'By SGBTIN McOARTHY, M, P. |

' Buddenly it geemed to him that he'hesrd &
Hght plash 1610, the ses, »a it something had )
glided rakber then filien “from the stggglelj:a: )
deck into the iwater. He had-geen.no one |

on deck, hogeyer, snywhere, exceptitwo or
three sosmen 6% vheir datics, who! were still

there. [e might bave céaged to think of 1t

But that looking out.over thy watyr there

.seemed to float past bim the ‘ldrm'fq_fc-q:pjgn-;--;
At least he fancied for a woment that he saw.
between him and the water a_ white faoe,

whish fl shed ghoat-like ount of the dmk
waves svd then was gone, Olement Was
pure that some one had fallen overboard, and
%ad been swept by the rush of the water far

away to tho stérn. He'did not’1686 a Fdinent’

4 noting on the thought.. .He: shouted with
all hig might v Mhn overboard!” and plunged
iato the stesmer’s fosming track. The cry
wsas echoed, sud in a mrment there were
horeyiog men on the deck, and the passen-
gers wholay below in thelr bertus, or still
£ab ia their state-rooms or'in the sasloon and
talked, were cousclous of that straugs, alarm-
kg sepsstion which com's when on the
pcean a steamer suddenly stops 1o her cotirar,
Ppe engines srs eilent, the seruw grinds
and chorns no more, the waters cease 0 rush
noisiiy atound jhe bows, and the vessol 13
motionless. Few sensations are more strange
te the lnexprrisvnced than the awlul aillinwss
of such s moment, The sodden - chauge
from -apeed to motionlesinses briogs with f{x
ominous suggestions of svine danger,come im-
pending cslamity. The vessel was admira-
bly ordered, and not many seconds had pae

od before a boat was lowerad, asd it made to
the asststauce of the struggling Clement, al-
ready far away in the sen. . .

Clement was o stout swimmer. In ihe
soaport whore ho w5 brought ap, baye lesrned
what real ewlmming mesns, Too pight wae
calm. He had Eern sight. He hed leaped
into the eea the very moment be saw What
he favcied to be the drowniog man. He was
borpe aloor by the vesssl’s track in exactly
the same direction. The moon was bright;
the sky was clear; but he could see nothing
on the surface of the water betwaen him and
the dim horlzon, When he gaw what he
believed to be a face rife from the waves it
wag jast in the moonlight, and he had struck
omt straight in the right direction, but be
could see nothing now—nothing st all. For
all tho bitter cbill of the sea—and low
anelly cold it was!—Clement trod water
©oom posedly, and looked all around him. He
would &26 that the steamer had etayed in ber
couree, and he heard commends shouted, and
he knaw that a boat was belng launched. In
asuother moment or two he saw the boat row-
3ng toward bim, and hesrd the cheors of the
sallors. For & moment he fancied that they
Bad jound tho man whom Olement still sop.
pesed 1o be In the eea. Batin another lostant it
waa clear that they were making only {or him
gOlement),and were under the tmpressfon that
he alone was overboard. They Tedoubdled
their cheers good-naturedly when they came
wp with him, and when he scrsmbled intn
ihe Loat, and were very no'slly glad ot his
rescue. 1t took some time before Le could
#m press upon them the fact that he had be:n
in no mauner of danger; that he bad leaped
overbond to eave eomsbody who really wes
4n peri), apd whom they were bound to seek
aod ‘rescns. They one and sll treated bis
story a8 8 mure delusion. The watch wag
cloar that there was only one man Overboard;
and if he had juomped «verboard uad-r the
impression that ne was rescuing anybody, he
wasg, they rather gcemed to imply, a fool for
2= paine. Anyhow, nosight or sound of any
swimwmer in fls agony vexed the quiet eea
now.

Clement was brooght back on board the
peamer in tatber ignomintvuz plignt. He
had been dreamiog eomn Cf tho paEBenBETa
gaid, It was hinted tkat he was tond of
composing poetry. Meny persons were
merely sanoyed st having been wakened and
disturbaed by such a plecs of illuslon. A hasly
examination ot the veegel was made, and no-
body was found missing ; that 18 to say, all
the passengers And crew Who happened to be
awake were nzcounted for; butthere wege sev.
aral cabing the occupants of which had gone
to test, and locked the doors instde, and it
wad not thought necessary to waken the
sleepers from thelr dreame.” Ho all went to
rest, and slept quietly ustil moialng. 1In the
morplrg some eurptise was .éxpreBied that
Montans did not eppear ai breakiast—B0
oarked a figure 33 his was llkely to ke
mi-ged; be did not meke his. appearance on
the dsck after breskfast, and st last some
onesuggested that it would be well to knock
at his door and call bim. Clement did knock
at the door and noc answer came. Then
4he stoward was sout for, and he kuocked;
snd no anawer £11}} coming, the door of the
room was jotced oper.  DMontsna was not
there, nor had his bed been sleptin. Hia
door bad been locked, snd evidently friom the
outside, and the key taken. Montana had not
been seen by any one glnce the night before,
and be was oot seen sgsin. The steamer
zeached the qusys of Hoboken, opposite New
York, without bim. All that could bo gaid of
him wasg, that. he was in the steamer One
memorable uight, and was wot there the next
moming.. ... ...

Esrly .in. the morning ot the day when
Montana was missed a restlege girl far away
In her. North of England home was looking
through her window om tbe waters of the
xiver tbat xippled below. 5be could not re-
maln in her bed; in her hesrt there was a
%ind of fighting that would not let her sleep.
Sbe opened the window and looked out. The
fawn wag coming up, and the river was just
Beginning to eparkle to the eastward with the
rlelng ays; it looked pesceful, almost, one
might eay, s very type ol tracquillity, that
moooth flowing :iver, ite surface hardly
Wwoken by a ripple.

Meilsea might bhave found aseurance for any
uneaeiness In the slght of that river and that
sky. XNothing was there to tell of storm or
t0 suggest danger to those who were on the
a6, 'The girl was made a little more tranqguil
by the quiet beauty of the water and the sxy.
Cattainly & quiet mornlog on sn Eoglish
river 18 no gusrantoe for glasey seas and Foft
broeze8 come two thousand miles away on
the coean; but it is tbe tendency of the
human mind to find omens and augnries in
everything, to discover emcouragement sund

oonsolation where there is no real substance
for efther, and to extraot despale from con-

ditlops that do not even warrant discourage-

ment. 8o Melieea was begioning to be con-

tented, end to tell herself again for the

bundredth time every night' and morplog

that her husband muet be prefectly eafe, that
e must now be pear the shores of Amerlca,
tbat he had promised to telegraph to her the
moment of his landing, and that she might
counton getting snch n'meseage from him
within: a day or two, BSuddenly, however,
the sky begau to darken in the eastward, ' It
was ag If the eun had fafled_for a moment to

break throiigh the mass of cioudr. The water

blacketied, and it seemed to -Melissa that'a
chillfog, bitter wind fell upon'it'abd sconrged
4t into & sudden rouehnesr, Her sgitated

" mind-found terrorin the slighest omen of

darknpes anfl danger; for a woment 1t séemed | 4 B
“to’heérthst 'a‘pale fuce 1ise.out of the ;water| - @
-1 apd Jooked wistiiilly.at her, snd thenappeared
‘|10 float or "yAnlsh away along the. dsrkened'
).etream. -1t was only’
strange iliuelon lastec
iato Mellgen's heart.” ~
[The coucliusion of 4 The Uomet of a
ar in next week's issue.] -
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THE DVWARPS SHCRE.

CHAPTER !.
7HY POMEREUL HDUSEEOLD.

Two mep, who In sge and appenrance were
widely differont, sat converslug in a spacious
Toe xrocmx was loxnrious,
eomuwhat eevera in its arrangemsent.
taiped wany fine represeatstions in bronzs of
mssterpluces of antique art. Antolne Fom-
erzal, the eider of the two mev, seemed up-
ward of sixty ycers of age.
looked 88 if & gale of wind migkt have passed
througb 1t, fell over his mussive temples
Ais florid complexiou, the smile on his Hps
and the frank exprestion of the face betoken.
od a straightforward and generous disposition,
aud much butiners abllity.
wan worderfully pupetrating ; the vory posi.
tion of bis hand npon the Jeik marked the
energetic man of business,
compsnion, on the contiary, was
His broad forehead

T
darkness and danget

an instant’ that: this:| ance
jgt; 16 siruck  tetror

[ % You: dear, big boy,” sald Pomerdil, ¥ yo
_{-were _afrald to fiafsh the -‘sentevce. ~Yot.

His bair, which

His grey eye

scarcely twenty-five,
hore the impress of gepius upon if, avd
genius of a solid and sowewhst rorious
character ; his espresslon was earnest, with
a tipgle of mingled sBceticism and Ideality.
His fiqure was lithe and gmcefol, his halr
black, bis complexion pale, nis whols appenr-
snce most ettractive. A voice trus ln tone and
musical in quality comploted the charm, sud
added no little to the confidsnce which hie
countencnce ineplred. Nor did it belie a
patuie at once ardent and sensitive.

% S0, Bepedlcet sald Antoins Pomerenl,
“you refuse to draw aside the e¢nvious wveil
which covers your atatne, Yeur apprentice,
has just brooght it here, and I
Bat 1 sssure you I re-
specten ivs folds, as if they were thoee of the
anclent Ieis.”

w0 my dear raaster,” sald Benedict, seizioyg
the old man's hand impuisively, #1f I bave
kept it voiled, it 18 because I wonld fain see
for myself the impression it produced upon
von, apd hear with my owa lips tbe dscree
which wiil make me bappy or miserable. I
waut to consult your beart and mind alike io
the two-fold decision you are about to give.’
% On my bouor,” lnoghed Antoine Pomer-
enl, ¥ the affair 18 more eertous than I sup-

am lopging to ree it.

«# 1t comcern8 my whole {l{e,” cried the
youong man eagerly.

« You mean your futtite ag sn artist, I sup-
pose,” said Pomereul, “ and as to thut, my
boy, mavy flad tkemselves deceived who fol-
Y es, thore who setk her most often
Uawilling to follow the
beaten path, they take new and unknown
onea ; sometimes they losu the guiding thread;
toelr mind gropes in darkness; they fail to

go fartheat a-tray.

botter even to miss a lofty Ideal, than
remsln forever Baatisfied with what
is mediocre and trivial.”

«Judge for yoarzelf,” cried the artist, sud-

denly ralslog the vyeil which covered the

It was about three leet in helght, of the
purest Carrara wmarbls,
young givl modestly clad ic 8 flowlng robe,
vuch as i3 seen on faoos of the tweifta aund
thirteenth centuries. The eyes wWora raiced to
henven, in her btand she held a cbleel nnd
hammer; she secmed the very personlfication
of the sculpture of that pwiod, a celestial
dnughter of prayer, offerlog her gublimest
work tothe God who ioeplred il.
man regarded the statue for some moments
ia silence, aiter which he gresped the young
sculptor's hand with an sir of cony

It reprezented a

« Good, my boy, good.”
« Ah," gaid Benedict, *how bappy you make

«This figure representa—"
¢ The daughter of Stelnbach,” apawared
Benedict, «archifect of the Cathedral of
She assisted her father in that
mighty work, and the plllar des Anges, of the
Angele, bear her name, Sabine,”

«Ah, Stelnbach's davghter was named
Sabine, like mine,” Bald Pomereul, smiling.
4« Well, you are satisfied now, I suppose.
Your statue is oharming,
conception of it are good.

The style and

your chisel has not Interfered with the
purity of your inspiration. Lravo! yes, I say
bonestly aud in all sincerity, bravel
up your heart. If the figure 13 small, the
exeoution is great.”

«Master,” seld Benedict, #“gour praise cou-

uIt need not,” gald Pomereal, 1 am stating.
I trust you do not suspect me of fat-

You remember when, as & mere
ohild, you worked with my
how exacting 1 was. [Hxactlng onough
you thought mo

1 feazed o taysell, yot I con-
tinued In the game way. It i3 by the
patience of the pupil that the reality of his
vocation is determined. "Those cowsrds who
are overcome by the diffioulties of tbe task,
snd the severity of the masier, are mnot
It 18 doing them a service to
koep them tradesmen, rathar than ralse them
to the dignity of artiste.
indeed, at my . reproofs, but lees with anger
than with grief at your own mistakes; Inde.-
fatigable you began sgain; every day you
made new progress, and were not vain of it;
you looked rather at what you had yet to
learn than at the facllity slready acqulred.
Atlast I was forced to turn you out of the
workshop, for youn were too modest to see
that sculptare waa calling yon {0 her service,
and that with me you were making merely
meodele for industry.” _

# Yes,” sald Benedict, “youn are right; it
was necesgary indeed to diive mse from your
houee, 88 1 would never have left It.
were, anxious’ for my welfare; I was.more,
anxious to keep my happiness. You espired
for me to  urtistio helghta; 1 would bavs sa.
crificed everything at that time to ccntinue.
making your pepdulums and candelabras.
You were right, but my heart govght to per-
suade mo that you were wrong. . I begin to,
' may become famous’; buf who'
will esgare me thet I have as of old—” " =
|~ WT'he friendship'of your old'master? 'But
you aro still part of the family, Bénsdlct., I
lave you almost a8 much as 8n}
haps than Xavier,”

R D N

worth a regret.
You blushed,

plca more pers

t-1ghoal

¢ Even is ot the Word, siy ‘espetial
“1% Well” eaid Beuedicr,~plooking
sge, v will you atlow me to’«
to.:lllp; Sabine? To-morrow i
and - ey . ;

8 her. birthday

yai ‘Have™lved ten vears in wy house.

8 - pibof ‘of “Imy. ntbichment. -
the" ‘big - teats ‘

, i thie dsy_0
becaure you 1eft be
and your youtbfal dreams and-ambition. Bne
1 "ished yon to have ‘such’ a tiial. It was
needed to temper your soul, Sheltered by
my cara-aad forethoupht, you knew nething
of the dangers of the world, You thought
tnat each one lived itbero in the dignity o
his owp purity, and thestrenzth of bis own
conviotlons, without eitber rtrugele ot effort.
I wanted vou. to. pass throogh tbat fiery far-
nace, and come forth tumpered for tho battle
ot ife. .The boy bade me fardwell with
swelling benart-and tesrfal eyes; 1 hoped that
the man would retorn to me. o ia come,
You have made vo false st«ps upon your way.
Younr geze has remalned 8xed upon one stasr,
your heart . was true to one attachment. * It
wag well done; it is rare and beautiiul.  Ar-
tists of your age oftrn orag their inspiring
muee in the mud., DBat you bswged herio
ralse you upon her winze, and she bas kept
you tocre. You have often called me your
benefactor, to-day you callied me mwaster, there
18 but one mcre title you ¢ap give me.”

wQOne $itl-” crled Benedict, ¥then you un-
derstand, you do not desplse my—"

« Your father gives you his hand,” sald
Pomereul, Benedict gracped it, with large
tears standing In his eyes, apd tous the two

mea Btood faco to tace for gome .moments, f
emotion kecping them silent. It was, with
Tegret they both heard Baptiste's volce at the
door. asking,

t.C m you receive M- Audre Nicois, #ir?”
« Qf course,” snid M, Pomercul advancing

towards the door.

« Then, my statue—" said Benedict.
« Ia Babine's property now,” sald Pomerenl,

# and by the way, wo muat let hor bave this
surprige mg soon as pesesivle.”

Ag he spoke M. Pomerent turned fo the

darkest corner ot the room, calling,

“Lipp Lappl”
Hearteg its name, a sirange cres{ure came

out of the shadow where it had been hidden

1t stood upricht and firmly on ifa {est, lotting

ita srms hung down beside its lean body, and

ovme towards its master.

It was a chimpouzes of the larger specles,
with intellixent face, mild dark eyes,anda
vroal wide-0pen moutb, which Besmed about
to speak. Lipp-Lapp's tyr8 gleamed with
intelligence. He wore o robe cf brocade,

ornonmented with pearls and go'd, such as is
seen in plctores of blacks by Italtan mastars.

He bad o bright colored turban on his hes,

sod seemed very proud of his five clether,

He bad been brought from Java to M.
Pomereu!l by a friend, and had foon learned,

as many of bla race hava done, to perform
various Hetle domestio services. He could

carry a tzay of fruté, ligaeur, or coffee with
perfect safety, distribute the letters, and could
bestdes nnderstand almost any order given to
bim. ¢

¢ Lipp-Lepp,” 8sid M. Pomereul, ¢ take
thls statue and put it on Mile. Babloes

muttelplece.”

The chimpanzree showed all his teeth ina
broad grin ; hs selzed the figura in bis strong

avd dextrous arms, and went off ia the direc-

tion of Mlia. Pumsreul's apartmenta.
« My daaxhter is out,” said Pomeretl; ¢ on

ker 1etura she will fiad the statoe, and can
thank you thig e7ening. You mast dino with

us, wy koy”

Benedict only wrang M. Pomeregl’s hand,

exchangad ralutes with M. Nicols, wao wag
coming in, and left tho house radlant with

joy.

M. Pomereut percelved at once thst

the countenance of hils visiter was
soxlous and troubled. “Ualltke many

people, who geeiog thele frlends in dlrtress,
begin Rb aceount ot their own difiicalties, for

f-ar of bsipg called on for assistance, M.

Pomersul took & chair oppoeite Nicols, and

sald to him bluntly, -

t What has gono wrong with you ??

4 Everything hes gone wrong,” sald Nicols.
« [ cama on purpose to tell you, and now—"

«You hesitate” gald Pomereul’; vbut I say,
what 18 the use. of having friends if you
canpot ask a favor of them 7 It was just
the eame with that fice, olever boy
who has gome out. Ho came to opeun his
heart to me, and I was obliged to offer him
8abine in marriage. FYou need mouey.”

% Who told you 8o ?" oried Nicois, excltedly.

# No one,” anewered his iriend.

% Oan you nseure me ot this,” gald Nicols,
# there are 10 Yumors at the Bourse

«On the contrary,” gald Pomereul, “the
talk thera yesterday was how solid you were.
It you are in dificulties, no hint'of it has got
about, Bat I simply jndze from this. No-
thing else but financial embarrassment could
wake you ook 20 down in the mouth, and what
else could hdave brought you bere just belote
the end of the montb, it it were not to say,
Friend Pomerenl, open your money-chest
wide. I want to put in both bands.”

i You are right,” sald Nicols, « you are as
olear-sighted as generous, I need money,
large sam."

# How muoh 7"

«A huodred thousand france,” eald the
banker with much embarrassment,

« ] have not that muoh in the house, said
Pomerenl guletly, «bat I can get 1t for yon.
Come here the day after to-morrow, and it
will be ready.”

« You will save my lite,” sald Nicols.

« Ah, 1t 18 too much to put lifs in the scale
with money,” sald Pomereul., &I simply de
you a sexvioe, which in llke clrcumstances I
ghould ask of you, 1f friendsbip does not go
ag far ns the pures, snd a little beyond, there
{3 not much use in making a parade of it.”

« Pomereul,” gatd Nicols, # you know what
true friendship is, tnough you do not make a
parade of it. But who could be more uoble,
more upsalfish than you sre, to your very
workmen, to all who surround youn.,”

uStop there, sald Pomereul; «I object.
‘What you call unselfishness, generosity, 1ib.
erality and eo on i3 oaly & knowledgeof busl-
ness. If I have lald a foundation of benevo-
lence to others, it i 0aly meking a profitable
fuovestment, I am rlich, and it gives me the
very great bappiness of belog loved by those

around me, regpected without biing feared,
and the popsessor of four millions, withaut.

haviog any enemies or being envled. ILook-

ing back'upon my 11£é, it seems that In'all its
oircumstances I was blessed by Providence.
There {a one cloud upon the blus horlzon, but.
that I trost'will in time’disappear, “My tather

‘wag a blacksmith, pursuing his humblé trade,

-'|‘'and galning o scanty susténance, . I resolved:to’
'ald ‘him by ‘my earniugs, '‘As‘a mere’boy I
‘got o eltuation In' a bronze factory. .'I wads.
employed only to run’érrands, and-to swesp

the store  But I neverloitered apon the way,

1 por left a speck of dust where my broom had

it] d sek'you & favor?” ', )
Tmoat ears 1 would grapt st [}
. Were £0mething  of imports

-

eVerily “towards ' you was - only
'{ yeara. . Then Berpard died) and:my. named.’ -# My friend,” 8sid Lie;/ia a troubled.voloe,

gon ;8o 1 won.my’ e D
He made ‘ma’ad, apprentics 1 astoniatied:’
the'wotkmen by-iny facility 1n-leataing: My

§
4
il

“trade; inatead of leavlng me to spend my, life | grant.he may continue go.”

totling at>1ta_lower branches... I attempiéd

\cotild-équal :ms.; It:iny eduecstion was ot}

‘%lﬁﬂ'ggﬂ_l, 1t was at:lenst soundiind practfoat’

“tn/marriege, The firm name became ¢ Ber-
.n#rd-et:Pomereul.’ 1t continued &o for three |

alaie was on books or involced.s: 1l sucoaeded | *

grief of my lifs: came upon ‘me. ~ My wile
dieg. I thougbt as first I should never be
My children Temsin ‘to me-—Bulplce, Whoss
whosa -good heart redesma his folly, sand
Sabine, the ange! of our house” . .
uAh yes” sald Nicols, @ you are .a happy|.
father.” )
Pomereui eighsd, and resamed, i
Parig, witkout any other recomnirndation than
to do for others. I uave striven to be rather
If I ¢do all that is necessary in paying them
satlsfactton. You must see soms time how I
bave grganizad their dweilings at Charenton, | &
near the factory. Each family has its own | &
There s water to purify and take away toe
warmth snd light; a littls plot of ground to

flawerd; the children can likewlse rales 1ab=

for nursing intants, n worktoom for girls, an
really inclodes a complete city, of which I am
chief magletrate.” i :

#«And of which your son Saulpice ia the
uportly,” sald Nicols. ’ )

noble pride of an spostle, Bo yealso my Imi- {
tators, a8 I am tho imitator of Christ Jesus.

uvouncipg 1he privilegens of tho upper few to
devoto his life to the education of poor cbil-| |

relief of human misery. Therefore Salplce
i¢ beloved and vensrated by all who know | ¢

golf in tho atiic than at that of the rich mer- | o

servants, all, excopt Xvier.”
4 You exnggerate thegs youthfal follizz of | ¢

Pomerenl.

«Ah, well, he will cume out right,” said
Nicols; “perheps he needed s friend and ad- | !
fide. Solpice is rather too austere for yonr
prevents her belng of service 0 him.”

# And what of me ?' agked Pomtrsul.

« Yun, why coufound it, mav, you are his
father. Bealdes you ure of that disposition

which difficaliies to be overcoms in early life
naturally make a man, and whose character

to give him Babine?” .- .

that my house bpas produoced men who

One reston why I love my calling is
that it emables me to ald  deserving

our plessures than our neoesaities; tbat its )

use made of it.  Many artiets owe their fatare
to this plan of mine: Luc Aubry, the land.

degensrate ”
band 7
intetlect”’ :
# What then 1",
it A woral degenerncy.
roonded by such an atmoapliere as this.” -
know - how fatally easy and insidious

only, knows the great art, pare, re

tasts does not run upon thot side. Att‘has

‘déwed” with works' of a religiods  Inspira.

1S

i

Fiom that time my lot was dagt, The pro; | 8ge,.except.yon pechaps.”

‘prietor bad & daugbter. He gave her-to mey... At too, /] gal
lookinig fixedly at bie friend. <.

o " ~p

sm"going to/make a group, whichfwill sal).\

Firat, ho~ triés. to -succsed, - then ;0" sucoesd:

gutéiibe'gan’jb také 'a special futerest:in fe. | egain, then to bu'talked of In the Papers., So
/Ho kad“me taught:|tbs.-intriodeies” of the| far Benedict has .escaped . thesoe pu{[lq_ “God’

« Roat easy.” sald Nig:la ; inot ouly will

ae ,i_ﬁ,:gj_aht_h%"_i:as_t!ng, then- the pecting or toé car~ | be do that,’but he willibring back your prodi-
g!g{g‘.ng latge placer. At twenty, fow workmen:| g Gk f

al gan.”

s ou belleve 50 7", 5ald Poy
" w‘Most slacerely ;5We werdb s

4
.. And-you,_too, Ibopel sald"Pemeretl,

- A dark shade pazséd over the banker's face;

v

11 paid to folly one tribate,which tbough

w1t latroe”
« [t grew whitd in a single night.”

coosoled for her loge, but thoogh 1 have never | *-Iu'consequence “of-gome-terriblemisfors:

forgotten ber, time bas softened my. sorrow. | tune 7"
* - 4%.Yeq, you name it right, & terrible misfor-

fotellect 1a fat In advance of lils age, Xavier, | fune,” said Nicofs. :

Seelog bis trlend’s astonishment at this un-

expected coufidence he contluued : .
¢ #'It 18 pince that I have had such a pas.
sion fcr money. Tiil then I only thought of

t as B means of obtaluing an Independent

« What was done for ms, the poor child ot | position ; now, X want 1t to gratily my pride,
my wife's follies, to exclte the euvy ot others,

his own desire to do right, I have always tried | and plunge myaelf into sich a8 whirlpool ot
brsiness sud of pleasare that I forget, orat

the father than the master of my wockmev, | lesst for an hour lose tbat one Tecollection.”

« Will you not.confide’ to mo .thé -canes of

theic ealury, I love to do mors for my own | your suffering?”°

« Ab," gald Nicos,  if vou kuéw all, 'Bat
oma day the {rlend will come to.yonr fire-
ide and open hie besrt to you. ..To day, .the

house, which is slmple and comfortable. | banker alone thas told you: his mtsfertane,”

Pomerenl took his friend outstretched

badl properties of the gos, which gives it |band. Nicolsdseto'go -

You say that.thé money will be ieédy tor

]

gupply it with vegetablee aud to grow | me tbe day siter td-morrow.?” |

uThe day “aftét .10 morrow,” gatd Pome.

bite tbere, and the ‘good wife, chickéns, I’ renl, a bhunded tboussnd francs wlll bsein
bave, besides, 8 hoapital for the sick, a crib | this poritolio for you.”

" AB Nlcols passed out, Lipp Lispp brought

infant school for the little ones. My factory | bim his overcoat and cane, .

CHAPTER [’

‘ A PRODIGAL BOX. ‘
Io the Pomersul honsetold ev.rything,

«Yes,” replied Pomeroul, in a voice of con- | gven to the smailest details, wag &8 orderly. as
slderable smotion, ¥ you may well say Sul- possible.  The merchsn® bimself tully ap-
plce ia aa spostle. Woat I do through phil- | preciating the value of time nwver permiteed
anthropy he does from pure charity. 1|t to be wasted 1o idleness. Many people hy
bring to ono coroer of fhe earth comforts, | delaylog lose a fow minutes now and a few
improvements, worldly gooas, but ke briogs | minutes agaln, which at the end ot the woek
Hesven there.  He tescnes catechism to the { amounts to seversl bonre. The clocka always
children, guides the femily, 12 the adviger of | went to perfection; and the manufacturer of
the father, and is beloved and respected by | bronzs datly fonnd that rare phenomenon so
every ose. He hnos made my workmen | eagarly sought by Cbarles V., all the clocks
doubly honest and falthfot in the discharge | strack at the vame moment. At #ix precissly
of their duties. Thers 18 perfect barmony bo- | tho family aat down to diouer. Pomereul
tween thelr principles and condact, Szelng the [ pever waited forsnybody. He considered want
son . of their master, the milllonatre, Bulpice | of punctuality a breacth of good manners, to-
Pomereul, working among them in his poor | wards which people are usnaliy too indunigent.
cspgoct and coarss £hoes, they canpat doubt | When X svier dined out he generally let his
the divinn character of a religion which in- | father know. But on this particular occa-
spires auch eacrifices, Salplce translatesthe | sjon, when tho butler announced dinper,
Bibls iato action, and he might say, with the | Pomereul, Sulpice, Sabine and Benediot were

o the drawing.room, but no Xavier.
Sabine's face was bright and joyfal. -Bhe

Truly 1 love Fulpiceasa living part of my | eat ata window talking to her betcothed, and a
own hestt. Bat at times the veaeration X1 ray of the ssttiog sun falling on her golden
feel for bl virtues j8 even greater than m¥ | halr formed of it.an aureola. Her oaly orna.
sffsction. Thero coold not bo a floer spec- | ment was 8 white rose, which she had added
tucle tban tbat ot a young msn endowed ; to her stmple toilet from the houguet Beno-
with wvery gift of mind snd fortune, re-) diet had brought ber.

Pomereul and Salploe were conversing in a
ow volce of Snbine's betrothsl,apd the youag

dren, the consolation ot the wretehdd, and tae | priset seemed very muoh plesssd about it

« It 8 one of those unfone’ eaid he to his
ather, t“which are too seldom sesn nowadays.

bim. They knock much oftener at'the door { On the one band s Sabine with all tas
of the bumble room woich he keeps for bim- | virtges which form tke highest charm and

peelal  strength of a woman; om the

chant, wemoer cf the Manicipal Coanctl, and | other, Bonealct, with his energy, love of work
Judge in the Tribunal de Commerce. Every | ang lawfnl awbition. You kuow Benedict’s
one in the house fe:ls the inflaemce of bis | talents, kis moral character, his strorg rellgt-
entloness and plety. 1 do not epeak of Bu- | gug principles, and yuu do well to place my
bine, 6h4 18 a0 angel, but cudtomers, irieeds, { slster's hend in bis. They both know fall
well, despite the illusions of their age, that

be futore will bave many trials for them, bat

Xoavier) said Nicois; 4 why tbe deuce taks | they koow also that they can overcome thege
it, Pomneren!, s boy must sow his wild cate.” | telals. The blessing of heaven mnust surely
# What they sow they must reap,” eald | rest on sach o msrriage, and I shall gladly
periorzz the ceremony wbich unites them.”

t You remind me,” sald M. Pomeren! smil.
ng, “that Bervedict and I hsve not yet

vlgar ot his own age in whom he could con- | 8poken of 8abine’s dowry.”

« Your lawyer wlll attend to that” eald

youagast aom, and Sebine’s very inunocence | Bulpice.
- 4« No," gaid M. Pomereul, ¢ when you want

'a thing weli done do it yourselt.”

Ad he spoke he turned to the young people.
uJome here a moment, Benedict,” eald he.
The young man came.

My good son-in-law,” said Pomerenl,

forbids Xavier to confide in him. Things | * you acted somewhat thoughtleesly yester-
will lmprove when ¥ ougerals I8 your son-in- | day about & certain matter, I must say it
law, for you satd, did yoa not, that you meant | did not give me a very high opinlon of your
S ‘1 basiness ability.. How can . you possibly
' Gladly, my friend,” 2aid Pomeren}. “Bene- | 8ign contracts for your work, or make agree.
dict 1e oue of those yotog men who left-my | ments if you kuoow eo little of " the value of
workehop to become masters in their turn | monsy, that youdid not ask ms what.dowry
For I bave the deep satlefsotion of knowing { L would give Sabine?” :
... % A dowry to Sabine 7 crisd Benedlo. I

will be an homour to their couuntry, { do not wantany.” -

« You do not want any 7? safd Pomerenl.
« Most assuredly not,” sald Bunedict., «Is

talent, Once a boy gaing the special interest | it not enough that I am to become the hus-
of his professor In ‘drawing or modelllog 1 | band of ench a gicl as that without recstving
keop my eye on him, ‘1 inquire as‘to the|s large sum of money? Do you think
condition of his family. If taey are poor I |'that while you live I would ever takea penny
&ive the boy a penslon, stipulating that he | of your fortuve from you? By dolog so I
wiil pay ms back, by yearly sums;’till he bas ['Wonld offonid Sabine and degrade myzelf, 1
paid all I have advanced. This, in‘tucn, is | am: : only : twenty-five. I. sm willing
used to open a futtre to some other boy. It|to'' Wwork - end I may add I bave
hias another advantage, for it teaches them | talenis.' - I can easlly supply our little
the ‘propér walus ;of money; that they | waots..:No, dear father. I refgge to
must regard it, not as sn'idol, but as |sccept her dowry, and I am sure Babine
& power ; that It must bo' used less for { thinkaas 1 do.” . :

«Yes,. sald Bablne, in a volce £all of emo-

worth may be {ncreased a hundred-fold by the | tlon,’ #you are right, perfeotly right” - ;; -

" *Pomereul skook hia head incredulonsly.
* ¢t Belleve me,” sald Benedict, earnestly, it

scapa painter; Jean Leroux, who painted the | i8° better that young people should not have
{aterfor, which you bought last year ; Benedtot | too much money at frst, - dome times their
Fougerale, who 1 lkely to take a front | fature I8 marred rather than made by.prema-
mnk amopg our goulptors if he does not | ture good:-fortune. Aloney 18 ratuer an
i ‘ {noentive:to I1dlenees than to work. . The rich
" Depenerate, when he 1n Sablne's hus. | are more sps to gather round them & crowd of
: prrasites and flatterere. - For an artlst, wealth
4« do not mean degoneracy of hand or of | 18 -a. positive misfortuns, It induces bim to
: waste his tirae, and the very pralse bestowed
on him iz often given less to the artist than
to the rich ian, so that.it blinds him to the
« That will be imposaible when he 13 sur. | real value of his work.” .. .. . . ‘
" «You are right,” 6ald Bulploe, pressing
«Y hope 8o, but who can tell ? You | Benedlot's hand, o
' « It eeems’to mo, t00,” sald SBabine, bjush:’
19 the descont of an artist.  Beuedios | Ing, « that 1t fobs the wife'of half her merit;,
. | 1t condemns -ber to idleness, by making:her:
ligious, Chrlstlan, the oxt whioh is the olt~'|'rich all at once.. . A wealthy “bride seems to
“ened shade of religlons ‘feeling. Heis of'the [ owe everythiiig to berfamily, aid notliing to
‘echool of Fin Bartolomeo and Fra Angelico, | her : husband.:: - What - -will ; ib:. matter;
‘who painted theft Madonoas on their knees, | dear: - father; '
‘Rut the current of fashion and of popular | millionaire.
i ot 6 ‘ dismonda 2 Lv:.¢ . )
‘become pagan. It has deicended from ths | need; “afid - Benedict'' ghdll- sep® tba
‘sacred heights.. The Muge hise becomd & Bao. | know .how .10 «dispento - with, i thege; thingy
.cbanle and dances: with gatyrs ;™ nodest |-cheerfully,  My-.surroundings: will:bs 'hum
‘giéitne’or 6 decent'ploture Joséd hal its obange | ble’;.60 ok the bsttde. ' 1-ehall g0 out; Of
‘of succesr. . The churches areno 1onger en: | my world: in ;matryingan: artist;‘andzyet I;

At :the, danghtar™ of!. the
omerenl.. bs, ‘without, horaes or.
vi./cAM': 188 - your: carriage--at

N I

ngd

R .

‘ehal].§0 0k

myself, L Ldo *not: need " large;

'ton,; -t Tatuer  thie” drawing 100t 'are'| means, Which wolild tender work useledi; lead
"decorated with profenie’ of indecent fgures. | me: to lova;the ~world, /and ito.Tiy h
“Phercfore, woe to the artist, however gifted, ' Woimen In dress and extravigancel« > We will

- Pomereul quietly. .

A _ : e . —————
A 8 - ./' . . L
- -ﬂ’.'f.».”?l oy 4 L Dec’ 13! 1882-
- T ~ A .-';:-':"“-T' N . =
; been, A7on.my’ emiploye 10+ I am' Bolng £0 create somethifg - greatybuti1il\ Pomereul opened his arms to Sabine.

i\ “Deor daugnter,” ho #ald; % dnd. dear ¢
Fchi exrés, I'yiold to

"morenoncted thangl
‘your youthifal wl;;%m
tarily poorl”iRut ya!
‘and a~whilé‘to-give'yoraa'li
 We witl pérmit whatdy
p_q‘re%to‘ yo_u,’l'l iii_!ﬁf.fB;ﬂ{dIéF. ;
L4 Very,well” 2aid Pomeret] guyl
1d% om 1hld' emaotion, & we stall seren
surprises, lke triiffl:8 under.d napkin.” P
At that'moment Lipp Lapp thré® pen the
drew.aside the curtains, while the

7

doorsyand drew a8
vofce of 'Baptiste’announcéd -
~ “‘qun e s .':*"'""'HT:'T-::' .
The great c1ock struck six.
. 'The'sam# thought occurred to Bablng and

‘hicd,; -I-had three cvildres, and out bapple | brief cost me dear. My hatr-hae.bben always, ‘Salpice. Xavier was not there,

ness was, indesd, enviable, when the greatest | white since you knew me, has 1 not ¥

~Benedict, who rend what was pags
Sabipe’s mind, sald to M. Pometeull,) in ?E:;
entreating way.

webfShell wenot-wait for-Xavier o+

it 1 bie” dnty o Ba° Punotant r m i
1t s bis " .duty.to be® punctual, he h
dope higduty,” ¢ 0 7 1RO T ok
#« Ho forgot that this night was n
overy othert }SY ot ilks
«He knows'that he ‘owes me respeqt
deference,” said Pomereul, v that ahogx!?l :':{?.
fice. Give Yabine your arm, Benedics: we
must not let tke dipper cogl” '
They went iuto thé diniog-room. It was
a lsrge Equare room, made octagon In shape
by grest 'sideboards, "laden .with maasive
silver. The bright Hgbt of the lamps ghone

L

on cholce pictares thke table Boen was sDowy

white ; vanes of flowors oriamented tha table-
comfort and taste relgbisd supreme st tols
board, where the 'fibest crystal rivalied the
choicest of poreelain,« - - - -

"Taking up her dapkin, Bibine ntterod g oty
of delight ; a maguifident bracelet ot diaondg
{ay beneath ft. - a7 0 e :
.. W AbD, father,” sniq'the yonng girl reproach.
folly, “already 1" b 7 : sl e seh
- W]t belonged to yoar mother,” sald M,

Scipice was at his father's right hand Ha.
bine to the left, while Benedict sat facing his
fotare fatherdin.aw, .~ "7

An empty ‘chalr awalted Xavier,

'The commencement of tiio meal was chesr-
ful, spite of tbe youig man's abssncoe. M,
Pomeren! bimselt gave the tone ro it, and be-
sides ar incident at opos tonching and comic
added to {18 gayety, '

‘Lipp-Lapp was a great pet of Xavlers
aud the -honest . chimpanmse  ulways
took great delight In serving him
at table, Not geciog blm In his nccus.
tomed place, he showed the utmost vexation.
His eyes were anxiou:ly fixed upon the door.
Seelog, however, that dinner was golng on
withont Xavier, he wasdetermined to per-
form big office, notwithetanding. He placed
a share of all the viands’ before the empty
chair, and chapged the plates with as much
cere'as it bia young ‘master ‘boad really par-
taken of 81l thegs good- thioge. As 1ime
piaesed, howevsr, Lipp-Lapp tecame sedder
and sadder, and at the dessert his face was
the picture of misery. All at once, when the
coffee was belng eerved, the chimpavsae gave
a little cry of joy, and rushed towards the
door, opening from ihe dining.-room to the
antechsmber,

He heard his young master’s step.

But Xavier did not sppear.

Lipp-Lapp's lustinct had not deoeived him.
Xavler kad just passed up stalte, Inste.d of
entering the dioing-room, he had gonse at once
to his own apartment.

Tha little pariy, meanwhile, retorned to
the drawing room, Hablne, who could read
her futher's thoughts, saw that he was desply
grieved, Bhe wont to the plano, bopivg by
music to chase awsy his gloomy thoughts.
B.nedtct turned the pages, notso muzh be-
caugy sho requiced this service, for Babine
played well without muslo, bat simply to bs
near Ler, and leave Bulpice nnd bis father to
copveris the more freely., They sat, in tsct)
ut the other end of the sapartment.

% Fatirer,” sald Salpice, «you seem to take
Xavler's waaut of pucctuality very muoh to
heart.”

«Ye3,"sald M, Pomereul,  in the first ptace
bacause itla a want of respect. In the se-
coad, bscause it is one step further inm the
course he has pursued for ive years, I will
not deny that your brother iz a oonstant
gource of grief to me.”

W He will do better, father,” said Sulpios,
% he 18 80 young.”

 Ho young,” sald Pom.reul, ¥and cin you
too offer sach an excuse for him? Why, his
veory youtb condemns bim, At twenty-three
be pegleots every duty; he hse no other
pteasares, but foollsh extravagsnce and ex-
cesr, ho lives kis whole life 1n.1dle or viclous
soclety, He despises his home, and prefers
his clab or the green-room of theatres. Why
do you defend him, Bulpice, when you should
be the ficst to blame §?

I do blame him,” eald Bulplce, “buk
1 would =not that his faults should
bripg down on bhim merited Dbut
perhaps exceasive geverity.. Desides he 1s my
brother, I might almost ssy my son, I first
taught him the truths of faith. I too euflar

and am unhappy on hiz account, but 1 know

that the lost .sheep are often found, and I
trust that the prodigel son will return to the
fireslde othome.”

« What bave I left undone for that ungrate-
{fal 'boy 7" sald Pomerenl, scarcaly heeding
Solpies’s consoling words. I readily
gratified . his every wigh. His -apart-
menta are more luxurious, his. equi-
psges more -samptuous than wmine. He
is fond of horses, and I gave him a stable
fit for & prince. I thought each- sacrifice I
made for him - would attach him more and

‘more Yo;me. And now, to my bitter sorrow,

1 percolve that if be is dutiful and affection.
nte for a few days, it is only that he may pro-

fit by my joy to get eome thoueands of franca

from:me, At firstI gave him a fixed allow-
ancs, and he owed every one. At the end of
the year, they all drew upon me. I scolded
him,'bat I pald his debts., It bas been the
game every time. I am tired now of being
banker to an idle boy, whoge sole ocoupation-
{8 to discuss the pattern of & walstooat or the
tying of a cravat, who brings fato my house
the language of & horae-jockey. and the man.
ners of the Uafe Anglais™ - . . .
uFather,” sald Bulpice, with great tender-
ness, ¢ do not deny that yon have cause for
rrief, the facts snffice; and like you 1 see that
Xavier s .upon_the downward - path which
leads to.ruin. .. Now,, do not supposo fora
moment that I wieh to cast any blame upon
you. 1f your aflection exceeded your prudence,
far-be it -from-ms to eritloize your actions..

‘Bat, perhaps; you.were £0o generous. . . . -

", Moat assuredly I was,”. sald M. Pomereul;; ..
uof foonrse ‘you are Iight, 'When ‘he,
a:*boy.ol; eightesn, -fnlehed : his. studles,

‘I %phould :*-have- ; sald- : to-. him, - ¢Take

‘your; turn.et, he hammer. and ;chigel, learn

each. branch, of the.trade, as I did, Youare:
;| %0, 8u0ceed me, 2:do not want the flrm ofPom-, -
‘araul to .chatige ita;namy.:: I.yielded. partly:.

‘through . affeotion, partly: through, vanity, to . -
Xaviers desires. 1 oiten emiled at sight of -

£1'tne handsome,, Witky boy, extravagant, per- -

‘haps, .and Incllned to swagger..a:little.. .Ah !
what a mfstqhe.,: Barce; had ho ‘set-foot.on .-

He . bpﬂnmm-mppendthrut.,,;nn.2,-,xd,ler,s..-.;. ‘
ty: of - namé® whioh form

who gacrifices his power of ingplration to {iive upon my husbands earnings ad. my
every-paaaing whim, who gays to himself, not, | mothexr was' content to live upon yans."_ o

T
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to.rival -other | tbe ‘clabe, { thap. the iolubs..took himfrom . - -



