne, undergoing o rapid clearance.

hie wharf was obstructed with crates, bales,and
packing-cases; the porters came and went like
bees about a bive; a French commis in a shaggy
whito Lat, with a book under bis arm azd 2 pen
Lehiud lus car, stood by and took note of the
goods as they were landed, and all was chatter,
straw, bustle, and confision. No one scemed
able to give Saxon the least intelligence. Tue
comuis wonld scarccly listen to him, and the only
person from whotn kic conld extract a civil word
was & fat Englisbman in ascmi-nautical costome,
whom he found ia the saloon of the steamer, im-
mersed in accounts,  Tlus person informed him
tbat tho captain was gone to Perigucux, and that
e passengers had all been lavded yesterday at
the Quai Louis Pbilippe.  Asto where they might
have gone after beisg once sct ashore, that was
nobody’s business buttheirown. Perbapsit might
be worth while to wake inquiry at the passport-
office, ur the Foglish consulate.  He should do
s0 bimself of hie were lovking after avy frcnds of
his own.

So Saxon thanked the fat Eaglisuman for his
advice, and went to the consulate. The consul
advised bim to go to the prefet, and the préfet,
after keeping him for more than an howrina
dismal waiting room, referred hun to the super-
inscadent of the city police.  Thus functionary,a
fussy, inquiaiuve, stlf-importaut persoange, ca-
tered Sazon's name in & big book, promus=d that
ho would communicate wi.li the authionties of
the passport-office, and desired monsicur to call
agaiuto morrow between two and four.

The day dragged dowly by ; and whenatnight
he 1aid his weary licad upou the pitiow, Saxon
4t as if be were further off than cver from
suceess.

The next day, Saturday, was spent in thesame
ansatisfactory way. Ho wastedall the fonoon
in hunting out ono Philip Edmonds, frst mate
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of tho Daughter of Qcean, who was lodging at
a littlo marine boarding housoe on tho opposito
sido of tho river This Edmonds at onco remem-
bered to bave seen William Trefalden and Heolen
Rivicro among tho passengers. The lady wasin
deep mourning. They landed with tho otbersat
the Quui Louis Philippe  ITe had never spoken
to cither, and kuew nothing of thejr ultimate
destination.  This was all that he bad to tell.

Then Saxon went back to the quays, and in.
quired about tho steamers that would sail next
week for New York. ile found that nono hagd
left Bordeaux sinco tho Daughter of Ocean had
como into port, and that the frst departure
would take place on the following Tursdsy. By
tho time that these facts wero ascertaiued, it was
late enough to go to the superintendent's office.
Here, however, ho was requested to call againto-
morrow, the police having as yet been unablo to
como at any satisfuctory results, The vagueness
of this statcrment, and the air of polite indiffe.
rence with which it was conveyed to him by e
bland officia! in the office, convinced Saxon that
he had Iittle to expect from aught Yut bis own
ungided cfforts.  That night, haviag since early
morning paced untiringly about the qdays and
streetc and public offices of Bordeaux, bo lay
down to rest, almost in despair.

COAPTER XCI. 8aXUN STRIEES TOB TRAIL IN A

FRESH PLACH.

“«WiLL mousicur have the goodness to writo
his name in the visitors' book 7?

Sazon bad Gnished his solitary breakfast and
was looking dreamily out of the window of tho
salle-g-manger, when the head waiter laid the
volume beforo him, and preferred tho stercotyped
request.  Scarcely glancing at themotley signa-
tares with which thie page was nearly filled, the
young man scrawled his own.

“iens,” said the waiter, as Saxon completed
tbo catry uuder its various headings. ¢ Monsjour
is Swiss?

“fam. Whatof it??

# Nothing—except that wonsicur speaks with
the purity of a Frenciman. Thero i3 a Swigs
Protestant chapel in Bordeaus, if monsicur would
wish toattend the service.?

A new possibility suggeste 1 itsclf to Saxon.

% Ig thero any English Protestaut chapel 7 he,
asked, quickly.

4 Mais, certainement, monsicur. Oa the Pavé
des Chantrons. Qac may seo it from this win-
dow.?

And the waiter pointed out o modest white
buildiog abput a quarter of a mile away.

Saxou’s heart bounded with hope Tenewed.

The English Protestant chapel!  What more
likely than that Helen should find her way
thither, this Sunday moraing? What more
probable than that the Eoglish chaplain should
be able to hielp bim ? Tow dull he had been, not
to think of this before! Finding that it yet
wanted nearly twwo hours to tho timo when service
would begin, and that the chaplain lived near by,
Saxon went at once to wait upon him. An old
woman, howcerer, opened the door to him, andin-
formrd him, with many curtseys, that her master
was abscnt for six weeks' vacances, and thata
strange gentlermen bad undertaken bis duty in
the mean while.  As for tho strapge gentleman's
name, she bad not tho remotest ides of it, It
was “un nom Anglaiso—un nom excessivement
dificile.” :

«If you will direct mo where to find him,”
said Saxzon, #1 can dispense with bis name”

“Mon Dieu, m'sicur, ho is stayingat Droaay I

“\Where, then, is Dronay 77

« Ah, c'est loin, m'sicur.” -

“YWhat do you mean by far? Tlow far??

“More than threo leagues, m'sicar.  But lo
will be hero to perform tho servico at balf-past
ten, and w'sicur can sec him after it is over?

Forced to conteut Limself with this prospect,
Saxon then chatted 2 whilo with tho garrulous
old femmeo do charge, and learned that Drosay
was a litdo villago in tho beart of tho wine-
country north of Bordeaus; that tho strngo
clergyman, being in delicate izcaub, was staying
thero till tho vintage-timo should como round
and enablo him to tako tho benalit of tho grape-
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tho world, that tho chapel was trds laide; that
tho nttcndanco at this time was very scanty ;
that tho voluntary contributions were very much
less than_they should be; and so forth, till he
succeeded in clecting his escape.

At lepgth half-past ten o’clock camo round,
His thoughts wero busy with the things of tho
world, and he_felt that ho had no power to ab-
stract them. Mo felt that he could no more lay
down his burdon upon that sacred threshold as
ho ought to lay itdown, than he could lay down
his personality ; so ho remained outsidothe door
and watched the congregation passing in. But
ho watched in vain. Among tho women camo
no Helen Rividre—among tho men no William
Trefalden. By-and-by, ho licard the psalm-ging-
ing through tho half-opencd windows, and
vow and then a faint echo of tho voico of tho

preacher.
To be concludedin ourne. .

GREENWICH OBSERVATORY.

ABOU’I‘ two hendred years ago, England began

to tako a lead in the mercantile commerco of
the world; her ships were daily passing across
the Atlantic, and {ndia also was beginnipg to
attract our attention., It was therefore of tho
utmost importanco that navigators sliould bo en-
abled to find their longitude when at ses, inde-
pendently of watches or clocks; an2 a reward
was offtred to any one who ahould discover o
method by which this result might bo obtained.

Tho plan proposed was, that the angular dis-
tance of tho moon from certain stars should bo
calculated beforchand, and published, eo that,
for cxample, it might be stated, that ot ten
. minntes and five scconds past nimo on each day,
the moon shouldbo distant from Marg 40 degrees.
If from a ship in tho middio of the Atlantic,
Mars and the moon were foudld to bo 40 degrees

‘| apart, then it would be known that the time in

England was ten minutés and fivo seconds past
0.
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Here, then, was obe item ascertained, add the
method was'a good one; but in consequenco of
the want of accuracy as re themoon’s mo-
tions, and tho cxact positions of the stars, it
d not bo practically carried out, -

Under theso circamstances, Charles I1. decided
that a national observatory should be bullt, and
an astronomer appointed ; and a sito was atonco
selected for the building, Wren, the architect,
;sclccted t4.;:‘!‘:113(:nwi;;h ng as the dlgost suitable

ocality, becaugo from thenco vessels passing up
and down tho Thames mightseo the time-signele,
and also becauso there was & commanding view
north and south from tho hill sclected for tho
sito. The observatory was completed ia 1676,
and Flamsteed, tho chief astronomer, immediately
commegeed his observations, but with very im-
perfect instraments of his own. During thirty
years, Flamsteed laboured indefatigably, and
formed & valuablo catalogue of stars, and madea
vast collection of lanar observations. He was
succeeded by Halley, who carried on similar ob-
servations; and from that timo to the present,
Greenwich Obsomwmbeqn our head-quar-
ters for astropomical ¢ tions,

Tho wark carzied on at Greenwich i3 entirely
pmcﬁcdaand consists in forming a catalogue of
stars and lanets, and 2o watching thém that
every chango in their movements is at once dis-
covered, Now that this work has been perform-
«d for several years, tho movements of the'prin-
cipal celestial bodies havo been 80 accuratdy de-
termined, that tho Nautical Aimanac—the official
guide on thess subjects—is published four yesrs
in advance, and thuswe find thaton = particular
night in 1868, the moon will bo at & certain
angular distanco from a star, snd the second
satellito of Jupiter will dissppear st & par-
ticular instant. Op tho exiwerior wall of the
obscrvatory, thers {s alarge clectsio clock, wh'eh,
being placed in ¢ contact * with the vatigusother
clocks ih the observatory, indicatescxact Green-
wich time, The faco of this clock shews twenty-
four hom-s&so, ‘that it requires that a noyico

curc; that her own master was the best man in
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shonld Took st it twice before comparing his
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