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‘him 1o the spat,

was again broken, and the cry of, *‘stop it,
Jack 1”7 ‘came forth on every hand. - Huving
obtained what wns necessary. for such a purpose,
the wound was closed, und the bleod staunched.

*What “brought-you “here, Sally 7" cnquired
the smuggler, ns he witched the increasing sivng
of her restoration. "As soun as she could again
spenk, she replied.

“ You nre wanted at home.”

“ Wha is It wants me (" k

“'Pao men ; one iy dressed asa gentleman,
the other is a gipsy.” ‘

“ Lot us go and. see what they wanut;"” and
taking - the wounded child in his arms, Jack
Pegden loft the Jolly Sailor,

CHAPTER. XX.

WHAT THE B.\R‘O.\'ET THINKS OF CLARA'S ACU(-
DEXRT.

When an aceident oceurs, such as commaunds
the exertion of mare than one person to reseue
those in danger, it is narvellonsowith what eager.
ue ss elaims are advaneed to e considerad the
chief agent in affecting deliveranes. This ap-
p.-arml‘in connection with the misfortane of
Clura Chillingtou,  There Leing but hule like.
lihool of the factx ot that case Lecoming known
in the kitchen of the Privry, as the groom in
attendance on that oeeasion was the ouly. in-
formant, and as it was the only opportunity he
ever possessed to distingnish himsdt he tock
advantage of the eircumnianuce to raise hineelf
jn the estermy of his fellow servant<s Saving
the dite of Clara being sueh a matter of thankful.
uess with the servants at the Prioty, aud the
groom Iaving elabm to thst touor, he bicame
eonsiderably enriched in some things from the
afferings [uisur«:d into sl |'l‘”'"? bt his pocket,
It is true he wascompelled to wdmit that Charles
Frooman took a nidnor part in the matter, he
having attetded Clara bame ;) but they he did
nat eeme apron the seene until the groom hine
seit, Hiding in pursnit, bad overtuken my bady,
and by o osudden jerc of the reiny bad bipeupht
the horse to the ground,

The iulisposition which foliowed the neoiden,
hesatte wiore protracted than vither Clars, or ber
frivnds, thought of when it happened
veither one nor the other produced any softening
efest upon her father, nor dil be at er.
dizary parent on Biraring that an aecident had
befallen bis ohibl, hasten hone, amd 1o hiee
apartment, that he might Rnow the woral, and
expresy n <ineers giotitade that uething s
serious had oveurrad,

Under the fording of what hed tiken plaee,
ated what was hkely toare from it the baeue
paaedd his reom with oy ol and elens
Bis fist, snnd set his teeth in stern sdetianes,
first thonght was 1o eurse his farer Having
done thiz to his satisfaction: the nmpious mar,
forpetful of tha revirence whish shonld surranust
the memory of the deml, ventod his bittorist
execrations ot the recudlectivns of his departed
father. :

Sir Parry had been drinking hard during the
day, and the excitement under which he
labonred srnusing him ta erave for a further
srimulus, e drsnk fresly of brady, Ordivaniy
to drink himsell it a stane of adapefuetion
appeared “an dmpossilulity, lds gl frame
Aetied the power ol ardent spirits toocause biw
to sueeumh, and Dbeing new exeited he peured
the fiery Viguor down bis throat with na uther
effuat than that of resuscitating his powers of
mewmary, and of inereazing. his fury by the
vistony which passed through  his inflanod
brain:

1t was in-the widst of Lis bitterest cursings,
and when his wrathful feelings were at their
highest, that memary deageed from the shades
of death the figure of Louly Chitlington, andshe
stond before him.  On xeving  the ilinsion the
baronet started,—stapped, —and being jroveked
afresh by what hesaw, was aloat to roll from
his tongue a bitter wame agaivst the remem:

T
il

brance of the dead, when a swmall time.pires.

standing on the mantel, which had been the
adniired of Wer ladyship when hiving, vang out
in silvery toues the hour of midmught. The
vision of his brain, sud the ringiug of the elock,
the sweet souwnd: of which seemed ns the veice
of merey warning the wicked man to repent
before entering on a new day, for a joment
subdued ks rage, and filling his mind with
apprehension, he felt as though hewerg actuaily
confronted with the deceased in person,
Standing still in the reosm at the poiut where
the uppraranée of the vison finsd arrested his

“progress, us he grzed ina wild vacant stare the

phantom seemed to be drawing closer to him,
and driving ont the air as it approached, nntid
he fult that he shonld be siffocated. ™ Sir Harry
ataod g though an irresistible hand had fixed
i and “axthe: vision  still
approached his eyes started, his hair as thongh'
endowed with life stood erect, and falling again
stemed to b wriggling to eseapo from his head,
his mouth beeame parehedd, “his tongue refused
to articulate, a cold jerspiration sutfused him,
and the only sound he-conld utter was n low
hissing : noige.” ~ He was panicsstricken, and
having at length draggad himselfinto aseat, he

‘closed his eyes in the hope of excluding the tor-

menting vision, L
The Iatter ¢ffort was employéd by the baronet’

‘in“vain, and the seuse of guilt the image of

the départed -had raised within his'soul seemeid
to.be conveyed with burning.elicet along every
nerve of ‘his body: Throwing himself back in

. -the chinir Yo struggled to regiin mastary of his
senaés, but-ha folt.that the vision st_qod" at his

elbow, and: suspended every funetion of Jife.
He was afraid to open'hig eyes, aud while dying
from beisig unable freely to respire, it wus ow
though the voice of the phuntom whispered in
his ear, *“ Foolish Sir Harry, vepent, nor per-
it your-opposition to the desire of Clara to
{{urrj"';vou away - until it sinks you in destruc-
ion ! :

The sound of this imaginary voice broke the
spell which had rested as o fearful incubus on
the baronet, and with the return of reason he'
avose from his seat and began to abuse his folly.
He was perfectly aware that what held him foy-
cinated was nothing more than an illusion, yet
he dreaded to think of it, lest it should return
to him with fresh distinetness, and  with a
renewed tormenting force. Having sngain drank
deeply, und ay a barrier axainst further fear, as
well nsin the hope that in doing 5o he should
obtain fuller relief from the unhappy influence
which still lingered in his mind, he retired
titad he might for a time bury all bis thoughts
in forgetfuluess,

The baronet, in his jealnns fear, hud con-
ceived and indulged a secret fecling that the
accident of Clara was but w ruse, an effurt to
soften hix opposition to Charles Freeman by
giving to him the character of & deliverer, that
he might stand before bim, and on the ground
of having saved her life solicit her hand in mar.
riage,  This feeling embittered his soul yet
further, and with his heart filled with passions
most unholy he entered on a new day.

(T be ecomtinued )

A MONTREAL FAVOURITE.

{tis & matter of interest to thase of our readers
whe have been charmed with Mrs, E. AL Osgond’s
voiee to lesra the trinmplin shie bas been achievs
mgin England. Her engagements have been
numerous and of the bighest order.  From onr
exchatges we gather that she by appeared at
tie conernts of the Plymouth Vocal Assaciation,
whers she took 8 prominent part in Galdy's
*CLord of the Isles,” at those of the Sucred Phil.
Linrmonie Society, Exeter Huoll, Loudon, in
Mendelssohn’s Oraorio S, Paul,” and she was
announeed to sing on the 4th Mareh, at the
seventh convert of the Royval Albert 1Ll Clioral
Society. Mrs. Osgood has been kept busy in
varivus patts of the United Kingdom during the
past Swo months, as the l‘f..nliu\\'ixig witl deserved
notives testify. Of her singing at a concert of
the Yok Musieal Society, the York ferald

* Mrs. Osgood, who appeared for the first time
before o York audienre, at once confivmed the
Ligh reputation whieh had preceded hier. Pos-
sesaed of a4 sweet, elear voice, the faultless style
and the genaice expression in which she sang
Rpohr's exquisite air,** Rose, 5o solily | ootning,’”
watt fur hier the highest opintons, and twice did
she retam to bow her ackuowledgments before
the applunse subsided.  Her success was fully
as grest in Bovekel's song, “That traitor Leve™
hevinterpretation of which was so fine that shie
was compreltled to accede to the general seclaiig,
and gave “Comin’ throush the ryel”  Mrs
Dsgood also tenk part in Verdi’s ** Miserere,”
with “Mre Shakespears, and in the  terzetto,
YA, iy, fromy Rossind's ¢ Barbiere,
whivh highly favourable criticism is thus en:
dorsed 1'_\' the Musivad World -

** Mry, Osgood, who made her first appearance
in Yurk on this occasion, justified her Lowlon
reputaticn by an unatfectedly expressive render.
ing o Spoht’s ¢ Rose sosoftly blooming " (Azwr
and Zoadvad, after which she was twice called
back o the platform and more and tmore ap-
planded, - Mrs. Osgood  alse  gave Koeckel's
* That traitor love,” and being again applanded
amd called back, sang *“ Comin’ through the
Kye ™ with chiarming naiecte.”

The Daily Post does justice to her singing at
the Military concert given in Liverpool, in the
following terms:

< AlrscOsgood, by her refined and enltivated
style simply entranced the sudience,” We have
frenuently  spoken in praise of ‘this Indy’s
patietie manner of singing, beth iu oratario
amsd badlad musie, but her infinite simplicity of
expression, coupled with that stronz dramatic
instinct which ‘many of her confiéres so un-
fortunately lack, seemed on Saturday evening
to arouse fer-listoners to au unusual degree of
enthusiasm. Inthe old Scoteh ballad, * Comin’
thro' ‘the rye,”’ Mrs. Osgood gave an entirely
new and original reading, and both in the words
and music captivated the large andience by the
freshuess and purity of her delivery, -In respounse
to an enthusiastic encore, mingled with repeated
chieers, she gave in a wost  expressive and
pathetic wmanuer, *“Home, Sweet Honte,”? We
sineerely trust that it will uot be loug before
Mrs. Osgoald again visits Liverpool, where she
has undoubtedly aund permanently established
Ler reputation, and’ gained for hersell so many
friends" - )
~And lastly, the ~Swssexy Daily News wiites
sbout berappearance at Madame Trebelli's con-
cert at Brighton: S

“Mrs. Osgood soon aroused tiie. sympathies of
thirandience by her chaste and vefined rendering
ofSl)hor's melodious air, ** Rose, so softly bloom-
ing,” ‘which she sang® with sueh delicacy and
tenderness, as to elicit warm  applunse and a
donble recall. The American soprano, who was
in" gplendid voice, also  sang Roeckel’s soug,
“That traitor love,’ and again her expressive
vocalization fuet with most unanimous applause,
the accomplished artist being uot only veealled,
but at last prevailed upon to sing the ‘ever-wel.

‘come ‘' Comin' thro' the rye.”
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ONE GLEAM OF ROMANCE.

I am afraid that Lam only a prosaic sort of
being.” Now and then the youny ladies whom
I meet in society think me unromantic and
perhaps uninteresting. The gay hues  of
morning become lost in that “*light of coming
day” which belongs to the afternoon of life,
For me it is a quiet, cheerful, happy afterncon,
with the music of the voices that I love, ths
fragrance of the flowers 1tend. 1 know, too,
that for me the bracing evening breezes will rise
and the evening skies be flushed with immortal
hopes.  Onee 1 had a gleam of romance, which
grew, indeed, into a steady radiance, and plain
and prosaic a3 1 am now-—and it is mainly the
ordinary episode of & woman's life—I think it,
perhaps, more romantic than happens to most
young ladies of the perind, and T hope that they,
too, tmay have a gleam equally propitious,

W were the six daughterd of a eountry viear;
we lived four miles from the couuty town,
which was also the cathedral city. We were
n verv happy uest of girls, save for certain un-
propitious love affairs, which, however, came all
right before the end of the third volume, Our
sipuire’s son wag very attentive to wy elder sister,
aud our squire, thongh very civil to us, was not
sappused to like ir, for he had trotted off his
son tor a long tour, and nobody krew for how
long it might be. My second sister was engaged
to my father's eurate 3 helplessly, hopelessly en-
gaged,  He had only o hondred o year, and was
not to think of marrying until he had at least
another hundred. 1 ecame third, the rest of my
younger sisters have become engaged to  the
sertes of subsequent curates. My father could
not atford to send us to sehool, but we grew up
somichow, and like flowers, we grew up towards
the sunlight,  The edueation our good mother
gave us was something like ** Shakspenare,
taste, and the musical glasses ,” but our father
added a wmore robust fihre.  He considered that
ul girts ought, toa certain extent, to have
the same edusation. Like Shakspeare, wforesaid,
we had a ltle Loatin and less Greek, As fur as
Graek goes T never got beyond the irvegular
verbs—those reeks which have shipweecked
wany e younyg seholar—but in Latin I rewd
several of the casier classics. 1 did not compose
any Latin verses, becate my father very pro-
perly said that young ladies should not write
verses, bt have verses written to them. 1 had
done the first three boaoks of ¢ Eaelid)” and, i
alzebra, had gone as far as quadiatic vaations,
hut not into them,  1do not mention these hum-
ble attainments boustfully, but because it will be
soon seen that they have something to do with
my littie stary,

My father was able to give us a good home,
but then 1 knew it was not o home that would
Tast alway=. 1 did not ses that there was any
pecessity in the natare of things that we six
miaidens should always be living together. Of
evurse, it Is necessary that one ortwo girls
should alwavs be at hone losking after the
father and mother, but half a dozen were really
more thau sutiicient. 1 made up my mind thas:
I should like o pgo out az a governess. My
futher and mwotherdid not ar sl like the notion.
The living was a fuirly good one, and the notion
had never entered their heads, bat it had fully
taken porsession of mine, 1 was natura'ly fund
of teaching, ausd had done even more thau my
share in teach ny the younger ones.  Mereover,
I shonld like to see o bigger world than that
which our village made up, except that on
Saturday we went to the neighibouring eity, where
we did seme shopping and marketing, walked
about, anwd went to hear the anthem in the
eathedral,  Oneg slay T osaw an advertizement
which seemed to sutt e precisely. A governess
was desired by a country gentleman in the mid.
lands, to teach three little boys, Now it was
that wy bovish education exne in excellenty.
These lads were intended to go to Rughy, and
and it was discovered after some little corres.
ponedence aud comparing notes, that | should be
able to educate them up to the puint ol entering
Rughby ; even my father said =0, aml my father
was 4 man who was steruly just anud particslar
in these things, aml would not for worlds let any
of his children {1y faise colors.  Then this gen-
tleman and Jady wanted my photograph, and 1
was rather ashamed to send it, for [ was only a
poor small brown litte ereature.  Those who
loved me said that 1 had Joving eves, jnst like
our dag Pompey, who, I am sure, had eyes that
were simply magnificent, only eyes do not come
ent vory well in photographs. . However, the
matter was ultitately armnged betwesu my
fathior and these people. 1 suppose few young
ladies made so good a first start off in the gover-
nesg world as 1 did at nineteen, and all beeause
I was uble toteach the boys Latin and mathe.
maries.  1was to have ity gnineas a year, with
laundress and travellmg expenses, so that |
really should not have to pay away aunything out
of my salary.  In fact the Rev. Jones, who was

‘engaged toy my sister Fauny, told me-that |
“was a great-deal hottor off than he was,

When
he had paid all his expenses ho was hardly fifty
shillings to the good,” If it had been guineas
instead of shillings, he thought he might -be
tempted to perpetrate matrimony on the
strength of it. .

In order to get tomy “‘ place,”" as wo laugh-
ingly ealled it, down in the shires, it was neces-
sary that 1 should go up from our cathedral city
to Loudon, and then go down iuto the country
by dnotherline.  Donnington was a“ very long
way from the rallway. - At this tine our rail.
way system was-still young, but even at the

present time, though there dre four or five rail.

ways-in this neighbourhood, wone come within
four or five miles of Donnington. T was to go
down to Manningham Read Station, which was
ten fuiles from the market town of, Manningham -
itsell, and then the village of Donnington was
five iriles on the other side of Manningham,

1t was late in a September afternoon when 1
came to Munningham Road Station. The station
itself was'in a little village, bat it . mbitiously
preferred taking its title from the market-town,
which was many miles off,, The arrangrment
was that I should be met by one of the Wilm-
elow's in their trap, which should take me and
my belongings over to Donnington.  Everything
was taken out, but, unfortunately the Wilm-
slow's conveyance had not arrived. The porter
knew them very well, and said that they were
sure to be there before very long, It wasa long
way to come, and they might have bLusiness at
Manningham. So after waiting » rather long
titne | left ey loggage on the platform, where
the porter assured e it would be quite safe,
and tosk xostroll about the village—a very little
one, but presenting two remarkable features.
The churchyard was very much timbered, al-
most grove-Jike in character, and with an avenue
of tine branching elms. Moreover, the church:
doors were unlacked, with every appearance of
thut being the normal state of things, and the
church was vently filied with a dim suffusion of
veligions light, 1 paced that avenus and sat
quictly in that chureh, and my eyelids being
hewvy withoa litthe wholesome crving, it is just
possible—1 admiv this coufidentinlly —that 1
may have stumbersd for o few minutes io o most
comfariable, larse square pew which I gratefully
reeall to the present day. At last the thought
ovcurrisl to me th ght in myturn be keep-
ing the Wilmslows waiting at the station, and
5o somewhat hurrledly Tretraced my steps.

When I got onee 1asre upon the platform [
poticed with dismay that my luggage had van-
ished.

“Well, porter,” I said, “ what abont my Ing-
gaze? T suppose you have put it in the cloak-
room 1’

“Eh, miss, be that vou?" said the porter.
“AWha'l have thong! ing you here

“Bat where's sy baggase 7 1 answered,
“amd | owonder how long 1 shall have to
wait ¥

“The nggage, miss—why, Mr. Wilmslow's
aotit, U : uot been out of the statioa-vard
six minutes,”

* Gone, and without me ! T exclaimed, per-
foetly thunder-struck,

COWhLy, sz, he cune and o
-f1 your fugrage 1

14 1

g4

ad for vou,

i ;, but how it
was iy belicf had walked on because
he hal ke’ you solong a waiting, Wherenpon
Lis wun whisked up your lugzage and they
started off after )‘U\‘..”

I was iu ab-olute despair, and asked if he
conld Ly ashert get to any point where he
counid attract their attention by shouting or
waving a handkerchief. At our plage at home
it was possible to resort to a wove of this kind ;
but the ratlway porter only grinned, and ex-
plaingd thatit was quite fmpossibila, Then, hav.
ing caused me thiv inconvenience and annoy-
ance, the fullow touched his cap, amd uncon-
seionably expeeted a tip, : .

{ was ina great quandary. What wonld it be
best tada b Sarely, My Wilinslow would return
o bl gone a few miles, and found that 1
was not to be overtaken,  Perhaps it woushl be
bust, afrer all, to bire a fly sud go afterhim. Jo-
wiubd b annoving to spend one of my few pre-
clotis savereigas ; and itwould be also annoying
ta meet Mr. Wilmslow returning to meet me,
perhaps as =oon as [ had started, This part of
the question was speeidily set at rest by the porter
in’l nouze that it was impossible to hire any-

Yy was to be obiained nearver than

thing.
Mauningham ; so | determined  to walk, if ne.

cessary, to Manuincham itself, and hire from
there, W Lioslie givls were strong, and I had

done my ten mil & walk oftén before to.day.
Bat it would be niuch pleasanter to be picked
up, amd 1 persiuded myself that it was this which
was going to happen. 1 did wor kuow that a.
few whites before you cane to Munninghanithere
was a read which left the town on the left;, and
went on to Dannington, saving thrsf-,*-qn:xrtersk
of & mile. 1t altevward  transpired  that Mr.
Wilinslow, with o man’s natural - tupidity, took
this by.road, supposing that every one must
peeds koow the vomd which he knew best hin.
self. 10 a girl had been driving she wounld have
Irad mare senss, o

8o I walked on, a solitary danisel, along that
interminable country romd: 1 walked in good
pirits, and am always delighted when ) fiest ser
aniw prospect unioliing hefore me; bat Thad
sonrewlpit miscalowisted wy physieal strength.
It is oue thingto walk out in the freshmorning,
and another thing to make a forved journey afier
the mornipg’s work is dene. 1 got quite angry
with wyself for feeding tired almost on the outset
of my walk. 1 felt that I shouid be very glad if
I could make friends. with any ‘goed-vatured
driver who vould give me a Tt ‘Sometimes
when we came baek-ona market-day father did
not at all mind our carrier, who was parish elerk,
giving usa lifvin his covered waggon. . But this
scemed to be a louely road through an uninhab.
ited country.  There drove up'a perfectly white
mau iu a eart full of meal-hags, but there was .
hardly. room for himself among his bags, and [ =
besides did not want 1o be perfectly white. - By~
the irony of fate there also enme by & coal wag- *
gou ;3 but | had as little wish 1o be black as to'be
white.”. Then T came to a. little roadside inn

i

which had a board with a painted remarkdbout”

being **drunk on the premises.””. I rather quick.




