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WAS Lifs prisoner, and impossd on me & rAnaom
of four hundred orownt; he had for & moment,
indesd, the Wvillainous 1dea of hanging mo,
This detall, howeavor, 18 of no conséquencs. On
the evening of my arrest, the Selgnettr Croixe
more committed the improdenco--18 would be
0 great an oxagreration to cafd 1t an act of
galiantry—of furnfshing me &n opportunity of
takiog my rovenge. 1 did my bost, and tho
chlef or Mesatours de Tournofl, fallon into my
power, finds himself 2t moment my prie
soner of wari"

“And I1n what way do those explanations
conoern me, Captaln de Mausevort $" domanded
:lno Damo d’Erlanges, beginning to grow tmps~

ont.

«%he objoot f these explanations, madame,
is 0 prevent a grave injustice belng done to
you. Iam still tndebted to tho Solgneur Oroix-
more, madame; and, asifitisabsolately domons
strated that, if X have been put to raasom, the
oauso can cnly bo imputod to my desire to
sorve you, it is only just that you shouid tn-
aomnify me for tho loss which my soal in your
behalt has led mo to incur.”

«Ja other words, captaln,” roplied the chate-
is1mcy ooldly, and with an air of marked con-
wm,:t, wyou demand four hundred ctowns of
me

» Yos, madamo; four hundred crowns only.
1 should be entitlod, it {s true, toadd somothing
ot aocoount af tho dangers 1 have jnourrod, and
the jueg of time 1 havo soffored 1o your cause ;
but 1 am too gullanf a man to enter apon such
detaile, I ask only for my bare axpenses outof
pockot,?

« Your money shall be paid you, captaln,” ro-
pited the Dame d’Erlanges, desirous of dismiss~
ing her former guest from her presonco as
quickly as possibla.

The captain passed his hand slowly over hia
beard, and looked at the chatolaine out of the
oornor of hiseye.

By Venus;:™ hesald to himself, «this woman
1% ooY bad, for her ago—a iittla wrinkled, = litue
stiff, and 0ot at all pioasant; bat thav's oniy
beoanas nobody thinks of making lovo to hor.
Horns of S8aturni--hero's a chancet The
thing’s worth thinking of, Seigneur ds Tauve!
—a teally good ending to my cerecr! How
often one goes seeking ony’'s [ortane atthe oihor
end of tho worid, when ail tho whiio 1t 18 wall-
tng under ono's vory nose! But i must see

9

Almost before he was out of the recoptiun
ball, he turned to Croixmore with a gracious
smlle.

« 3y qear friend,” he said, ¢ wiil it be axroe-
abdlo to yon if wo sotide accousiat”

The bandit repited only by a sort of grunt.

«uood ” cried Do Maurovert; « sow yun are
golng to show yourself ungratoful, Ugly thing,
jogratitude! It gonerally denotes & shabdbby
mind. VI what have you to complain? tHas
nut my conduct beon (At of deilcasy fteeis?
What should prevent me, if 1 wore nut an
honotablie man—~having you in My POWED-—
koeping back fromn yoa tho price of my rane
som? Nothing! You bave mposed od mo,1n
consideration of my rank as CApisin—a ocuds
siderntion for whioh 1 oxproessed my obilguiious
W you-—a rausoln of foar hapdred crowns. Not
wishing to be in tho least behtnd you 1 gal-
any and geaerosity, 1 have treatod you sull
botter, and—as 0o Seigneur de Ivarnoil—
duabied the sum of my OWn rans0m, mMakiog
sours cight hundrod crowns, The four huadred
crowns whick the Dame d'Erlangos ts about 1o
remit to you, joined to an equal sum, will pur-
chaae your liberty. Why, you'll hardly bave o
ioosen the strings of your purse! lf, howo.rer,
Jou prefer wo keop the four hundred crowns
part you for my rascm, 1 ahall offdr oo objece
uvn-=the diversion of banging yoa Wi oviu.
pensate me for thoe lose. 1 iove 10 see people
hanged I"? .

»Come, capiain,” aried Crolxmore, »Pvee po
wish L0 boar ili-feeling towards you, o to put &
soowitng face on the matter. Your way vf
dulng businsss 13 sO ploasant, and Oafries vith
it such a parfume of gentility, that 14 is impuss
eible for mo not to recognize Jour suDErionty.
Take care not to fall Into my haods again, for 1
oalosIR yo #0 fughly that soother ftmed ahowid
4z your mosoia st & hundred shoussod guiden
doubloons !

The question of the ransom sattics, De Alzure-
vert hurried 1o tho chovaiter., The iuerviow of
28 (WO COMPARIVL-IN-ATINS WAS MO8l AMlyCls
g, Ruot!, happy to have somo oas by him
w whom ho coaid talk of Liane, foveived his
ocompamicn wnth evideat pwasuro. wa be
Maurevert’s side, tho agdotion he felt for the
young man was roal and sinocre, and he em-
vraced him Witk atl hts beart. Ho rewtod to
his mond all the tnoildeats of Ais journoy w
Tournou—the soeno of the mesting of the Mmen-
very vl Lhe League of qaity, the moeans he had
wked W swoover hia fromiom, and, faallye-a
detail of which tho reader has nat 5ot been 18-
frmod--the new position in which his vickory
uad placed him; that ts 10 say, &3 Jouder of tho
revolted possants,

“And now, dear nompanion,” he gald, 1n con-
clualon, «thero 1s the Marquis de Is Trembiata
{o be brtnght to account. I have nearly thres
thousand men at my Aisposal; and though, nod
o vsal sboat the besh, these three thousand
men &are sv iilarmod and andisclplinel that a
I peiy o catacineers would pus the whols o
Aizhl, 1 hive wut the lesw the appearance of
lng anpputesd by an atmy; beb withia a
month Iaball have e won arled my momns
Winceras In the Llandiivg of the armgaeduss
and pike thas they will be takea S2old: $200pe.
Get well qulekly, dest corapanion, AMI 48 =000
85 04 anc siroag wipale you will uot wwnt for

work! And now tsll o e what has broughtyoa
to this pitiful conditie' , Thunder and furies)
it {ou were not in tho wrong, £ will avenge yon
1n? suoh A way a2 to frighten Maltre Satanas
himself ("

“Ahb! scoundre:ly and traitorous marquis,”
exclaimed Do Maurevert when Raoul had zo-
qualntod him of all that had happenocd; * weo
Wwili make him give us full sakamotion for his
felony! What yru tell mo ovonooruing the
Domoiselle Liane g.ves mo roal pleasurc, Raoul,
You may well tovo hor; sho is worthy of boiug
the companlon of a hrave WArrior., Lot biushi
—~Come, come—be candic; yon have not waite
od for my advice, I have scon how things
wero golng from the momont of our arrival at
tho chateau—annd saw at once that tho demol-
sollo looked on yot with an oyo of avor! Iell
mo-—~what do yon think of the Damo d'Emr
langea? Doos it not strike you that hor faco—
1f tho anploasantness Of 118 0XPTEssIVN WEre goL
rid of—inight be bearably ugly

*« Why do you ask this quc:avuo, caplain

* You are quite ngbt. * Why do 1 ask thus

Tquestion? it has referenco to & prujoct whigh

1a as ye! floaling about among the clvuds 10 my
brain, When 1 Lavo got 1t thorougaly cloar
and distinctly shaped, 1 will ton you about s
Let us now rather talk about yourseif "

So LWO friends founa tue rest of the dAay paon
rapidly. A nightfall vo Maurevort parted with
Raoul, assuring him that beforo a woek had
passod ho wouid hoar bim spoken of. o then
quitted tho Chitean do Tauve and wenl $0 re-
join his army of peasants.

buriog the fortnight which followsd the che-
valler advanoed towards convaloscenoo with
such groat siridos as oot oaly to leevo bun bad,
but o ke, overy morning, soveral hours' cxer-
0l80 10 vne gardens of tho chatean IDnano met
him thero—accidoutaily—almost every day,
and bore him company 1a his waik,

Though noither Raoul nor the youung girl
wont boyund tho strictost bounds of rosorve,
they knew~—thanks {0 a thousand 10geL10UN Clf
cumiocutions—--how 10 tell atl tho lovo they folt
fur one anouhor. These chasto aud iunfantine
corfidenoces plunged them iato such adeughtful
slate of dreaminess that they ontirely forgot
the clouds by which thelr horizon was darken-
ed, Tho Marquis de la Tremblais was never
taken jnto avcount. But this cxistcnoe was,
alrs! 0O Gharmips to last,

Vuo aay, after dinner, the Damo d'Erlanges
rcyuostea the chovaller to romatn with her,and
when tho servanws had quitted the rvom, said,
in a savere tone:

# Chovaller Sforzi, hospitality is & sacred
thiug, 38 bindiog on the part of hum ®ho ro-
©coLvOR {b us OB that of the giver. 1 ivarned yoa-
lorday, through ono of my Wuon, thal my
daughter, forgetful of all deoenocy, passoe, ovary
day, soveral hours in your company, walking in
the gnrden. 1 wili novrepruach yuu cithar with
the wanl of diguiuy or the grant of delicnoy ex-
moited 1o your cunduct, 10 s0 abusitg tho iguo
ranoo of & young girl brought ap in seclusion.
1 anail be obliged o you, Mousicurt le Lhevaler,
uut Lo enter 1nto sny explacation on thus sub-
Jooty My only wish ls tajusufy ihe band huoca-
aily ander which 1 And myseif cvtipelod w
Wilbdraw (Tuln youthie Dospitauly vl my bouse,
and o roqalro $ua 0 quly Tanve w-moriuw at
the iatest”

This unjust and Bauguly sauguage of the
ubdtesalno de Tauve bruvght & fQustr of hut
anger Lo the cheoks of the chevaller, bul, re-
sitrained hy the respeot Lo uwed W she muthies
of Diane, be buwed luwly belure the Dame
d'Erianges, and ioft tho rvom Without & wurd
ol roply.

As 600D a8 he was alone Baovul abacduued
bimaeif o despaus. _To bo for over svpafited
ftuin Diace appsared & sacrifice boyuad hus
powers of enduranoce. -

#Alag!”? he groaned, as he pavad his room,
*hile burnin¢ tears obacared his sight, »am I
1wl jastafied 1 a «aysug that L @as bora under &
MALZLADL atns?  Every Ume bapjioesas ap-
pears W amtiio npun me, Iatailty pursued mo
with narcienuug crusity. Ah! why did I nut
die that night, whon, wounded by ths marquis,
I heard Diane declaro tu her mothor that ahe
wved ue? Death wouid bave byran & plossure
hen, But my destiny ta to Uve and sufforl”

The reat «f the day he spent shut up in bis
room. At alghtfail he threw himsslf, fully
dressod, upon his bed, aad, afler a whilc, ox-
Laustod by tho muionon of tho emotion Le hiad
0lung endared, foll anto & hoavy and distutbod
algops, Abwut Lwo d'olock wn the murripg he
was suddeniy awaksoed by hoarlig & succession
of tarrible cuterica.

At Orst he thought himaslf ander tho Infla-
enoe of a truubled dream ; bat svunds of furlvas
sltuggiing, mixed with ahrieks of disttoss, fang
wu ai mdos of hin, and ioft buia o0 Hu Juubt.
& 7aa evident that some fright{ul catastropie
7as taking piaco, He apraug vut of bel and
soizod his sward, & vivleut blow at the same
etant burst opoa kho duot uf his fuom, and a
broathicss vuiuve, which he recugalzed as that
0f Lebardy, orled:

«Holp, Monsiour le Chevalier! helpt The
Marquis do 1a Tremblala has surprised the

cbitoau!”
. (3o da continued.) .

«0u, that thia L00, toosolld Aesh would malt,”
sighed Joues, the othe: murning, as ho Fisstied
1th hus boolsieak, »thaw, and resolye itaol?
0 & d6w." - And so It might, Mr. Janoee,”
snapped Mrs, Cluggers, #if there was aot a0
mush. dus from some of my boanders whom X
mighs name.” Jones dld not re
fiaccd fo ruminate upon the stale, flat and un.

Prodiabla uses of Loly world,

, bud ehne.

THE WROR® PIGTURE.

“ A protty moo—=& vory protty face, indsed f»
1 tarned theiltue photograph npside down, hald
1t off at arm’s length, and scrutinized 1t closely
with my eye-glasses,

Honry Wallis 100X:d plearsd: 8 man naturals
1y 11E08 10 havo his afianoed duly admirod ang
appraclatod.

« 80 this 1s the HBossio Armitage 1 have heard
s0 muoch of; renlly, Wallls, sho does credit to
Jour taste. A blonde, 1 supposo ?

« Fair as a llly, with bine oycs and tho sun.
nlost golden hatr(?

«Ah! woll, | must say ! prefer tho brunotte
stylo 80 fur as my taste goocs; but then, fancics
differ, you know.”

iv waa all very well for Honry Walls to go
1w coelasios about this palild, fair-haired tte
Bossio Armitage; ho had nover mot the ginrce
ol coclua Yornuns magnificent dark eyoca.
What did e know about tho true type of femie
wne boaury ?

«As you say, faucies differ,” Wallis retarned,
lighly. < Buil wish you would seloct a hand-

biue velvel, with a guid nm on the margin, or
some such tasteful arrangemont.”

+1'll seo to11,” 1 said, doposiung tho picture
1018 cuvelope, and relurning it 0 my inside
breast-pooxet.

«You'll bo vory careful of ft 7**

«Caroful ? Of course I shall {”

1 smitnd & sutlo loNily at Walils' solicitude,
aad @o parted.

Afer au, Heury Walls waa boteer off than i
was, for he waaseourcly oogaged totho dimpled,
goilow.iresscd iitile ohject of his affoctions;
while | waa yet, as it were, {2 vuter darkness,
unoertain whother my peerless Costlia returnod
my devullon, vr whother she secrotly inclined
towards that feiiow, Firshogh Trofui. A sdore
of umea 4 had resvived o sel .. LOo question;
ascoro of times I had gono to the Vernons’
bouse with the vory formaia of declaration on
my Iips, and as often had the wonds dlod away
nnspoken.

1t {ate had vniy gifted me with oue thuusandu
part of Fiwahugh Trefoll’s off-hand audacity ! 1
don’t tlunk any thiog short of che deloge cuuid
cbeoM that follow's oonl self-possessiun, an
carthquaxo would aot,

Howover, lovo lusplres the feeblest hoart with
a sort of pourage, Abd I was & new mdn since
Miss Vernoon had smuied upon tme  What waa
vho use uf doubting? Why aol decide iIny fate
alL once! XHoary Walus' sereno conteuy exer.
cunend & stitnuiating ibflusuce upon me, 1 would
fain havo been even as ho was.

+» Thore is nosonse ta prucrastinatin, matters
auy fuaber,” 1 eald haif aloud, aa 1 walked gp
aud down e umited dumuns uf my law offlce,
»1 have besn & duvubling fool quite ioug
eoough,”

I atrud 1 wasn'ta very amsablo membes of
tho domeatio clrole that afternoon,

~Lhuuk Faul ia growing crusser overy diy,”
«ld my sister, shruggiug hor plamp Ut
;:onx.:iem wMamma, I wabh you'd spouk (o

M.

But my mother, Licks her wiso old soul, know
Uuttex thea chate  Bho ualy lwked al mo utver
o rimme uf hot spoviinies, aud Wobb v datuug
stockings.

- Paw « mwurried walh businoss matters, 1
suppose,” aho aatd, apolugetically. ¢ Paul wull
do well caough, If you only lot him alons,”

L went op to m3 roum after dinner, and .akde
an eiabotato Wilet, butall the pains I bestowerd
apon it served ounly W heighten the genoral
offbol of awk rardaess.

«I'vo two minds o walt till to-morrow,”
quot.s I to myself, abrupily stopping, with my
cravad half tled,

Noy, I might be & cuward, but I was uut sach
& puitfuon as that. I Lad Logun the ontorprlse,
and I would oarry it thpuugh, Moreuver, T had
had an laspiration. An entirely now aod ork-
ginal mothod of putiing the momentaus guory
had ocourred to mo.

« Hang Fitahugh Trulolll” I exclalined, gleo-
fully, half alound, though thero was 80 oar tohear
my ejsculation. #I'll win the dark-oyed tres.
suro yoi, 1o spite of him.”

1.openvd my writng.case, and caxefully touk
uut » Uitle carte du visite wrappod o tissce
paper, and tenderly lald it away with a pink
sllk perfumed sachel that Minnie had mads for
mp onos, It waa Coclila’s ploture, abehad al-
lowed e to steal it away from her, with scarce.
|1y & remonstranoe, & woek before. Then was
L the time I unght to havo proposed, but, ke the
Lunurous, dacblisg Rwon-call that I was, J had
lof the gouldea tide of uppurtanits sllp away

from mo \ R

I drew Bessls Armitags's vacant, Jolllke
face Zrom its eayvelope, and compared tha two
with & thrill of triumph In oy heark

wColurlesa Water beakle wlmson, sparkling
champagne’ § pala violet in tha shadow of 3
royal X080} podric aclipsed by the flery fiash of
dlamonds1” X exclaimoed. “Henry Wallls’
taste may bo ocorrect aud clasgloal, bt give ue
my radiaas brunettet Theso bleached-out beau.
3“ den't eqrrespond with my 1doal of porfec-

on.“

It was.. lovely spring overing s I eaterad the
wide gravelled path that lod op 10 fhe brosd

rob of thea old-fashiobed Verson mpausfon,
g:um Vernos, ast thers amoking hia meen
schaum, .

«Won't you aif down and have asxioks ¥’ he
demanded, bospitably. «It's & real Inxnry w0

be ablg Wo-take 3 WHHT 03k of doors, after_belng

some frame for 1t when you go to town noxt— |

shat op in the housq.all the moter. Or may
be you'd prefer golngAn to seo Cooll I

Bensible old gentiecman { ho had not forgotten
his own young dags. I intimatéd chat the spe.
olal objoct of my visit had-been to «seo Ceoil.”

“ Well, she » tu the pariot, ail by herself,”
sald the 3qwiwe, goxd-homoredly, « Walk ln—
walk 1"

Ceallla Vornon was sitting ia the g lor alone,
M hier fathor had sald, tho bright oertre
of a olieerful aircle uf inmpiight. A bik of aro.
chot work was lytng {n her lap, aod an open
*ulumo of pueme—poema I had sont hor—was
on the table.

Cecllla Vernon waa always falr to look upon,
in my sight; to-right, howover, ahe sesmed
more than ordinarily beauiitul, .

I ant down, and began hesitatingly apon the
nevor-failing topio of tho weatber, A proposal
had scomod tho oasiest thing fn tho world as I
waked alung tha dowy odgoa of tho poaceful
starlighted rvad, cuntem plating 1. from afaz off,
but uuw that I rea faolng ity Alps apon Alpsof
diMouily and perplexity secmed to aurround ita
acoun plishment. I wyuld have given all that I
was srorth to postpono the evll day but twenty.
fhar hours—all bul my self-reapect, and that
was importlled aow.

Cecllia triod hor bost to keop the ball 0? con.
versatlow 1o mution, sho satroduced now subs
Jects, asked leading qacstions, and folgned doop
{utorest in the most absiruse of toplca. Bat
8voa Cuuiiia couldn’t taik on forover, and pro.
sontly, with a littlo sigh of despalr, shesubsided
into silenoe.

Now waa the oventfnl momoentof my destiny,

- Ccellial” X aald, softly.

Bhe ralsed the llqald brown eysa to mine.

«1 waat to cunfide in you to.njght—have I
Your pormission (o speak 1

» Cortaloly, Mr. Markham.”

«I am vory much in love, Cocllia; in fact,
my hoart has long ago gono out of my own poe.
sussion luto that of—"

1 stoppod, with the fatal husky fecllog in my
lhrvat.  vevliia was Liashlog diviaely! Idrew
my chal: cluse o, ha &! thp sengation of a
man who has just ;31 the string of a cold
shower-bath.

' Who i3 the lady " faliored Cecilln; as if she
did not Ruvw porfectly syril alveady.

- 8ball 1 show yuu her pictare, Cecilia ?*

Miss Vearnon inclined her hanrd almust to the
lovel of my ‘shouldor, to 100k at the little carte
de visite I drew from my pooket. I skilfully
8wle onb arm: round hot walst,

800, Goltrost 1”

But, L6 1.y Lurror and dismag, aho snatched
bet hand frum my olasp, spreng up, and started
away, ke sume falr avenging goddeas

- a?’w dare yoa !nsull me thas, Mr, Mark.

?

+Cgollial how—what—"

-Don't presumec to oall mo Qecilla, sirl”
abbed ¢he indignant girl, bamting fnto tears,
and sweeping from the room.

I aat llke one palsied, What had I dones?
Why was the gracluas mood of my on
thas suddenly transformed to gall and bitter.
uosa? Sorely sho would prosently return and
ajvjuglise for her orpriclous exit ¢ Bat she did
ot geturn; and afler aalting long in valn, 1
sreaked out of & &tdv door, and orepd dejectedly
' home, my keart Larning with wopndoer and re-
seutmouts I Lad oo mind $0 mos$ the assom.
bled amily groap; so I admitted myself with
the latoh koy, and sidld noiseloasly up stairs,
Whero my lanp atill boreod—the lamp I had
Uzhted with such high and bounding hopes!

I throw off my oco&t viclously; a3 X did so the
fargotten carte de visite dropped from my
ppcket. 1 stooped to piok It ap. It wa. the
fheeralt of Bosslo Armitags! And thore on the
mante], whoro In my heedlesa haste I had left
,m‘ the divine ocountenanoe of my guean,

I haddhown her ths wrong photograph !

Ajl waacleaz now! Mer lodignation and re.
8¢ntment—ths whole tangled wob of mystery
Waa anravelled now; 1 oaught ap my hat torush
b,tot. mllm, batat that moment the clock struok
cioven

It waa too late now. All apology and axpine
askion mass dDe Jeferrad antil the morrow. Auwd
With & dis.atented spirit I sought my oouot.,

Early tho next morning I walked over to the
old Vernon mansion; but, expeditious aa X was,
Trefuil had boen there before me. I met hiun
ovming whistling down the walk as self-posteas.
od s ever, N

« Good-marning I" 1 said, brielly, ondeavore
ing tu pass him; but he detalnod me.

« Qongratanlats me, my dear follow! I am ths

applest man in the world. Cecllia Vernonhas
Jiut promtzad to be my wife I
| Istarod blaslly at.him, and with one or two

nintelligidiseamarmars, furned skoet round acd

alkal lome agald, My rival bad lmproved

propltioua opportunity, and caught Ceotlin's
exrt in the rebuuadl

-, Wall—so gues ths woxid, and I am a bachalor

t.  Thera is dut one Oucilia, and ahe, aloalis
3 ed to Fitzhogh Trefollt
)

e ]

D AN N

.« BpRAR ovil of nc man,” saysthe apcatle; ag

ghln.aoommndu « Thon shalt do no mure

er.” But who, even amodg Christians, regards

ocommand? What Ia évil bpoakiog? Itis

tha same aa lying 'or Alamdwrihg, All a

AN #aYS LAY b 28 Lrus ay the Bible, and yet

gx:nurlu of JAbs svil speaking, Por svilspenk-
o

s nalthor more mor losa thax speaking svil
an Abaent porsony relating something evil
which wag really doas or said dy ong

ha
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