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THE BLFBSED COINCIDENCE,

- My heart beat high that night s [ appronched
The Quarries. - What were all ‘my snccesses
what my professional - trivmphs, what my Keien-
tific fame, if calamity was to mest me under the
dusk arch of that gateway 1 “What were ny
young life worth with ity rosy dawn, if u shadow
deeper than that which Tay under’ those gloomy
elms were to be cast athwart it 7 No. 1 eonlid
not harbor such furchodings. The sharp, wintry
pight-wind that stung my cheeks, ns | hastened
down the solitary path, wus the breath of keen
vitality and notof deathi, The stars in the steel
blue heavens were cold but bright, and the
march of the young moon on the far ling of the
white river was an emblem of youth, not of de-
eay. A trinl might await me at The Quarries,
but uot u catasirophe.

I softly ruised the Jatch of the little doorlend.
ing into the park. | softly entered and as softly
dropped the latch into its place, 1 walked up
the avenue almost on tip-toe. 1 stopped befory
the great dark portico.  The house was as still as
a tomb. - Not alight in any of the front win-
dows, Should 1 ring the doorbell] No. |
might waken the sleeping, and, perbaps—{
might startle the dead.  Frightened by this
thaonght, T hastened on to the other face of the
Luilding and soon found myself in one of the
alleys of the garden.  J looked up. That was
ber room.  The blinds were drawn and the enr.
tains fullen.  Ouly the palest glimmer there, as
from a vight lnmp. | looked below.  The win-
dow of M. I’.nlmxiuc'a study was illawinated,
The old man was watching. 1 walked up the
gallery, stopped at the eutrance and listened,
Not usound. | rapped almost inaudibly, A
chair was lightly stirred, und o moment after
the door was noiselessly opened, M. Paladine,
in hisdressing-gown and slippers, looked sharply
at me from um{‘f'r his shaly eyebrows, In the
Jdarkness he did not recoguize me,

* Good evening, M. Paladine,”’ I whispered,
taking ofl 1wy hat.

*What !t 1s it you, Carey ! he replied,
grasping iy haed and drwing me within, his
pule, hageand countenanee lighted up aund the
gleam of his eyes showinyg how pleased he was.

* Thixis a surprise,”” he continued. 1 did
not expect you to-nigitt.  Did yon receive my
letter 17

* Tieceived your letter last night at seven ) 1
started at nine ; 1 took the boat this moraing at
eight ; 1 arrived three hours ago.””

The old man pressed my hand in his,

* But Ory ? Py, M. Paladine, bow is she 17

The aged father's face became more serene as
berephivd ¢

* Come and see.”

He took his shaded study-lamp, 1 Iaid asde
my hatand overvoar, and we both erept silently.
upestatrs, 1 slindl ever remember that serrowful

uxeent, the loverls #la erucds, snd how heavily:

my foot pressed upon each step, how helplessiy
my baml mayed along the banister.

M. Paladive held up his lampand preceded me
into Ory’s room. :

The chamlwr of a vouuy girl i a sanctuary.
Ttis tiled with the subtle periume of yunocence,
It is white, clean, onlerly. - It repels all fleshly
thoughts,  Itattracts to the simplivity of vir-
tue.  But when that chamber is transfarmed
into a sick room, it becomes doubly solemn,
Sutlering and sacrifice infuse into it an atwas.
phere of awe.  What before. was holy, now be-
comtes sacred. :

It was with these feelings that I followed M.
Paladine. My eye was fixed ouly oo oue poiut,
There she Iay i her little bed, under coverlets
of fmmaculute whitepess,-her face turned np.
ward, but immovable, hereyes elosed, her hands
joined. At her feet, half sitting, half kneeling,
lay Gaisso, sdressed in deep black.

A terrible suspicion shot through my mind,
aud 1 became suddenly so fuint that 1 almest
feli to.the floor. :

‘s she dead 1 1 asked myself.

* She sleeps,* whispered M: Paladiue, witha
sad smile. )

Lapproached nearer. How pinched were those
bcnmi}nl features : how. sunken those cheeks ;
how discolored those Jips ;- those clusped fingers,
how Jong and lean ! And those wonderful eyes
—~had they, too, lost their Justre 7

*Itis the first sleep she hog had ina week,”
wurninred M. Paladine. ¢ T will sleep to-
night,’ ghe said, “and dream of Carey ; | know
he will come.” " = .

The old man's eyes became dim as ho said
this, while the tears coursed down my checks.

“Poor Ory,” saith. “*'Yes, [ have cowe,
and will not ' leave you till. you are well once
wore.”. . ' e

“1 stooped, took one of her cold hands in miue,
{mpressed a kiss upon -it, and replaced it on ber
bosomn. : C

A’ sweet siile played upon her lips, and there
was o slight tremor about her eyes.

Guisto liero rose and approached me. T toak
her hand heartily in token of friendly re ogni-
tion, as.well as to thunt ler for the care which
she had of Ory. :

*“ Yen,” she said,

«this is her first sleep, and

“ahw told 1e, * 1f he comes while I-am asleep you

must be sure to awake me,” Shall. 1 do so,
sirt” : : : L

¢ Oh, do not disturb her, Gaisso. 1 shx\ll‘spond
the evening with M. Paladine; and if she
should aweko'during that time, tell her gently
that 1 have arrived.” - v

4+ Yos, that is the Dest,’"said the old man.
“.\Vs will vétire now. . L'have confidenco that

sho will spond a good night.”

emaotions which 1 did not tell you a moment

‘part; Ory beckoned ma to her.

M. Puladine led the way out of the room ; 1
followed slowly. . On the threshold I pansed to
ook oneo more ot the | cherished form.. - What'!
Counld it be 7 “Iler head had.turned on the white
pillow, her face was toward the door and her
eyes were wide open. 1 stood for a moment fas.
ciipted.” A heavenly smile “wreathed her lips,
she slowly nnelasped her hands and held ont
her arms to we. Transported heyond myself, 1
rushed bick into the room, snd feil on my knees
at her side. :

 Ory, Ory,". 1 sobhed, :

1 kuew -you would come,” she whispered
sweetly, ¢ | saw itall in'my dreams. T beheld
you leave the country louse so well described in
your letters, drive in the night along lonely
toads and through lonelier woods, stearm up the
tiver, and staud over me full in the light of
papa’s lamp.]  am better now. Let me sit up.”

Both M. Paladine and Gaisso pleaded with
lier to remain perfectly still and not provoke a
new attack of fever by useless stirring.  But she
insisted gently on being propped up with pil-
lows, alleging that a-change of position would
be a reliel.  We did hier bidding. . Then at her
risquest the three of us—M., Paladine, Guisso and
;nyselftaking chairy, formed a semi-circle around

Lt

“Instead of sitting down stairs with papa,”
she said, ** you will sit up here with me.  That
will be as agreeable to you, and it will be infin-
itely more agreeable to me. 1 waut you to tell
me all ahont yourself, Carey, during the past
cigh' long weeks."”

1 complied with the request, making my nar-
rative as lively as I could, and interspersing it
with humorous aunecdotes to amuse her.  She
smiled more than once, and the bilarity of M.
Paladine and of Guisso showedd that they were
pleasid to sve her so weil entertainesd.  When
I spoke of my sucecesses, of the approbation
which my superiors had aworded me, her fine
cyes brightened and the colour mounted to her
chierk.  But when 1 went on to mention the
magnificent offer which Uncle Pascal had just
made tne, emotion overeatne her and she burst
o Tears,

Ol ow proud Tam of you, Carey,”’ she sxid.
“ How muel you deserve all this,  Oh! such
gooid news wonld give me life, even if T were
nearer than I am to the brink of the grave.”

I entreated her to be calin, It was the crown-
ing of my happiness to know that she took such
part in my success, but T'eould not enjoy 1t at
the risk of her headth, . She must lie down now
aud seek some rest,

M. Paladine who, though silent, had shown
the greatest interest in-my narrative, and had
an air ol serenity throughout, now approachei
his daughter,

“ Look at me, my darling,
How is your heatd 07

“ Quite elear to-night.”
“Nopain i .

*¢ None whatever, papa.™ " i

He then felt her pulse very attentively.

¢ And no fever either, Ory,"" he said, ¢ We
are deciiledly better, It was very kind of Carey
to hasten {6 us thuy, was it not ¥’

“Qht 1 knew he would come as soon as he
reerived your letter, papa dewr. 1 have not
thanked kim, for. he knows that wonls are too
pooy to express all 1 awe him.. Bt now that he
15 come, L must get welll Indeed, T fel quite
better now.  No hendache. No fever. No weak-
ness "’ oo )

“Then weomay hope for a good night's rest,
Ory. That is the doctor’s size quse a0m, mind,
it is getting late now, and had you not better
tey to sleep 1 Carey has'entertaived yvou all be
eondd this evening, and Lam sure will find some-
thing new to make you laugh' te-morrow.”

She seemed so calm, so content, that obe:
dienee was a pleasure to her.” Sheallowild Gaisso
to replage her in a recumbent position,

“ W must mot abuse God's goodness,” she
said, ¢ Dmust rést satisfied  with the happi.
ness [ have enjoyed in the pasthour.  Ab ! who
could have belicved yesterday at suuset that I
would be so well, so happy this evening, with
Carey at my side

*How was that ' [ exclaimed, in dread.

| was very Jow yestenday, Carey,” she re-
plied, with a siile, "

“Yery ill, Lut nat alarmingly low, my dear,
interrupted M, Paladine, evidently intending to
dissimulate her condition. S

4 Lowas dying, papa, [ knewito 1 fels it
How | have ever rallied a merciful . Providence
alone can tell, 1 thought niv.fate would be that
of Graziella, but T have been spared this act of
supreme savrifice.”

© Ot Ory,” T exclaimed, ““atthat same hour
vesterday 1 ussisted at & scene and experienced

* he murmured.

-

sincelest they might move you: too  much, . but
which | may mention now us'a blessed aud pro-
vidential coincidence,” And I proceeded to re-
Iate what had happéned in the village church,
the wouderful wmusie, the song without words
and my sorcowful presentiment.’

“Ory's hands were elasped and she was on-
gaged in prayer all the time that 1 spoke.
Gaisso buried her fawce insthe bed.clothes at her
ward's” feet. M. Paladine -bent - his head and
seomied under the dominion of a powerful feel-
ings. “Ifeverin my lite [ found myselfenvgroncd
and-buoved- up Ly spiritual -influences, it was
then.:  Mere sentiment miay sometimes appear
silly to the world-wise, but whoconld resist it'at
such moments as these 3o 7 L

After a long pause, during which M. Palndine
took up his Jamp quietly and propared to de.

{ Bho whispered
thoso words in my ear !

shall sleep tranquil to-night.
to-morrow '’

away by the current, entered the tavern, and

‘peror.

“answered the officer, touching the cross of the

** Our Lord alone knows for what purpose He
restored me to life, when, according to -all ap-
pearances, I should have died ; but if it be to
serve you, 1 will be content.  Meantime, I must
increase my debt to you by asking you one more
favor.  Bring Bonair back to The Quarries.
You alone can doit. 1 shall never be really well
till it is done,” and in a tender voice she added,
extending her hand :

““‘Good-night, Carey. You, too, need rest. I
Will you. come

1 promised her, and we parted.
(70 be continued.)

NAPOLEON IN RUSSIA.

HOW IHE ENTERED THE CZAR'S DOMINIONS IN
1812 AND HOW HE LEFT THEM.

1.

As Napoleon was ahout to cross the Russian
frontier he paused, literally faint with hunger,
at the little Polish village of Skrawedze and
made hiis way, accompanied by his staff, to the
priest’s house to usk jf he had anything eat-
able.

The priest understood no French and could
speak nothing but Polish, and Napoleon was
unable to convey to him his meaning till he re-
flected that the Polish eezlesinstic was a Catholic
and naturally had learned Latin. ¢ Let's try
him with the Roman: Catholic ianguage 1" said
the Emperor, and straightway entered into a
conversation with him in the tongue of the
Cawsars,

The vriest had nothing to give—nothing, The
foragers had swept the village bare, a fact
whereat the worthy eeclesiastic did not murmaur,
for were they uot attempting the liberation of
bis country ! *“There’s a priest,”” said the Em-
perot as with a laugh he clapped the good man
ou the shoulder, ““ there's a priest who doesn’t
set his heart on the things of this world.™

Laughter, however, does not fill an empty
stomach, and the Emperor in dejected perplexity
was gazing out of the window into the yard
when he espied a hen, the solitary survivor of
the sack of Skrawedze,

“ Reverendissime, eccs est putla,” he cried
with elation ; and summoning his aides, dashed
into the garden in pursuit of the chicken, which
was speedily captured and wrung as to its neck.

‘11 you are as good a cook as youare a clergy-
man,’” said the Emperor to his host, I shall
have a fumous bowl of ehicken broth.”” But the
priest was unversed in culinary lore, and every
she in the village had fled. Two aides.de-camp,
however, set ubont the important labour, and
soou Napoleon had, with a soldier’s iron spoon,

no need to deny it here.
préfet to meatonce.” s
“Off with your hats—the Emperor!” eried
the officer, as he quitted the apartment.. -Napo-- .~
leon thanked the astonished and confused occu-: -
pents as they rose, desired them to continue -
their occupations or amusements heedless of his™
presence, and set Limself to teasing maliciously -
the hostess, who no longer protested against his
monopolizing the fire. o :

There was also in the room the wife of the
second Judge of the town, a young and very
handsome woman ; to her Napoleon paid violent
court. - *‘You are n very pretty little thing I -
he said, pinching herear and patting hercheek, "
after his accustomed fashion.

Rapp, Coulaincourtand some Polish officers of
the escort mearwhile had entered, and the sous-
preéfet had hastened to the tavern. It wasaride
of fifty versts through the woods to the nearest
place of real safety, and already the Cossacks -
were scouring the frontiers. = While the official,
who had offered to find a guide, was preparing
for his departure, Napoleon dined voraciously
upon a leg of mutton and carrots, It was whis-

ered that this was the first meal to which he
nad sat down since hig departure from Moscow.

Looking up he saw upon the wall a framed
engraving of the ‘“Interview at Tilsit.” ** How
things change in life V" he said. * Tilsit in 1807
and now—take that picture down 1" - Then he
went on to praise loudly the courtesy and good
qualities of the Czar and expressed his admira.
tion of the military talentsofl Constantine. Then
he fell to his mutton and carrats, remarking to
an officer that, apropos of handsome women, the
Queen Louisa of Prussia was the most charming
creature he had ever met,

I1I.

At the moment it was announced that the
sledges were in readiness, the Emperor was asked
to review the National Guard of the town, which
had been turned out in his honour. The sap-:
pers, who wore false beards and handled their
picks in a very clumsy manner, excited his
laughter, and turning to Rapp he exclaimed,
““ Aren’t they ridiculous 7" A great shout of
* Long live the Emperor!” was raised by the
silly folk, ready to die for the vanquished sove-
reign who langhed at them, amd Napoleon seem-~
ed pleased and complimented their commander,
who said that was not all his force—he could
turn out 2,000 men.

“Two thousand men ! said the Emperor,
with some surprise ; ‘‘if we ean raise 2,000 men
in a place of this size, the country as a whole
can easily furnish 201,000, Things are uot des.
perate vet,'" he adided to Rapp.

The sledges were drawn up. Napoleon eutered
the first with his Mameluke, Roustan, and Rapp ;
Coulaincourt and the Polish offivers werein the

Go, bring the .smita_-‘

eaten his bowl of broth, thickened with broken
Liscuit, and half of the fowl. ‘Then after adoza
‘of ‘half an hour lic mounted his horse and pre-
pared 1o ride forward,

The Poles meanwhile had gathered outside,
and were acclaiming him as ““ Father " and
fSaviour,” but he paid no attention to their
homage, and passed. on, taking with him the
privst as a guide.  The unfortunate ecclesiastic
hadnot even had the remainder of the last in-
mate of his pen-house wherewith to stay his
stomach, and cowmpelled to walk rapidly through
the mud, was completely kuocked up when at
tast they reached the highway near the fron-
tier.

The Emperor bade Berthier send the priest
back with an escort, having first counted out to
him a sum of 20,000 francs to be distributed
among his poor relatives aund pensioners, then
shook hands with him. * Vale, reverendissime,”
lie said, ** memento mei ad altare Dei,"” and rode
across the frontier into Russia.

o

II.

The French army—the fragments of it, rather
—bleeding, freezing, dying, was toiling home-
wards across the snow-covered plains. Napoleon,
foremost, was hurrying to. Paris, followed very
closely by the Cossack scouts, when he reached
a small town on the Polish frontier and entered
its tavern (Kaffee-haus). . There wasa throng of
customers 1n its principal room as he strode in,
and going to the fire-place turned his back to
the grateful warmth.

Mme. Mitzulewicz, the hostess, strove to push
asiite this unknown French offi er who so cava-
Yierly hindered her cooking apparatus. He wore
the uniform of the Chasseurs of the Guart and
over it a eloak of velvet and fur, with upon his
head a huge fur cap. . .
«*Pig he ! 'Tis Napoleon " whispered a tutor
whh was present, to his charge, a young lad,
amd thé wondering ‘and awed boy drew near,
enrious to see the great Emperor and to hear
what he was saying to the hostess. S
¢ Listen, you pretty little Pole, whata pretty
little woman you are "' ‘were the words that the
vouth heard.” At that moment an officer of the
Tolish Krasinski regiment, the first that had
crossed the Niamen and which at tha passage
had lost~ two hundred men and horses, swept

seeing the newly-arrived gnest bowed reveron ty
bofore him, hailing him as ‘¢ 8ire,” = = -

¢ How did you recognize me ¥'" said the Em-
“The Empcror‘gx\ve ‘me this at Wagram,"”

Legion that he wore.- :

second 3 the third was laden with food and

forage. Mikoulicz, a Pole, who was to act as

‘guide, was told that the Ewmperor travelled as
Marshal Coulaincourt and not under his own
name. Mikoulicz, who knew thoroughly all the
intricacies of the forest, was to receive 25,000
franes for his services. Fiom Elba Napoleon
sent him a ring with his cipher in brilliants,
worth 6,000 franes. = Mikoulicz sold it to a Ger-
man trader for 400 franes. It may be added
that the Russians; when they discovered that,
thanks to the Pole’s assistance, they had failed
tocapture the Emperor, decreed the guide’s pun-
ishment, and wheu they caught him seut him
to Siberia.

The whips cracked and the horses sprang for-
ward. Turning round the Emperor eried gayly
to Mme. Mitzniewicz, who was standing on her
doorstep, ** Adieu, baba " and was gone.

He had mounted his horse for the campaign of .
Moscow humming. ¢ Malbrough s’en va-t-en
guerre ;’’ he disappeéared into the pine’ forests,
comforted - with his leg of mutton and carrots,
leaving behind him the Grand Army, with for:
all farewell ** By-by, Sissy,” to & pretty tavern
wench.

1V,

The boy who was at the tavern iith his tutor
heard the words. He grew up to become a
Polish Bishop, Mar. Buthewicz, and wrote the
curious and interesting *¢ Memoirs ™ from which
this account is taken, and wherein ke piously
thanks God for having been permitted to see-
and hear so many wounderful things. Much that
the good Bishop saw and heard was by no meaus
wonderful, but he saw Napoleou leave Russia
and heard frow the old priest how Napoleon en-
tered Russia, and' makes his contributions of
priceless trifles to the history of the crisis of the
conjueror’'s career. i : :

CONSUMPTION CURED.
‘An old - physician, retired - from ' practice,
having had placed in his hands by an East
India missionary the formula of a simple veget-
able remedy, for the speedy and permanent cur.
‘of consumption, bronchitis, catacrh, asthma,
and all throat and lung aflections, also a posi-
tive and radical cure. for nervons debility and
all nervons complaints, after having tested: its
wonderful eurative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it his duty to make it known:.to his
suffering fellows, ‘Actuated by this motive, and
a desire to relieve human suffering, 1 will seud,
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe,
with full direction for preparing and using, in
‘Gerwan, French, or English. Sent by mail-by .
daddressing with' stamp, naming this aner, W,
W, Sherar, 149 Powors' Block, Rochester,
N.Y. S :

“[-am the Emperor,*’ said Napoleon ; ‘T have




