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willicted  population outsido the hospital, I
might huve overcome those obstacles, with lit-
tle trouble among a people kv essentindly good-
tempered and courteous as the Ltaliuns, if 1 had
tried. But it occurred to me that my first duty
was to iy own countrymien,  ‘Plic misery cry-
ing for relicf in London, is miscry not paral-
leled in any city of Itnly  When you met me,
1 was on my way to Londou to place my sere
vices at the disposul of any clergyman, in s
poor neighbourhoed, who would accept such
helpas I eanativr him,”  He prused a little—
hestated——und addod in Jower tones :— That
was one of my ohjects in returning to England,
1t is only honest to own o you that 1 had an-
other motive bLesides,?

A inotive connected with your brother and
with Lucilla? § sigeested,

“Yex, Don't misinterpret e ! T am not re-
turning to Englumd to retract what 1 osaid to
Nugent, 1 still lenve him feee to plend his
own canse with Lucilla in his own person, 1
am st resolvad not todistress myselt and dis-
tress them, by returning to Dimchurch, Butl
have o longimg thet nothing cn suldue, to
knaw Liow it hus caded letween them, Don't
ask me to sny more thun that! In spite of the
time that has possed it brenks my heart to talk
of Lacilla. 1 had looked feward to o meeting
with you in Lawlon, amt to hearing what 1
longed to hienr, from your lips, Judge for your-
gell what my hopes were when 1 tirst saw your
fuce ; and forgive me it 1 felt any disappuint-
ment bitterly, when I fownd that you had real-
Iy no news 1o tell, il when you spoke of Nu-
gent as you did? - He stopped, and pressed my
arm onrnestly,  #Suppose 1T oame right about
Mrs, Finel's lettor ' e added, o Sappose it
should really e waiting for you at the post 77

“ AWl .

@ The letter ay contain the news which |
most want to hear,”

1 checked bim there, @ Fam ot sure of thid,”
Janawered, L da't hnow what news you
most want to hear,”

Prauid those wonds with a perpose. What
was the news he was longing tor? - In spite of
what he had said, iy won'’s observation
answered, sNows that Locill is still a single
woman, My ohject in sponhing as 1 hasl just
spoken, was 1o Gt hing into w0 reply which
might contiven me in tes opinion, e evaded
the reply. Was thut comiicmation in itsely?
Yoes—is / think |

Wil you telb me what there §s in the Yet-
ter 7 he asked—pazaing, as yon ser, entively
over what 1 b just siud to him,

B Y e —il you wish i) D answerad @ not over
well plensed with his want of contidenes: in nie,

“No matter whnt the Jetter contains® he
went ony evidentiy doubting me,

1 aaid Yox, ngin—that ene word, and ne
more,

# I suppose it wonld be asking tuo much,”
he persistod, 510 ask you to let me read the
letter myselr 7

My temper as yon are well aware by this
time, is not te teraper of wosint,. irew my
we staretly out of hisarng; and 1 surveyed
him with, what poor Pratolingo used to call,
sy Roman look.”

& Me, Uscar Dubowrgl say, in plain words,
that you distrust me.’

He protested of course that hie did nothing of
the Kiml—without pruducing the slightest ef-
fect ot Just run over in your mind the in-
sults, worries, and anxicties which had nssuiled
me, as the rewnnd for my fricudly interest in
this man's welfure,  Ory if that is tuo great an
effort, be 50 goud as to remember that Lucil-
In's furewell letter to me at Dimclurch, was
now followed by the cgunlly ungracious ex-
prvasion of Uscar's distrust——and this at o time
when 1 had had scerions trinls of my own to
sustain at my futher's beside. 1 think you will
admit that a sweeter temper thun mine wight
have not unnaturally turned a little sour under
present circunstusees,

I answered not o word to Osenr's prolesta-
tions—I only searched vehemently in  the
pocket of iny dress,

“Mere L osaid, opening my caid-case, s
my address in this pliwce ; and hiere,” 1 went on,
producing the ducument, “is my pass-port, it
they want it

1 foreedd the card and the pass-port into his
bands. He took them in helpless astonish-
ment,

« What am T to do with these 2 lic asked.

& Take them to the Poste-Restante, 1f there
is a letter for me with the Dimchurch post-
murk, I authorise you to open it. Itead it be-
fore it comes into my hands—auand then perhaps
you will be satisficd 2

He deelured that he would do nothing of the
sort—aund tricd to forco my dvcuments back
into my own possvsxion,

# Mense yourself,? I saild, #1 have done with
you and your affairs,  Mrs, Fineh's letter is of
no carthly consequence to me.  If it is at the
Poste-Itestante, 1 shall not trouble myself to
ask for it. What concern have I with news
about Lucilla? What docs it matter to me
whether she is married or not? I am going
back to my father and my sisters, Decide for
yourself whether you want A.rs, Finch's letter
or not."”

Lhat settled it.  Ho went his way with my
doctments to the post-oflice; and I went mine
back to the lodging,

Arrived in my room, I still held to the reso-
lution which 1 had expressed to Osear in the
street. Why should 1 leave my poor old father
to go back to Eugland, and mix myself up in
Lucillws altuira 2 After the manner in which
ghe had taken her leave of me, had I any rea-
sonnble prospect of being civilly received ? Os-
cur was on Lis way back to Englund—Ilet Oscar
manage his own aftuirs; let them all three
(Oscar, Nugent, Lucille) fight it out together
nmong themselves  What had I, Pratolungo's
widow, to do with this trumpery fumily entan-
glement 7 Nothing! It was a warm day for the
time of year—Pratolungo's widow, like n wise
woman, determined to make herself comfort-
able, She unlocked her packed box; she loos-
encd her stays ; he pub on her dressing-gown ;
she took a turn in the room—and, if you had
come neross her ot that moment, 1 wouldn't
have stond in yo r shoes lor something, L can
tell youl

(What do you think of my consistency by
this time ? How often have 1 changed my mind
sbout Lucillaand Osear? Reckon i#”up, from
the time when 1 left Dimehurch.  Whata pic-

“ture of perpetual sulf-contrudiction I present——

and how improbable it is that I should act in
this illogieal way!  Xou never alter your mind

- under the intludnee of your temper or your cir-

cumstances, No: you are, whut they call, a
congistent charncter. And I? Oh, 1 am only

—

a human bLeing—ane I feel painfully conscious
thut I huve no business to be in a book.)

“In about half un hour's time, tho servant ap-
peared with a little paper pareel for me. It
had been left by a stranger with an Kuglish ac-
cent and o terrible face, Ho had announced
his intention of enlling o little luter.  The ser-
vant, a bouncing fat wench, trembled as shoe
repented the message, and asked if there wia
anything amiss between me aud the men ith
the terrible fuce,

I opened the pareel. It contained my pass-
purt, and, sure cnough, the letter from Blrs.
Finch.

Had he opened it?  Yest IIe had not been
able to resist the temptation to rend it. And
mory, he hid written a line or two on itin pen-
cil, thus :—¢ As suou us 1 am it to sev you, I
will implore your purdon. 1 dare not trust my-
self in your presence yet.  Read the letter, and
you will understand why

L upened the Jetter,

It was dated the fifth of September, I ran
pver the first few sentences curelessly enough.
‘Thanks for my letter-—congratulutions on my
futher's prospect of recovery—information about
balyy’s gums and the rector's lust sermotu—nore
informution about somcbudy clse, which Mrs.
Finch felt quite surc would interest and delight
me,  What!tl  @Mr, Oscar Dubourg bas
come back, and is now with Lucilla at Rams—
gate

1 crumpled the letter up in my hand. Nu-
gent hud justified my worst anticipntions of
what he would do in my absence.  What did
the true Mr. Oscur Duboury, reading that sen-
teneg at Marscilles, think of his brother now 7
Wo are all mortal—we are all wicked. It is
monstrous, but it is true. 1 had o moment's
triumph,

The wicked moment gone, I was good again
&t ix to say, I was ashamed of myself.

1 smoothed out the letter, and looked engerly
for news of Lucilin's health, I the news was
tavourable, my letter committed to Miss Bateh-
tord's care must hnve been shown to Lucilla by
this time; must have exposed Nugent's abom-
inable personation of his brother; and must
luve thus presceved ber for Oscar,  In that
cuse, all would be well again (and my darling
herself would own ity—thanks to Me!

After telling me the news from LBamsgate,
Mrs. Finch began to drift iuto, what you call,
Twaddle,  She had just discovered (exnctly s
OUscar had supposed) that she had lost my let-
ter.  She would keep ber own letter baek until
the next day on the chance of tinding it.  If
she fufled she must try Porte-Restante, at the
suggestion (not of Mr. Finch—there I was
wrong)—at the suggestion of Zillak, who had
relntives in foreign parts, and had tried Poste-
testunte in her case oo, 8o Mrs. Finch driv-
clled mildly on, in her large, loose, untidy
tnndwriting, to the bottom of the thind pago.

I turned over.  The handwriting suddenly
grew untidier than ever; two great blots defaced
the paper; the style beeame fechly  hysterical
tiood Heavens, what did I read when I made it
out at lustl See for yoursclve. ; here are the
words ;

“Some hourshave passed—it is just tea-time
—oh, my dear friead, [ can hardly hold the
pen, L tremble so—would you believe it, Miss
Batchford hns arrived at the rectory—she brings
the drendful news that Lucills has eloped with
Oscnr—we don't know why—we don't know
where, except that they have gone away toge-
ther privately—a letter from Oscar tella Miss
Batchford as much as that, and no morce—oh,
pray come back as soon as you can—>Mr Finch
washes his hands of it—and Miss Batchford has
Jeft the house again in a fury with him—I am
in dreadful agitation, and I have given it Mr,
Finch snys to buby, who is screaming black in
the face.

« Yours affuctionately,

“® Ameraa Frxon

All the rages I had ever been in hefore in my
life wero as nothing compared with the rage
that devoured me wher I had read that fourth
page of Mrs. Finch's letter. Nugent had got
the better of me and my precautions! Nugent
hiad robbed his brother of Lucilln, in the vilest
manner, with perfect impunityl 1 cast all fe-
minine restraints to ihe winds, I sat down
with my legs anyhow, like &« man. I rammed
my hands into the pockets of my dressing-gown.
Did § cry? A word in your car—and lvt it go
no farther, I swore,

How long the fit lasted, Idon't know. Ionly
remember that I was disturbed by a8 knock at
my door,

I flung open the door in & fury—and con-
fronted Oscar on the threshold. .
There wus a Jook in his faco that instantly
quicted me. There was a tone in his voice that
brought the tears suddenly into my eyes.

¢ I must leave for England in $wo hours he
snid. & Will you forgive me? and go with
me

Only those words!  And yet—if you had seen
him, if you had heard him, as he spoke them—
you would have been rendy to go to the ends
of the curth with him, as 1 was; and you would
have toll him so, as I did.

In two hours more, wo were in the train, on
our way to England.

(To be cont-nued.)

CLATMANTS AND IMPOSTORS.

THE great lnw case—arising out of a clnlm to
inherit u title and & considernblo amount of pro-
perty—~—which for months past has exclted so
wido an interest, is one of a class of which there
are many memorable examples in our domestic
annnls., In some cases the claims, ultimntely
vindleated, wero dormant for hundreds of yenrs;
in others the contentlon Insted for a similnr po-
riod before tho law recognized tho rightful heir,
The barony of Bottotourt was 370 yearsin aboy-
ance, the lawful barons remaining in obscurity,
until, at length, one emerged into legnllight, and
clnimed his own., A Lord Willoughby do Broke
wns ro-establishedafteranabeyance of 173 ycans §
Lord Berners after 188 yenrs; Lord Membury
after 164 years; Lord Fitzwarren after 112 yenrs,
and n Lord L'Islo succeeded In proving his right
10 tho titlo of which his ancesters had been de-
prived for 400 years. We ean make a rough
guess at, if wo cannotb preclsoly estimate, tho
amount of research, labour, and expense, the
grubbing nmong dusty documents and worm-
eaten registors, necossary to provo to the satis-
fnciion of learned lords and jidigoes that some-
body's rcanote ancestor was, three or four hun-
dred years ago, a peer and ‘pillar of the State,

The contention in one very famous instance,
known in legal annals as tho ‘“great Banbury
ouse,” cornmenced immedintely after tho Yesto-
ration of Charles tho Second In 1660, and was

finished almost in our own time, At any rale,

some of the senlors of this generation can re-
member the deecision given by the House of
Lords in 1811, afier tho speeches of 8ir Samuel
Itomlilly, the great luw reformcr, for tho claims-
ant, nad Attorney-General 5ir Vieary Glbbs, on
the other stde.  Willlam Knolles, Knowles, or
Knollys, the Arst Iarl of Banbury, raised to the
peerago by Jumes the First, wus an cusy-golug
country gentleman, blessed with a wife much
younger than himself, and u friendly neighbour,
Lord Vaux. A fow years betore Lord Banbury's
denth, which ocourrod in 1632, whon he had ut-
tulned the ripe nge of 85, his wife becumo twice
n mother. The carl never ncknowledged the
childien, and Immedlately after hls death his
affectionunte widow marriat Lord Vaux, and her
snng were known ns Edward and Nicholas Vaux,
Idward dled in childhood; and the surviving
brother, whon sixteen years of age, elafmed the
Enrldon of Banbury. In 10660, nt the mecting
of Parllament, when ¢ tho king had come 1o his
own,” he toolt his seat as o pecr, nlthough not
without opposition. Tho Lords' Committeo of
Privileges tovk the case into consideration, and
reported that o the Errl of Banbury is o legitl-
muate person.”  But shortly afterwards  bill was
introduced declaring Nicholus Earl of Banbury
to befllegitimate, but was not pressed to u sceond
reading, and Barl Nicholas was allowed to enjoy
the title in peace for the rest of his life. Hlis
son Charles—an excitable person, we presuime—
having had the misfortune to murder hls bro-
ther-in-law, was indicted as ¢ Charles Xnollys,
Isquire.” 1l claimeued bis privilege as o peer,
to bo tried Ly the House of Peers. This claim
tho IHouse refused to allow, passing n formal re-
solution to that effeet, The Court of King's
Beneh deelded that this resolution was invalid,
and rFecognizlng tho murderer a3 o peer, awml
therefore beyond the jurisdiction of the ordinary
courty, quushed the indietment, Knollys, or
Banbury, dkl hot consider It necessary toremain
in obscurity ; but after & short travel in Italy—
wihicre, Evelyn tells us, ho full into the hands of
brizands, whn, perhaps, In a spiritof sympathy,
let him oft easily-—he returned to England, and
rehewed his efforts Lo be recognised as an enrl,
petitioning the House of Lords in 1697, 1711, awd
1720, The House deliberated, but enme to no
deelslton.  In 1508 bis descendant, Willium
Kuutlys, made tho cighth and last attempt to
establish tho claim, The arguments in the ense
were continued for six years, and ultimately, as
we have sadd, the pecrd dolivered Judgment that
the claim was not established, tho principal
wrognd of the deetsion belug the non-recognition
by the old lord of the two boys, Edward and
Nlechohw, as his chlkiren, The Knollyses nre n
brave men, nd have deserved well of England,
whether peers or not.  About 1760, five sons of
the presumimed Earl of Buunbury suffered in the
defoneo of their epuntry.  Lowd Wallingford, the
eldest, recelved a wound at Carrlekfergus; the
second son was wounded at Gaudaloupe; the
third, a lientenant in the navy, was kitled in a
sure action with two Frenceh frlgatesotf Lishon;
the fourth and Qfth were severely wounded at
Minden,

The proceedings In conncetion with the Ports-

mouth, Mountgarret, Anglesey, Breadalbnne.
Shrewsbury, and Berkeley peerages, are familiar
to students of family history aud genealogleat
works ; but present fower features of Interest to
tho general reader than the famous Dougins cnse,
which, now Just a hundred years ago, was the
absorbing subject of social Interest, not only in
the United Kingdom, but in fashionable circles
nbroad,  Horace Walpole speaks of it as ¢ that
most extraordinary euusae between the families
of Doungins and Humlilon, equal to any of the
eauscs célébres.” Lords and ladios, men of wit
and men of pleasure, philosophers und nuthors,
took up nrms for one orotherofthe combatants;
men so oppoted on nlmost every subject of
thought and discussion as David Ilumo and
Sumuel Johnson found themselves side by sllo
in denouncing the clalmnant as an fmpostor; the
proececdings and the decision afforded matter for
flec-house dl lons, club-room quarrels, and
pamphlets; and, many years after the question
wns get ot rest In the courts, Bir Philip 'rancls
(eredited with tho authorship of the Junijus Let-
ters) revived its memory In the House of Com-
tmons, for the purpose of imputing unprecedent-
ad corruptlon to one of the most eminent of
English judges.
Tho second Marquis of Douglas, who dled carly
in the Inst century, left two childron—a son,
Archibald, who suceeeded to thie peerage and was
ralsod to a dukedomn, nnd Lady Jane Donglar, n
beautiful and accomplished womnn, who, hav-
ing been disappointed in o lovo afluir with the
Earl of Dalkelth, (nfterwards Duke of Buceleuch),
remalned singlo till her forty-ninth year, when
she married (In 17:16) Oolonel Stewnrt, a poor
gentleman of good family, * of a fine figure, live-
ly conversation, and approved honour, but withnl
quite thoughtless and extremely profusc.” It
was, pnys a writer of the time, ¢nn unlucky
connection for so accomplished a person as Lady
Jane to form—astep perhaps fitter to be forgiven
thoa applnuded.” Her brothertheduke—a man
of violent temper, proud, passionate, and suapl-
clous—neither applawied nor forgave her for the
marriage she had contracted without hisconsent.
About two yeurs after the marringe, Lady Jane,
who was residing with her husband at Rheims
in France, finding herself aboutto become a mo-
ther, mado & hasty journey to Puris ¢n thoso
times n threo days’ trip) alleging that proper at.
tondance on stich an Interesting ocenslon counld
only bo procured in the capital. She was nc-
companied by Mre, Hewlt, » confldentinl ser-
vant, who had been the only witness to the
nmrringe. Her husband sent for an old nrmy
doctor, La Marr, whom he had known some
yenrs before, and on tho 10th of July 174R, twin
hoys were born., One of these, Sholtn, died when
five yeursold ; and the survivor, Archibali, lived
to be the clnimant In the great cnse.  Ten days
after the birth Lady Jane left Parls for England,
where sho and her hushand arrived in grent
distress.  Iler brother, tho duke, had discontl-
nuecd the annuity of three hundred ponnds she
had previously depended upon ; Colonel Stewart
was thrown into n debtor’s prison ; and in the
extremity of her poverty his Indy addressed a
pathetio letter 1o Mr. Pelham, Sccretury of
State. ¢ Presumptivo helress,” she wrote, «of
@ grent ostate, I want brewd.” This letler pro-
cared her n pension oqunl to thennnulily she had
lost. She dled in 17563, from grief at tho loss of
her son Sholto.

In 1768 the Duke of Douglass married, hoping
perhaps tojhave lssue, which might prevent tho
possiblility of his sister’s son succeeding o his
possessions.  If &n, his hope were disappolnted ;
and his wife beeame stuch an earnest friend of
the Ind, that o quarrel and scpuration ensued.
The duke, howover, relonted, and belng recon.
eclled with his wife, acknowledge his nephew,
In 1761 the duke dled, having ten days previ.
ously execated an catnll of his whole estate In
favour of tho heirs male of his futher, and np-
pointed his duchess, the Duke of Queensberry,
and others, tutors and guardians of his nephow,
thon thirteen yenrs of age.

Tho helrship of young Archibald was disputed
by the Duke of Hamliton (husband of the beau«
tiful Blizaboth Gunning) and the Earlof Selkirk,
who both claimed under settiements mado by
anceslors of tho Duke of Donglass, They denled
that Lndy Jane aver ind children, and advanced
tho startling theory that, in the hope of obiain.
ing her brother's property, and on the principlo
of making assurance double sure, she had pre-
tended to havo twins, They lald great strosson

tho facts that she had gone to Parls, althiough
doctors of undoubted ability resided al Rhiclins;
that, instead of any of the eminont men whom
sho expressed u dosiro to consult, sho’employed
an obscur army doetor ; and they put torward o
stateraont tuat, at the time when tho supposed
births took pli: e, n gontleman applied to n poor
womnn named Marlo Guinette, to procure two
1 ewly-born maie chlldren—or one, I two could
not Le obtnined-—tn presont to a huly who had
Leen conflned of twing, both of whom weradesnd.
CGutnetic, It was asserted, spoke to o friend
namod Mighon, the wife of a gluss-cutter, who
had o boy three weeks old. She uand her husband
were not unwilling to dispose of the child, which
was taken to a shop, whero tho person who re.
celved 1t changed its clothes for urticles of n su.-
perior kind, It was also wverred thun on the
18th of July, a date corresponding with this al-
leged transaction, Colonel Stewartand the con-
fidentlnl servant, Mrs. 1llawlt, who ncted ns
nurse, went out In ahackney coach, and brought
baclk n child apparently threo weeks old, in tho
care of # woman who bore the mark of a com-
mon thief. .

Such were the allegatlous, on the truih o
which the Scotch Court of Sesstons had to de-
clde, when tho enso came before them on the
7th of July, 1787. Great stress was Inid on the
age of Lmdy June—flfty at the time of the al-
leged birth—and the medleal evidence on that
subject wis very minute amd fengthy, ‘The fact
that there wus another ehikl, 8holto appenrs to
havo been seareely tnken into consideration,
Among the judges were severnl very eminent
men, Lord Auchinleck, father of Johnson's Bos-
well, Lord Kames, Lord Monbaddo (who so far
antieipathed Darwin as to malntain that man
wis orlginally o tuiled anhinal), and Lord Halles,
There was n division of opinion, and the easting
vote aguinst youug Archibald was given by the
Lord President Dundas, whio had boen supposed
to bo favourable to him, but who professed to
have received “ a new light on tho sutyect.”

Supported by, wealthy friends, the clnfmnnt
appeiied to the Houso of Lordx, and In 1769 tho
deelsion was reversed, owling chlelly to the pow-
fut influcttce of * Lord Mansfiell, Lord Chief Jus-
tice of the King's I3eneh, The decision gave
rise to A storm of controversy aml imputation,
It was openly asserted that Lord Maustleld hued
received o hundred thonsand pounds for bils ad-
voeacy, Noone now has the slightest bellefin
the truth of this aecusation; but 1t was freely
made, and many Years afterwards Sir IPhllip
Francls, In the House of Commnns, on smmnoe oc-
casion when tho authority of Mansfield was
quoted, denounced Bin as n corrupt judge—s« he
sold himself in the Douglnss enuse, aiud the par-
ties are known through whom the money was
pakl.”  The successful cluhmmant did not neeede
to the dueal title, which beeame extinet; but
I 1790 e was raised to the peerngo as Baron
Douglag, of Douglivs Castle,

A notable ease oceitrred not many years ago.
Thero was aclabmant to a buronetey whose
Identlfy was vigoronsly disputed, and there was
a sgearching cross-examination by one ot the
leading counsel of the day, Sle Frederick The-
slgor — now  Lord Chetmixford—touching the
clatmant’s remembrancee of personal Ineldonts,
and the extent of his educntionnl nequirements,
whieh, when weoe refer to the reportsy, remisds us
of the now famens ¢ Woukl you be surprise:d to
hear ?” of 8ir Juhn Coleridge. It Is worth no.
tice, too, that the chdmant'’s leading connsel was
Mr. Bovill, the prosiding jurdge in the Tichborne
trinl ; and that the judge In the trial to which
we are now referring was Mr, Justice Colerhlye,
ather of the present $Sie John, the Solleltor-Ge-
nerund,

The ense cume on at the August assizes at
Gloueester, In 1853,  The claimant professed to
be the son of the late Sir Hugh Smyth, of Ash-
ton IHall, near Bristol, who, ns generally sup-
posed, had dled without Issue, and whose sitle
hind puszed to the graandson of hissister, a minor,
It was known thint ho had benn twlee married §
but the chiimant asserted that there had been o
prior murringe in Ircland, in 1708, with Jnue,
daughterof Count Vandenbergh, and that ho was
the Issuo of that union, his mother having died
In giving him birth, His futher, he alleged,
kept the muarringe secrety, and shortly afler the
death of his wife Jane, married a daughter of
the Bishop of Bristol.  The claimant had been
brought up by a carpenter named Provis, at
Warminster, and passed as hls son, but had
been eduented at Winchester school—ho sup-
posed at the expense of Sir lugh, There, he
nsserted, he was visited by the Marchioness of
Bath and others (since unfortunately desul), who
had recogiized him astherenalhelr totheSinyth
ostntes—worth about thirty thousand n year,
He produced in court & document purporting to
ho signed by Sir ITugh, aeknowledging him to be
his son! letiers from the Irish clergyman who
had celebrated tho marriage; a brooeh, and
other jewellery, marked Jano Gooken, which ho
asserted was the malden namo of tho mather of
Jane Vundenbergh, An old Bible with the namé
of Vandenbergh written on tho fiy-lenf and an
entry of the marriage of 8ir Hugh, was also pro-
duecer], besides a large oll-painting, represente:d
as being a portralt of Sir Hugh, with his auto.
graph on tho back of theennvas,  In the docu-
ment, & pecullar modo of spelling was obsorv-
able, s ret aside” belng written ¢ soth asside;”
wraptd,” srappld }” « whom,?” “whome.” Those
in court, not in the secret, were surprized at the
pertinnelly with which Sir Frederiek Thoslger
questioned tho eclalmant (who stated that he
fiud been a lecturer on educational subjects) as
to his mode of spelling cortain words. His or-
thography cxeetly agreed with the peculiarities
in the document, and with amnzing audacity ho
maintained that his spelling was correct, and
sanctioneil by all good nuthorities, e main-
talned that he had accldentally found the doeu.
ment In tho possession of a lawyer's clerk In
Loudon, Just as Sir Frederick was concluding
his eross-oexamination, ono of tho most sonsa-
tional inellents ever witnessed In o court of jus-
tice onccurred. A messago was handed to
8ir Jrederlek, who immediately forwarded
n reply, and then . looking steadily in the
fuco of tho claimant, sald: « Did you, In
Janurry Inst, apply to a person in Oxford Streot
to engrave for you the crest upua tho rings pro-
duced, and the name of Jane Gooken on the
bronch?” Tho man, who had airendy cxbiblted
slgns of confusion, turned dondly pale, and ut-
terly unabte to collact his faoulties to Inventan.
other fulseliood, stammered out, #Idid.” A
moment of intonse oxcitement onsued, and then
the Judgo nsked the claimant’s counsel what
course thoy intended to pursuc, BIr. Bovll,
after n very briof conferanco with his colleaguos,
sald ¢ « Aftor this most appnalling oxhibitlon,
afler an oxposuro unparalioled in tbe courts of
Justice, wo foel it inconsistont with our duty, ns
gentiemon of the Bar, any longer to contluuo
tho contest.” :

The Jury, of course, under tho direction of the
Jndge, returned a verdict for tho dofendant; tho
documents, jowollery, Biblo and pleturo wore
Impounded, and the olnlmant was ordoered Into
custody on tho charge of wilful perjury. He
was tried for perjury and forgery at tho next ns-
sizes, and then his history was revealed. Ho
wns Tom Provis, and nob o bnronet’s son; the
portrait. was that of a member of tho Provis
family, and ho bnd himself writlen the nnmo of
SIr Iugh on tho back. Ho hnd married o ser-
vant in the Smyth family, and 8o becomo ac-
quainted with somo partioulurs of tho family
history. He had been a school-master, disgrnced

-

for abominnblo conduct, and ho hnd boen tried
aud sentenced to death for horse.stealing. Tho
Bible was picked up at a stall in tolborn, ant
the namo Vandenbergh, written in it, had sug.
gented the fiction of the Irish marrlnge of Juno
Vandenbergl, with her futhor the conmt, en.
tirely lmaginary persons. The telegrom, which
was the flrst stop in exposing tho fruud, was
forwarded by the engraver, who had read In the
Times the report of the first day's proceedings,

Provis, honse-stenler and worse, was sentenced
to twonty-one years imprisonment, and he dled
in gaol. 1o malntained in court that he was a
baronet’s son, und showed a pigtull (proviously
hidden {n the collar of his coat), which ho de-
clured hoe was born with, and which was an in.
fulliiblo mark of aristocrucy! “Tho.annnls of
frawd searcely rccord an attempt exhiblting
slmilar audacity and perseverance, It was gen-
erully believed, and on good lground, that the
funds ncceasary for mn Lo earry on the procoed-
ings wero furnished by thic subscriptions of spe-
culators, who were to have recelved rn enor-
maolts per 20 had ho ded, The Smyth
famlily were put to an expense of six thousand
pounds In resisting tho clnlms of this unscrupu.
lous 1mpostor,

WAITING,

Asono that sends a ship to son,
A goodly bark to sail the muia,

As one that waiteth anxivusty
For her roturn again.

As onoe thut ploughs his land and sows
‘The precious fmm upon his ficld ;

And waitoth till the huarvest time
'Pa see what it may yiold.

As oue that writes o book and wails,
An engoer worker, for his famo :

And droums at night of futnre yenrs,
And of a fuir and glorions nane.

So I sent forth the brightest hopes
That ere alfotted unto man;

Anild waited with intense desiro
Toseo the izsuo ofwmy play,

No matter whero those ho{»es wero based,
L tell you trom a truthful heart,
They wero the links "Lwixt earth and heaven,
And of my vory lito & part,
Long weary years L kept my wateh,
Through wind and rainand darkenerd sun,
To sce my wishes realized,
Or glad fulfilment ev'n vl one.
And when the darkuess grew <o black,
That Lconld no more ind the lizht
Thun one with noither lnnp nor stur,
Can seo within a wood at niglit ;
A weary, tired and helplesy man,
1 #trained my eyus towarnls the dawn,
And lo thero broke the blessel light
That wakes upon the kills atworn,

And far off I conld sco delight
Borno err as on an nogel’s wings,
Al sweetnogs fillod my goul ns when
A bird in hidden branches sings,
Bright winged joy=, by them Leell | .
Watchers who deom thuir watehings vain,
The dnuwn iz sure tv come at length,
‘Fho’ usbiered in thruugh wind aud rain. Mag
Maxy

FAMILY FEUDS:

WILL HE TELL?

Translated and Adapted friom the Freunch of
Emile Gaboriau,

CHAPTER X—(Continued.)

Finding her search In vain, Lady Coleralno
rejoined Miss Mucartney whom she foutd pura-
Iysed with terror at her novel and exceedingly
uncomiortable situntion., The two then ud-
vanced stenlthily towards the hotise,  Tauly M-
ry remnrked that two of the windows on tho
sirst floor were lit up with n fickering lght,
such as thiut caused by u fire. Kven this cir-
cumstance, slight as it way, caused hera pang
offJenlous rage. She knew thal her husbhnnd was
very suseeptiblo to cold, and to her mind his
presence In Annle Moxsley's houso coukl alino
account for there belng w flre so curly in tho
autumn.

Slhie was about to mov~ forwards to one of the
windows on the ground floor when a low whistle
was heard, 8he stopped short and peering
through the darknesys distingulshed the figure of
o man, appurently heavily luden, Immuodiately
after the danr of tho cottage opened and a wo-
mun, evidently Annie, camo out of the houso
and went towards tho man.,  After afew words,
the import of which did not reach the cager
llstener, tho two entered tho house. A moment
after tha man returned without hls burden, and
specdily disappeared,

What the meaning of all this was Lady Mary
could not divine, so she conciuded to walt to seo
what might happen next. But after halfoan.
hour of impatient suspenso sho could hold out
no longer,

« Come,” she whispererl, # I want to look
n”

They had nearly reached the window when tho
deor opened so suddenly that they barely had
time to slip behind o lilne-bush.  Annie Mosley
made her appearancoe dressed to go out.  Shut.
ting the door, which she imprudently neglected
to lock, she tripped down thoe puth, and disap-
pearad along tho highroad.

I.ady Mary at once porceived that Annlo’s ne.
gligenco had left her mistress of the situation,
and sho did not take long to profit by It, Bei4-
ing Miss Macartney by tho arm shoe whispered
fiereoly,

« Waitfor mo hore. And, aunt, if you wand
to finish your duysat Shandon, don’t you utter «
word, never mind what you may sec or hear,
And don't stir till I come back.”

Thon she boldly ontered the house. Selzluga
light which stood on tho kitchen tablo sho be-
gan to oxploro tho place. Tho first thing that
struole her was the numbor of pots and sauce-
pans standing over the firo, In which messes ot
different kinds wero gontly slmmering. This
sho did not hesltate to set down as preparation
for hor husband’s recoption, But when sho
renched the best bedroom, her doubts, if sho hid
any, of her busband’s fidolity, atonco disap-
peared. Beslde tho blazing fire stood a comfort-
ablo easy chalr, and {nside tho fender a pair of
embroidored slippers woro warming. Sho was
now perfectly certaln that Annlo Mosley had
been oxpecting no less a porson than her own
husband, that tho mat. who hind whistled out-
sido was & sorvant sent (o announce his ap-
proach, and that Annlo had gone to meet him.

On searching furthor sho observed a platc of
soup standing upon the mantel plece. JEvidont-
1y Annic had been drinking it when she heard
tho signal, Whon sho returned she would pro.
bably fintsh it. Such was tho thought thnt on.
tered her mind, but how her brrin camo to
work out such a simplo doduction sho coutd not
fmaglne. Turning round from the mantol-plece
her eyo rested npon a squaro mahogany box
which stood upon o sido table. Mechnnicnlly
she wont to it and opened it, It wns full of lit-
tle bottles, one of which she took out, It hap-
poned to be a stoppored bottlo ofblue glass, Thn
label read s rorgox ;" then followed sotnc clinr-
acters shoe did not understand. .

Poizon ! For more than a minute Lndy Mary
wasunable to take hor eyes from the word. A
dinbolical kicn sauggested Itsolf Lo hor~~tho ro-
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