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use. But after awhile.
hed increased | $o ‘such r
she had spoken to Eugene. regarding
the benefits which might acerue to him
in after lifedf he ‘possg¢ssed at least a
few accomplishments. . So.to give the
suggestions Some practical shape she
had suggested giving him lessons in
music herself and” he had eagerly.ace
cepted her offer. CEHEEARa
The result was that BEugene's pres-
ence at the-house near to Gramercy Park
became such a frequent occurrence that
Mrs. Delaro very naturally remarked it
and in a confidential moment referred
w0 the fact when speaking to Mr. Wil-
cox. The old man’s reply was that he
did not think there was any improprie-
ty in Eugene coming to také the les-
sons, inasmuch as he understood he re-
turned the favor by giving Armida an
opportunity to prevent her knowledge
of French from rusting by means of con-
versation in that language. At the
same time he pointed out, in as careful
a manner as his frank, open  nature
would permit, that it would be advisa-
Lle not to leave the young couple too
much alone. In this opimion M#s. De-
laro readily concurred and she resolved,
‘n view of the fact that se many highly
bred young ladies had lately eloped
with low-born coachmen and strect-car
conductors that she would exercise at
least a little care in wabching over her
beautiful daughter’s association with
this young grocer to whom she had
tken such a fancy. Not that she real-
ly imagined Armida was in 'love with
bim, but inasmuch as his lot in life
scemed to be cast in so différent a chan-
nel to Armida’s she thought it well to

enforce her motherly prerogative just a |

little, as a pregautionary measure, ;
It was rather strange (at least so Mr.
Wilcox thought) that Armida’s regret

over the absence-of Percy Liovel had not '}

been as marked as that of her mother
or as sincere a8 heé'knew his ‘own to be,
The Englishman had found a warm and
listing place in the old -man’s heart;
bis society had been half the pleasure
of old Wilcox’ later #ears, and ho
missed Percy. sadly.

It was one night about the time when
Percy was being invited to permit one
of the card party at Buemos Ayres to
shed his heart’s blood, that Mrs. Delaro
and Mr. Wilcox were sitting in the li-
brary, wondering part of the timeand
discussing during the remainder in re-
gard to the probability or otherwise of
Percy Lovel’'s mission being one which
would terminate profitably—at least so
far as the objeet was concerned—or
whether it would be only one more to
add to the already long list of failures,
when they heard notes of music in the
parlor and the voices of Armida and
Eugene. -

“Dear me,” said Mr. Wilcox, ‘bnt
this matter is getting serious. Here’s
that young grocer again. He was here
last night, too; he’ll begin to think he
owns the place very soon, and all be-
cause he happened to be laid up a weel
Ortwo on account of an accident. It
would have been better for all con-
terned if he had taken the five hundred
dollars we offered him; we should then
bhave been rid of him with all obliga-
tions canceled.” i

“Armida tells me he makesvery rapid
progress in his studies and is really a
very remarkable man,” responded Mrs.
Delaro, without accepting Mr. Wilcox’s
remarks in their serious semse. Then
noticing that her apparently light man-
ner of treating a subject which each
had a short time before thought so seri-
ous did not seem to please Mr. Wilcox,
who remained perfectly silent and con-
tinued to road the evening paper, she
again spoke: ‘‘Mr. Wilcox.” The tone
in which she addressed her old friend
Wwas quite sufficient; had tho paper been
hot the venerable millionaire eould not
bave dropped it quicker, and {= an in-
Stant he was all attention. *“Do you
hot think it would be wise to eoncoct
Some plan whereby we could, for a
lime at least, interrupt the studies
Which are being pursued with such in-
defatigable zeal in this house?”

“That is something which has .oc-
turred to me very many times of late,
but I have beenm waiting for the first
Suggestion to come from you,” was the
answer,

“And Iam very much puzzled to con-
feive of a suggestion which is worth of-
fering,” answered the widow.

For a few moments they both ap-.

heared tobe lost in thought, from which
et state they converged simultan-
fously. *‘Sup—” they began together,
4nd Loth smiled. Mrs. Delaro gave way
0 Mr. Wilcox, who said: *I will wager
@ nair of gloves, which i§ the most se-
flous amount I ever bet 1n my life, that
JFeareeach thinking of the same thing.”
| “That is probably so,” said Mrs. De-
14ro, *but I will defer to you and per-
it you to give your suggestion first.”
“Well. I was about to say, suppose
Eknt when Percy comes back we all go

y the current of my
was Mrs. Delaro’s ready

“Then Percy can not come back a mo-
P;‘:’nt too soon and this Mr. Emerick,
Wloever he is, can pursue his vocation

Mr. ‘Wilcox’s words as he again ook up

the-papes, .o ferii Do 7
*In the meantime I think it may
as well to caution  Armida, mildly,

about making too free with Eugene
Bregy. And by the by I forgot to|
in

_tell you” (here Mrs. Delaro indu
‘a suppressed ripple of merry laughter)
"“*that your old'friend: Mr. Blod
turned up again 8o unexpectedi

a
‘days since has ‘made it his business to
investigate into the antecedents of this

bumptious  young grocer, as he terms
him, but he does not appear to have any
thing to reportat present beyond the
fact that Mrs, Bregyis a very ®estima-
ble woman and knows good soap from
bad.”

“When Blodger dies,” said Mr. Wil-

cox,” I think some one will -have to in-

vent an imperishable soap monument to
place over his grave, for I never knew a

e

““IT IS FAR T00 SE'B!OUS’.A MATTER TO BX

TRIFLED WITH.”

an so devoted. to -it. He must have
made a great study of the article, - but
having made a fortune in its manufac-
ture I think ho should limit his present

acquaintance with it to that required
for personal toilet purpose.”

After this Mrs. Delaro resumed her
fancy work, which sheé continged until
she leaned back in hérchair and listened

to her daughter’s voice imn the. room
across the hall until she almost fell

asleep under its sweet influence. As
for Mr. Wilcox, he read his paper until

he too succumbed to the benign influ-
ence of the sweet strains of vocal music.
Armida all this time had been alter

nately conversing with and teaching
Eugenp in blissful ignorance ,that she

was the cause of 80 much concern to her

mother and self-appointed guardian. 1t

had never once occurred to her innocent
mind that her intercourse with the
bright young Frenchman possessed even
the slightest element of danger to her-

self or any one élse concerned. Yet

her pleasure in his society was of 2 most
genuine nature.

To-night there had not been much 3

study, for Armida was in too gay a

'mood, and she entertainea mugene im

much the same manner as if he were a
high-bred lover who had never known
what it was to wear an apron or roil a
barrel of sugar. The young grocer was
in an ecstacy of delight and almost rev-
elled in the mild enjoymentof the hour.
Armida’s influence had awakened bright
aspirations in his heart; new feelings
had found birth in that susceptible
organ and he lived but to leave the
store each evening and "bask in the
bright sunshine of his idol’s presence.
He did not love Armida—he worshiped
her with the same adulation,which a
slave might render a primcess. They
were familiar to a degree with each
other, and yet' were very far apart.
Nevertheless they neither of them ever
ence recognized the dangerous char-
acter of the ground on which they stood.
Ar interested .observer womld have
prophesied that something must soon

happen which would expoBe fo their-

view the dangerous shoals upom which
they were fast drifting. And so it was.
This very night Armida was to ehange
the whoie current of Eugene’s thonghts,

aud she did itin a song—one (as she

| admitted to Eugene) that she had writ-;

ten herself and had asked an old Ger-
man professor to set the music for her.
Had she merely sung it and never
drawn his attention to it in so ,marked
a manner he might have listened to the
sweet tones without ever noticing the
words, but as he sat and listened to her
and noticed the quiet earnestness with
which she ‘wrought ont the full mean-
ing of each line, his heart beat rapidly
and loud, 'The words were simple but
they were set to most effective musie,
both words and musio being interpreted
to their fullest extent by Armida’s ex-
pressive singing: d
When my ship comes in—when my ship comes

n—

Shall T hear sweet strains of music thro’ the
busy city’s din,

Heralding my hero lover, whom I'¥e pictured in

». ~mydreams, i el

§

\

ho [ 8a€
w | the

i Blodger’s: address, as ke

+| seen Mr. Blodger except "_q&,,t)wifﬁqtere,

is very s
**Now, do not suppose t )
ing for compliments, for nothing was
farther from my thoughts. But I do

is disagreeable, when I sing asong, and
especially one of my own compesing,”
she said in a half joking manner. But

man before her was in no
_joking mood, *‘Could it be,”he thought,
in aymoment of almost ecstacy, ‘‘that
|she méant those words for me?”
as -he pondered he. said to. himself:
“‘Some day I will ask her.” :

looked over to Mrs. Delaro and said:;

stay here all night?”

*“They certainly must be too busily
engaged to notice the time,”” was®the:
reply, “but I will remind Armida, by
walking into the parlor, that 1 am pre-
paring to retire,” and with-these words
she rose to put her words into effecs.

‘When Mrs. Pelaro walked into the
parlor she spoke very kindly to Eugene
and no one could have told ‘that she
cherished any feelings of suspicion
towards him. * They conversed together
for some. moments, during which Mrs.
Delaro made kindly inquiries regarding
Mrs. Bregy.” This seemed to remind

.and he-commenced it by  asking Mrs,
Delaro if she  could give 'him ' Mr.
as and ‘his
mother wished to see him on-some
business matters. = As they” had “never’

nown -hbis. ad

they had never ress.
Mrs. Delaro, told Eugene where he

time, and Eugene in cenfidence said
that Mr. Blodger had offered to rent
nim a larger and more convenient store
ia little farther down-town, and it was
on that account he wished fp see him:
As Eugene finally rose to go Mr.
Wilcox joined “the party and Mrs.
Delaro observed that he would probably
willingly carry a message to Mr.

like people to say something; even if it |1

And |

Just, at this moment Mr. Wilcox|

I that Harlem gentleman going tof

{|-the- wrapper, .over the . signaflire of

[-country.

Eugene of a duty he had $o perform. |

could find Mr. Blodger most of the |

Blodger from Eugene as he saw that
gentleman down town nearly every
morning. But Engene was not dis-
posed to intrust Mr. Wilcox with his
business, as he said: “Oh, it does not
matter,” and then  bid them all good
night. :

Before retiring Armida and her
mother sat for a long time talking in
the firelight. “Why, mamma, how
serious you are becoming,” said Armida.

‘““This is.a serious matter,” said her
mother. ‘“You know nat what hopes
and aspirations you may have already '
engendered inthat young man’s heart,
nor' into what foolish delusions you
may lead him.”

“I had never thought of it in that
light, mamma, dear,” was the reply.

“But, it demands your thought, my
child.”

‘“And must I tell him not to come
again?” g

“Well, no, not quite that, but do not
invite him quite so often,” said the
sweet-tempered widow, as she kisseq
the one streasure of her widowhood.

CHAPTER X1V,

“Good  afternoon, - Mrs. tregy,” said
Mr. Blodger, as he entered the store on
the following afternoon. ~He had come
up to Harlem to inspect some buildings
which he was  having erected, and
sthought he would call on his pros-
pective tenant on the way home. ‘“‘How
are you, and how is the grocery busi-
ness?”’ / .

“Well, my health is good, and busi-I
. ness is as good as usual,” was the ready
response,

**And where is your son to-day?”’

*He has just gone to put the horse
in the stable and will'be back in a few |
‘moments.”

Upon hearing this reply Mr. Blodger

" seated himself on an upturned cracker

barrel and resumed: “Mrs. Bregy, that
son of yours is a “very industrious
yoang man and is sure to prosper.”

“Yes, he warks very hard,” asserted
the lady, “bu¢ it is uphill wark and
there is a great deal to contend with in
running a store.”

*‘I don’t doubtiit, for I have had my
own experience and know what it is;
still perseverance will overcome every
thing, and many a bindrance have I
found ir my way,” said Mr. Blodger.

“Did I understand you o say that
you were once- in the .soap business?”’
asked Mrs. Bregy. &

‘“Yes, ma’am, until recent years I
was engaged in the manufacture of that
very u‘seml and necessary commodity.”
Here. he picked up a sample from a box
at his side, smelled i, examined it
with a critical eye, and continued: “But

1 am no longer identified with that -

‘business, although the name of Blodger
will live as long as there is nothing in-
vented to supersede the use of soap.”
““T'hen soap has made you the wealt|
man you are to-day?”’ said Mrs, Bregy.

‘Since. ~But some of my relations over

8t. Paul of 0ld said: “Great are faith

* Knd charity and hope™~" "

‘But gredfer far than these, my friends;
1s Blodaer's matchizes soop.

'Tis used to wash the trotters of

. His holiness the Pope, -

And little children slack their thirst
With suds from Blodger’s soap. _«
None genuine without these viéeu on!

Stephen Blodger. For sale by all Gro- |
cers “and. Druggists throughout  the
I’ 3

Mr. Blodger looked roundiwith an aif
of pride as he finished" reading angd|
gracefully accepted the éommendations
which his verses ‘drew. forth from Mrs.
Pregy. S e

Before he could continye the conver-
sation, however, some customers came
in and his listener had to,wait on them.
No sooner was the storae,.clear again
than the letter carrier steod in the door-
way and, in the manner peculiar $o New
“York postmen, who are always im such
‘& hurry; he fiipped a 18tter imto ‘the
store from between his fiigers'and did
not even wait to see it dropin the pan
u "’ th: the molas bma], 5 ¢

"*That's 3 gentlemanly way of hands
ing in a letter,” said Mr. Blodger, while
Mrs. Bregy picked it up and wiped it.

I guess the poor tellows aro on their
feet 80 long and have so far to walk that
they won't step a yard farther than they
can possibly help,” said Mrs. Bregy,
sympathetically. i Ly

Then shé tore open the ‘end of the en-
velope and drew out the letter which
she commenced to read.

*‘Whatever can this mean? It is from
a lawyer’s office.” 'Then she commenced
over again and read aloud:

- *“Dear Madam— -

If you will please call ‘at our office
at your earliest convenience, you will
hear of something to your advantage.

Yours very truly,
BrousE & TANNER.”

“Brouse & Taaner?” said Mr. Blodg-
er. “Why, they are my lawyers in Tem-
ple Court; whatevercan they want with
you?” y -

‘‘That is something I can not even
guess at,” exclaimed the excited wom-
an. It may be they can tell me where
my dear husband is.”

‘‘Oh, no, it can’t be that. They would
have nothing to do with any thing that
concerned your husband; that could not
possibly be, ”said Mr. Blodger. Just then
Eugene walked in, and ‘after shaking
hands heartily with Mr. Blodger he
received the letter which_his mother
handed to him, and =as he ‘read itwon-
dered what it could mean. He gave his
wonderment expression, and asked as
much. Neither could answer him, so
it réemained for him to make the sug-
gestion that as it was only just turned
two o’clock his mother might as well go
down-town to Brouse & Tanner’s office
and find out all about it. H

“Certainly,”said Mr. Blodger, “and I'lL
go along. You can’t be too careful with
these lawyer fellows.”

It did not take long for Mrs. Bregy to

repare herself, and very soon the peo-
ple of the neighborhood poked their
heads out of the window to see that
“stuck up” woman from the grocery
walk down the street to the elevated
railroad with the retired soap manu-
facturer,

Eugene was on the tip-toe of expec-
tation all the time his mother was
away and felt greatly relieved when he
saw her return. *‘Good mews, my boy,”
she said before taking off any of her ap-" |
parel. ‘‘My Uncle Du Beis, who lived
at Amiens has left me a lof of property
worth nearly five hundred thousand '
franes. He died nearly a year ago and
they ‘have been trying to find me ever

there are trying to swindle me out of it.
Theysay my uncle was insane when he
made his willand did uot know what he
was doing.”

**What did the lawyers have to say
about it any way?” dsked Eugene.
_, “They say there will be some little
frouble getting the matter settied, but
they do not doubf that 1. shall get the
pioperiy evensually. . Stild, it will take
W “e & sum of money to go over there
% ighc my greedy relatives, and T

V't know where the money would
come from if it was not that Mr.
Blodaer insists on advancing it at six
ver cent. interest, until the affair is
settled and we can pay it back.”

3
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This nn#maﬁﬁ"ua—feoh

5

or ne marked result, name-
the reniewal of her love for her hus-
: howm she had been separ-
80 many years. Her wholé

r

-7 600D NE WS, MY, S0N,” SHE SAID, .

‘'soul hiad gone out’ for 'him in those
early days and had possesse
love in its purest state, and if to-day he
had appeared. before ‘her in rags and
‘squalor or the habiliments of a prince,
her feelings toward him would have . re-
‘main unchanged. Had he met her gaze
between the' prisen bars still he would
have been the same to her.
man had lived in this world for Emilie
44 Bois'and that was Alphonse 'Bregy,
and- until she knew the. true cause of
his desertion of her, if such it.was. she
would hold Him just as dear.

days and had possessed her true

Only one

The new developments in their oxcit-

ing history were the cause of much ‘in-
/ teresting conversation between mother
and son for'a good many days. The
lawyers cabled to France and before an-
other week passed ‘their agents there
‘had ‘given them fuwll particulars and it
was definitely decided that some time
during the coming spring Mrs. Bregy
and Eugene should start for. Amiens.

As soon as this was settled upon,

Eugene “thought he might venture to
say something to Armida about it.
She in turn dinformed her mother and
.the consequence was that the Bregys
were often the subjsct of conversation.
Mr. Wilcox rather doubted at first, but
he afterwards said: ¢*
know something about*it, “for they are
trustworthy men, and would not send
the woman off on a wild goose chase. I
suppose this young grocer will be a
very big man now and may take it into
his head to want to marry Armida.” He
was talking "o Mrs. Delaro when he
said this, Shequickly replied:

e lawyers must

““Oh, no, I @0 not think matters are

quite as serious as that. But how is 1t/
about the woman’s supposed husband?
Has she forgotten' him amid the new
oxcitement?”

*“No, indeed, she hasnot. On the con-

‘trary she’ promises to spend her money
‘when she gets it for the purpese of try-
ing to find heér husband.”

“That reminds me. to ask if you have

-get heard any thing from Percy,” was
Mrs. Delaro’s next question.

“No, I have nat, and it is causing me

much concern. .d have sent message
after message, but :no reply comes and
to-morrow I havemade up my mind to
cable the Ameriean Consul at Buenos
Agyres and ask him to i\nvestlgaﬁ
gotting serious and steps must Be taken
at once to find out where he is.”
ond later the aged friend of the Delaro
family spoke up suddenly and asked:
“Did you hear that Me. Howe, a part-
ner of Mr. Emerick’s, is dead?”

Itis

A sec-

*‘No, I did not,” replied Mrs. Delaro.
It occurred some time ago,” said Mr.

Wileox, “and I heard down-town thatthis

u . Blodzer and o pliysic?
‘and they were sadly watcliing th
good friend, Mr. Wileox, thLe tide
whose life was fast ebbing away.

Joel Wileox was an old man. who had
long since passed the three-score-and-
ten milestone on life’s highway. and &
slight cold, added fo. intonse anxioty,
on. account of the wman whom he had
grown to lave as s son, had produced a
fever which proved 100 much for his

o

| vitality. The old fellow had outlived

his day and generation, though, indeed,
be had in his vounger days ent adrift
from all his relations and early asso-
ciations. In the latter days of his

s | prosperity hé had not made many:

friends  (though ho could. count’ ac-
' quaintances by the hundreds) as his re-
served and simple naturg rendered him
tearful lest men should only like him
for his wealth and the influence ‘which
wealth brought with it. For Mario
Delaro he had conceived-a. hearty lik-
ing, and how well ke had proved the
genuizeness of that friendship these

THEYDEATH OF MR. WILCOX '}

pages have told. Besides the Delaro
family, Percy Lovel was the only per-
son wko had found the way to Joel
Wilcox’s heart, though the old-timc
friendship with Blodger had been cor-
dially renewed of late.

Although so féw were the personal
friends of the‘kind-hearted old million-
aire, very many wero those among: the
poor and ncedy, the tried and the
tempted—those who fought on - the
losing side in the battlo of life--who
had known what it was to have the

Joel Wilcox. Truly of this old man it
wight 'be said, as it was said-of One
greater than he—**he went abhout doing
good.” And.now the end was mnear. It
was late in the.afternoon of a lovely
<day in mid-winter, such a day as is only
fknown in the northern latitudes of
North America. Away in the western
skythe crimson sun was fast sinking,
lightiug allthe horizon with a rolden
r:di.xp_ge and, for the nonce, gilding the
elosoly-built streets of the great me-
tropelis, until its spires and reofS’shone
resplendent as the palaces of a fairy
princs. For a few moments a bright

&till chamber and rested upon the pleas-
ant and well-loved features of the good
old man. Then as the sunlight gradual-
1y faded away to-be followed by the
creeping shadows of the -twilight, the
gentle spirit of Joel Wilcox fled to that
land where sunlight and shadow are
‘both asnaught in the eternal brightness:
of the great God.

CHAPTER XV.

¥ was a sad house when Mr. Wilcox's
body was taken from it in a casket and
carried to the New York Contral Depot
where it was placed on a' train and con-
veyed to the New England village where
he-had expressed a desire to be buried.

M?s. Delaro and Armida accompanied

Emerick is returning: from Buemos
Ayres. having closed out his business
Also that he is going to sell out -
altogether. He is a rather queer fish; I
am told, some of his business transac-
tions not being quite as square as they
might be.. The consequence is that he
is not spoken of very well among busi-
ness men and has few friends.”

*Then I hope” that' 'yéu will en-:

deaver to see him as:soon ag hearrives,
for Percy was very ‘anxious that‘you
should. = He seemed to have- some ~idea
that you will know the man,” said Mrs.
Delaro.

*You may depend upon it I shall do

my best to see him when he gets here,
for I am as much interested as anybody
I knowing who he really is.”

the body; as also did Mr. ‘Blodger; and
as the last rites were administered that
soft-hearted old gentleman wiped away

. big tears from his eyes with a flaring |-

red silk handkerchief. He could hardly
think it true that the close friend of his
early days had been carried off so sud-
denly and it was with'a sad heart that
he turned his back on the grave. There
was 10 ostentatious display; every thing
was simplé 4 the honest 6ld million.
aire’s life had been. He had but fow
friends during life whom he could call
friends and three of them wept-at his
grave. ;

Hearing of his death a large number
of his relations had presented them-
selves at his house in New York and
commenced interferences which were

died soon became'

friendly help, material and moral, of/

ray slanted through the window of the-

.The house in which Mr. Wilcox

“ too dreary a place for
Armida to be confined in and her mother
‘notiged it. . Tt wonld never 0 see
the healthy color leave those cheekz—

a change must be sought, and that very'

.. Yet -something ' ‘ought to- be
learned of Perey Dovel, thought Mrs,
‘Delaro. What was to be learned came.
soon to hand, but it was eminently un-
satisfactorysis - | L AR i
/The letter from the American Consul
at Buenos. Ayres merely stated that a
gentleman traveling  as - M. A
Huntly had appeared in: that city, but

his stay had been only a brief one. He
had taken a trip into the interior, ho'
him ‘since. ' But as' such occtrrenves
wero not infrequent it had caused no so~
rious investigations to be made, though
'should any other news come to hand the '
Consnl promised to advise Mr. Wilcox.,
This letter did not arrive until atier
‘Mr. Wilcox’s death, and it troubled

that ‘Mr. Emerick ‘was again in New
York, and she had advised 'Mrs. Brogy

‘| of the fact, but had nat seen that gool

woman since. i 52
Some few weeks later angther lotter
arrived from Buenos Ayres conveyins
the sad intelligence that the body of a
man, dressed exactly as the supposed
Mr. Huntly was known-to have dressed,”
had been taken from the riverafew miles
below San Nicholas, the last place from
whence tidings of the traveler had been
received. : : b
‘This,communication was-a great blow -
to Mrs. Delaro, What should she do
now that she had no adviser left?. And
how should she complete the only pur-
pose sheo: acknowledged in her life?
Then there was &1l that idle wealth of
Perey’s, left him by Mr. Wilcox—what
would become of that? She finally felt
that the thought of all thafthad hap-
pened within the past few months would
be too'much for her among such clese
iati and tant reminders of -
it.-:{yme resolved to go away and seck
in change of scenes'st leasta littlo ro-
pose. She would leave every thing in
the lawyer’s hands and go to Europe.
While these thoughts were passing
through her mind Armida walked into
the room where her mother was sitti
and said that Mr. Blodger had just made
& hurried visit and had been speaking
of Mrs. Bregy. He had told her that it
was almost - impossible to get .the
Frenchwoman to leave New York, now
that she knew that Mr. Emcriek, whom
she still persigted in alluding to as her
husband, was in town; She had avowed
her intention of seeing him face to
face, though her efforts up to. the preg. .
ent had proved unguccessful, < 7 o-day
she had learned that ko wasdown at his .
office very ofton far into the night, and
she was determined to approach himand
demand an intervievg that very evening. -

But,fearing’that some harm might befall
her, Mr. Blodger had gone down to Mr.
Emerick’s: office - to ' try and induce the
mysterious merchant to give the woman
a hearing and dispel her strange fancy.

“I'trust he will be successful,” said
Mrs. Delaro, quietly, “for it is better
that the poor woman should know the -
truth.” 7%

As Mr. Blodger entered the office of
Emerick and Company, the surviving:
member of that firm Batin a chair.in
his private office gloating over theitem _
of newsin a B Ayres ne
stating that the body of Mr.
Huntly had been picked up in’the La-
Plata river. What his reasons’ weros
for desiring that the Englishman shoulds
come to such an untimely end were bost
known to himself, bot pleasure was
plainly visible in his countenance as ho
read the news; 1
_Mr. Emerick was “not in” toanybody,
a8 was often the ‘case. But owing to
one of those mistakes which will often
oceur in the: face of such private or-
rangements, an office ‘bo: idted to
Mr. Emericl’s office 'and’M‘:".) Blodger
entered. e ¢
Mr, Emeriek’s annoyance was undis-
guised. ” The snews he had rond in the
foreign paper had only given him
momentary pleasure, and when ho no-
ticed that he was being intruded upon
he'was very angry. Mr, Blodger, how-
ever, was in_blissful ignorance of the
fact, and said in his bland manner- s v 0
Frorick, I beliove?” 4
[~ - ] (X0 by continued.)
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sald, and nothing had been heard from

- Mrs. Delaro'not o little.  Sho hudhaard -



