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he people on the etreets, but to no purpoae—
10 one had seen tho person described.

"Richand always attributedthe death of his
‘mother and sister to the murder of his father,
hence it isnot at all singular if he cherished
the thought of one day bringing to justice the
robber assassin, who was the canse of his enrly
orphennge, the dceth of his sister, his defec.
tive and defioient . education, and all the sub-
scquent ills that fell upon him, because of
these afflictions. He had no desire for revenge,
he was above that thought, but still he felt
his mission on earth would never -be accomp-
lished until justice was done hiin, ‘as the only
surviving representative of a family most foully
.and terribly wronged. His- chagrin at losing
track of Torwillager may, therefore, bo oasily
imagined ; howover, he consoled himself with
the reflection that he had discovered, at least,
.some tangible ground to work upon.

(To be continued,)

RAGHEL AND AIXA;

or,

The Hebrew and the Moorish Maidens.

AN INTERESTING NISTORICAL TALE,

Cuar. XI.—The Conspirators.

Tmmediately after the departure of Burdett
and the Jew, Deborah introdueed Esau to the
young Jowess, whose retreat was scarcely less
clegant and sumptuons than the mirado of the
favourite.

Pale; and trembling with indiscribable cmo-
tion, Esau stopped before her. ¢ Rachel,” ho
murmured, ‘“it is a brother, the friend of your
.childhood. who comes to ask your forgiveness,”

The young girl regarded him with commis-
.eration, but answerad not. .

*Oh! I was madly insolent the other day,”
he continued; “tho sight of you overpowered
my heart, and turned my brain, At the mo-
ment when I was relating to you all the efforts
I had made to raise myself from the obscurity
‘to ‘which my birth had condemned ‘me——just
-wwhen I was about to,confess that, in order to
follow the path my ambition had opened to me,
I had been compelled to abjure the faith of
my fathers, 2 man appeared, and with con-
temptuously-insulting language humbled me
in your eyes, crushing me fo earth with the
<the most disgraceful epithets. You, whom I
“had not scen for so many years—years of tor-
ment to me, in which the rememberence of
you alone supported my courage—for you to
hear me branded as a renegade and a spy!
Oh ! if the abjuration of my religion be a
<rime—a crime which my love for you alone
led me to commit—with what acute suffering
did I not expiate it when forced to bend before
' you, my very temples crimsoned with shame !”

Rachel extended her hand to him.. Esan
pressed it to his lips, and bLathed it with his
tears. . .

““But you see I have gained the most diffi-
«cult point,” he at length resnumed. I have
henceforward the privilege of wearing the
spurs of a knight. Have all my efforts to ob-
tain a look, a smile, an encouraging word, been
useless? Have I been wrong in seeking to re-
move that mountain of contempt and humilia-
tion that separated me from the titles and
honours 80 much valued by Christians?
Should, I rather have resigned myself to suffer
with onrbrethren? Oh,no ! Ipreferred death
to we:mng the red badge and the degra(hng
horn.”

“¢Esau, I hate you no longer—I pity you,”
said the young g girl with a mclancholy expres-
sion.

“What must I do to bo loved by you Ra-
<hel ?” replicd the renegade. *What proof
do you impose on me? “Nothing shall daunt
me to insure your love. "I exist only for you.”

““ Alas !” said Rachel, ‘‘an invincible obsta-
<le separates us.”,

* An obstacle!” exclaimed Esaun; *“but
-while I live none shall stop me ! You are my
faith; my religion, my courage, my all, Rachel,
‘Shameful though'it be to avow it, yet for you
would I sacrifice my “honéur as well as my
fife. I'would be guilty of crime or cowardice
as-readily ag'an heroic action for you. To'be
the instrument of your will would be supreme
‘happiress. to me; You should command me
'.ns a elave Say you ¢ etnke that mmx, or save
had ' 1 eben' reeelved hoaputhhty or'an nsylum
at his'hands ;T would savé him wére he iy
anortal enemy, who had ‘treacheronsly de: |
monnced and. surrendered -me from his own
hearth. In battle your name has been a talis-
man to-me. Wounded, sceing my blood flow
1 repeated your cherished name,and it seemed
‘to me that my blood ceased runumo;, and my
‘wound closed. I no longer suflered. I rushed
into the combat with an drdour,’ a feverish
frenzy. You were my gunide, you were the
light of my heart. Without you my mind |
‘was confusion and darkness. Have I offended
you by aervmg Don Ennque Rachel!” Say
‘but:the “word, gnd I will disown my master,
28'1 have disowned the faith of my fathers.”

Alarmed at these violent and incoherett ex-
Ppressions, tlie doughter of Samuel mildly an-
swered, “Be fmtbful Eeau, to your master ;

-1 cannot dispose of a heatt that ia xot mine,”
¢ Still inexorable,” murtiiered ‘the renegade
with despairing sorrow ; *“ but, Rachel, can you
-snswer for your heart?: Do you know if later it
may not change?; And who ig this rival you
profer tome? I can too ensily guess.

. .’thet magnnte of the land who i is ashamed of

It is| .

you, and who meenly allowod you to be dnven
from his peleoe ¥

No, T voluntasily qmtted the Alcnzur," an-
awered Rachel, with dignity. ¢ Bat I pray
you, my dearifriend, persist not in pursuing
this unpleasant subject. . Time, which hasnot
been nblo to conquer your love, will not cure
mme

4 Oh, Rachel,” he’ rephed in a mournful
tone, ** deprive me not of hope—thec only con-
solation for those who suffer—that hope, after
which nothmg but a shndow is left.”

“Esau,” said the young Jowess, takmg hold
of hig hand, *“in return for the swterly friend-
ship I oﬁ'cr you, swear to me, since my wishes
are sacred to you, swear that, ffom this mo-
men$, you will not atteinpt anything against
the life of the king, or against his crown.”

The 1enegade trembled. ‘‘The cath you
agk of me is the annihilation of all my efforts,
the destruction of 'all the projects I have
formed since I left your father's house, eud
you know 1t, Rachel.”

“] know it,"” ssid she, tenderly regarding
Manasses. )

Eaau smiled faintly, in spite of the torture
that wrung his heart, in spite of the anguish
that brought the perspiration to bis brow. At
lengthi he eaid, “Let what will happen, I
swear t0 obey you, Rachel, my sister,”

* And 1,” replied the Jowess, with passion-
ate enthusiasm, *‘in return for the sacrifice I
impose on you, Esau, my brother, I swear jn
my turn, that if the love which has touched
my heart does not destroy me, if ever time
can extinguish it and effaco its traces, none
but you shall be my husband.”

 Rachel, may you one day keep that oath
as faithfully as I shall observe mine,” eaid
Esou, overpowered with emotion. After hav-
ing for the last time pressed the hands of the
young girl to his lips; he quitted Samuel’s
house, and bent his steps towards the postern
of the Jewry, pondering, as he went along,
by what means he could withont dishonour,
withdraw from the party he had joined.

The treasurér hastened homo nlone, after
leaving Tom ‘Burdett, to communicate his
plans to Zedekiah, a fanatic Jew, whose son
had been execated for coining, in accordance
with a just sentence passed on him by the
judges, and conﬁrmed by Don Pedro.

The mtuatxon of poor Samuel ‘became ev ery
hour more perplexmg On one side Don Pedro
demandeéd that Rachel should be brought as a
hostage to the ‘Alcazar; on the other, the
hateful Aixa insisted that ehe should le de-
livered to her: Esau had proposed to conduct
both father and daughter to the camp of Don
Enrique.  After mnture reflection, the old
treasurér forined a bold and decisive resolution.
He' proceeded immedintely to his daughter,
and seeing her pensive and meclincholy, he
said, ** My poor cliild, Heaven sends us a new
tr ml ; arm yourself then, with courage to
hear me.’

tunes ?” asked Rashel, anxiously, * Have the
king's cnemics made a breach in the ramparts?”

*‘ No, my child it is ot the city, but your-
self. My child, you are no longer safo in
your father’s house.”

- ““YWho then dares to violate this asylum?”
asked the young Jewess proudly.

*“Don Pedro, my daunghter,” replied Samuel.

“Don Pedro!” repeated Rachel, smniling,
‘“‘ah, you have reassured me. But from whom
have you such startling news ?”

‘“You are wrong to smile, my child, for I
bave told you the truth,” said Samacl. ¢ The
Lking wants to keep vou as an hostage in the
Aleazar; he has declared it to me: himself.
Now, your imprisonment in that place will not
only dishonour you in the eyes of our brethren,
but it will probably cause your death, for
the favourite, \vl:o ‘has easlly fathomed Don
Pedro’s love for you, iias swom never to suffer
a rival in tho king's heart.  Aixa is a woman
of hor word, when revenge is in: question.
What do you decide on doing ?”

. *“To obey the king at all risks, my father,
replied Rachel, “Does not my life, n]uch ho
saved, belong to him?” " ' -

* But I would not loss my child,” said Sam-
uel, in-a sorrowful and reproachful tone. “ Yon
forget your old fnther, Rachel e who has
watched over you \nth s0 mnch a.nxmty and
féar since your mother '8 death Are you 50
ungrateful? S AN

"¢ What do ‘o' then* advise, my father?”
aeked Rache), moved at these bitter words.

S If you. would consent to Jeave Seville unil
the termmahon of the nege,” resumed Samuel,
“Aum has oﬁ‘er:ed to eecure o quiet and eecret
asylum for'you at Gra.nndn where Moha.med
her father, 'reigns.”

¢ Aud is it you who would ‘deliver me into
the liands of this pitiless and heartless woman
‘who hetee me!”. xclmmed the Jowess, with
surpnse "You could never imagine that I
would ngree to 'this px-oposa.l, ‘which doui:otlesn
‘Gonceals'some enare. ' No, I will niot Teave your
my father 3 I will not quit Seville, whers Heav-
en ‘will probably- permit me to make myself
"useful to Don Pedro—to him who has ahown
himself g0 neble nnd 80 generous towards me.’

“ W'bet ” immte Ben Lev1 T exact
from you'strick bbédilence ¥o iny orders 1

I 't & dubmiksive daighter,” 'said Rachel’;
i you know it, my father ; I shall ot dxsobey
your, orders i but you will eurely,not be in-
ﬂenble, for you would not wmh to sec me die,
of gnef end if you axact’ my depattnrc, T shall
die before T reach Grandda. *'Y'too’ know how
to'kesp my word,” she b.ddod in s tone respect—
ful,-yet deténninad. . .

The old _treasurer eppcared to reﬂect some

moments, then he replxed, a Yon are probably

“Is the city threatened with -new misfor-

nght, my Ru.chel 3 you shall ‘not depm't for
your poor ‘father knows not how to oppasc
you but it Don' Pedro Tetains yon ab tho Al-
cazar how can you rcaist ?—you a humble Jew-
ess, without support, withont defence, against
a king whose désires have nover known resis-
tance ?”

«T fear not the lung, for he hag a nol»lo
heart,” enid Rachel. ¢ He will not use his
power against & poor girl who loves him, but
treasures her honour. Should he incline to
imitate those diasipated nobles whose excesses
he has so often chastised, ho would embrace
only a corpse, for I should prefer death.to
dishonour. I envy not the title of favourite,
and the proud Aixa is wrong to fear me.”

* Well spoken, my child,” exclsimed Sam-
uel. ““May the blesemg of Abraham, and
that of your aged father descend on you ! Now
I will wait, with a firm heart and serene coun-
tenance, Diego Lopez and his armed -archers.”

Then rieing, he opened the door that led to
an inner gallery, and observed that old Debor-
ah bad laid o table in the court-yard, on which
smoked ‘a quarter of lamb, peas, and an olla
podrida ; there wero also baskets filled with
pomegranates and oranges, and bottles with
chased silver necks, containing the wine of
Xeres, as well as porous earthen jars in which
the snow water remained as cold as ice.

,*For whom is this regal feast prepared?”
exclaimed the treasurer to his servant.

*¢ It is tho repast you ordered for the English
Captain,” said Deborah,

““Moses assist me!” ecried the Jew, there
ia enough on the table to ruin an honest house-
hold. However gluttonous the gigantic knight
smay be, he ean never consumo such a quantity
of provisions. - Come Deborah, bring us up
some fragments of this Belthazar’s feast. My
poor body is worn out with fatigue, and I
shall be glad to know if the fare provided for
this bold marauder be worthy of bim,”

Deborah hastened to obey, and Samuel af-
fectionately invited hia daughter to partake of
his meal, when she from mere complaisance
began to pick the seeds of a pomegr'mnte,
while her father made a notable breach in the
provisions accumulated ‘for' the eutertamment
of ‘Tom Burdett.

Suddenly Samuel appeared to listen to some
vnusual noise, and exclaimed, *‘I thought I
heard a knock at the street-door; go Dcbor-
ah, and open it. Can it be the English capta.m
already, or Diego Lopez ?”

WWhile the servant hastened to descend, he
said to his daughter, “Do you Rachel, look
from the balcony, and see whether I am mis-
taken or not,.

The young girl whose heart beat violently,
sprang towards the balcony Ag soon as she
had disappeared, Samuel drew from his pocket
a flask containing a red liquid, and precipitate-
ly poured some drops in a full cup of the Xeres
winedntended for his daughter,

Rachel soon returned, and said, ¢ You are
wmistaken, my father.” .

“¢ Let us wait,” replied Ben Levi, - ‘“ How
pale you are, my child; one would imagine
you were in pain, If you do not wish to
appear before the king like a poor victim led
to the sacrifice, drink a mouthful of thia gen-
erous wine, which warms and enlivens the
heart.” )

. “If you wish it, be it so, my father,” and
mechanically she raised the enp to her lips.
Thinking that she was soon going to see Don
Pedro again, a sweet and involuntary joy took
possession of her heart; she listened with
feverish agitation, to discover whether she did
ot already hear the sound of the footsteps of
the king’s foster brother, Diego Lopez.  Con-
fosed pictures crossed her mind; her eyes,
spite of her efforts, closed ; a’ strange stupor
came over her senses, and she. seemed in a
kind of dream, to behold Don Pedro repulsing
Aixa.

Samwmel anx_xouely watched her; suddenly
her head drooped on her bosom, as if she were
overpowered by an irresistible drowsiness ;
then she endeavoured to struggle against the
unknown influence that subdued her; and,
ﬁna]ly, her tremblmg lips murmured, /‘Support
me, my, good father—whence comes this lassi-
tnde? My heart freezes, and my_eéyes are
dim.”  She stretcbed out her arms, and en-
deavoured to rise, bus she immediately fell |
back fainting, and murmurmg, ¢ Oh, my God !
a mortal coldness seizes me—am I going to die
—to die without sceing him again—to_ dxe

without supphcatmg Heaven ? Iis A,xxn., who '
1 being left)—* How far is it to the depot?”

wantéd to prévent me seemg Don Pedro ngmn
My father, I die—I dio—curked be Aixa!”
After vainly struggling against this vinconguer-.
able drowsmess, <old; pale, aud breathleas, she.
remamed extended on the divan..

e Itis well,” eexd Samuel, leanmg over his

daughter with' & joy mixed with uneasiness,

| «“my narcotic has produced all ttie effect T ex-

pected. This trance, tlhic image of death,

| ought to last twelve hours, I have thus time

to arrange everythmg, save Rachel from
the dishonour that awaits her at the Alcazm-,

or the death- probably reserved for her by her ’
‘rival. Let me now finish my work.”.

He xmmedmtely .gave utterence to the most
heart-rending criesy, go a3 to alarm: :the whole

) 'nelghbonrhood, and wheu ‘old” Debomh ran in

trembling With fright, ‘sha found her’ master
‘tearing his beard, strkag his breast, rending
his clothes, and groaning lanientably before
‘the apparent‘corpse of is danghter. .

. The poor woman remained terrified, at so
sudden and’ unexpected mmt'ortune Sho vent-
‘ed neither sxghs Bor tears to express her guei
| whilst contemplating the sweot ‘and besutiful
Rachel, inafimate and dead, whose birth she

had witneued,‘whom sho had purged and put

to sleep on her lap, whom sho had served and.
loved, and consoled in all her girlish troubles,
She fell on her knees und kissed tho cold
bangs of hermistress, while n convulsive tremor
agitated her poor old body: Absorbed, stun-
ned in her consternation, she heard not the
noise and crics of the neighhours, who knockerl
at the street-door as if they would break it
open.

- 44Go,” said Samue), in a stifled voice, “open
the door.”

Doborah rose mcclnamcally, and swagger-
ing, went to obey her master, and admit the
treasurer’s friends who had hastened to the
houce, and who, according to the custom of
the Jewry, sought to cousole their neighbour
by adding their plaintive cries and shricks to
hig lamentations.

In the meanwhile the hour approached for

the meeting of the conspirators. Samuel or-
dered his servant to dress the corpse in its
shroud ; when Deborah had executed her
task, which she did with a mechanical obedi-
ence, he had the body of his daughter carried
‘into the vault of his house, and placed it with
the face towards the east on the bier which
always stood ready to receive its tenant. Then
he ascended with his guests, who silently, by
look and gesture, bade him adien. On finding
himself alone, for Deborah had remained in the
vault to guard until the last moment her dear
mistriss, after throwing ashes on his head and
beard, and rending his clothes in_different
places, despair depxctcd on his countenance,
and his eyes red with tears, he sat down on
the threshold of the porch, crossing his legs.
_ Night had come ; a torch fixed on one of the
pillars of the porch cast a flitting and funereal
light on the open street-door before which o
watchman was placed to invite passengers to
pray for the dead, and to throw on the thresh-
lold a handful of ashes taken from an urn he
held in his hand,

Four persons, well wrapped in their robes
and cowls, met at the same time time at San-
uel’s doo;. At sight of the old man an nnto-
ward presentiment of evil disturbed the heart
of the first of them. Retreating a step, he ex-
elaimed, ¢ What, then, has happened in thie
house ¥

¢ The hand of the Lord has struck it,” said
the old man, in a mournful voice. *‘ Death
has entered it.” )

“‘YVho is dead here ?” resumed Esau, for he
it was, and he sprang into the passage. ‘‘ And
this old man weeps and laments ——it is
Samuel !’ added he. Then shaking him by
the arma, with haggard eyes, closed teeth, and
swelling bosom, he asked, ‘ Whom then do
you bewail old man "

The treasurer answered not, but reggrded
the renegade steadfastly, as if he did not re-
cognize him, and nothing but a faint groan
.oscaped his lips.

“\\WVhich of us two haslost his senses?”
cried Esan, violently. ¢¢ Answer ; I left this
dwelling calm aud peaceable some fow hours
ago, and on my return I find a house of mourn-
ing, They have spoken to me of death; but
it is an immposture, is it not? Stay; I do not
see your old servant, Deborah; can it heshe?”

It is Rachel who is dead?” hltem\pted the
Jew, in a sad voice,

(o be continued. )

DAMFINO.

I recall an adventure with a night-clerk,
once in a Western town. I retired, leaving
directions to he called for the express, which
came along ot three o’clock in the morning.
Tt was important that I shouldn’t miss that
train, and, with this idea weighing on my
mind, I couldn’tsleepmuch. Waking sud-
denly from a doze, I consulted my watch,
and found it was ncarly three o’clock. I
dressed hurriedly, and going below, found
the night clerk asleep with his feet upon the
stove, and a half-consumed cigar in his
month. I shook him, and the following
dialogue ensued :—

Traveller—*¢ Won’t the omnibus be here.

soon {" -
Clelk(gapmg fearfully)—‘‘Wha' om’bus?”
. Trav.—*% Why, the omnibus for the East-
ern express.”
Clerk—*‘‘ No om’bus (gape) run that
train.”
‘Trav. (growmo excited at the prospect of

.-Clerk (lazily striking a match to re-hght
his cigar)—*¢ "Bout & mile.”
Trav.—*Well, call up the night porter

{ and send him down with my baggege, and

I'll walk. Come—no time to lose.”

Clerk—*‘Porter won’t get up. He goes
to bed for keeps,”

Trav. (dancing round with nervous ex-
citement}—How am I to get to that train
then 7*

Clerk (a long gape)—*¢ Damfino.”
Trav.—Would half  dollar induce you to
go down to the depot with me and carry my
baggage 1"

Clerk . (springing to his foet with great
alocrity—*¢ Certainly, sir, I will light a
lantern and jog right along.” '

The depot was a mile from town, & lonely
plnce, with no other building near.
friendly llght ghmmered from its’ w-mdows,

the agent probably enjoying his’ necessary.
“.Good-bye,” said the

five hours ‘sleep.
night-clerk, as ‘he received his hulf dollar,

and was about. to’ retum, lenvmg me to

Nov

watch out in the cold for the train. - “ Sée .
hore,” said I, “is this train usually op
time?!” ““Hardlycver known to be on time,”
replied the nightrclerk. ¢ Tbreo _or four
hours’ behind, sometimes.” Heré was a
pleasent prospect for me, alone at that de-
solato depot, of a dark, wintry ‘night. I
was afraid of robbers, too, Ihadn’t much:
money, but how could the robbets ba'éx-
pected to know that!” ¢ Can’t you'stay
with me until the train comes?” I pleu.ded .
“I can’t do it, boss (gaping agaift), inust
get back to the hotel (gape). Good night ;
take care of yoursclf, old man.” ¢ What
can I do if the train don’t stop?” (Gaping
fiercer than ever), * Damfino.” Visions of
robbers filled my mind as the lantern reced-
ed, and Y yelled, ¢ would half & dollar
induce you to stcp until the train comes?”
¢‘Certainly,” cried the night-clerk, cheerily,
stopping his gnpes as he camo hack ona -
run. For once the train was on time, so he-
was not long delayed. It halted about a
second 3 I jumped on the platform with my
baggage, the train started, and the night-
clerk yelled, *“ Here, you! Where's my half
dollar 7’ And the vaice of the traveller came
wafted back as he gaped, ¢ Damfino.”
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A SCREAMING FARCE,
THE DANGGH OF GETTING SHAVED UNKENOWN
TO THE WIFE.

A worthy citizen undertook to trim his
beard a_short time since, and b¥ a slip of
the scissors spoiled the eut. He trimmed
a little mnore, and still more, but it would
look lopsided, so he went to the barber’s
and got shaved for the first time in 12 years,

e was very busy, and business detained
him in his office until a late hour of the
uight, and when he went home he found
that his family had retired. This was not
an unusual occurrence, so he silently enters
ed by means of a latch-key, sought his own
room and undressed without lighting a
candle. He got partly into bed, when his
wife astonished him by uttering a loud and-
prolonged scream. He was very much
alarmed, and feared she had lost her rea-
son. He implored her to, tell him wlm.t was
the matter.

At the sound of his voice she screamed ; .
¢ Oh, Edward, come quick, and save me ?”

“ Tam here, dear,” said he ; but she only
screamed the louder at his words.

a light when his brother-in-law, a muscular
six-footer, rushed intothe room, and with
a poker aimed a blow zt his head. In a’
minute a pale-faced man, with a long white
robe, staggered under the blow, which had
doubled the size of his organ of comparison.

1y

¢ Great heavens'!” exclaimed the hus-
band, ‘‘are youall crazy 1™

¢“Bless my heart !” shouted the muscu~.
lar brother-in-law. ¢ Why, it'’s Ned him-
self. What on earth tempted you to get
yourself up in that style !”

“What style?” asked the much-abused
husband, ag he rubbed the growing lumps
on his forehead.

¢ Why, when did you shave ?”

It was all clear to him then. His wife
had put up her hand in the dark, and meet- .
ing the shaved face of a man took her hus-
band for an intruder. She recognized his
voice at first, but the second time he spoke
her terror was too great and ehe fainted,
When the brother-in-law rushed in he saw.
a thin-faced man’ with a slightly bald head,"
in a long white night-robe, and in his rage™™
at the supposed outrage struck him with, -
the poker and knocked him down. Fortu-
natély his voice saved the husband from &
second blow. His wife recovered from her:
faint only to faint agein - at the recognition
of her husband’s shaven face and the poker
mark on his forehead. '

He finally got to bed and slept very Well;_
until morning, when *the baby,” a child,
of about two years of ago,. approached the
bed, ar he had been used to do,- nnd,‘ -
fnghteped at the sight of a stranger, :
screaming from theroom. Tripping on the -
carpet, the poor. child received a severe
bump on ita little head. - :

Matters were ﬁm.lly etraxghtened up a.t.
home, but in the street his friends pasdsed -
him. mthout epeakmg, and a.t _the bank he,;
was not only refused payment of a draft, -
but threatened with Arrest for s:gmng-lu,
own name ‘in endorsing it. Of course & -
little explanation brought the vanous a.ﬁ'a.m
all xight, but it took so: much time to ex-
plain, and for the conéussion ‘on his fore-
head: to get well, that the aforesaid citizen -
vows he will never shave again, as he con~: -
siders it g habit dn.ngerous to pea.ee, and
even tohfe ! S

D\mng a recent trial the J udge mtermpted
the testimony of a ladywitness, remarlnng*
that it was.niot relevant. _The lady raised her .
head, and with a look ynade up' of injured in-;
nocence, mqmred ¢ Well, sir,” am- Ivtellmg
this'story'or you 1” The Judge wiltad en
allowed her to telkas long - h)e “wanted to

after. that. .

He sprang out of bed, and had just struck I




