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ILLUSTRIOUS SONS OF IRELAND.

JUST PUBLISHED.

A New and Beautiful Engraving, * The Illustrious
Sons of Ireland,” from a Painting by J. Donaghy.
This magnificent picture is & work of many years,
It comprises the Patriots of Ireland, from Brian
Borou to the present time. The grouping of the
figures are 20 srranged and harmoniously blended
as to give it that effect which js seldom got by our
best artists. It embraces the following well-known

raits r— .
g?—iirtm Borou, Major-General Patrick Sarsfield, Oliver

Plunkett, D.D., John Philpot Curran, Hugh O°Neil,

Thomas Davis, Oliver Goldsmith, Thomas Moore,

Archbishop MacHale, Father Mnthew, Danicl

O'Connell, Wolfc Tone, Edmund Burke, Robort

Emmet, Richard Lalor Shiel, Heury Grattan, M.P,,

William Smith O'Brien, Gerald Grifftn, John Mit-

chel, Rev, T. Burke, O.P. .

In the back ground of the picture may be seen
the Round Tower, Irith Bard, tha old Irish House of
Pariioment, the Maid of XErin, Irish Harp, the
Famous Siege of Limerick, and the beautiful scenery
of the Lakes of Killarney, with many emblems of

. Irish Autiquities,

This beautiful picture is printed on heu.vy plate
paper, 24x32 inches, and will frame 22x28 inches,
Price, ouly $1.00. A liberal discount will be al-
lowed to eanvassers and those purchasing in quan-
titics.
Address,
D. & J. SBADLIER & CO,
Cor, Notre Dame and §t. Frangois Xavier Sts,,
Montreal.

Every man who loves Ireland should possess one
of those beautiful Engravings.

THE MISSING BILLS: AN UNSOLVED MYS-
TERY.

(From Blackwood's Edinburgh Magazine.)

Well, the time when his payments would bo
due began to draw near. Neither money nor
advice of it had arrived, but he fel¢ that it
could not be far distant. A packet was due
even now, It was tiresome that on this im-

rtant occasion she shouid happen to be late,

ut such contretemps were always happening.
She would make her number in a day or two,
and then all would be well. But a day or two
and more time than that passed away, and still
she did not appear. (It was the very packet
which left Sydney thoe day after Zeke Burdon's
conversation with his daughter in the office,
and which never after that day was again seen.)
Robert's anxiety of course increased as the
hours rolled away; it became of an intensity
such as he had not experienced before. He
had not, however, learned to despond. He felt
certain that it was only a question of time;
but then the day of payment was drawing dis-
agreeably near. When it was only three or
four days off, he had to cffect some arrange-
ment to gain time; and this was not very easy

' to manage, as the amount was large in propor-

tion to his business; but he did, by the aid of
some friends, get an extension of three weeks,
which would be ample, he did not doubt. This
accommodation, however, greatly increased his
anxiety, as, if the payment were now to fail,
his friends might suffer as well as himself.—
Nevertheless he would not suppose but that
everything would be right. In a day or two

~ he read a notification that the expected packet

was in sight, and his heart rejoiced at the

- thought that his difficulty must be passed.—
. The day after, the notice was contradicted ; it
- was another packet whieh, on a fogzy day, had

been mistaken for the missing one, And still
the time wore on, and still he got no advice.—
In his extremity he wrote to Behrens, who was
at Frankfort, telling him of his case, and ask-
ing if he could assist him, The friends who

. ‘were sureties for him had entire faith in him,

and bade him be of good cheer, for they would
pull him through somehow or other; but as-
surances of this kind did not relieve 2 mind
like Robert Lathom’s, His perplexity became
most distressing. He determined that there
should be no more suretiship or borrowing.—
If his money did not arrive by the 10th of Qe-
tober (that was the day) he would be declared
2 bankrupt, give up everything in the present,
saorifice position and prospeets, and trust that,
at the least, he might, in a very short time, re-
imburse those who had so kindly come to his
relief. He had.not formed this resolution

_ Without a bitter struggle,

. On the 8th October ho received the follow-
1ng reply from Mr. Behrens :—

. “Do not be sorrowful. I let myself beo interested
in you, The letters shall come to you in good time,

« Brrnens.
But this enigmatical opistle did not bring
much comfort.
It was the 9th of October. Lathom had

declined the invitation of his sureties to dine
together—which they had kindly given in the
hope of diverting bim from his chigrin—and
had gone home early, taking with him some
books and other documents, in order thas he
might prepare lesters and stalements, whioh it
Was now eoly too certain that he would require
to uso on the morrew, . .

~ Lathom was surprised to find what o calm
Was lont him by despair. He worked away the
Whole of that evening vigorously, and, com-

o

pared with the state of mind from which he
suffered while ¢yet in doubt, cheerfully, He
did not complete his labor till eleven o’clock,
aud when it was done he felt fatigued and
drowsy, not watchful and excited as had been
his wont for some nights past, When he
withdrew to his bed-chamber, he locked away
his books and papers, all except one large fools-
cap sheet containing a list or abstract, which,
as he intended to put it in his note-case before
going forth in the morning, he took with him,
and placed on 3 table near the foot of bis bed.
He lay down with his mind cleared of figures
and of much of the doubt and fear which had
been oppressing it for days; and his thought
turned sadly but fondly to poor Probity Bur-
doo, and he wondered how the reverse of for-
tune which he had to encounter would affeot
the plans which they had cherished. Happen
what might, he ceuld roply on the faith of his
betrothed, It was with this comfortable
thought that he fell asleap,

In the night he was awaked by the noise of
unusually heavy rain descending on the roof,
It has been said that the house was one-storied,
and it may be added that the rooms wera rather
low ; so that the slates on which this downpour
was coming were not mueh above the bed’s
kead. Robert turned himself about, and be-
gan to think whether he had observed on the
previous evening any signs of bad weather;
but in truth he had been so cecupied with his
affairs that he had never looked at the sky.—
Then he felt vexed that, as he had besa lucky
cnough to go to slecp, he should have been
thus early disturbed, for it was still pitch-dark.
And after that he resolved to shut his eyes and
cars, and to court sleep again. As he thus re-
solved, he saw a gleam of soft light in the di-
rection of the door of his room. He looked
attentively to sce what this might be, and saw
a femalo figure, much draped, and with the
head ~ciled or shrouded. It carried in one
hand a lamp, and with the other hand shaded
the light so a3 to throw the rays back upon it-
self, rather than to allow them them to dis-
perso themselves in the reom. As he stared
at it, simply in wonder so far, it moved with-
out neise across the chamber, not far from the
bed’s foot. It was near, as he judged, the op-
posite wall, when the thought suddealy struck
him—¢ Qne of old Behren’s ghosts, by jingo !”
and thereupon he sprang out of the bed and
rushed towards the figure, which, however,
disappeared he knew not how, and he found
bimself groping about in the dark among the
furniture, and was fain to feel his way back to
bed. As he turned to do so his foot came in
contact with, and pushed along the floor, a
piece of paper, which he concluded to be the
abstract which he had put on the table, and
which he must have brushed off it when he
rushed from the bed. That he remembered
this paper was proof that he had not been in a
dream. He got back to bed again, and was
surprised at the calm way in which he was
able to think over what he had seen, From
what he knew of himself, an appearance such
a8 this should have overcome him with horror;
but here ke lay, ceolly thinking the matter
over, and not caring if he should see the lady
and her lamp reappear. Sho did not, however,
trouble him again; and, strange to say, he was
in a short time asleep once more, and” when he
awoke it was broad daylight.

As he rubbed his eyes and recalled the visit-
ation of the night, it occurred to him that he
had thrown down the folded paper containing
the abstract, and he looked out to see where it
was lying, that he might judge where he stood
when the figure eluded bim, But the paper
had not fallen at 2ll. There it lay on the table
just where he had placed it; and now he felt
perplexed, for although /¢ had no doubt about
what he had seenm, he felt that to others it
would appear simply a dream, when the paper
whick he had felt on the floor was admitted to
have never been moved from -the table, But
then he would swear that his foot had come
upon a paper, and he now arose to examine the
room. Near the wall, and about where he
thought he must have stood in the night, there
lay a paper, sure enough, Nothing of the
kind, so far 23 he could remember, was lying
there when he went to bed. He picked it up,
and did not find its presencs explained when he
saw thab it was a sealed packet, and that it was
addressed to himself, Turning it over in as-
tonishment, after the manner of people so sur-
prised, he recognised the well-known scal of
Hzekiel Burdon, and in the superscription the
handwriting of a clerk in the office. By faver
of Esq., was written beside the ad-
dress. There was no postmark. After vainly
puzzling himself for a few seconds as to how it
bad come thers, Lathom broke the seal and
opened the packet. In it he found bills of ex-
change quite sufficient to meet his necessitios,
also Yetters of advice and a letter from Zeke
Burdon to himself,© One oan understand hew
the surprise caused by the first discovery of
the letter gave way ts delight at its contents,
and how thé young mam, ‘fmd by & erowd - of |

cmotions, forgot all about his toilet, and sat
rejoicing and wondering for long by his bed-
side, As he dressed he endeavored to put the
whole ocourrence into shape. The contents of
the letter were certainly geuuine, and certainly
what he had been expectinz. The bearer must
have arrived by sowe indirect passage, Ile
had called somewhere on his way home, and so
had coma in a ship not reported as from Syd.
ney. But how the letter got into his room—
well, it was a puzzle!

In answer to his questions, the servants as-
sured him that ncither the postman nor
any ouve else had brought a packet that morn-
ing ; and indeed tho postman, bearing
some Jetters of very secondary import, made
his visit afterwards, Looking a little more
leisurely over Mr. Burdon's letter while he sat
at breakfast, Robert noticed thut tho first
copies of tho bills were to have becn sent by
the packet so long overdue, and that Mr,
Waddington, who had becn a passenger—or at
any rate had intended to be a passenger—in the
Kangaroo, was to take the second. He had
never seen that ship’s arrival announced, and
he knew that she traded to London. Either,
therefore, Mr. Waddington must at the last
have procceded by some other route, or else he
had eomehow becn transhipped on the voyace,
After all this had been put together, there ro-
mained the inexplicable problom,—Ilew did
the letter et into his chamber? Mr. Wad
dington not baving himself written seemed also
a rather strange thing, but of course it was
possible that he might have despatched the
packot while too busy to write himself; an
{,;arly post might bring the expected advice from

im,

It will readily be believed that Robert La-
thom did not on that day give himselt' up to
wonder or copjecture. He had work to do—
work far more agreeable than that which he
had belicved to be awaiting him. His bills,
received by private hand, were accepted at
once; his dificulty was at an end. The congra-
tulations of his friends were hearty and pro-
fuso. It was quite romantic, they said, to be
thus relieved at the last minute; and so it was
—they dida't half know %o romantic,

Never doubting that the whole of this mys-
tery would be cleared up—for he was a mat-
ter-of-fact, strong-minded fellow, as has been
said—Lathom:, when his first dutics were per-
formed, set himself to examine shipping lists,
but no notice of the Kangaroo could he sce.—
He must wait now for Waddington's letter.
He and his friends did dine together that day
at the Mersoy tavern, and = very pleasant eve-
ning they passed. But, now that his commer-
cial trouble was off his mind, the young mner-
chant was the more anxious to penctrate the
mystery of the letter, and his first thought,
when he got home, was to closely search the
chamber again, He examined and tried the
windows and door, and Jooked well at the low
roof; then he moved the wardrobe and bed,
and turned round one or two pictures, to as-
sure himself that no sceret entrance existed.
Finally, he displaced, and then replaced, a
cumbrous old clock which stood neor to where
he had found the letter. Looking up to some
gilding which surmounted this picce of furni-
ture, he saw, or fancied he saw, the very faint-
est outline of a face, and the mild regard of
blue eyes, which called up the dear recollection
of his Probity, It faded into nothing as he
gazed, but then in a moment came back the
recollection of his mysterious visitant, whom
the change in his fortune had quite made him
forget. He questioned his scrvants again and
more closely than before. No one had brought
letters to the house on the preceding day after
the morning’s post; and no one had been there
at all in the afternoon except a person from a
German clockmaker's in the town, who came
to fit a key te the old elock in Lathom’s room,
T couldn't help remarking of him,” said the
servant, ¢ he was such a queer-looking old man,
with o white beard, and suck a hooked nosc.”
Robert could make nothing of it at all.

It may have been three weeks after all this
that Lathom read in a newspaper the arrival of
the Kangaroo, and the same evening received a
letter from Mr. Waddington, dated London,
Nov. 1, which ran as follows :—

Dear Six,~—As I take for granted that you receiv.
ed advices by the.last packet from Sydney, it will, I
hope, have become a matter of sccondary import-
ance whether some duplicate despatches of which I
was the bearer come immediately to hand or not.—
I deeply regret to have te tell you that the rackes
intrusted to my charge has been unaccountably mis-
laid, and is not immediately forthcoming ; and I re-
quest that you will be good enough to write at onco
sajing whether you have received advices which
ought to have reached you per mail-packet.—I re-
main, dear sir, faithfully yours,

F. Wappxaron,

The mystery seemed oply to grow deeper.—
Lathom did not in reply to this eater into par-
ticalars, but snid that he proposed to be in
London as early as possible, and would wait on
Mr, Waddington. In the meanime the latter

gentlemay need be pnder no anxiety as to'the

packet of letters, as no inconvenienco was caus-
ed by the wans of it.

The next post, however, brought another
letter from Mr. Waddington, who had been
made miserable by the discovery that the mail-
packet had not arrived. He wrote to say that
the circumstances under which the despatch
had been mislaid were strange aud peculiar,
and that he could not enter upon them until
he could sit down lcisurely and collectedly to
write. In the mecan time he entreated La-
thom to consider him and his brothor asin
every way answerable for any difficulty that
might have occurred about wmonsy. Theletter
then went on to give messages, and to speak of
Probity (who had written by the mail-packet),
and to give some Sydney news,

Lathom and Wuddington Lad not been very
intimately acquaisted before, but this letter
showed 30 muwch kind feeling, that Lathom,
when he got to London, mct the other as an
old friend. He assured him that he was quite
at his ease conecrning moncy, but did not men-
tion the circumstances under which he had
been supplied. They agreed to dine together
that evening, when Waddington would have
the opportunity of mentioning some matters
which he longed to confide to Lathom.

“We had a terrible voyuge,” suid Wadding-
ton, when they were quietly scated together;
“driven this way and that, and somctimes in
creat danger,  We have been at Rio, and glad
enough we were to get there; but our troubles
did not end with reaching that port, for when
we sct sail again from thence, the Atlantio
seemed in 2 more violent mood than the other
oceans had been. e were knocked about for
several weeks, being often in imminent dunger,
and bad well nigh lost our reckoning through
the thick weather, until onc mornivg, after
having had a violent thunderstorm in the night
we were delighted by a calm day and a clear
sky, with land looming in the distance, We
wade this land out to be Cape Finisterre, and
the sight of it is inscparably conmected with
the loss of the letter which I' was bringing to
you. I noted the matter carefully : it was the
10th October that we made the lund, and on
the Oth X am certain that the letter wasin my
possession."’

Lathom started at the mention of the date,
but did not interrupt.

“You must know,” went on Waddington,
¢ that, before the thunderstorm, we had been
much in doubt as to the ability of the ship to
reach England, and there had been some talk
of tuking to the boate, To be prepared for
such a contingency I went to my cabin, and
separated from my baggage a few gold pieces
which I sceured in the waistband of my trou-
sers, and some articlesof value and importance,
which I made up into a small package as well
sccured as might be from wet, and provided
with straps to attach it to my person whenever
it might be proposed to leave the ship. I can
be on my oath that the letter for you was in
this package; but though the package remain.
ed in my possession, apparently just in the con-
dition in which I liad put it, believe me that,
the fair weather and the sight of land in-
duced me to open it again, your letter had dis-
#ppeared, and I have never scen it since!”

“Nay,” put in Lathom, as ealmly as he
could, though he felt his heart galloping under
his waistcoat, “ you were, of course, n good
deal agitated when you were making up your
parcel, and the latter may easily have dropped
out, and heen, by the motion of the vessel,
jerked into some of the innumerable crevices
and corners of the ship.”

« Y have a particulur recollection,” answered
Waddiogton, ¢ of having put your letter with
my valuables, and I know exactly where I put
it. Neverthcless, as soon as I found it wanting
I made search among my baggage, and all over
the cabin without success. It was the only
thing missing. Besides, there is another cir-
cumstance which I have vot liked to mention,
and which I mention now with some fear that
you may think me a romancer, and distrust all
that I have boen telling you.”

# Not at all; I shall not inthe least distrust
you," answered Robert, whose curiosity was
now painfully aroused, '

“Well, then, I must tell you that on
tho night of the storm — which night,
you will ‘remember, succeeded the day
on which T madoup my parcel—I had gone to
my cabin much wearied, both in body and mind.
I did not dare to undress, but threw myself
into my sleeping-berth, where I lay tossed by
the motion of the vessel, and watching the
flashes of light, whose brillanoy and frequency
exceeded anything in my experience. Between
the flashes it was so dark as to create o feeling
of great horror, I ocould keep no account of
time, but fancy it may have been miduight
or therenbout when the storm began to roll
away. As tho lightnings moderated, I felt my
eyes—which had been watching them—sore
and weary, and elosed thelids from exhaustion,
but not from drowsiness, which was very far
from overooming me—I] was toe muoh dispurh-

ed, both bodily and mentally. But I lay, as I
was saying with my eyes shut,noting the inereas.
ed and increasing distance of' the thunder, and
wondering what report the captain would make
of our prospects in the morning. Chancing to
open my eyes a3 I rolled from side to side, I
was sensible of n soft light in the cabin, very
different from the vivid lightaing, but yet 2
very decided change from the extreme dark-
ness.  And, surveying the eabin by this light,
I wae conscious ef a fhrure, of not very distinet
outline, bending over the parcel of valuables
which I had packed up. My idea was that
somebody who lhiad reen Tae at work in the af-
ternoon, and guessed what I was about, had
now come in the dead of night to appropriate
my little bundle. In this thought T scrambled
out of my birth and made for the intruder;
but the light now disappeared. Iowever, 1
soon ot a lantern from the watch on deck, and
cxamined my cabin; but nothing was amiss
there. It proved to be between two and three
o'clock, so I lay down ngain, and know of
nothing remurkable till morning. when we heard
that the land was in sight.  Kast winds kept
us from entering the Ohannel for « fortnight,
but we wot in at last, thank God !”

“Rhould you know the envelups agsin, do
you think ?"* asked Lathom, somcwhat tremul-
ously.

“That shoald T,"” replied Waddington ; « the
appearance of it is stamped upen my brain, 1
don't know anything that ever gave me so
much anxiety.”

Then Hobert took from his note case the
cover of the mysteriously found letter.  Vad-
dington turaed us pale as death.

“(iood heavens!" he exclaimed: “ this ix
th(; very thing.  Where on carth did you get
it 7’

“ L must in my twmn ask your indulgent ac-
ceptation of what T buve to say, for my story
is no less marvellous than yours”  And there-
upon Lathom told how "he had ftound the
packet, how it had contained undeninble bills
and other documents, and how he hud seen n
figure in his room on the night hetween the 9th
and 10th of Qctober, just before he felt a paper
on the grovad.

“Ilave meroy on us!” exclaimed the other;
“T should have told you that the tigure which
I saw inmy cabin on board the Kangaroo also
held a lamp, and was habited exactdy as you
describe, Why, the same person—or being—
that robbed me; must have taken the package
straizht to you.”

‘“ And pretty rapidly too. You remember
that you were at the time off Cape Finisterre,
and I in Liverpool. There is, however, one
other point which perhaps you may be able to
cxplain, My friend Mr. Burdon advised me
that you would take a duplicate packet; now
the papers which were within this mysterious
cover were first copies,”

% That is strange,” said Waddington; “but
no—not unaceountable after all.  You know
the way in which the clerk gets ready the two
or three copies, as it may be, all at the onc
time. 1tis very likely that in his hurry on
the day of the packet sailing he any have
handed Muller—poor feliow, his was a sad fate
—the duplicate; which would have left the
original for me. I know he asked me to put
my own name on the back of the envelope in
the blank space which you still sce, as he had
omitted to do #0 before coming to sec me off.
Had 1 brought the letter to land, of course I
should have filled in the hiatus before sending
on the desputeh,”

“ Yes, certainly,” answered Lathom, *you
must have brought the original by mistake.—
Indced I am truly grieved for poor Muller:
the brothers were very kind to mo when first I
went out, They arcrelatives of Mr. Behrens,
an old friend of my fumily, now at Frankfort:
Karl was going to visit the old man. Itisa
sad affair,”

Waddivgton mused 2 long time: he was
sorely astonished, At last he said—

“It in surely the strangest thing that ever
was; but what could be the object of this—
this miracle, for I ean call it nothing less 7—
Only to perplex and astonish two unfortunate
people, as fur as I can seo. The letter did but
reach the person to whom it was addressed, and
the same thing would have happencd in due
course if the doouments had been left quictly
in my possession. 'What possible difterence
could it have made ?”

¢ Simply that I should have been a bank-
rupt on the 10th of Qctober I

“ Good Ged 1"

Before, Robert returaed to Liverpool, the
two men agreed that it would be very unplea-
sant to have this story canvassed, to have their
‘veracity—or perhaps their sanity—doubted by
matter-of-fact prigs, or to attain to the kind of
notoriety which the horoes of such adventures.
suffer. - So they kept the circumstances very
quiet, :

Third copies of the triplicate bills arrived

-soon after the Kamgaroo, and dissipated all
doubt (if doubt anywhere axisted) ‘as to the



