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incognita in & country market waggon with no
attendant but bher courageous cousin, M. De
Lesseps, of Suez Canal fame Within the
walls cf Paris Ollivier and his colleagues had
been already ignominiously dismissed, and the
Count de Palikao (Gen. Moentauban) had
formed a new Government which, in its turn,
had to fail with the dight of the Empress, to
be suecveded by the Government of the Comn-
mittee of National Defence vnder the procla-
mation of the Republic.

Awidst all these national reverses and poli-
tical changes the Parisians bave carried them-

selves with exceeding fidelity to the national

cause. As under the EKmpire, s0 under the
nomiual Republic, Gen. Trochu continued to
prepare fur the defence of the capital, which
has Leen in imminent danger since the fall of
Sedan.  There bas been wondrous activity,
admirable good conduct and great courage dis-
played by the population, despite the excesses
of a few roughs and red-hot Republicans. The
work of defensive preparation has been sten-
dily pusied forward until it is believed the
Prussians will be cofupelled to retreat from
under its walls without accomplishing their
cherished  object of capturing it. When all
classes have joined in the patriotic work of
saving the capital, it is bardly to be expecied
that the stwleats of Paris, ever ready as they
are to make themselves heand in moments of
excitement, would be behindhand in tking
their share of the perils and the duties of the
hour. The foregoing illustration shows a
greup of them preparing to man the ramparts ;
and doubtless, as occasion ofers, they will pur-
form their duties with characteristic courage
and impetuosity. The following extract from
aletter written from Paris, when the Prussians
were on their march from Sedan, and daily ex-
pected at irs zates, will be read with interest,
&8s shewing the changed aspect of the city and
the devotion of its octupants :

# What is the visitor at Paris to do now ?

He must wander forth in the wildetness of |

emwpiy hotels and boarding-houses, the open
gates of which still silently und drearily vawn
for bim. He calls instinctively for a journal
to se¢ what is roing on in the way of amuse-
ment te-night, There is actually nothing.
The theatres, cancerts, and gardens are closed.
He can at least console himself with a stroll
in the Champs Elvsies. They must be open,
acd many a pleasant bour deés be remember

to have wiled away, seated in the thickly- |

propled shade of the trees and watching the
ceaseless strenm of carringes obb and flow past
bim in ity way to and from the Rois dv Bou-
logae. The Champs Elvsées are, indeed. open

but they are unapprouchable from, if he can
Fancy dust in the !
Champs Elysévs —npot a casual cloud, flving |

trust his eyesight, dust.

vainly from one water—cart 1o fall before the
spouts of another, but dense volumes, rolling
along unchrecked, and hiding whatever there
15 to hide : it is not much. A few lean horses,
the bony relivs of some everworked battery,
are being slowly led along, ora waggon passes
crammed with the guaint mediey of mat-
trasses, crockery, chairs, and children, that,
with the tired cow, dragging bebiud, forms
scme French peasunts whole stock of goods
in the world. There is nothing for it but o
try the Boulevards, Here the change is less,
but still it is striking. The usually crowded
cafés scare you with whole rows of empty
chairs.  Some of the shops are shus. They
have peither customers leit nor assistants to
wait upon them. Many of the jewellers have
packed out of sight wmost of their glittering
wares, as if resolved not too severely to tempt
the countrymen of Blucher ; and, looking into
one thop to-day, I saw it ¢ youny ladies” en-
gaged, not with boanets or ribbons, but in
making la charpie. There is little excitement
of any kind in the streets; and perhaps end-
less caricatures of the Emperor are, with one
exception, the most-prominent signs of the
times,

“ This exception is the proviacial Garde
Mobile, the heroes of the hour. They have
been swarming in shoals into Paris for the
last few days, and one can hardly go a dozen
yards without coming upon a group of their
blue bLlouses. They are most of them fine
manly-looking young fellows, and no doubt
arc capital raw material for soldiers, if there
were only time to lick it into shape. But
gom¢ of them handle a rifle as if, which is not
improbable, they had never handled it before,
and don’t appear 1o know the first clements of
drill. It was quite touching to watch, this
afteruoon, a party of the rawest of them pain-
fully, though most wiltingly, mastering the A
B Cof ritle practice, and to think that in a
few days, almost bours, they might be match-
ed against such truops as the Prussians, Bat
they will have the advantag: of fighting be-
hind wallg, with veteran troops to support and
fet thermn an example: and they certainly don't
look as if they wanted stamina, carncstness,
or pluck. Indeed, about the downright car-
nestness of all the Parisians—or, at least, the
vast majority—there cannot be the slightest
doubt, whatever may be thought of their en-
durance under a severe tesi. It is all the bet
ter, in Euglish vyes, for its unugual freedom
from noisy demonstration, Theirtranquillity

(is very remarkable, considering what enthy-
slasm underlies it. 1 was standing in the
street a day or two ago, watching a large body
of Frano-Tireurs march by, when one of the

outsiders who hang on {0 all the regiments
here suddenly stopped, faced me full, and,
thrusting a bullet into my hand, exclaimed,
{Take, citizen; the bullet of a Franc-Tireur.
If he had just torn it still dripping with bleed,
from the heart of my bitferest encmy, his
manuer could not have been more severely
melo-dramatic. Yot the corps was golng
aloug in the most quiet, matter-of-fact wuy.
The citigens wre working too hard fo have
much superfluous strength left for noise,

“ 1 have spoken about the quict and dreary
appearance of the Boulevards, but anyboedy
bas only to step to the nearest opun spucy, in
which there is room for drill, to tind it full of
energy and Jife. It was close to the Madeleine
that 1saw the patient provincials learning the
alphabet of deill.  Their rifles were levelled
full at the sacred windows., That so recently
laay lounge, the Palais Royal Garden, looked
to-night wi warlike apd workmanlike as a bar-
rack. Ia fact, wherever there is room for
them, one comes upon bodies of men going
through sowme exercise. They are usually in
all varieties of civilian undress, though carry-
ing rifles, and you may imagine what a sin-
gular etfect is produced by this unusaal com-
bication of wide-awakes, rifies, sod military
mADNGUTIes

‘ For the moment it is very fine—indeed,
sublime. There are few grander spectacles
than ac army of soldier citizens rising en
masse to fight for hearth and home. But think
of the future : think of the excitable and dar-
ing French populace, always ready for change,
and deeply imbued, many of them, with the
rabidest Socialism, &Il armed with rifles, and
mastering drill. It requires no gift of pro-
phecy to sce that, unless there are some sin-
gularly cool heads and able hands at the helm !
of the State, capable of dealing with a great
national crisis, the streets of Paris will run ;
with blood shed in civil strife.  One can ouly !
hope that, to the perils of & siege outside the
walls of Paris, will not be added the horrors of
anarchy within,”
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CHAPTER XV.

HILDA AT INNISMOYNE.

NotuiNg can surpass the wild sublimity
and solitary grandeur of the scenery aiong the
south-west coast of Ireland, A succession of |
noble bays indent the shores, snd butween
these, stretching away towards the Arlantic !
from the culiivated country, are vast head-
lands where rugged mounttains left their bare
summits to the skies,

On the scuthern shore of one of these pun-
insulas stood Innismoyne. 1t was an ancient
edifice—the grey walls weather-stained, and
in one wing dilapidated, the numerows (him- |
neys and windows almost hidden by tinases of {
luxuriant ivy. The style of its architevtuare
was nondescript for changes, and additions
had been made at different periods, but the
appearance of the whole was imposiny  The
situation of the mansion wax wild aud soli-
tary. 1% stood at the head of a cove running
in from Bay in the form of a crescent.
Behind it, and stretching away for miles to-
wards the ocean, were precipiious mountains,
torming an impassable barricr to the wild dash
of the Atlantic, and sheltering the dwelling
from its fierce gales. In front the view was
open to the bay, commanding the magnificent
scenery of the headland opposite, with the
blue: mountains of Killarney uod the Ricks
dimly seen through the shadowing clonds,

Having described the situation of Innis-
moyne, we will now introduce the reader!
within its ancient walls.  Entering the wide
hall and ascending the broad osk stairease we
pass jnto that antique-looking apartment call-
ed the library.  The dark wainseof, the mul-
lioned windows, the groined ceiling, with its
delicate tracery, speak of other days; so does
the massive old-fashioned {urniture and rich
but faded carpet.  That white-haired, stately-
looking old man sitting in a fauteuil reading |
the Times, i alsy in keeping with the appear- {
ance of the room.  The only thing modern is |
that fashionably-dressed young iady standing
at the open window looking out upon the
splendid view' it commands.  Through the
interlacing boughs of clustering ivy poured
the warm rays of the meridinn sun, bathing in
glorious light the graceful figure of Hilda !
Tremayne, and gleaming on the silvered head
of her grandfather, showing the many lines
‘which sorrow aund passion had graved iu Lis
bandsome fuce, ’

1t was now some days since Hilda's arrival
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Efestivitios are always vxpected,

at Innismoyne. Colonel Godfrey’s reception
of her had been kiuder than his letter had led
her to ex pect, Her appearance hnd impressed
him favourably ;" he saw at s giance that he
need never be ashamed of her; that she wis
one who would gruee a permage. The grief
of the old man was verr bitter when Tilda re<
lated 1o him the privations and sufferings her
mother had endured  His grief was the more
puigaant beeanse mingled with

selicrenroach
for havipge so heartlessly neglected her and
et her to stew the tide of poverty unaided.
All the paternad love which had bm_m for so
many years pent up by the bartier pride erect-
vd way now poured out upoen Hilda, all that
was left him of his unhappy daughter.  Hilda
on her part felt her feelings of regentment to-
wards him suftencd by his professions of re-
gard, and by the deep svlf—«:mulcumnliogx L
expressed for his unnatuml treatmieot of her
wotlier.

¢ Do you know, Hilda, we are going to bave
our retirement broken in wpon” said Coloned
Gudfrey, suddenly lovking up frot the vews-
papor bie was reading. ¢ 1 received a detter
this morning from Lady Milicent Godirey, the
widow of wmy son, Koger.  Well, my lady
writes e word shie is about to visit Innis.
Moy ue.
comes of e,
ner to thi tenaetry, and a buil will be cx-
pected by the fumilies o the neighbourhood
The time is gone when such duings would
give me pleasure, but |1
little gavety can be avaidod.
say, Hilda 7"

» Certainly not, grandpipa @ at surh a time

What sort of |

She wishes to be here when Cecil |
We must of course give a din- ;

' 8ir Gervase! repeated Hilda, in surpr
thero must be somu mistake ; 1 left h‘; 8e;
Montreal” : i

D¢ That mny be, but he is now |
and will be here with Lady Milicent and h
party iu wfew days. They are to leave Bri ir
ton—where Ludy Milicent and bLer i ’hg .
huve boen spending somu \\'cckﬁ-—nexlil wer
day, and the rapid teavelling of the l"'cs(fn'
day will bring them (o Innisimoyne s, hc,t,m
after they cruss the Channel, 1 BN sorry rn
this interruption to our pleasant sc.,,-lu,i,,no.r.
continued Colanel Godfrey, v For gy }";rhll
should prefer yours nnd Cecil's ”"‘t‘it:-l\-'au
gethor,  What o pleasant time we might hu:-)-
here all by ourselves without uny visitory ‘

“ Very pleassant,”  flilda reudily tcknow
ledged, but she did not us freely confess um;
she had no objection to the arrival of Lad
Milicent's party, since Sir Gervige Mou,.
Larue was one of the number. Way ot thix
noexpected visitof Sir Gervase to I““i!muvm
another proof of his devolion ty hernelf
What a thrill of joy did the certainty of Lus
love send through her frame.  But seon oy
camw the thought that she must put aWay fram
her the happiness within bher reach—gliyg s-h}
must sacritee the passionste dusires of ber
heart on the sltar of daty,

tne week passed away and Ludy Milicegy

i Englang,

Daud her party hiave roached Innismoyye, Thete

Cwas aowant of warmth in Lady’ Miji
[ manner on being introduced tw Hilda,
do not see how u;
What do you .
) cas well ns surprise in her hanghty
Crested on her twautitul nivee,

persen 15 Lady Aificent?” continued Hilda

rather apxiously. She remembered slhie was

Swere given for cffeote—it lnigix[ b

Sir trervase Montague's aunt, one of the Aris- |
tocraey too, and the idea of meetiog her was -

cither farnidablbe,
GWell 1T ocannot say muck in hier favonr,

She is o fasbionable lady of clegunt appoar- i
Cthishe of plesure taded from bis face, lraving

ance, with cold, stately maniers and o osclish
nature.  Iuw sbe captivated Boger 1 oeaunot

imagine, for noe two persans bl be more |

tssituilar in charieter, Jie posses~ing o fnink,

=

Aud vet o mrreied Dife such oeXtromes meet,
If it were not for the sake of ey wou, Cocil—
it's a pity he was not called after his fthor—
I would never endure her preseuce at
moyvne,”

* Bat you Hike cousin Cecil dov vou not? he
seems 10 possess u noble natues.”

fOOf course, Tdo HRe Ll sadd the Colo-
el warmly. o ¢ He is like his fatherin dispo-
sition as well as featares, A true Godfred he
istand Tam glad of it} o fine-lonking yeung
foellow, too!
You have the Gedfrey vye, oo, Hilda ' You
are HRe your poor mother, 1 knew voir wers
her child the moment 1 saw you.
as {f shie had come baek G me agnin

For the

Ctitle
goeierens disposition, sha hasghty and reseryv-
ed, in fact a4 heartless womnn of the werll, :
D him and Sir Gervase Montague ! {1 Bty pad

cent’y
which
, and
vexaliog
vYe, dg it
Miss Chilurg
was o 1iltle mnere demonstrative of allvctiog
but Hilda thonght that ker cold formal 'liii-!r:
tO exyity
the vnvy of the gentlemen prosent. Th, Lap-
piness Sir Gorvise Montague folt at weeing

hor stately politeness did not concegl
Uelonel Godfrey detected a glemn of

D iihds seain after thele short separstion Saghed
¢ frot

Lis exiessive ovon,  MHor mapng wilg
rescrved, the Bayonet thaueht it cold and the

it clonded with disappoliitment, Lond Ash)ey
bt nothiing aristocratio alout Yim Ly the
His ?':;,'.’:_r-.'. was tall f\mi it Fropnnticny
ln;w\ivu; his fae was nuinteresting, s ex.
pression stupid, What w

tontisst between

et bium anywhers edse butin her poond fathery
Cdrnwingeroom, she wonhl bave mistakon Lim

{anis- |

with suth splendid dark eves !

for a firmoer 3 by lovked ore like o jinbeiag
than & peer,  And yot this sobloman was oue
of the best partir in the faskionable world,
ad one whom Miss Clfford hopd woald lax
tsis cororeed at hier fect,  Lord Peroy Dashion
wis an elegant-looking young masn with a re-
nod wnd iatellectunl conntenanse,  He was
EY wlipirer of  Miss Clistord's, bt the
worbdlyv-minded  younyg Iady  preforred the

wreal

busly peer, becattse Lant Perey hod ouly the

T secred

moment I forgot the vears thng bad assed,

and that sl wis Tving oold and Lo tess in the
Geditey vault, Ob, how could T have for-
gakien heras Dadid! 10 Bogrer Baud Jived Lo
coot after she 1ot us”

bowall hiz head uwpon s bhauds to hide the
tears which welled up from the bittr fount of
unfortunate

stirmeed by any allusion 1 bis

daughter, Recovering hiscompesure atlengtl, ¢

he resument

“oLady Miticont's datghtor will be a young
companiong for yvou while they otay, bt | do
neot expect an eternal friendshijo will be the
resalt of your segasintances "

“Why! Is she like her mother in chisrac-
ter 7

“In many respects she dx,
Lrought upr in the school of fshion.  You are
aware, 1 suppoese that she is the child of o
former marriage.”

“Yes, I remember hearing that from Cuecil.
Is Mixs Cliffovd beautiful

Ve worbld ssvs she is—1 Qo not. Her
beauty i< of that bload style which puts you
in mind of a wax-doll—flaxen hair, alubaster
complexion, bine cyes—very Jight us, with

; surh a cold expresston ™

4 She has not the Godfrey eye,” said Hilda,
with an arch «mile.

% Noixit not Byron who praises the Hght
of adark cyc in woman. 1 quite agreee with
him; there is no soul in light vyes

o How old is Miss Clittord 77

YA few yerrs older than

vou, You are

about Cecil's age, T think.—Arnid, by the way, |

it ia rather strange she isonot married yet, ']
suppose she is waiting for wome prize in the
matrimonial Jottery  The young peer who is
coming here with them is the prize, I sup-
poRe,

“ Then Lady Milicent and her daughter wre
not coming alone 17

“ Noj she always brings gentlemen in her

strain to enliven the solitude of this wild place,

as she calls it My Lady would never hononr

tlnniswoyne with her prosence, if it wers not

1o g her son who, you know, always resides
here gince he left college” ‘

“And who are the gentlemen coming with
Lady Milicent v

“Lord Aslley, 8ir Gervase Montague and
Lord Percy Dashiton,

She has been

stutnder fortune of & younger son,
CHAPTER XVI,
COLONEL GUDFREY'S GUESTS,
It was the evening of Lady Milicents arri-
val—with her suit, as Colons! Godfrey langh

¢ Foab ST inaly ealted the guests who aceempanied her
weuld not ave done o ? but be diedin India, : h: ] k

Innismoyne., The pettbemen had jost

: oy . s Pjotneid the laidies o the drmwing-room afte:
A short sitenee cosual, Colonel Godirey

dinnar, They fonnd them busy with thedr
faney work, while & conversation was kept up

- P patintervals on general topics,
memory, the waters of which were always % !

©Miss Tremayne 1s as enthusinstic A8 you
ave, Gervase, in her deseriptinu of Casnda”
Lady Milicent abseeved, addressing ber ne
phew, nx b placed himp=elf ai the work-table
Leside the two young Isdivs,

Il oyou really like i1, Montague? en-
quired Loed Perey, throwing his elessuttizars
into a chair near Miss Clitturd, and beginning

o afmice the plece of delivate work which

i
i
!
!
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i
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rvead to show the whitefess of her small
cwelled hands.

¥ Of course 1 did, Canada is n fine countiy,
the: scenery charming, n some places magol-
ficent,”
< But is it oot fearfully cold there? the
winter so severe {hat people get frozen to
deatli 27 Ar Lord Percy Dashton made this
retnark be turned for information o Miss Tre
mayne.,
@ Such cases are not freguent, although the
cold is aften intense,” and Hilda sigin-_d W}n.'n,
she thought of her own Litter expurivnee &
it in by-gone days, when lightly clad she went
shivering through  the strects of Quebe,

Cwending her way through tho deep snow,

“A young eollege friend of mine whose
brother is an oflicer in the Canadian Rifhes,
said it was quite a common thing to gt tl{-:.
uose or ears frozen,” observed Ceedl Guodfrey
“ Lt he also said they had rare fun in '(,funmln,
skating and sliding down jee-hills in ﬁClll;l:
Inddian kind of vehicle, 1 forget what he calls
it.”

A toboggan,” obrervaed Hilda, e

“ Yen, that was the name. T should lf( ¢
that kind of diversion, It must be capital. )

T suppore it is only gentlemen or l.x‘))ls
who partake of that amusement,’ observe
Lady Milicent, ant

“ Ladics also enjoy it, it is really pleasant,
quite exciting too,”" remnrked Sir Gervase. e

Y Did you venture down an ice-hill in 0}1_5
of those - vehicles, Gorvase?” I\H‘f'-‘d Alis
Clifford. ¢t 1g it not attended with some
danger 7" ' :

“gl‘hcre is some risk of fracturing w }mbif



