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The underiaker came first in his hat-band |
and searf; and then the black chariot con-
taining the Revorend Mr, Loicester.  Befors
the hearse walked six carviers, and the’
mourning-eonch came lnsi. Tt was a plain,
reSpecmﬁle faneral.

It drew up at the church-yard gate, in full |
view of the parsonage windows, all of which :
had their blinds closely drawn, ont of re-
-spect for the dead.  But they manazed o
peep at it behind the blinds.

The veetor stepped out first, and stood
wailing al the church door in his officiating
dress, his book opea in his hands.  “T'here
wag some little delay in geiting the hurden
from the hearse, hut at length the carriers
had it on their shoulders, and hore it up the
path with measured, even stops, themsclves
being vearly hidden by the pall. Aln. Cas-
“tonel followed, his handikerchic( 1o his face.
He betraged av that moment no ontward
sign of emotion, but his face could not have
been exceeded in whiteness by that of his-
dead wife, ’

<O I said EI-
len, chivering,
and tarning from
the light, as she
burst into tears,
‘what o dieadful
sequel it is to the
day when he last
got out of a car
viage at that
churchyard gate,
and she was with
him, in her gay
happiness! Poor
Mr. Castonel,
how he must need
consolation 1

‘It is nothing

of a funeral
after all,” said
Mrs. Cbhavasce,

discontentedly ;-—
¢ no pall-beavers,
0o mutes, nor any
thing. I wonder
he did not have
some !’

L~ CHAPTER V.
OF THE STRANGE
WOMAN AT BEEUH
LODCE AXND THE
STRANGE SCENE
GOINGONTHERT .

Beech 1, dge

.ty will.

¢IMush! thai will do.
that before,
no  proof.,
yon'?

You have hinted
Do not say it, when you have
Have 1

She burst inlo tears and threw herself

-into a chair, sobbivg violantly.

CWhat do U gain? he continued. 1
think ihat was your guestion just now.—
What can that conearn yon? It is my whim
Say that 1 gratily my passions
w—cun you object to that ?

slarted ap nud stood over him with

clonched Tands,

S will expose all?

«,and then'do it.> ® .

thin

Auother hursk of tears on the part of the
woman, who sank back again in the ehair,
was followed by a low, mocking laugh on

the part of Mr. Castonel.

* [ @ mourier,? said be.  * You should

was a fqueer,
quain  place—it
coltage st fur
buck amony the
trees—huilt after
the fushion f a
gamekeer’s lud so
which it had heen
us we huve said
before, and hence
the pame; but a
comfortable dwel-
ling enoungh,
when, as in this
instance, the fum-
ily was small.—
Here dwelt the
retired  female,
of whose com-
ing ond con
tinued residence all Ebury went into!
spasms of wonder—a wouder grown elronie,
and not to be abated by time,  Had the lady
been seen sufficiently near and often, Ehwy
would have admived stll more. As Mr, -
Leicester had observed, she had the man.
ners of a gentlewowman, and shie was young
ond handsome. What My, Leicester did not
observe, however, was a wedding-ving on the
customary finger.

It was the day after the {uneral of Mis. |
Castonel, and a strange scene was heing por-
formed in the game-keeper's lodye.

In the little drawing-room sat Gervase
Castouel, quietly, mockingly it would seem ;
but the young and handsome woman was:
not quiet, neither was she seated, She
paced the voom at times, grncefully hut
vehemently, and spolke as vehementiy as she
walked.

Mr. Castonel reaponded in (e same style
as he sat; and his quiet, mockiazg manner
added fuel to the Aame in his companion’s
mind, At length he spoke, with some irri-
tation in his tove:

¢TIt is idle to tulk so, Lavinia,  What does
it all matter to you? You choose your own -
position. If this thing grows irksome, you :
know the alternative. Disgrace to your’
proud race, for theiv name, lineaze, and all,
will come out. Did you evir know mw 1o
fail in a promise for evil 7

¢Do you expect me 1o stand hy. and sce
you commnit'—

: tomime.
: S0,

words.  Have pity on the sorrows of an un-
fortunate hushand.’

‘You ave a fiend.

¢Oh, no; fiends only exist in stage-plays,
and in story-hooks—uow and then in pan-
Reside, you did not ulways think
I remember very well when I was a
sort of seraph, Lucifer fell, and why not
Georvase Castonel, [t is n good name that—
almost as good as Richard’'—-

CAhY

¢ Why intercupt me? [ was about to ut-

- ter aname that wonld please you almost as

much as mine. I spared him—yon know
why, and on what terms.”

CWhy was T horn 2 mouned the azitated
woman,

¢For somes wise purpose, probably,  You

. should not trouble yonr brains with myste-
: vies, ]
¢ Tn spate of the past, [ guard your reputation,

Live guietly here, no onc disturbs you.

and your peace. Awm [ not kind? If |
amuse myself, why object? There was a
time when you had a vight to do it—that
day has passed.’

SBut you will not vepeat this act?

(In due time—ryes. I have said that [
will (ake the three. Shall 1 not be repaid
threefold?  Having lost a wife, shall 1 not
marry again? - Js not malrimony & pleasant
estate, and an honorable 2

There was some hidden meaning in the
words, for the woman shnddered convulsive-
ly. Then she came forward "again, and

unt snared him and !

i floating mists from the boiling liquid in | Torre del fireco, contained

PWOMAN

¢ Remember yonr oath—remember every. |

threw herself on her knees before the sur
gOOl].

Ie looked at her contempiuounsly and
laaghed,

“Phat posture would suit an actress ov a
nun,  You ave neither— only a dake’s daugh-
tee, T am—well, just now, I am only a
country surzeon. Some people would call
me an apothecary.
never appreciated,
but not punished enou:zh.
others 10 punish.’

She looked up in astonishment.

TO BE CONTINUED,

I have forziven partly
Beside, there ave

-~

IN HER PROPER PLACE.

Surely & pretty woman never looks pret-
. M + v
tier than when making tea.  The most fe-
menine and most domestic of ail ocenpations
imparts & magic harmony to every move-

. ’ - N

ment, a witchery to he: every glacce. The

Merit aud standing is ;

! been less than three pounds and a half, while
| that of the heetle was ahout half an ounce ;
! 50 that it readily moved a weight 112 times
Pexcceding its own. A betler notion than
i figaros can convey will be oblained of thiy
1 fact by supposing u lad of fifteen to have
I been imprisoned under the greal bell of St
|

Paul's, which weighs 12,000 pounds, and to
s mave it to and fro upon a smooth pavement
! by pushing therein.— Prof, Goess,
;o :
Wnar o Voreaxn vas no,.—Cotopaxi, i:
1738, threw Hs Hery rockets 3,000 feer
i above its erater ; wlile in 1734, the blazing
" mass, struggling for an outlet, roaved so
that 1ts awful voice wus heard at o distancs
“of more thaun 600 miles! fu 1797, (he
i crater of Tunguragua, one of the great
! eaksfof the Andes,flung ont torrents of mud
" which dammed up vivers, opened new Jakes,
and in valleys of 1,000 fect wide made de
: posits of 600 feet deep. The stream frem
Vesuvins which in 1837 passed through
33,600,000 cubic

i which she infuses 1he soothing herbs, whose | feet of solid matter; and in 1793, when

i
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BATTLE GROUXD OF TIII3 THAMES.—ANOTHER VIEW.—[By otr;SrEciar ARTIST.]

in a cloud of scented vapor, through which ;

she seems a social fairy waving potent spells
with gunpowder and hohea. At the tea.
table she reigns ommipotent, unapproach-
able,  What do men know of the mystevious
beverage ?  Read how poor Hazzlit made
his ten und shudder at the drcadful barbar-
ism, How clumsily the wretched ereatures
attempt to assist the president of the tea.
table, how hopelessly they hold the kettle,
how continually they imperil the frail cups
and sauncers, or the taper fingers of the
priestess. "I'o do away with the tea-table is
to rob woman of her legitimate empive.—
Lady Aundley’s Secret.

Ax Ixseer SavmsoN.~Ivery one who has
taken the common beetle in his hand knows
that its limbs, it not remarkable for agility,
are very pawerful, but ¥ was not prepared
for so Samsonian a feat as I just witness-
ed. When the insect was brought to me,
having no box immediately at hand, I was
at o loss where to put it until I could kill it,
hut & quart bottle full of mille being at the
time on the table, T placed the beetle for the
present under that, the hollow at the hottom
allowing him fo stand upright. Presently,
to my surprise, the hotile began to move
slowly, and glide along the smooth table

propelled by the muscular power of the im-
prisoned inscet, and continued for some time .

to perambulate the surface, 1o the astonish-
ment of all who witnessed it. The weight
of the bottle and its contents could not have

"not disturb my sadness with these harsh | secrets are known 1o heralone, envelope her ! Torre del Greco was destroyed a second

time, the mass of
lava amounted to
145,000,00 cnbie
feet. In 1769,
Ltuapoured forth
a ilood which
covered Sisquure
miles of surface,
aud  measured
nearly 100,000,.
000 cubic feet,—
On this oceasion
the saud and
seoria formed the
Monle  Rosini,
negr  Nicholosa,
@ ¢one two miles
in circamference,
and HO000  feet
high. The stream
thrown ont by
Ewa, in 1210,
was in motion at
the rate of a yard
a day, {or nine
months after the
eruption ; and jt
is on record that
the lava of the
same  mounfaiu,
alter a terrible
eruption, was not
thoroughly cool
and consolidared
ten years afler
the event. In the
eruption of Ves
uving, A1 7Y,
the seoria and
ashes vonmited
ivrth far exceed.
ed the entire hulk
of the mountain ;
while in 1660,
B disgorged
more than twenty
thmes its own
mass.  Vesaviws
has sent its ashes
as far as Consian-
tinople,  Syrin,
and Lgzypt; it
hwled ~ stones,
eight pounds in
weight, to Pom-
: peil, a distance of
six miles, while similar masses were tossed
up 2,000 feet above its summit.  Cotopaxi
has projected a block, of 109 eubic yards in
volume, adistance of nine miles ; and Sum-
bawa, in 1813, during the most terribie
cruption on reeord, sent its ashes as far as
Java, a distance of 300 miles of surface ;
and out of a population of 12,000 souls only
twenty eseaped. :

e

Wirk axp Lanv.—The Providence Post
says :—¢ 1L is certainly not in good taste for
a gentleman to speak of his wile as his lady
or to register their names upon the books of
a hotel as ¢ John Smith and lady," or to nsk
a friend, ‘How is your lads ?  This is all
fashionable vulgarity, and invariably beways
a lack of cultivation. The term wife is far
more beautiful, approprinte, and refined,
whatever may e said to the contrary,  Sup-
pose a lady were to say, instead of ¢ My hus-
Land,” ¢ My gentleman,’ or suppose we were
to speak ol ¢Mrs, TFitz Mawice and her
gentleman,”  The thing woold be absolutely
; ludicrons, and its ohverse is none the lass so
s if rightfully considered. A man’s wife is his
wife, and not his lady ; and we marvel that
this latter ternuis not absolutely abooed in
such a connection, at least by intellizgent and
cdneated people,”

CPransrorivEb vox larg - The an wha.
l marries happily. .



