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“Tur GoLbEX BurTerrLy,” &o.

‘He bad quite put off the bland politeness of
“his” manner witsl Celia, and stood before us
" angry, flushed, and revengeful. It was pretty
C-clear that he wonld get what revenge he could,
“and Tbegan to hope that, aftér all, Tyrrell Zad
possessed himself of those papers.

.- Comwe, Tyrrell,” he said, *“ yvou know what
-will follow. - Think of vour own interests. |
' have never vet been beaten, and 1 never will,
- These whe stand in my path are tmmnpled on
. without merey.”
T ¢ No," said the Worshipful the Mavor, <1
will not he nnder any man’s power, Do what
vou like, say what voulike ; and as you please.
1 would rather see Celia dead than married to

¢ Then you declare war ¥ he took a little
key——ah! how well | remembered that instru-
“ment of Temptation—{rom his waisteoat pocket.
“ Youdeclare war? This is refreshing. Some
people say that nathing will ever induce an
Englishman to declare war sgain.  And here we
have an example to the contrary. Butlmust
_erush you, my friend. 1 really must crush
you.”

“Gad ! eried the Captain, * Can’t you
open fire withont se much parley > We are wait-
ing for your shot.”

“Tyrrell.”™  Herr Rinmer turned upon him
once wore.  ** | am almost sorry for vou, and
have never been sorry for any one yet.  Such a
pity ! The Worshipful the Mayor ! The vich and
prosperous lawyer ! The close relative of the great
Pontifex family ! ~ With so large a balance at
the Bank, and s0 many shares, and such an ex-

“cellent business! And all to come tosuch a sud.
den and disagreeable end. 1t does seem s pity.”
* Pluek up, Tvrell, this is all bounce.”
1 wondered if it was. At that mement Mr.
Tyrrell quietly went to the safe.
“ 1 will not trouhle you to open the safe, It
is alresdy open.”’
Herr Riumer sat down and looked at Lim.
¢ This ix a stroke of genius,’” he said. ‘1]
did not think you had it in you. Were yvou,
twea, Captain, an accomplice? He finds my safe
open, or he g-ts a Key, or in some way gets it
open; he takes the compromising papers, and
then, vou see, in full family gatheriug he defies
me. It is an excellent sitnation, well led up to,
well contrived, and exeented admirably, Tyrrell,
‘you-are a dramatist lost te your country.”
= He did not appear the least discancerted ; he
took it as quite patural that = sheuld. be de.
© feated by deceit, craft, and cunning ; they were
~yreapons whichi -hi held to be universal and legiti-
“'mate ; he had, as he wight cynically  say, used
“them himself all ‘his life. © Now, in an unex-
pected manner, hé wasactually met and defented
by his own methods.
¢¢Thi~ is really reftesking.  Who is the best
man in all the town, ladislas Pulaski? Is it
. .George Tyrrell 70 Why, he is better than the
best, becanse he isthe cleverest.” .
‘¢ Perhapsnot,”" said Mr. Tyrrell, as he took
a bundle of papers tied'in red tape out of the
€] found this open last night. I suppose
you left it open.” There are all your pajers—
untouched.”’ .
2The. German snatched them from his hands,
and began'to turn them over, L
w0 AH1-AL P’ He untied the tape, and open-
ed -paper after paper; - All 2 Tmpossible.” He
looked carefully through the whole bundle. - As
..he got v the end -his_ face changed, and he
looked bewildered,  **They are all here” he
.said, looking at us with a sortof dismay. *“What
- is the meaning of this 7"
" He sat down with the papers in his hauds, as
if he was fa¢ing ‘& great and astouishing pro-
Shlem. o

[ You. are a theologian, Mr. Pontifex, and
have presumably studied some of the lealing
_cases in what they call sini . Did you ever re:u%
“of such'a case as this ¥ ‘

“ ¢ When | was a'young man at Oxford (where

—ahem1 greatly distinguished myself), | cer-
- tainly did—ahem—study a scienes ealled Logic,

which my reckless companions =
¢ A wan,” interrupted Herr Raumer, ‘and ad-
dressing his remarks to-me,” ‘2 man gets pos-
session of 2 bundle of papers which contain facts
the suppression.of which is all-important. - He
may sdestroy them withont fear ; no one knows
- about them except a single person who Lax no

other proof ; ‘he deliberately adopts a line of
“conduct towards that perdon; who is 2 hard man

with ne sentimentality about him, and who has
never once forgiven “anybody any single wrong,
heweaver kmall, whicli that Yarson s hound:to
resent.: And-while he does this ke hands back
o that hard: and révengeful person the very
which alone give him - the power of re-
renge. . This is the most extraordinary line of
‘action T have éver.acen punued, or-ever read of.
“What an

avoid a' dishonourable “thing without having s
‘plot? Do
onapirators ¥'7 e :
* The English are, indees, a wonderful race,”’
id Herr Raumer. . :

it believe in a common act of

o think ef 1t -Is it part of a deeper’
‘fRubbxsli," smdithé'(._‘apmin. “Can't aman

you suppose we are all schewers and:

4o

honesty ! Man — man said the Captain,
 what sort of life has vours been t"* - B

* 1 have seen a good deal of the world,” Herr
Riumer went on, meditatively. - 1 was in
Vienna and in Paris in 1848, You got.a con-
siderable amonn{ of treachery there, But I never
before saw & ease of a man who had ruin——yes--
ruin staring him in the face—who was too honest
to prevent it. Too honest.” .

He sat down and resumed his blue spectacles,
and then took his hat, still holding the papers
in his hands. ‘

At last, he said, with an etlort,

1 honour the first plece of genuine hounesty
that 1 have ever, in the whole course of my life,
actually witnessed.  *Allmen,” | said, at my
leisure, € are liars.”  George Tyrrell, 1 give you
back these papers.  Take them and use them as
vou please, Best burn them. 1 give you the
key of my cafe ; you can paint my name out to-
norrow, if you please. Gentlemen, you willall
three, 1 am sure, wish to keep this seeret of our
friend’s life, as fur as you know it locked up
and forgotten.  Mr. Pontifex, yvou will say no-
thing about it to—to the she-dragon.”

“1 promised not to shake him, Jobhuny,”” Mr.
Poutifex said, as if that engagement was sacred,
and the only thing which prevented him from
committing an act of violence.

A lms,” said the phitosopher, gaily, ““let
us be friends. - Tyrrelll shake hands. 1 am go-
ing to leave this town, where 1 Lave spent ten
vears of my life, aud shall return wo-morrow or
next day to—-—to the Continent. | shall see
vou again, Ladislas, Peihaps this afternoon.”

He stopped at the door. )

“Tell Celia,'” b said, *“ that she iz free, and
that 1 shall always regret that 1 conld not take
her away with me.” :

He laughed, aml went away., :

Then we all looked at each other asif we had
been iu a dream.  There was actially a weak
spot in the whole armeur of cynicism with
which Herr Ranmer had clad himself, and we
had found it.

Celin resened. Andromeda free o the loathly
dragon “driven awuy ; Audromeda’s papa de-
livered from personal and private terror on his
own accontit ; wnd by the strangest chanee, the
whole brought abont, though net continved, by
me. 1, who borrowed the kev; 1, whe did a
mean and trencherous thing, which gave the op-
portunity of an houourable and fearless action.
Afterail, as Herr Rinmer once said; the world
would be bura dull plave without itz wirkedness,
I was as if Persens, instenid of Hying through the
air with winged feet and 1 sword swift- to slay,
conscions that the eves of the Olympians were
upon him, had eronched ‘behind the roek when
the Fgean wave lappei the white feet of the
damsel, andd from that safe retreat astonished the
monster with a Whitehead torpedo. . Nothing
atall to -be proud of.  And vet no drugen as-
sailed with a torpedn could te more astonished
than our forvign fricnd at the exhibition of an
undoubted act of pluck and honesty, No doubt
the admonitions of the Captain’ spurred on the
hero, out of which 1 came, myself, as 1 felt,
rather badly. : )

Let me say, once for all, that I do net know
what the papers .contained.  Whether my old
friend had committed 8 ecrime-—whether it was
forgery or burglary or anything élse of which his
conseience might have reproached him, and the
opiniou of the world lovked askance upon, 1.do
not kpow.. “Nothing more was ever said on the
subject: - The four actors in that little drama,
including  John  Pontifex, maintainel  total
silence. Even the safe disappeared.” And neither
then, nor gt any subsequent period, was the
leading lawyer of the town, its. Mayor, its most

_eminent Freemason, suhjected to’ the slightest

suapicion, attack, or misrepresentation,

own room. 1 wrote a short note to her, sent 1t
up, and went into the drawing-rodm, where Mrs.
Pontitex aud Mrs - Tyrrell, newly: reconeiled,
weresitting in great state and friendliness. Cake
and winewere on the table, not that the ladies
wished to sustain nature, but that their preodue-
tion, like the : pomegranate in' the mysteries of
Ceres, was asymbolical act.” It meant recon.
.ciliation, and Mrs, Pontifix, who liked that the
family shuuld sgree in the way she thought fit;
contemplated the glass of sherry before her with
an eye. of peculiar satisfaction. [ lriefly nar
rated what had passed, glossing ever the  jart
that:related to the pupers, and - dwelling chiefly
on Herr Raumer’s disinterested ‘and generons
condudt.. B - ’
fAnd what iwere the threats "' asked Mrs!
Pontifex. o 0 e : :

S There hardly appeared to be any threats,” |
replivd. ** Herr. Riumeér made sowe ullusion to

portant, and referred to private tratsactions,”
S8 Leomustosay, CMara,” said  Mrs;  Poutifex,

out: - I am much ‘pleased. 'In & moment of
weakness, fio doabt, he listened to the proposals
of this foreignet, who is, 1 admit, a clever and
plausible person. © Both George and Celin: said

I asked 10 see Celia, but she had gone to her

papets in the safe, but as he left papers’ aud all
with Mr. Tyrrell, ' presuiue they “were ‘unim-

| tress, my mother, the Lady Clau

“‘that George's bebaviour was very good through-

greatly. plenseld.  You say the man-is gone,
Ladislas :
“79Yeu { he is going to leave the town, and re.
turn to the Continent,” :

«'So much the better. Heaud his churclion
Sunday mornings; -where he. hoped to eatch
Celian !’ Fudge! U can. forgive maost things,
Clara, "—she did not look asif_thero way much
that she would forgive, but I aws giving her own
‘wonds—* hiypocrisy 1 cannot forgive. 1 watched
hinr once actually pretending to listeu to one. of-
Jolin Pontifex’s best sermons-~that on Caper-
naum, which has, you remember, wn application
to the present condition of thoughtless' mirth
which has possessed onr young peoplei 0

It was pleaxant to feel that peace was restored
between the two houses of Pontifex amd Tyrrell.
More pleasant still to feel ‘that'n great danger
had been averted. : RN
" Let me hasten the story of the day’ big with
fate.” T imagine, if you please, " the new . born
ride of Leonand as le introduced Celin to
‘ My opunt, Miss Rutherford'’  lmagive the
satisfnction and joy of that excellent lady on
being quite certain that Moses— Moses with the
spotty face and the passion for beer—-was ex.
chianged for this gallant and chivalrous young
fellow-~¢ he hias “got his father's graces,’" she
whispered to me, “and his mother's’ sweets
ness, " Pass over the Jittle temler scene where
Miss Rutherford thanked the Captain solemunly
for hiz care and bounty to ““her \.my"~--wo. ean.
not deseribe everything ; there are some things
whicli are better left unreconied. It wasa time
of great jov. . We had an carly dinner at home
—~the Caplain, as usual on great oceasions, pro-
duced champagne.  There were Celia and Miss
Rutherford, both shy and n little frightened of
each other, but hopeful that each wounld turn
out as delighiful as she  looked. . There was
Leovard, of course, and the Captain, and my-
selll And be sure that Meso Jeram had  not
heen forgotten, lefore diuner--olse why those
tearful eves with which Miss Rutherford 1eft onr
vid housekeepnr, and which spoke of talk wver
the poor creatury who o staggersd thredoand-
twenty vears before into Mrs. Jermm's arms, 1o
die after giving birtivte aoman ehild 1 There
wus nothing voisy and mirthfnl in our party—~-
nothing to illustrate Aunt Jane’s ' present
coudition of thoughtless initth among the voung
peopie” And but for the disquict of the morn-
ing depuiation, I should have heen perfeetly
happy—as happy as Leonard and Celia.  And
Leopard’s face was like the sun in Juue for
beaminess and warnst b, o .

We fell to talking over old times, " The Cap.
tain discourseil on the hovs and their admir-
uble qualitics ; Leonard told  stories of M.
Jerara’s meénage and the fights he dsed 10 have
with Mases : Misy Rutherford Hatemed with e
light. "She wasin a new atmosphere-—thie re-
tired and secluded. Jady whoe knew nothing of
the' world —<the atmasphere of “the fighting
world ¢ the obd Captain who hud fought s the
young oflicer whao haad fonght ¢ 1 even belongsd
to a fighting stock.  And’ it was half-past. twe
when Uelin took the whder lady away (o futre-
duer her to hir mother--and we began tn cloar
thie decks for our dipotation. .

tain. 1 have something tn sy to thepn
Rebellion, indewd T What sort of o rebwellion is
thas wot up by hulf-a-dezen exiles in foreign
lands?  No, my boy, Idan’t dony the right of
the Pales to rehelobut you- shail not  throw
away. yvour lfe 4l the “whole

Natton  Tises,
Then, if you hike, vou may go’' AR

CHAPTER XLIV.

Fiveminutes for rest and reflection. © What
would this deputation” of - Poles: say v me. and
what was. 1 to say o them 20 How te receive
them ? Was | to feign anardour [ did nat
wrseka 3 1 put oon thezeal Dol pasnnats
Vassiehewski, and clamear for the ovenge wiich
my English teaining wade me hobd to be turpa-
tent and barbaric ; to throw in' my 1ot with o
knot of hopeless entlnsiasts, and forthe grati.
tude and tespeet T bore tooone aisu to throw
away my.life in a mad enterprice? 0

Or=-abe other dine--way T 1o stapd ‘before
thenr aml say, ke another Fagar Atheling---
1 bave no thonght or care about the Father.
Iand o1 sana Poleciuname only 31 will not
fight myself, nor lend you iy name, nor join
yourranks ! Go your own way. Let the dead
nat be buried, and for the futare the canse of
*olish freedom shall have no  sid’ from me™
Or—lastiy—could 1 say, *“ 1 sin an Englishman,
and not a-Pole ; | have an Englishman’s aym-
pithy with an oppressed: peoples but | e No
gense in obscure risings, and 1 hate conspira-
cies P’ ) - Sl
CAnd yet that was the truth, . Wassislewski, a
son of the soil, preserved all the prejudices wnd
most of the ignorance of his country. Hix
ideas of ‘revenge were barbarie, but hedid ‘ot
kuow: that ; to shoot “down - Russians” beeanse
twenty . ‘years hefore - Russinng had -been mude
Lo commit” unheard-of - atrocities o an "Il . we
should: snddenty resolve on murderiug Hindoos
in- memory of -Cawnpore
great,-a noble; & patriotic agt=moresin: nct
which was pleasing in “the eyes of ‘his dead mis-

TR

It 34 troe that there were moments when the
old conspirator’s projects ‘and-plots” had - ap-
wearsd to me admirableand . worthy of emula-
ation 5 when: the. thoughtof my: father's eniel
march through wintsr snows and sumimer hents
on - hie weary: way to be slowly doue to death

quite the right thing n the right way, and Lam

among ‘the commonest ‘and . vilest"

*“You will let me be present,” said the Cap- |

innddened me; or-when Lloak at the wooden
croas hi éarved - inthe - gloom of the: Riberian
mine for we, hix litteehild, wham he was uever
1o ser again ; or when T pietared bim as lie had
been seen o vear of two before he died, white-
binired at thirty, aged and bent; or when 1 re.
metnberod-~the anguishi Jof that memory has
never left me-=the eonvoy of earts filled with
children dragged from - their. mothery, the des-

wiring wonien ® who ran behind erying, shriek-

ing, for their little onex-tuy. owi poor mother
among them. hen, iudesd; a8 now, | sheuld

be lesa than hnman” did> not the bloed boil iw

my veins 3 did uot the Jmlzmrs quicken within .
me, did not passionate desite for some kind of.
wild justice swell up in my heart. ” Revengo is

unsatialie ~had oue killed with the vigour of w

Nero, the spilling of Wosd -could never quench

the righteous’ wrath, or demden the pangs of

sorrow and pain which ‘would riwe again in

thinking of that greas sutfering; that tnoat (-

rible crime, . My mother, without doult, has

long since, in the Tand where tear are wiped

away, forgiven. - Ucannot forgive, for her .\a&u-,

Perlinps I understand how sins against gnexell

oy be forgiven, but not siny against these we

love, Lastly, against this pantlict of appoving

Yorees 1 had to place the ealm posd sense of the

man whoem most 1 had o cousider-the Cap-

tatn’} the entreaties of the pirl - whom nest |

had to Jove ; the firm decision of Leonand, that)

happen what wight, I shoubl noet be dragged

into the plot. -

t hope 1 have not tried to depict mywelf iy
any l':\Lr eolonrs D was not s heto o ealm
ntnents s e mumdness of the projectad in.
surpeetion. 1 ktiew that sueh revenze as the
old conspirator proposed was wilid and naeleas
amd yet, in his presence, by the enthngasm of
his ardeur T was carried away, so G spesk, out
of wyself, and was ready 1o dore amd to do,
But sinee Leanard's arrivsi thdsinfroti
thustasm had berw cheoked.
things i their true lighr,

oy Hf ane
By hiy help { saw

CYew, Laddy 77 wadd Levmsed, Baghing.
*You togo out s rebetling, with vour face apd

VOUF #ves
youars ¢ annonls Wit titenton of ralong (e
standanl of dnsurrection s they wil at
vou; they witl 1ake vonin and make ok of
you, @ve vouca pisto, wisl refuse to ot vay
eome hiowe again Fecatse vou plav so well, W.
are no Jonger in the days of the termble Wichn.
Ins,  Adexander has beguna new erm for Rinasis
which Wassielewski and s friends t
understaud . :

Clam ten ohmosiee," 1 xaid, hittrrle, “even
to do any mischjef’ )
Y Any i, sl the Oaptain, Y can dn mise
ehinfo L was abiant s frigatesnee that wan set
on fire by wopowderamenkey 1 voo want
do mischief, Ladds, in Poland ur  anvwhere
elee, vou can do 1.7

1 have mentioned onee befeee Bttde e, Ray,
the neatest apd viost dapuet il Gny men. e,
tog, mast needs join Ju the gerersd ery, '

Y3 hean,” he said, sne doy mecting e buothe

re Hudass whoand s hat

tauuh

CARNGT

street, U Ehenroa sehibsper that the Poles ape
stiming, and thegwant o
youy nenie.’’

T rnde un snswer,
CO Den’t,”! b sand Gmpressively,
iy that oner rigked )

siake o a7 oy snid

s neck iy e bwedion, g

il omest wriserabie Hne te take anp. |t “#h
i Canada ] daresay you Have Leand samethisg
abont 110 We hadg Lrievas LWy msde g

clamene about' them ; the . Gavirnnepe Wi
fiol give fte g0 we rese, ned e did o litgde
fghting. "R wasi™ overy minck; bt bmueit
ant pretty elearly all the miserios of the reyit
Weo wers put’ down. . Everything thiat we oo
bellead o grain was o granted by sl 'i!ri:ish-(}é-

eas in his miud a

criminald

verumient § evervthing, praperiy Ffirragited
would - have been. granted withon &':-bﬁ”inu(
We Bad our revalt, sur Sehding anr boas of fife -
oy destrietion G prayerty ) ar geal il
lwr—xnn;.l s-xpléﬂsi»if‘-i; DBUY - Irvsachs
treasons oo Disbs aked sar
tinst I, 2 Laut wf 1 ar 411
ot even the haifedoron whe wen: BTG 1 '.ll"'
Rtates toogas whont theit “bravery.  Fuven the
eraadear of deingw reledeso ] thapght of
Hesr-Rasner' < remavks on oihe rehels Fijiy-
ment of being whoto2dors not wompenate fur
the tronble. “And then to find- gur that you
inve o vl prievances) wieer all DMy awn ye-
ward dor the Canada vising was (hist Lodnst. a
capital practice in & delightful Cavadisn town
that 1 was very niarly caoyhi

B LT S |
fexoarnl ogr

jﬂ-‘? il tar

,\L" e Q) Ay

3 that'3f they hsd
Wanged ; anid that
nee, hevaise —ewhicli | a
tight atrest and hang e
old.nevount.. Por heaven's -
aut “of rebdllions, They
pour father’s lande,? - "
tale s Herr Ritmer's sneery
on the ‘same st as Colii's
Koy with his experionees

to.morrow “on’ this
kake, Puluski; kée
won 't givic you hag
Allin the sam
aml conteniut.: we
. .5
prayers, . Lattla T
war on the sdme siile
1\"5‘,_' i ¢
especinlly po 1 The.old man
ernzed with inestinguishable ge; ey
renn instriment;, ready to his hand, given him
by Providence. Farny: part; 1 Y Lo pegserd. -
him ay iy saviotr, the protector ol iy inifanes
the faithful: friead ofomy’ father, the devoted
servant-of ‘my miother.  Could .1 infl By i
him the. eruel ' ter humibation; of
secing " Pala ‘ tght for Poland 1
Fyery Pole, he uned te kay owed - hig: 1ife ab:
solutely to his conntrye: When he éannot fight
"to defend his rights,” he ought. to  div.in order .-
that hix:people may not forget the. . - ..
= Fiventiire on n suggestion {0 ralap
Jots,  Therfo are.two: or thime way

My o
looked o s




