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companion in the front pew, but{of the intruders would snoner or later! to render hor the slightest miatanco' ‘“‘ Hillo, Mister,” said the boy, * Do

thought that he must have heon an’ent:megl
“impudent scoundrel to staro in that!garded as her legitimato proy, sho re-  tality of the action filled her oyes with
manner at a lady.” Isolved by a bold coup d’ elat to accom-' tears of anger and distress.

On the two following Sunday even-!plish tho feat of an introduction, or
ings the mysterions unknown appeared !rather, I fear, to disponse with one.
again, but sat alone, for Mr. Dyer lcft;For this purpose she left her pew in-
hiin a wido berth and himsclf sat six  stantly on the closo of the benedictivn
pows behind. It is on record that the 'and by mingled rapidity of motion and
sermons of Mr. Alexander, which had | porsistence of purpose succeeded in
nover been mted at their just value, [ passing the cold vacant-looking figuro
rose in favor, and the quiet little church , which emorged from a seat close besido

said, timorously, **1 wish you would
go away.”’

companion, with arms still extended
and upward gaze, ‘‘ You have desived
my companionship.”

Miss Lyle tried to stammer a denial

‘¢ Idon’t know what you mean,” she'bo

| Yau have sought me,” returned her

presented on ecach successivo Sunday | her.

evening un aunimated appearance most
gratifying to my friend. Miss Lyle,
however, having never identified her
interests with theso of the congregation,
continued to observe the stranger with
un interest strictly personal and not al-!
together unselfish, and therefore did!
not view hier pastor's increasing popu-

larity withh a sympathetic feeling of

pleasure. On the contrary she owns,
that the spectacle of bevies of young,
ladies, whuse usual places of worship,
were in & different part of the town,,
sailing up the aisles of this partxculnri
church Sunday after Sunday, goaded

her to madness, having as she declares
a perfect knowledge of their notices,

which enabled her to treat with deris- '
ion all charitable constructions put’
apon their tactics by pastor or deacon.

These feelings prompted a line of con- |
duct which Miss Lyle earnestly affirms,

was quite repugnant to her tastes, and , reachiug the vestibule sidu by side with | not be too ready to call him tunid. 19

which we might pass over without cen-
suro in consideration of the severe pun-,
ishinent which attended the ful!ilmcm.i
of a plan formed whilst she was thus!
unfortunately in an unhappy frame of !
spivit. .

I may here make a digression to com-
went upsn the apparent singularity of
sentiments which have met mo whilst |
pursuing my rescarches, and which 1,
understand ‘are common in the world .
although nes and seriking to me—a,
recluse. 1 zlinde to the remarks, pre-
valeut at the time of which 1 write, !
expressive of the general conviction

that the tendency of the evident com- ' held her speechless gazing into the|
motion amonyst the younyg ludies would 'adamantine face. The next instant

be to raise an inordinats vanity in the
breast of the stranger [ am not 1 man

“of the world, I am n man of science. 1
1cok calmly at the facts, andam, J cnn.’
feas, surprised at the conclusion. [
have been roused to interest in the |
question, a plilosophical iuterest in- |
duced by what secs to mo an irrele-
vance of thonght, and my vhservations

have convinced e of the tiuth of the

but no heed was taken,

Do you indeed wish to aid me in
my mclancholy search 1"

*¢ I didn': know,” subbed Miss Lyle,
‘ that you were lovking for anything,

Miss Lyle dropped her handker-
chiof and slackened her pace.

When half way to the door she
slightly turned her head, to meet the
cold eye of the stranger fixed upon her.
with a stony stare. The young lady
shivered involuntarily.
scized her frame. She paused. He.[ne\‘cr saw anyone tha least like you.”
passed on with steady pace and ayain t
left the church in advance of the cruwd | extraurdinary change vu her cumpanion.
to vanish in the darkness.

Miss Lyle walked home with shaken ; grvaucd, ** Not ane hke me!* Then
nerves, and reflections which might again waving his arms he gave vent to
have checked her reckless carcer, had | what she describes as a Ao, a term
it not been for the taunt of a careless | which Mr. Dyer who came up at the
friend during the walk, a taunt which | momncent declares to bo the most tisting
stimulated afresh her cnergies and scnt | description of the harsh noise with
her to church on the fullowing Sunday | which 3iss Lyle's escort appeared to
ovening with pale cheeks, but lips com- y be about to take leave of her.
pressed with the determination to win It is tu ve regretted that Mr. Dyer
the notico of this singular man, regard- | did not make better use of ite oppor-
less of consequences. ~ So, agam adroitly | tunity in his puwer, but George's was
timing her movements to admit of | uot a rashly venturesome nature. I will

am willing to believe that wn certain
crcustances approved of by proper

the stranger, Bliss Lylo carcfully avoid- !
: authoritics, and affording room: for the

cd raising her cyes to encounter a gaze
like the former, but exccuted a mna-

neeuvre which must inevitably result ! following of a l=gitimate precedent, my[

in his treading upon the train of her,young friend might possibly display a
dress. To her surgrise 1o such contre- | British cotirage. In the present m-
temps followed ; and as she paused at (atauce George hurled at the shrieking
the outer duvor she cautiously glunced | phantom soveral opprobious epithets
to sce the reasun of the failure of a,in a tinid ard faltering voice.
scheme 5o neatly arranged. As she, The figuro approached hun and lud
did so the figure bent, and the straight | its hand upon s arm. [ have already
thin lips articulated the words ** Are,alluded to the fact of Mr. Dyer's vera-
Fou desirvus of accompanying me? ™ city, I beg to renund the reader that 1
Miss Lyle’s indignation and intense | have airmed him to be incapable of
astonishment at thisanazing cfirontery  uttering a falsehood. Let this give
weight to his statement, taken down by
a ; wme word fur word as he uttered it, that
v, ““through the sleeve of a fur overcvat

sense of her position and its aingnlarity

to those behind, cansed her to pass,aud the thickness of cloth beucath the
quietly out, :mncrely waking reply by, touch seen:ed like red hot irun ™

the irrelevant remwark, “Good even-; Hear alse my solemn nssertion that
ing.” As she gained the street the after several minutes of cluse examina-
stranger was by her side. Mus Lylo; tin of lus arm five weeks after the oc-
with beating lieart but cutward calme jenrrence. I detected & redneas m the
uess louked at him.  His attitude was !skin which I think might be accounted
what is often called star-gazing. His ! for by u reference to the adventures of
anms were closely folded upon hisheart. | that eventful mght.

and L never thought of helping you,
A cold tremor ' you are very rude, I am afraid of you .

v the stray lamb whoin shoe ro- | mas too distinctly visiblo, and the bru- you know what that noino wus 1™

*“Mortal, that sigh was mine.”
“*8igh ! " respunded this rewarkable
, ‘* You'd better call thut a sigh
I'd like to seo me gotting off’ for a yeli
by tolling them 'twas a sigh. Was you

hurt?”

‘‘Mortal, iy pain is lasting, my
woung is incurable.”

*“ Aro yuu wounded I Wus you a sol-
dier? What battle was itat? By jim-
miny ! if it isn't the chap what's been
going to church up there ! "

¢ Mortal, call me not a chap. Iam
not flesh. Tam—"

Here thy creature interrupted itself
to wave its lung arms and give vent to
auuther shout.

' Say you,"”

remonstrated the boy,

Miss Lylo's last remark produced an) ** You'd better shut ug. You'll be tock
h

jup the first tlung and have me in the

In what scemed a frenzy of despaic he |scrape too.”

t A ailence ensued, which was broken
by the boy quietly hinting to his com-
‘ pauion to reaume the thread of his dis-
course.
| “You was saying you wasn't flesh.”
Megting no response the bay indulged
jin a quiet laugh which he explained by
1a reference to the ancient witticism ap-
i pertamng to fish, flesh, and good red
i herring.
1 **Muck me not,” began the strange
rereature in solemn tones.
“1 amn’t a mocking you,” retorted
the boy. ¢ A feller that goes round
nights telling the people he ain't flesh,
jaud yelling and getting mad if a feller
laugks at somcthing else. Say,” he
he added, looking upwards into tho
zpaleifnce, ¢ If you ain't flesh what are
iyou "
|) *¢ Mortal,” responded the phantom,
1** Yon shall not leave this spot until
1you know what 1 am and what you may
tbe. Know then that when a man dies,
tbefors his soul can enter the spint
world it must be proved by a mystical
| process to be of admissible bulk. The
lower iustincts, whose object and ten-
dency aro wmerely the preservation of
jour earthly existence are in that after
1state of no availl, when leating the
thouse of flesh which hiere 1mprisons
1you.  You will also be separuted from
{ those qualities whose nussion was to
{minister to the wants of the bady,
} Well will it be for you if when that
per:shable robe and its mortsl appur-
tenances are cast from you, enongh bo
s left to coustitute an xdmisublesoul. It
was my lot to be born with but little

beyond the shrowdness and seitishness
which wen too often admire, but which
are of the perishing instincts whose end

Having done this the apparition van-
ished round a comer as Miss Lylo fell
fuinting to the ground.

rtatcment that the yonng of my cwwsn The hight was cloudy ; and 3Miss Lyle,
sex aze aflicted with that overweening - puzzled by the even gliding motion of

seli-csteem which is always a blot on- ather companion conld not distinguish

fine chamcter.  But this appeara to me |
to he not so much the inevitable result
of the attitude of the young ladies as”
tive frnit of their own imisconception of |

runiset.  With  what astanishment,

ondering evenl an 3cors, wonld we not
viex the werchaut, who, having 11 his
establishiment a vacant past, shounld
pliue hanself and openly boast of the |
number of zpplicants who daily pre-
sented themselves bofore him, ignoring
the fact that the zalavied situation and -
not lus fascinations, was the aitmction
wohich wathered to him these fmportu-
nate young men. I am not prepared
toappirove of this mode of actionan the
pact ol the young ladies as it apjears
1o we, tosay the least. illogical, inas.
wiich axit it so Jikely to fail of itz ol
jeet, but T would be giad to sce them
trevd from the heavy charze of having
wilfuliy and seltishly deirmed the male
soul,

Afier this Jong digression T make
beaste ta tay before wy readers the tale
of Mias Lnle's delinquency.

Furereing, ac she fancicd, that one

.

the peenliar step which suggested the
swmouth grace of the valse.

Fecling silence oppressive, and hrim-
ming over with curiosity, she addressed
lier companion, but with hesitancy —

¢ How dark the night is.”

No reply.

After a pause of a few moments she

Leaving Miss Lyle’s narmative now,
1 beyr your attention while 1 recount
what took place a few winutes later. A
buy was walking hghtly along an ad-
+ Jounng street at this very time, wermly
“whistling a8 he went; a boy well
kurown in the neighborheod, and whese
\ : character stood well the searching in-
again cssayed, but in tremulous tones, | veuigation which 1 instituted befure
* Don’t yon think it is dark 1" ; pronouncmg his communmeation to b
Not by word or sign did the silent warthy of credence.  Such peceadilloes

1s of this world. I loved praise, and
to gain the merw I winved among those
who from ignorance or thoughtlessness
saw nutmy lack. I acted mylifo dmma
’ before au andience yet less than myself

and feasted upen the prrise which re-
warded eash petty trick or successful
aud selfish scheme.  The slendertalents
i which Lnight have cultivated and en-
Jarged, yearly became more starved and
cramped until on my decense wy weak

form reply.  Miss Lyle, heartily wish- * s cane to light betrayed more an iin- ! reason stiff from long disuse made 1o
ing herself any where else, turned her pulsive and unreasuning habit than asign of existence, and a moumning
head to see if any one had yet over- . tendeney to rumantie fhghts of imagma- 1 memory followed by the phanton of a
taken lLer mpid stepe, itton, A boy wath as little soul aud as * palsicd conscience, advanced to the mys-
In daoing so her foot slipped forward rmuch wuscle as anost of his species, ; terions test. I was fomnd  wanting.
and w savo herself from afall, she has- | My subiequent kuowledgo of this boy's | have returned to varth in hopes to mext
tily put cut her hand towards her come * Iack of retiective powers forbids me to 2 meagre sonl whose undecaying frag-
panion, and in deing so touched his | say that the screaw, which startled Misx : ments will un'te with mine, that tuge-
arm. Inan instant all apathy vanish-: Lyle and Mr. Dyer, interrupted his|ther we wnay smount to a bulk which
1. Throwing his armg above his head ' thonghts. 1 wiil zay rmther that the shall merit the uswe of sonl.” With

with hermr expressed in every line, he *discordant sound_ disturbed thy even
nttered in hissing tones, the word 'tenor of his whistling. He at once
“arvaunt!™ "abandoned the strain, and darting for-

Miss Lyle was uot a reader of poetry  ward almost.came into colhision with a
aud did not folly know what was im. .quickly gliding tigure gomg in the ap.
plivi in this comiand, bat theavemion * posite-direction.

. these wards the apparit:on fled and hus

not, to iy knonledge, beeu heard of
‘since.

[ feel that my readers will support

; mie in my assertivn that this securrence

s wmerits the terms astounding, apualling,
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