i <

'(m,ﬂ;m -

n{/ mef HMHH;]TZ ; .

( N,
i B Y2

.........

SR

CATHOLIC

o

W
: ﬁﬁuﬂﬁﬁm\\\w‘\“ -

b
i

AND WHAT CAME OF IT.

A TALE OF MYSTERY.

When IXubini, the famous tenor, ®ay 3t the
sum:nit of his celebrity and the fuil maturty of
hia powers, a time in which all the wusical ama-
tears and cognoscents of the provinces esteemed
it 2 point of duty to ake a pigrimage to the
metropohs, solely 1o hear bim warble some of his
greal songs of melody and passion, three gentle-
men set out from Bath one mornang in  May for
the express purpose of followmng the made, and
procuring.the ability to say duning the remainder
of their lives, ¢ We bave beard the great Ru-
bwi.> They were all young, single, and of in-
dependent property, thus favorably circumstanced
for the pleasures of easy friendship, aod well
able 1o aftord the gratification of any impulse of
curiosty like the present.

It was on Tuesday mght that our three dilet-
tanti—Charles Vivian, Henri Coleraine, aod
Frederic Burges—arrived in London. Rubiui
was to sing in Bellin’s * Pirata,’ on Toursday
evenng, so they had a clear day before them to
spend as they pleased. This interval they em-
ployed in wisiting several old friends and cronies,
among whom was one especial {avarite, a person
baving several little peculiarities and eceentrici-
ties of character, who was regarded with that
interest which most of us are ready to accord to
the decidedly ¢original.” Tom Saint-Aubyn
was 2 strauge fellow, with talent and gemus m
bun, buried in the depths of a cynical, intracta-
ble, and somewbat slothful disposition. Not-
withstanding his eccentricities, ns company was,
much sought by such acquantauces as could
.comprehend . The three friends stornied the
house of tlis ancient and cherished corrade,
and after maay a ratiling salutation, aud many
s melo-dramatic embrace, told him the object of
their journey, and icsisted vpon his accompany-
g them to the Opera. ) T

¢ Friends and countrymen I’ said Tow Saint-
Aubyn solemnly, a micthtul sueer fast gathering
on his trenchant fip. ¢ Ifired by the universal
frenzy, you have travelled upwards of a hundred
miles, aod incurred many pounds’ expense, each
of you, for the sake of Learmg « man squall.—
May Iinquire i you have paid your sebscreption
to the Bath hospital this year ?’

¢ No, by Jove,” was the careless reply.

"The next eveniug lound all the four seatzd to-
gether in & box ou the second tier at the Opera.
Piie house was crowded ; all the raok and fa-
shiop of London were there, full dressed and
bejewelled, and muking, amidst the gorgeous
trappings and thousand lights of the ’thealre, a
very imposing and brilliant show. The ewirce
of Raubin: was the signa! for a tremeodous ova-
tion, the popular favorite being obliged to stand
bowing and pressing his breast for several mis-
utes, whilst handkerchiefs and bats were waved,
and thowsands of draves shouted.

¢ Tt is all mere bravo-work,’ remarked tae sar-
castic Saint-Aubyn. ¢ The singer imposes vpon
soctety, and society upon the singer ; they make
a god of him, and he, poor feilow, 13 driven to
believe himsell a god.’

As the opera proceeded, bowever, our moral-
15t became better pleased ; and as he heard the
superb vocalization and bebeld the highly dra-
matic acting of the singer, be acknowledged
that ¢ the man was a genius,and Wwas able to
prove himselt such in the midst of acomalies and
monstrosities, which nothing but superfine civih-
sation could enable human nature to tolerate.”

The last act was i progress, nnd Rubini was
singing 1w his best style the beautiful Tu vedras

 Ju spentwrata ; all the house was listening with
entrancer! attention and dehght, and here und
there with tears of pailid ecstacy, wien, even in
that nioment of genera! prepossegsion, our {riends
becatme aware that their box—in a very ahght
degree, it is true, but stll sufficiently to surprise
them—scemed o divide with the singer the ob-
servation of several individuals around aud
above them.  On looking abaut them, the im-
mediately percetved the cause. 1 m*r‘e was
‘Tom Sant-Anbyn, staading up btjh!ilt‘ them,
a pasition which rendered him sisible to a !conm-
derable portion of the audience, wild 2 lumun
skall in his hand. MHolding up the ghastly ob-
ject in a quainf, carefut manuer, te regarded st
with abstracted, raelepcholy sesiousmpess. "

The mcorrigible moralist was immedutely

¢ nudged, but without effect ; bis wind was !tgo
powerfully engaged to be diveried,  Aa e;_
cavating was coucluded, 2o0d the bnrmomgs 0
applause arose, and dsuguels raiped upos  the
stage -

a‘bf:[ow like you this entertainme.n:‘!f asked
Samt-Aubyn of the piteous fragment in bis haad.
s How da their scenas, corales, trumpels, d"“’_“!:
and fiddles, their finery and pesfumes, pleasc
your fancy, old friend 7 Tiad you wot a heart
and lute once,as well as the best of lhen:(.r as
gty a laugh, ay sherp a wit, ruddy lips, sparkhng

[eyes, clustering locks, and wholesome, comely
flesh? How do you like to be in here, amidst
music, beauty, silks, satips,” jewels, acd all the
ranities, now thou nast gotlen so grave a face ?
Really, but thy clenched teeth are trightful sow
thy lips ere gone ! Oh, the horrors elose be-
veath ove pretty veils of flesh and skin ¥

¢Comn, Tom Saint-Asbyn, put that éiltby
thing away,’ whispered hi3 frieuds, nedgiod him
again, and more peremptorsly than hefore.—
* The people are looking at you as if you were
s—something dangerous.’

¢ Filthy thing,’ they call thee sow,' coatinued

be, still regarding the skill. ¢They had not.

daced to do that at oae time—wben thon Badst
blood to rush, cbeeks to glow, eyes o flash, aed
longue 1o threaten. * Filthy thiag

A jerk at the elbow, sportively adwiaisteced
by Charles Viviaa, sest the skull trippmg from
the band of Saint-Aubya down towards the
frout of the box, where (w0 ladies and a gentle-
man occupied the foremost seats, Ity truedhng
was stopped by tke gentlemnan’s foot. Fe, sup-
posing, perhaps, that an opera-glass fad fallen,
stooped, and [ucked it up. At frst be could not
see what 1t was. As he raised it before kis
face, the jaw suddenlv dropped, and, being wide
open, sonie lingering integnment oniy prevented
is falling on the fAoor. The ladies, uttermg ex-
pressions of disgust and affright, looked back at
the quarcette of friends n apgry surprise; but
the gentleman, letting the skull fall from is
hand with a groan of horror, sank back w a
state of ivsensibility. A great deal of confusion
imtoediately ensued ; and paor Saiat-Aubyn,
who was much shocked at the consequeuce of
his indulgence in a caprice, assiduously exerted
himself i endeavoring to restore the geatlemas,
and i assisting himn out of the box. The ladies
plied their faos and vinaigrettes, the hox-opener
brought water, aod by the combined fafluence of
tbese and the cooler atmosphere of the lobby,
tbe geutieman speedily revived. The [rightened,
cowening expression of his features as he looked
around bun when he recorered, shuddering and
trembling, produced much alarm amengst the
bystanders, especiaily to the upintentional pro-
ducer of the emotion, who feared that & serious
shock had been inflicted upon the pervous sys-
temn, periaps to the extent of mental aberratron.
The ladies were greatly distressed, aud thewr
aguation added to the agony of Saint-Aubyn,—
He preseutly rose, however, from the seat on
which they bad placed bis, stainped, shaok hira-
self, and smoothed s attire,

¢ Let us go home. Will some one be good
enough to call Mr. Berrill's carriage ?* nxclaim-
ed he, in a tone of great asperity and :mpatience,
when he seemed to have eollected bis faculties to
remember where he was, aad the sature of the
accident which bad befallen him. ¢ Put your
shawls around you ; we wil! go. instamtly,’ saiud
be to the ladies, who were &is wife and only
daughter. .

"They liad left theic shawls in the box. Saint-
Aubyn hurried in to fetch them. Miss Berrill
followed and took them from'his hand ; there
was an expressior of aaxiety and vexation upon
her handsome face which smote him to the heaxt,
and made hun repent sull more deeply his
thoughtless whim. Mr. Berrill's opera bst was
also there ; he took that up, and, on handing 1t
to the owner, made a profound and regretful
apology for the discomfort and evea danger
which, by an wconsiderate freak, be had unmten-
tionally caused.

¢ What ! was it you? exclaimed Mr. Berrill
eagerly, the whole expression of his fealtres
changing, as if lus mind bad experienced a sud-
den refief. ¢ You brought that thiog here in a
freali, do you sny?" You are a alrange feflow
Well, T &id not regard the matter 1o that light
at all 5 bardly to be wondered at, though, that
one’s nerves were shaken a bit. Necer play
such a tuel agam, young gentleman ; it m very
daugerous, tosay the teast of it 5 such a sudden
panic a3 possessed me weuld have killed many a
deticate lndy. A [reak, yoa say j well, well, let
us bave na wmore words about it. Where s the
skall? I will purchase s, if yowll part wth it,
as a nremente of to-mght.  There’s my card ;—
lol me see you to-morrow. A freak—al, ba!
—bring a skull to hear Ruobni! A skull witha
hole ia the back of it, too. Ah, ab?l

There was sometlung not altogetber pieasing
fa this retusn to sell-possesann and sedder out-
burst of Indarity. It requared but litte peaetra-
tion Lo trace heneath the saperficial cheerful-
pess an undercurrent of flurried anxiety and dis-
quiet, " He shook Saint-Aubyn’s baud uearly all
th: while he was speaking to him, with a degree
of warinth and heartiness which appeared un-
ceasonable, and when he had fivished, turntug to
pis wil: and danghter, said, ¢ After alf, why
should we go? It wes ouly the fancy of the
momeat that overpowered me § 1am quite well
again pow. Le! us return and see the ballet?

Accordingly, the coach was  counter-erdered,
and thie whele party took theie places in- the
box agmn——the wkull being now securely eram-
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wmed iato the tail pocket of Saint-Avbyn’s coat,
by no means to the improvement of hiz figure
whep he stood or walked, DMr. Hernidl was ex-

the perforinance, and chatted and laughed with
our friends as if he were well pleased to be ac-
quainted with them, and rather the more lmn
the less from the singular rasuner i which the
acyuarotanceship was commerced. A general
interchange of cards took place. Mr. Bernll
seemed to recogaize, with respect, the geutle-
manly maocers and indubstable signs of educa-
tton and breeding in the bebavior of the iriends,
and, with a show of frank cuareiessness as of one
desiring to euter wmto the feehngs and fashions ot
young wmeun, invited them to accompany bim
bome aad take supper with bim. Observiug an
expression of cold surprise depicted upon the
face of Mre. Berrill, however, they declined the
igvitation, on the score that the pleasure
be purchased by too much incouvemence at so
late an hour, and alter an evening of 0 much
excitement.

fCome, come; dor’t tell e! cried Mr,
Berrill, with 2 coguish laugk. < lnconsemence,
eb? Whose coovemence did you ever study,
Mr, Saint-Aubys—with your pet skull st the
Opera? From that trait I judge you, voung
friend—ez pede Herculem. You shall come
home witk we I say. I demand compliance, in
return for the (rick you have piayed me.’

In the end Mr, Betrill triumphed.

* But where's that skull 7’ asked be as they
were leaving the QOpera: ‘you bave that, I
hope ; don't leave it behind on asy account.’

Saint-Aubyn told him be had it safely en-
sconced in bis pocket, and assured i so agam
and again in reply to his repeated remark that
¢ hoped it was not left behnd.’

The ladies proceeded home 1a the carriage ;
the geatleman {allowed on foot, Vinan and Bur-
gess walking together, aad Mr, Berrill, Saint-

of the thrice divided party. Mr. Berrill talked
incessantly ; joked, laughed, and appeared in the
best possible spirits. He detaled all the on
dits and gossip of the political and fachionable
worlds, criticized Rubin, the music of the opera,
the dancing, recounted the pecple of rank be
had recoguized in the bouse, und for awhile, by

the conversation lLittle more than a conlinuous

were amused, they could not resist the impr
sion that there was somethicg unreasouable
this excessive guiety, especially considering the
brevity ¢f their acquaintance. The bumor of
their new companion appeared forced, lis taugh-
ter follow and unreai.  Saint-Aubyyn, ‘o whom
the study of character was . naturally attracuive,
observed this bebarior with iuterest aud curios-
ity. Though Coleraine saw nothing very ex-
traordinary m the rattling talk and continuous
bursts of laughter—deeming thein merely such
as might be affected by one who was desirous of
making himself sociable, and of destroying any
impression hkely to arise from such an exhibi-
tion of nervousness as that caused by lhe sight
of the skull—Saint-Aubyo’s keener penetration
and more speculative mind 1avested them with
deeper sigmificance. As he replied briefly to
the remarks addressed to lum, and smiled with
every fresh outbreak of merriment, be noted
each look, word, and tone, and rummated busily
over the rarious tokens of agitation and secret
perturbation he bad remarked since the asccident
of the skull first directed his attention to the in-
dividual who walked with so cheery an air by
his stde, The deep groan ; the rveal overpow-
ering horror =f the first shock ; the cowering
and sheddering wpon recovery, so xcessive, and
so ualite the effects of any merely transient
cmotion; the defant manner in which he alter-
wards fooked around and angrily erdered bis car-
rizge ; the remarkable relief manifested when
the apology zecounted for the affaw as au entire
accident, in which there could rot, by any pos-
sibility, be a preconcerted ohject ; the unmedate
chunge of demeanor, the laughter, aod hearty
shaking of the hand, uad the rollicking extrara-
gant meod since displayed ; the strapge questions
about the skelf, the desrre to purchase it, the
anxiety lest 1t should be left behind ; the fact
that lie had barelp caught sight of it before he
swoaned ; and the remark that it was fractured
—all these particufars Samt-Aubyn turaed over
o his mind with the strong deep interest of cue
v ho imagines he bas suddenly fallen upor a mys-
terj—~ucd a mystery which appears (o involve
sams of (e darker shadas of buman life—pas-
stoo, crime, guils, fear.

*Ah,ahf . What a meeting i3 this! 1 shall
remeiaer you yousg foysterers asfong as I
five, Aud who wouldnt, I should like 10 know,
af ef our introduistion at the epera~—above all
places - and i thes time of the Rubini furore—
above all seasoms—over a dead mau®s shull I’

¢ Ab,hal it is an experieuce few can hoast of

~1f indéed such a thisg ever kiappened before
or will bappen again.’

tremely comapanionable during the remamder of

would

Aubyn, and Coleraine, forming the extreme rear

i
bis animation and eagerness wn tatking, rendered |

‘monelogue. “While Saint-Aubyn aud Coleraine |

efl'l [ o fancies, eh, Mr. Saint-Aubyn ¢

* thiog in the bouse. It would make a complete
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! . “It was reserved for you, remarked Coleraine,
innocently, * the very one individual who knows
Low properly 10 appreciate it.’

Saiot-Aubyn himself could hardly repross a
start at the directness with which these fow care-
lessly spoken words chimed in with the train of
thought presented to hismind by what he had
seen sud bheard.  Mr. Berrd) looked sharply
round at Coleraine,as a man imght whe una-
gines something of importance has been said
which he has not heasd arigbt.

¢ What 7" asked he, in a lower tone thun in
which lie had beea speaking for some time.

‘It s a sort of providential tbing, I say,” ex-
plained Coleraine, with a laugh, ¢ that this com-
pletely anique and unparaileldd experience should
fall to your lot, seeing thut you know so well
haw to relish the Humor of i—which is what
few would be equal t0.

* You thmk so, eh 2 stitl fooking at jim with
rather eloser attention ; then turmag suddealy to
Samt-Aubyn, be continued, in his former man-
ver ol bearty good bumor, ¢ 1t 1s quite true.—
Very [ew would relish the humor of your joke
—1 did not at first, T can assure you ; but now I
like the fancy, and it will bea joke te me for
the rest of my days, and will be, ao doubt, to
whomsoever it is recounted. Good things be-
come mmortal.  But a’lons! we will celebrate
our meeting to-pight—indeed, I would uot have
separated from you without deing so for a thous-
and pounds. 1 have some passable claret, of
which 1 must bave your opinion.

They had arrived at a house of fashionable
exterior in the vicimty of Hyde Park. Mr.
Berrill ushered them iz, and in a handsomely
furnished apartment they found supper ajready
prepared.

¢ Be seated,’ exclaimed the hast.
yourselves quite at home, pray. But aboul that
skull. It smells rather earthy. | should pre-
fer to buve 1t placed 1 another roow i you have
no objection.’

¢ Cerluinly, bere it is) smd Swmnl-Aubyn,
drawing it with some difficulty from his pocket.

¢ Bobert,’ cried Mr. Berriil, © carry that mto
the study, and place it carefully on the table.’

The footman, with much surprise, recerved the
unsavory relie, and bore it off,

¢ Dead men make a stir in the world, now and
then,” said Sami-Aubyn rather tmorously, for
ere the remark was Dall-uttered be bethought
bimself that possibly 1t might be dangerous.

* Ha ”” said Mr. Berrill. ¢ We are all lizhle
We make
ourselves and other peaple the victims of our
flights. I have been your victita to-night, eh ¥

¢ And now the dead man, banished from the
sepper-table and from pleasant company, is
yours. Who will be his, 1 wonder P returned
Suint-Aubyn, with something hke 2 flash of his
accustomed smile. ¢ But, alas ! we shall have
oo more flights of fancy from him, poor fellow;
be is past all that—serious and sad forever.

¢ Sad asan empty bottle said Virian.

“Aye, aye; joke away! cried Mr. Bernill,
¢ but supper waits, and we had best set to.’

*The ladies I ejaculaled Vivian.

I doubt whether they will join us,’ said Mr,

¢ Make
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?hyponhondriac of ime. Ileturn it to its proper
resting-place, the tomb, § entreal vou; it
‘mere worhid wautonness, an fosult ta the dead,
and an ollence to the hving, to carry it ubou
with you aud parade it where people 2ssemble
| for emyoyment.  Where did you gett ?
C A congenal driend  forwarded it teews ibe
teonnlry, a few dayy ago,” saul Nant- Anhro,
| luughing, as b amused at the repugnaner wiseh
bad just beeu o severely expressed,

“Evoin the coumtry —what part may 1 sk ?
wquired Mre, Berrill.

I e lices in (Houcestershire, hut where Le
 fouad the bald pate § don’t exactly kauw, Llt
| write and ask. '

¢ Nousense, nonsense ; send it bhack to b,
and bid him restore it to its proper home, lhe
churehyard,  Well,” contivued be, resuming iy
gaiety, whieh within the fst mmete or two bad
given place 102 severe and trascible manuer,
whicl, however, appeared mare nutural to Wi,
“gnod-mzht ! We shall meet again, for | don’t
feel wmelined 10 allow an acquaintance con-
menced in such marvelloys faslioa to deap. A
revoir. 1 shall search gou out, and make a
descent an your tub, young Diogenes 5 [ have
your card, aud va am nat prounsing more thau !
ean perform.  Av repuis)

Wien Viviaw, Coleraine, and Burgess ealled
upon Sain-Ansbyn the next day, scoe time alter
neon, they found hun lowngiog over s chocn-
late, apparently in 2 contemplative mood. Gy
the table by his side was the dumb, vncou~iiuus
“lion’ of the preceding aight.

*There s somethmg about the adveninre  we
met with Jast night that [ eanver comprohend,!
said he, alter an interchange of rewarks aad
jokes upon the uncxpected manuer in wiieh
{ their evening’s enjoywent hgd heen broughit o u
termination.  ‘Then, holding the skall for the in-
spection of Wiy compamens, be directed their at-
tention to a =mall jagged hole oy the hack of
i the  head, f.owm which various winme cracks
{raduated, as §f thie perforation had been eBecred
by the erasbing blow of & hullei. < Isit not
strange,’ sabd he, * thatijo 2 wevely momeatary
view of this prece of miaaes, this hnle, anave all
the ather stromy features of i1, <honid attraei a
person’s observation.  Lven [ did unt kaow
theye was sueh o distingnishing wark npon o,
l tll o few random words indiesd me to exinmine
j il mare cuniously tiian Lid previously doue”

Coleraine and  Burgess both sygeeed  thar i
appeared strange, but evinced @ ducided distaste

to en'ering into any contemplition of the utier,
Dwhile Vivian, with strowg disgnat, cauasetied
{ Saint-Aubyn to throw the beastly thing away ;
Lit had caused annogance enough already, rhough
| be was by no means sorry, altogether, for the
{turn which patters bad taken under ity an-
spices.
I ¢There 15 a mystery liere, depend upou it
persisted Saint-Aubyn, with the stroag relish of
a romancist, * My curiosity has never been so

rstrangely exaited as by the adventure of last

night. ¢ A skull with a hele in it said he, im-
mediately after he had recovered his panie,
thougl he seemed perturbed enough then. Mark
wy words: we shall bear sometlung more of

Berrill ; ¢ but we will see. Robert, send Anne
to inquire if Mrs, Bernill is ready for supper.— |
Mr. Saint-Aubyn, come here. You, who have
done 1ne a mischief, shail sit at my right hend ;
it is always my deswe to set a good example.—
Al ha!  But hark to the silken rustle,  [Here
comes out, ladies.’

At this moment Mrs. Berrill and her Jdaugh-
ter entered the room, bowed with easy politeness |
to the strangers, and instantly tock thew seats at
a fable. The conversation now, of course, as-
sumed « different character.  The mistress of
the house had much to say respecting the per- |
formances of the evening, and upon this theme
there was much pleasant and apimated talking —
the great musicians, singers, aclors, dancers, and
theatres of the world, aflording abundant mate- !
rial for gossip and criticism,  Mrs, Berrill was |
very lady-like and complasante, Miss Bernll
very beautful, aud Mr. Berrill hearty aud
bilarious.  Adter a pleasant bhall-hour supper |
was concluded, the ladies withdrew, and thel
genilemen were by themselves again.,  The
claret was pronounced excellent, and the lost
took care that it should not be wanting. It was
some lime past three o’clock ia the morning
whea Lhis curiously-met party broke up; when
they did so, all were in a very mersy and good-
bumored condition, and Vivian and Coleraine,
after shaking bads with their host and bidding
hiw good-night for the eixth or seventh tme,
meandered solewnly into the back parlor instend
of in'o the street.  As the footman returned the
shull to Saint- Aubya, and wiilst the latter was
replacing it in bis mueh-abused pocket, Mr,
Berrill observed, ¢TI asked if you would part
with that just now. I felt & strong dJesite to
possess it and keep it as & curiosty ; but my se-
cond thoughis bave taken another tum, 1
wouldo’t have the ghasily, frightful, hornble

' this.’

Here, without keeping the reader waiting a
secnnd, au interval of faur years is passed over.
During that period, Burgess and Coleraine have
remained at Bath, with the exception of occa-
sional continental trips of two or three months
ata time ; Vivian had taken up bis residence 1a
Londor, wooed and won the beautiful Miss Ber-
rill, and became a bappy hushand and father;
and Saint-Aubyn hay consistently kept bimself to
bimself, eccentric and origtoal as eter. The
latter, however, could not forget the udrentyre
of the Rubini night at the opera; suspicion
haunted bis mind ; and though My, Berrill had
called upou bim many times, snd appeared anxi-
ois 1o coltivate his acquamtance, he pever could
endure the idea of reckoning bun among hs
friends. e was one of that class of* characters
who connot sioulate,  His behaviour abiways
tesiificd haw he thought or feli.  lle had con-
cerved @ deep distrust and dishke of A, Baor-
rill—bhelieved him, in bis mmost mind, to have
commitied some crime, or lo have hid some
connection with crime — as being a hypocrite
buunted by quelws and fears, and ¢o stamly as-
suming an zir of jocaseness und brav.dy 1o set
suspscion and detection at bay ; and, so belhiey-
ing, shunned and repelled bis advanzes with all
the torce of his odd, sacastie nature,  Mr. Ber-
ruitl bore this lor a tune, twitted bi upon his
peculianities, his spleer, his unsocialility —called
him a rongh diamond, the modern Diogenes, the
Jupenese Prince ; but at fasl, fairly ured out,
hutnilated, and irritated, he - bade hun, adien as
i an il-condilioned fellow, waendurable, wad ap-
deserving of friendshp.  Thie connection rith
his ingenuous and light-bearted friend Viviau had
formed with the Berrills excited a sort of horror
i the mind of Saint-Aubpn.  Ile never saw
Vivian, with lus charming young wife aud his

promising httle boy, without a sudden sensation



