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THE SON OF MY FRIEND.

An O'or Truo Tale.

DY T. S. ARTHUR.

(Continiue! froeii last u'vea.)
I neitiserate nor drank anytiîing. l'ise issost tcmipting disi had no

allurement for my palate, and I shivcrcd at the tbouglit of tnstiîîg wine. I
was strangely and unnaturally disturbed, yet forced ta caminand msysl,
and affable and smiling ta our guests.

"lObserve MIrs. Gordons," I iseard a lady near mie say in a lowv voice ta
her companion.

"What af ber P" was rcturned.
"Fllow the direction of lber eyes."1

I did sa, as well as the ladies near nie, and saw tbat 'Mrs. Gordon vras
looking anxiously at onf li er sons, who iras filling bis glass for, it rsigbit
be, the second or third tinte.

I t is no place for that youtil marn," ane of theni rcmnarked. III pity
bis mother. Tomn is a fine feilow at beaut, and bans a brigbt mnd ; but lie
is falling into habits that %vil), 1 fear, dcstroy him. I tbirsk lie bias too much
selfrcspect ta visit bar-roomss frequerstly, but an occasion likec this gives hfl
a liberty that is ireely used ta his hurt. It is ail very respectable, and tise
best people set an example lie is too ready ta follow."

I heard noa more, but that iras quite enoughi ta give my rserves a new
shock, and fil! sny heart with a newv disquietude. A fewv minutes aicer-
wards, I found myseif at the side of Mrs. Gardon. To a remark tisat I
mnade, sbe answered in an absent kind of ira>, as tbougli tise meaniîsg of
what I said dsd nlot reacb ber tbougbt. Site lookcd past nie; I followed
ber eyes witb mine, and saw ber yoursgest boy, flot yct ciglîteen, witb a glass
of champagne ta bis lips. He was drinking %with a too apparent sense of
enjoyment. The sigb that passed -!be snotber's lips smote ni> cars with
accusation.

"Mhrs. Carleton 1" A frank, cbecry voice droppcd into my car. It
was that af Alfred Martindale, tbe son of nsy find. He iras handsame,
and bad a free, winning manner. I saw, by the flush in bis checks and tbe
gleam in his eyes, that wine bad alrcady quickened the flow of biood in
bis veins.

«VXou are enjaying yourself," 1 said.
"Oh!1 splersdidly 1" Then, bending ta my car, he added, IlYou've

given the finest entcrtainment af the season."
44Hush !" I wbispered, raising my finger ; then added, in a warning

tone: IIEnjo>' it in moderation, Alfred."
His brows knit sligbtly. Tise crawd parted us, and ire did flot rneet

again during the evcrsing.
By twelve o'ciocc, most of tbe ladies bad .vithdr.tvi fronti the supper-

monm, but the enticemnent af irine held tao man>' of the men there, yaursg
and aId. flursts of coarse laugbter, loud exclamations, and smatches of
sang rang out from the company ini strange confusion. It was difficult .to
realize that the actors in this scene of revelry were gentlemen and gentle-
men's sons so-callcd, and nlot the course frequenters ai a corner taverrs.

Guests siow began ta withdraw quicti>'. It was about isalf.past tweive
wbe-n aMrs. Martindale came down frosin the dressing-ronnm witb ber
daughter, and joined Mr. Martindale in the hllI, wherc lie band becîs iait-
ing for thern.

"'Where is Alfred ?" I beard the niothcr ask.
« In the supper-rooni, I presume; V've looked for him in the parlors,"

Mr. Martindale answercd.
Il wili cail hlm for you," I said, coming forward.

" Oh! do, if )-ou please," my> friend replied. There imas a husky
tremor in lier voice.

I ment ta the supper-rooni. AU the ladies hand retircd, ansd the door
was shut. What a sccrsc for a gentleman's bouse prcscn:ed itself 1 Cigars
had been lighted, and the air was thick vith smokec. As I pushed open
the door, my car fairly stunncd by tise confusion ai soutids. There was a
hush of voices, and I saw botules fromn marsy hands set quickly upon the
table, and glassei removed froni lips already toa decply stained with %vine.
WVith three or four exceptions, ail of this company rse young mien an.d
boys. Near the door mas the person I sought.

IlAlfred 1" 1 caled ; and the young mnan came forward. His face mas
darkly flusbed, and bis eyes red and glitterling.

IIAlfred, yaur inother is going," I snid.
44Give ber xxi> compliment;"' lie a.nswvercd, %vitb an air of mock court-

c, and tel] ber tbat sbe bas my graciaus permission."
"Came 1", 1 urged; "Ishe is ivaiting for yotr."

He shook his bead resolutel>'. " I'r not going for an heour,
Mrs. Carleton. Tell mother not ta trouble bei-self, l'il bc home in good
time.»

1 urged bum, but in Wan.

II" 17el Isini tîsat lie iniist conste 1" Mrs. Martindale turnied on lier lins-
band ait appealing look of distress Misen 1 gave lier Alfred's reply.

But tise fatier did flot care to a3sert an autîsoris>' wlîiel miiglit tisnt be
liccded, ansd answered, Il Let his enjoy hîisiseif wiîl tise rt-st. Y'oung blood
beaus quicker tîsai oId."

Tl'ie flush af excited feeling, wcîit out af Mrs. \I-.rtiiidle'.i face. I
sawv it but for ai instant afier titis repi>' fronst her iiusband; but, like a swi-
painting, its whole exp)ression wvas transierrcd ta a leat f i inisory, mîsere it
is as painfuily vivid now as on tisat neî'er-to.be-forgottes eveiiing. t ias
pale and convulsed, and e>ycs full ai despair. A dark preseistiîsieit af sanie
tlîing terrible brui fallen upon lier-tse slsadow ai ais apjs)raaeliig wac tiat
iras ta burden Il lier lif1e.

My friend passed out fronts ini> door, assd leit nse sa wretcised tit 1
coîsld iih diricuîs>' rally ns> feelings ta gii-e otîser parting guests a pîcasant
word. Mrs. Gardon lisd ta leave in lier carniage witisaut lier sons, misa
gave no beed ta tise repeated messages sise senst ta tseisi.

At last ail the ladies were gone; but there stili remaiiîed a duzen
young msen in tise sulpper-roossi, front whcrscc causse ta îssy cars a sickcning
sound ai carou!ral%. I souglst rny chiîabcr. and, partI>' disrobiuig, tirewv ni>.
self upois a bcd. Here I renîaiiied in a -tate of irretciiedness imspossible ta
describe for aven an Isour, whcen ni> iîusband ca-ne in.

"Are tiiey ail gane F" I askecd, rising.
"Ail, tba;sk God 1" lie answered, witis a sighi ai relief. l'lien, aiter a1

inoment's rause, hie said "IfI live a tlsousand ycars, Agnes, the scene af
to.night sbanll isever be repeated in iny bsouse. 1 féelflot anly a sense ai
disgracc, but morse-a sense ai guilt. Wlsat hsave me been doiîg ? Giving
aur influence and aur mnoney ta bselpi in tIse mark ai cievating and refinirsg
saciety, or in tise wark ai corrupting and debasirsg it ? Arc Ise yoursg mers
wlia lcft aur bouse a little wisilc ago as strang far good as mîsen tiscy casme
in ? Alas 1 alas ! tisat ire nmust answer No! W'hat if Alfred .Martindale
were aur sars?"

This last sentence pierced nie as if it lsad been a kîifc.
"lHe ment out just nowv," continurd Mr. Carleton, "se mnuch iuîroxi-

cated that lie walked straight only irits zis effort."
Il bly did you let lsim go P" 1 asked, fecar laying suddenly, its cold band

on my beaut. IlWhat if liari- sisould carne ta him ?"
"The wvorst isarni %viii be a rsight nt tise station-bouse, sisou7d lie

isappen ta get ia a drunken bnawl on lus ivay home," ssîy liusbund ne-
plied.

I sbivercd ae I murmured, "IHis poor moîlser 1"
II Ibahuglit af ber," rcplied Mr-. Carleton, "as I sair ii depart just

now, and said ta niyself bitter>', '1o think ai sersding home froi ni> liabuse
ta bis mother a son sn that condition!' And be mas îlot tIse onl>' asie."

Ille wverc sient after that. Oui- hearts were 0Ise car>' tisat we cauld
nat talk. It ivas near daylight before I slepi, and tben my dreanîs irere of
s0 wild and strange a character tbat slunîber iras bni and unrcfreslîinig.

The ligbt came dimly in thi-ou.li isalf.drawn curtains an the next
morrsing, irben a servant knocked at ns> door.

"What is îranted ?" I asked.
"Did 'Mr. Alfred Martindale siep isere last nigbt ?"

1 sprang from bcd, sîrangel>' agitated, and, partI>' opcrting the chamber
door, said, in a voice misase unsteadsness 1 could flot contrai, IIWhy do
you ask, Katie? l'îa'i waxts ta know ?"

IlMrm Martindale bias sent ta cisquire. The girl says lie di;dn't cossue
home last niglit."

"«T1eli bier that lie left aur lieo- .% about tii- o'clock," I rcplied and,
sbutting the chamber docur, staggered l'ack ta tise bcd, and fellIacros% it, ail]
ni> strcngth gone for the manient.

IlSend lier wvord to enquirc nt anc af the police sttos"said nîy bus.
band bitter>'.

I did flot answer, but la>' in a biaîfstupor, under tise influence ai be-
numbing mental pain. After a irbile I arase, and, Iookssîg oui, s.tw cvery-
tlsing cla:zied in a whbite maintie, and the snamv falîing in large flakces,licavï-ly
but siientl>', tisiougîs tise still air. I-oir the sigbt clîilled sie! Tîsat tise
air iras picrcing cold I knew b>' the delicate frost-pesîcillisgs ail aver tise
windoiv.pancs.

Aiter breakfaist I sent ta 'Mrs. Martindale a note ai crscîuiry about Al-
fred. A verbal ansmer camie from the distractcd mother, sayiuig thnt lie iras
still absent, and that cnqui:ry ai the police lsad iailcd ta brng an>' intelli-
gtnce iii regard tvs him. It iras still hapcd that lie lind gone home îrith
some fiend, and îrouid renurn during tise day.

Steadil>' the snow cosiiîd t a lu, zind, as tIse îvmnd lind risen since
niorning, it driftcd iscavil>'. B>' tcn o'ciock it %vas unan>- incises dcep, and
ilicre iras na siga of -ibicnlcit. M!y suspense and fear wîrc sa oplri-:.4vc
isi, in spite of the storni, 1 drcssed unyself, nnd %vent out ta Cali on un>'
friend. 1 found ber in ber chaniber, looking vcry paic, and calmer ilian 1
lisad iiaped ta fsnd bier. But the calînness I soon saw ta be a cangelation
af feeling. Fear ai the worst had fnozen the wiid 'raves into sti'lncss.

" God knows bust," shec said, in a voice sa mad tbat its tasses aclsed
thraugh my lseant IlWe are ail in bis liands. Iray for nie Agnes, that I
may bave sîrength. If be docs not givc me sirengtb, I shahl dieý"

I shivcred; for bath in voice and look mere signs of wavering reason.
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