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searcely be said, lindeed, to have complied with
the coniditiona of his membership. In point of
fuct, 1 saw him only last week in Paris.”

“In Paris 1—At the Morgue 1 suggested one
of the company.

* No, not at the Morgue,
very much alive. The subject is one of some
delicaey. | may say, however, that in his case
thera had been tatk of his sutlering from what
our great poet—il 1 uuy again refor to him—
hos ingentonsly  called ¢ the pangs of despised
Jove.” By | found hitn married and spvar.
ently nppy.  He was, in point of fact, sy
ing his honeymoon in Paris.”

This statement was received with amazement
and evident perplexity.

There was n general feeling that something
should be done; that the member in question
should be wade to understand that he had acted
most improperly.  He was alive, whereas he
was bound 10 be dead. It was even suggested
that legal procecdiugs should be taken ngainst
him, egal proceedings were also proposed.
Mr. Serjeaut Fell was appealed to, He occupied
the oflice of honorary standing counsel to tle
club.  Bot the learned geutleman was hardly
in a position at that moment to ofter advice of
wuch worth.  Hix appearauce was disordered
and intlamed ; he had flung open his waistcoat
and toru off his white cravat: he had been
drinking deeply. He was understood to say,
that although there had been n clear breach of
contract, he did not think an action would lie ;
that a man was not bound to criminate himself;
that i might be held that the objects of the
club were, \f not limmoral, at any rate, opposed
to policy 3 that it was questionable whether the
club could be legally viewed as a corporate body
and able tou sue or be sued,  Still, he thought «
court of equity might possible give relief, and
deeree specific performance, or award Jdamages
in defanit. Tu any case, he opined—dropping
intp a very intoxicated tone—that the chil
would have the honorable gentleman all in
good time, with a goud muny other people, in.
cluding every member of that eminent society !
Thereupon it was whispered that upon such a
subject the learued serjeant was very likely to
be particalarly well infermed.  The chairman
again ross,

Lord Melgrave, avoiding all reference to the
remarks of the learned serjeant, observasd that
this was the first case of the kind that had ever
accurred  siuce the foundation of the club,
There was no need for them, however, to arrive
st an immediate decision ; they might well ad.
joeurn their discussion of the matter until a
future occasion.  Possibly, the member who
seemed 1o be in defsult did not really contem.
piate any breach of faith with the club, but
merely desired a little more time for the ad-
justment of bhis uifairs. That was unusual and,
as n rule, undesirable. s lordship had been,
he satd, an advocate of promptness and pune-
tuadity in all marters threughout his life,
§til), it was not expedient to apply a hard and
fast rule toa case that might prove to have
sotnething exceptional about it. - *“ 1t has been
sabd, "’ his lon{sbip ebserved, -in  conclusion,
“ that love brought our absent member here in
the first instance, aud that he is now married.
Well, we know that marringe nlso brings us re-
cruits-~perhiaps even more than love. | make
no doubt that we shall have good news of our
friend before very long. He fms deferred pay-
ment of his debt s but ho will certainly pay it.
Let us pass to the business of the evening.”

He was alive--

V.

Tt was a nervous husiness, there could be no
doubt about that, albeit attempt was made to
disguize the fact.  But there was an end now of
lsughing and jesting. Faces wore u  serious
louk, smiles vauished, brows were knit even
fiercely, lips were closely compressed ; uneasy
glances darted hither aud thither.

“1Is uot the room very hat i asked some
ohe.

“Infernally hot,  It's a bitterly cold night,
too.  Hut this room is perfectly stifling.  lean
searcely becathe.  [t's the candles, | suppose.”

“r the punch,” suggested Serjeant Fell,
With « trembling hand he emptied his glass
and refilled it

Lord Melgrave wag shaking the vases, that
the cards they contained might be well shuitted,

**Mr, Vane, our youngest member, will
kindly draw for us,” said his lordship. - ** With
a view to absolute fairness in the matter, he
desives 1o be blindfolded. 1t is an unnecessary
form ; we haveall of us, 1 awm sure, the most
perfect confidence in Mr. Vane; but it is his
wish, 0 I hasten to comply with it.”” And he
bound a handkerchiel over Mr. Yane's cyes.

“1s there not a strange rumbling sound 1
asked the member who had before complained
of the heat of the room; ‘“or am [ troubled
with a singing in the ears 1”

“1t's the wind getting up, perhaps.”

“QOr a market cart joggng along to Covent
Garden,” .

““Or the punch, perhaps,” Mr, Serjeant Fell
again suggested.

#*Hush I

Mr. Vane was about to draw the cards from
the vases. .

A3 he drew the cards, he handed them to
Lord Melgrave, . There was absolute stillness in
the ronm,  Everyone held his breath,  All eyes
wera turned upon ‘Mr, Vane, :

“ Mr. Serjeaut Fell,” his lordship read aloud,
and then threw the card upon the table, for
anyono to. inspect. who -listed... The number
“drawn'to correspond with the eard was twalve,

The second card bore Mr. Feverell’s name ;
the third, Mr. Vane's own name. The num-
bers were five and nine respectively.

‘*Lord Melgrave,’ — his lordship in firm
tones pronounced his own name. Ile next read
the number: “Thirteen."”

No one spoke,

“ AL last!” said his lordship very quietly,
Y1 have wwally met with ill Inek ar gones of
chance.  Fortune favors me to.-night, 1 rise a
winner.  Congratulate me, gentlemen.”  He
sipiled pleasantly as he took a pinch of souit
from his superb box,

1t was certain that n very strange neise was
filling the house, A footman huriiedly threw
open thedoor, :

“ Gentlemen,” he cried, “*we ae in the
greatest danger. The house is on firet The
room below is in flames: the staircase is threat-
ened. 1t is necessary to escape immediately, or
we shall be all dead men.'’

Having thus delivered himself, the footman
vanighed.,

Volumes of dense smoke poured into the
room. It was thought well to close the doors
again.

VI.

All rose from the table. Much confusion pre-
vailed ; there was something of panic even, with
much uncertain hoerrying to and fre.  Various
cries were heard : “ Order, order " ¢ Adjourn
the meeting 1" ** Disperse " * Silence for
the chair!” &ec., &e. Lord Melgrave attempted
to speak ; but for some moments he could not
make himself heard, the hubbub was so great.

Mr. Feverell proceeded to lock the doors, in
the cause of order, as he said, and in support
of the chair, :

“Mudman! What would you do ' cried
several of the members. Mr. Feverell drew his
sword.

‘] act with my friend,” said Mr. Vane, 1
beg you to stand back, gentlemen,” and he took
up his position by the side of Mr. Feverell. The
smoke was now stealing beneath the door and
through the crevices of the flaar, filling the
room.

‘“What is vour pleasure, gentlemen 1" Lord
Melgrave was heard to demand. “lIs it the
general wish that the meeting should stand ad-
journed sine dic

“1 move that the club be dissolved, cried
one of the comipany.

“lLet us proveed in order,” said Lord Mel-
grave, as ho took snutf.  *1 appeal to you tn
preserve the peace of the meeting, to check all
tendency to confusion. It is moved that the
club be dissolved. Indeed, its dissolution ap.
pears imwminent, hardly to be avoided upon any
terms. But | am in the hands of the meeting.
Gentlemen, | entreat you to be orderly, to re-
collect yourselves. At such a juncture, i! is
most necessary that we should show ourselves
calm and composed-—superior to the emotions
of the moment, above the follies and weak.
nesses of the herd.  Gentlemen,"” he cried, rais.
ing his- voice as the uproar icreased on al}
sides of him, ‘*it eannot be that the members
of the Cato Club fenr to die i

He was listened to no more. With a juiet
smile he resumed his seat.  He drew s small
box from his pocket, swallowed two opium pills,
and helped himself to a glass of wine.

A rush was now made to the doors.  The two
friends defended themselves, valiantly ; but
overpowered by numbers, exhansted and bleed.
ing, they were presently hurled inside, Mr.,
Feverell had possessed himself of the keys, how.
ever, which he tossed through the window into
the street. Endeavors were made to force the
locks : fuiling this, by emploving chairs us bat.
tering-rams, the panels were splintered and
battered out. RBut the smoke poured in thick
columns through the apertures : clouds of sparks
filled the room. A terrible crash was heard :
the staircase had fallen! The house seemed
now a mass of angry flame,

Escape was still possibie~-just possible—by
the windows. - These looked towards the street.
It was perceived that an excited crowd lad as-
sembled without ; there were the sounds of
many voices, of strange cries, of the springing
of watchmen's rattles. Someone had gone, it
was said, to try and find the beadle, who was
believed to have custody and control of the
parish fire-engine.

Still, it was a dangerous leap from the win-
dows to the pavement below, with an ugly iron
palisade to escape. Hurriedly the damask cloth
was dragged from the supper table; a wreck of
food and flowers, plate and glass, wine and
punch strewed and soiled the floor--the white
death's head, the club’s emblem, grinning in
the midst. The table-cloth, twislmf rope-wise,
was fastened, to the balcony, offering a means
of descent into the street.

But some had been unable to wait the com-
pletion of this proceeding. Urged by the crowd,
who were holding out their arms invitingly,
the poet had leaped from the balcony, to fall a
contused and shattered mass in the road-way.

* His mure never soared very high,” ob-
served Mr. Feverell. ** 8he will mount now, if
ever ngain, upon a very broken wing."”

The traveller followed the poet; the danily,
the traveller ; the soldier, the gambler. = Then
emne n great roar from the crowd: Serjeant
Yell, in %\is clumsy attempt to descend, had
struck violently agninst the iron palisades.

1 You are bleeding, Feverell, said Mr. Vane
to his friend. Mr. Feverell was holding to his

lips & white handkerchief blotehed with crim-
.
son.

‘“It's over with me, Vane. 1 received some-
how an awkward sword-thrust in the left Lreast.”
As he spoke, his mouth filled with blood.

“ientlemen,” said “Lord Melgrave, ““1 en-
treat you to save yourselves, There is not a
woment to be lost. The floor is yielding h-
neath our feet. I certify that you have acted
st gallantly.  But enough has heen done for
honor. Sive yourselves, Iimplore.” -

“ Aud yourship ?”” asked Mr. Vane.

*“You forget. My position ix not the same
as yours. | am number thirtcen, 1 remain.”

T shall not quit your lordship.”

“Vane, 1 add my entreaties to his lord-
ship's,”” said Mr. Feverell.  *‘Save yoursclf, [
am dying,  Believe me when 1 say that, after
all, lite is worth living.”

‘I remain here,” said Mr. Vane firmly, as he
took up his position at the window. But he had
srarcely spoken when, exerting all his strength,
by a sudden effort Mr. Feverell seized him by
the waist, lifted him in the air, and fairly tossed
him over the balcony. He was caught by a
hundred hands. *He had eseaped altogether un-
injured.

When Mr. Feverell was last seen, his face
wore & strangely radiant look. He waved hLis
hand as though bidding adien to his friend and
to the world. A moment after, and huge putts
of sinoke hid him from sivht. Then cume the
flames bursting through the windows, crunch-
ing the wooden frames, and licking and black-
ening and blistering the brick-work and stone
coping. The Hoor had fallen in. The total
destruction of the house was inevitable,

There was an absolute end of ¢ The Cato
Club,

Drrrox Cook.

ANECDOTE OF TIHE PARISIAN POLICE.

Previously to the year 1789, but at what pre-
cise date ] cannot say, the city of Paris possessed
as guardian of its safety, and chief minister
of police, a man of rare talent and integrity. At
the same period, the parish of 8t. Germais, in
the quarter of the Rue St. Anteine, had for its
caré a kind, venerable old man, whose whole
life was spent in deing good to both the souls
and bodies of his fellow ecreatures, and whose
holy consistency and dignified courage caused
him to be loved by the good, and respeeted by
even the most abandoned characters. One cold
dark winter’s night, the bell at the old curé’s
daor wus rung lowdly, and he, although in bed,
immediately arose and opened the dour, antici-
pating a summons to some sick or dying bed.

A personage, richly dressed, with his features
partly concealed by a large false beard, stood ont-
side.  Addressing the curé in a rourteous and
graceful manner, he apologized for his unseason-
able visit, which, as he satd, the high reputation
of monsieur had induced him to make.

¢ A great and terrible, but necessary aud in-
evitable deed,”” he continued, **is to be done.
Time presses ; a soulabout to pass into eternity
implores vour ministry. Ifyou come, you must
allow yuur eyes to be bandaged, ask no questions
and consent to act sinply as spiritual consoler
of a dying woman. I{ you refuse to accompany
me, no other priest can be admitted, and her
spirit must pass alone.”

After a moment of secret prayer, the.curé an-
swered, ** I will go with you.” Without asking
any further explanation, he allowed his eves to
be bandaged, and leant on the arm of his sus-
picious visitor. They both got into a coach,
whose windows were immediately covered by
wooduen shutters, and then they drove off rapidly.
They seemed to go a long way, and make many
doublings and turnings eére the coach drove un-
der a wide archway, and stopped.

During this time, not a single word had been
exchanged batween the travellers, and ere they
got out the stanger assured himself that the
bavilage over his companion's eves had not been
displaced, and theu taking the old mau respect-
fully by the hand, he assisted him to alight and
to asceml the wide steps of @ staircase as far as
the second story. A great door opened, as if
of itself, aud several thicklv-carpeted rooms were
traversed in silence. . At length, another door
was opened by the gnide, and the curé felt his
bandage removed.  They were in asolemn-look-
ing bed-chamber; near a bed, half veiled by
thick damask cartains, was & small table, sup-
porting two wax lights, which feebly illuminated
the cold death-like anartimient. Tho stranger (e
was the Duke de 3, then bowing to tiscuré,
led him towards the bed, drew back the curtains,
and said in a solemn tone:

¢ Minister of God, belore you is & woman who
has betrayed. the blood of her ancestors, and
whose doow is irrevocably tixed.  She knowson
what conditions an interview with you has been
granted her; she knows too that all suppliea-
tions would be useless. ” You know your duty,
M. le Curd ; 1leave you to fulfil it, and will re-
turn to seek you in half an hour.”

So saying he departed, and the agitated priest
saw lying on the bed » young and beantil'us girl,
bathed in tears, battling with despair, and call
ing in her bitter agony for the comforts of re-
ligien. No investigation possible ! for the un-
happy creature declared hersell bound by a ter-
rible onth ' to conceal her name; besides, she
knew not in:what place she was.

1 am,'" she said, *'the victim of a secret
family tribunal, whose sentence is irrevocabla !
More, | cannot tell.
1 trust that God will forgive me.
me!" .

The minister of religion invoked the sublime
promises of the gospel to - soothe her troubled

Pray for

soul, and he succeeded.  Her conntenance after
a time beeamo composed, she clasped her hands
in fervent prayer, and then extended them to-
wards her consoler. ‘

As she did so, the curé perceived that the
gleeve of her robe was stained with blood.

“My child,” s:id he, with a trembling voice,
“what ig thiy ©”

“ Father, it is the vein which they have al-
ready opened, and the bandage, no drabt, was’
carelessly put on.”

At these words a sulden thought s'rnek the
priest.  He unrolled the dressing, allowed the
blood to How, steeped his handkerchief in it,
then replaced the bandage, concealed the stained
handkerchief within his vest, aud whispered :

“ Farewell, my daughter, take courage, and
have confidence in God 1”

The half-hour had expired, and the step of
his terrible conductor was heard approaching.

“I am ready,” said the curé, and having al-
lowed his eyes to be covered, bie ook the arm of
the Duke de , and left the awful room,
praying meanwhile with secret fervor.

Arrived at the foot of the staircase, the old
man suceeeded, without his guide’s knowledge,
in slightly displacing the thick bandage s0 as to
admit a partial ray of lamplight. Finding him-
self in the carriage gateway, he managed to
stumble and fall, with both hands forward, to-
wards a dark corner. The Duke hastened to
raise him, both resumed their places in the car-
riage, and after re-passing through the same
tortuous ronute, the curé was set down in safety
at his own door.

Without one moment’s delay, he called his
servant,

“ Pierre,” he said, ““arm yourself with a
stick, and give me your support ; I must in-
stantly go to the minister of police.”

Soon afrerwards, the official gate was openeil
to admit the well.-known venerable pastor.

* Mouvsecigneur,” he said, addressing the min-
ister, *“ 4 terrible deed will speedily ba accom-
vlished, if you «re not in time to prevent it.
Let your agents visit, before daybreak, every
carriage gateway in Paris ; in the inner angle of
one of them will be found 4 bloal.stained hapd-
kerchief. The blunl is that of & young female,
whose murder, already began, has beeu niracu-
lously suspended.  Her family have condemned
their victim to have ler veins openad one by
one, and thus to perich slowly in expiation of a
fanlt, already more than punished by her mor-
tal agony. Courage, my friend, vou have al-
ready some hours.  May God assist yon—1 can

R

That szume morning, at eight o'clock, the
winister of police enterad the curd's room.

“ My friend,”’ said he, ** | confess my inferi-
ority, you are able to instruct me in exp dients.”

“Saved " cried the old man, bursting into
tears,

“8aved,” said the minister, “and reseued
from the powerof her eruel relations.  Bat the
next time, dear Abb3, that you want my assist-
ance in a benevolent enterprise, I wish you
wonld give me 4 tittle more time to accomyplish
it. "

Within the next twenty-four hours, by the
express order from the King, the Duke de ——
and his accomplices were secretly removed from
Paris, and conveyed out of the kingdom. )

The young woman received all the vare which
her precarious stats required ; and, when sufli-
ciontly recovered, rerirad to a quiet country
village, where the roval proteciion assured her
safety.  Itis scareely needful to say, that next
to her Maker, the caré of 3t. (¢ —— was the
object of her deepest gratitude and fiial love.
During fifteen years, the holy man received from
time to time the expression of her grateful atfec-
tion ; and at length, when himself, from ex.
treme old age, ou the brink of the grave, he re-
ceived word that she had departed in peace.
Never until then had a word of this mysterious
adventure passed the good curé's lips.  On his
deathbed, however, he confided ths recital to a
bishop, one of his particular friends. and from a
relation of the latter [ myself heard it. This is
the exaet truth.

HUMORGITS,
A saxof no principal.—A bankrupt

PasaiNg 8ruaNce.—Cutting a friev i in the
street.

Tur most likely thing {o become a woman. -~
A little girl

A rostaasTeR, by the nameof Goadale, when
he is in o harry, signs himselt XX,

Wiy should the letter “a” be gool for a
deal woman l—Because it makes her hear,

A napy, last week, had her photograph
taken. It was executed so well that her busband
prefers it ta the original.

NEARLY all the post-otlices in Texas are in
charge of fomales. Tt works so woll thae the males
now arrive every honrs ia tho day,

Evexif a boy is always whistling ‘1 want to
be un angel,” it is just as well 1o keep the preserved
pears on the top shelf of the Pantry.

A MANUFACTURING wire-worker, in an ad-
vertisoment, invites the publie to corse and seo his
invisible wire fences

I forgive my enemies as:

*“ My daughter,” declared a fashionahble me-
ther, ** is imocence itself. You ean't say anything
in‘her presence that will make her blush,”

EvE was the only woman who never threat-
cened to go and live with mamma 3 and Adam was the
only mau who never tantalised his wife about *‘ the
way mother used to cook.”




