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“Youdread detection,” and the consequences
which would follow.” :

“ What T do, is done that T may live, and the
world admires the man who succeeds, whatever
menns hie may employ.”

“ §till, I'may some day reveal to your guests
things which would be unpleasant to you' they
should become acquainted with.” )

* No one would believe vou ; my friends al.
ready consider you to be o harmiess Tunatie, antd
your eceentricities to be unworthy of their at-
tention,

“ Yet | may some day deceive you.”

* What 7 I'ooh ! Ifever you atiempt such a
thing, that wretched life of yours, you cling to
with such tenacity, although vou affeet to de-
spise it, shall quickly be cut short.”

“They who live Jongest will see most."”

“ What makes you so eross thisevening 1 Are
we about to baven change in the weathvr? The
barometer of vour animal spirits usually sinks
before a storis. Enjoy yourself while you may ;
the comforts of the chateau are yours to com-
mand.””

It was common for these two to indulge in
such altereations. The old woman was a prisoner
at the chateau, and she frequently reproached
Monsiens for Jvtaining her ; but, as she knew
her tite depended on his caprice, she was fearful
of pushiny her opposition too far,

When Lisette bad departed fraw the residence
of Mansicur Du Boulay, brother Anthony made
himself exceedingly useful, and performed the
Little damestic matters roquired of hine with an
intellipance which sometimes nroused suspicion.
But he was wary, and fmmediately he caupht
the eye of Monsieur resting on him suspect-
ingly, something extravagant was certain o be
committed. The Frenelhman sineerely believed
the bwy ta be imbeaile, and in his credulity
omitted to warn him against visiting the labora.
tory., Nor did he iu this matter requine any
cantion, for fix seemud to possess an instinetive
dread of the place, and in bis wanderings, even
when he had vo knowledge thiat the eve of Lis
master was watching him, he always avonded
approaching near to it. - For this !n»:,-u}inri:_v a
solution wis sought for an philosuphic premises,
especially as the exterior of the bwlding ap-
peared to 1l hiv mind with alarm;, for, when
ever he east his eyes in that direction, he al-
ways extibited unmistakealie sigus of harror,
PBeing from this satisfied he would never ap.
proacts the forbidden spot, a griater freadom
was felt than with Lisette hereelf.

Anthony, o0, possessed aconstruetive fueulty,
and 1o see the jmbectle running about with
tools o his hands, or Jdeawing frowm s pocket a
haminer, ot a kntfe, excited nosurprise. With
stteh toeds the vouth made for himseH a mumber

of grotesqur tovs, and it was the delight of his

employer towatel hisdeings, Indeed; Monsiour ¢

gravely deelard, as the result of adeep philo.
sophitoal study of the sulject, that Authony
would hiave Lwen a geniuy, had bhe beenborn
with the eapability.  To keep alive suclian idea
was thought to be well.

Anthaony felt free toleave the chatean when-
ever the Frenchman was in bed, o leave the
honae after traversing the corridar, was at no
time a ditfieult task, for the back of the place
was situated 30 as to faciiitate any atierapt to
escap unheard. Feeling himsedf free from being
suspeoted, the imbacile adetermined to visit the
Iabwratery, [t was in the dead of night when
he reached the prison house of Charles Freeman,
and, placing himsed beneath the windaw where
Lisette hoid stoed, spoke alowd

* She is 100 good 17

“Wha is that speaking? was the enquiry
from within. ¢larles Freeman was awake, aml
kis watehful ear canght the seund.

Without regarding  the  enquiry of the
prisoner, Anthony again exclatmed, “ She s
too good I

“Who is that speaking ¥ was again the en-
quiry. This tiwe the questioner seemed in a
state of positive alarm, aml without waiting for
a reply \Im pleaded with Heaven o be ,:mvvd fram
becoming again the victim of a delusion, which
excited his hope, only to be follawed by a deeper
despair, in & voiee so full of feeling as to arrest
the attention of the gypsy.

“ Hist ! it iy « friend who speaks.”

¢ Oh, the delusion ! again 1 hear a voice.”

“ Charles Freoman

“The mocker now ealls me by name. Mer-
ciful Father, why has this evil befallen me?
Tuke my lite, but spare my brain.”

“Peace, peace, poor fellow ! thisis no de.

- Insion,” :

“1f yon boa teality, speak onee more, and
tell e who you ara?’”
“The friend of Lisette.
T4\ hat T was she a reality 7 Am T not mad 1
4 She wasa living petson § but she is gone.”
“ Qone; alas | where to 1
* To fricmls of vonrs in England.”
“Tmpossible 1
“ Panr {ellow ¢ it is true.”’
“ And has left you here ! Tray tell me all
abount it.” :
“'This is not the time for explanation ; T may
be watched iu coming here, und although fully
eaprble of defendiug myselly (it will make 1t
warse for you if I'am discovered. . Come closer
to the window.” . .
Obedient to the request, the _prisoner ap-
pronched, and, just as he reached the Q_lnco..n
pane was smashed from-the outside.” ** Who did
that 1" he enquired in alarm’, )
“ 1" returned Anthony. . ‘ :
“You have rained me; all will now be found
out, and I am lost. -Foolish man to aot thus.”
 Nonsense; 1 .am no novice at this kind of

thing. First be assured that I ain your friend,
and all will then be well.”’

‘¢ If Lisette was u real person, and you are
her friend, Thave confidence in you, for as an
angel of mercy she brought ine hope.”?

“Good; fam her friend. Now, listen tome;
Lisatte is gone to England to make preparaticons
for your escape.. That she will succeed I have
no doubt- don’t speak, my time is- short;—
should she do so it will be necessary for you to
be in readiness to leave this den at a minute's
notice.  But don't anticipate the result of her
endeavour ; it may be weeks before she can re-
tnrn.”

“Your intelligence is life; it is salvation,
May God speed the effort of that noble woman?’’

“ Here, take this file. | have feigned o taste
for the employment of ¢ carpenter that T might
search for sowething to aid us in our purpose,
awd my diligenee has been rewarded in finding
such o treasure us Monsieur had no knowledge
he possessed,  That instrument is well adapted
for your work ; secrele it about your person, and
at your leisure file asunder those bars inside the
window. Don'tdoe teo much at atime. ; and
whenever you leave off, eollect the dust from
vour labour aud hide it. Discolour your work as
you proeeed, lest the quick eye of the Freuch.
man  should become attracted by the shining
metal,

“Precious  instrument ! exclaimed  the
prisaner, as he took the file ; “the possession of
thiy fills my soul with hope."’

*C AN will be well 5 only count not the hours,
lest  your patience should become exhausted.
Do nething at those bars until the window-pane
is repaired.”

“"That pane of glass will ruinall.”

“ Peaee ; take this stone with which | broke
it, place it on the other side of the room, and
teave the rest with me. . Now, good-night ;
obey my instructions and  preserve your pa-
tienee."

Leaving Charlea Freeman to ruminate on the
prospect of deliveranees, Authony returned to the
chateau, Al wae s quiet within the old
dweiiing aswhen he Jeft ity and, creeping slong
the corridor, he listened at the door of the apart-
went of Monsieur, and had ihe savsfaction of
hearing him utter sounds of deepsleep. Stealing
roiselessly to Wis own room, he, too, quickly for-
got the considerations of earth in the depth of §
slumber. |

Having obeyved a summans to arise that he !
could not well resist, that of being pulled vio.
Tently out of bed, on descending to the kitchen a %
wild vell eseaped from the throat of the imbecile. |

Dtion of the labomtory,

This was attended with stamping his feet, puail-
)4 3

prisoner, who, without deigning a reply, pointed
to the stone on the floor.  Not -doubting Lut
Anthony had broken it in throwing at the thief,
he cursed all the cats from the flood to the end of
time.  But Charles Freeman regarded not this
outburst of Monsieur, and sat motionless on his
wretehed bed, with his face buried in his hands.

(To be continued.)

REFLECTIONS ON FIRS’I’ LOVE,

In dimness, in deep ignorance do we begin
this life of ours: we make mistakes and after-
wards chide our infamous delay and yet never-
theless the smeared record remains for us with
all its faults and its uneclean nakedness, We
fall not ay one fulls covered with glory, but
with grief, confusion, and shame, and we only
rise by sheer force of our sacred determination
to live forever mobly unto virtue ; unto all great
uses of our flecting carcers.

But ‘despite these, our frailties, who shall
mourn for man, fashioned as he is by so great
an Architeet? Who shall dare to” defy the
Eternal, the Infinite, the Just, and scorn His
great deed, for mankind all embody the lofty
intention of God who, in the depths of His com-
passion and tenderness for His children, has so
ordained that their lives should be imperfeet,
and has endowed them with many passions and
with many opportunities for holiness.

Phe divine poet sings 1—

“Love took up the harp of life,
And smate on a1l the chords with might;
Smote the chord of self, that trembling
Passed in wusic out of sight.”

For this reason is love to be prized, in that
it deprives us of our selfishness, and yet we very
often err in deeming ourselves beloved when
such is really not the ease. | am making a sad
assumption, for my own experience has been that

*“"Tis better tn bave loved and lost
Than never to Lave loved at all.™”

And if there be any consolation in the thought,
I am only too ready to listen to it But it cests
me much to learn so hard a lesson, though I
never play the woman,

1 then approach my last love with stern feel-
tngs, perhaps with excessive wrath, for although
I hud not anulysed her mind to a nicety, I was
seeretly  ecouvineed of the weakness of her
nature and reluctantly bring myself back to my
old loneliness though I am destined not io be
reconcifed, cing her as g girl, and being
moved towards her in aloving way, not entirely

ing his hair, and then reshing ot in the diree-
Whear within a stone’s |
throw of that builling he stopped su'denly, |
and, taking s bandind of Jarge pebbles from the |
path, eomwmeneed throwing,  Fvery stone he |
hurled Bie made sirike the forbidden place, and |
accomypanied his efforts with the wild and an-!
aarthly well of “ The cat ! the eat ™ The noise
arrested the attention of Monsieur, who mm»i
furth to awertnin the canse of such contusion. !

Ashe eame upon the scene Antheny was pelting |
the lahoratars,  On seeing sueh condust, he:
ondered himimnediately to desis? and to return,

Oa hearing the command he tarned; and pre.
wented a eountenance so filled with the mingled !
expression of horror and grief, that the French:!
wan himselt became startled by its appearance,

CThe eat ! the eat ! came in sonnds so sor-
rowfal fromn the lipg of Anthony, as he obeyed !
the sumuwons,

*“What has the eat done!” enquired Mon
sient : and, taking his hand, o a truly idied
manuer. ke led hime o a carner in the kitchen
where stood au eld cmpty basker, i

“CGone U bird gone ! sald Anthony, in the
wost plainiive tones, as he stoad loeking at the
basket which had formed the temporary home !
of a lante’ robin Monsienr had caught and given |
1o him to amuse him, - He had noe knowledge |
the creature bad lived until shown the empty
home, and by the veciferating was fed to under- |
stand that a cat had stelen it, ;

Monsiear hal a thorough hatred of eats, amd ;
the wourelul aspect of the {diot as he pointed |
to the tenantless hasket, increased it to inten. !

i

sity, and led him to vow the direst vengeaneo
against the whole feline race,  Being satisfied
with the sause of confusion, he sought tocomfort ¢
the boy by assuring him that he would obtain for |
hint another eaptive. By this promise he
soothied his feelings, and then smr!m{ off in'the }
direetion-of the laboratory.  But, searcely had
he proceeded - forty paces, when Authony rushed
after hijn, and, taking him by the shoulder, ;
with intense alarm written on every line of hik
face, e tried 1o prevail ou hiw to return,

SCTheeat I exclaimed the idiot, pointing to- |
ward the tuilding 3 and then by pantomumic
gestnre, emploving both month and fingers, he
‘continued, * Cat'! bite—scrateh—-Monsieur.” |

Assuring Anthony that he was not fright-
ened at aweat, and that he might test the sin.
cerity of his horror at the sizht of the Iaboratory,
he took hold of hix hand that he might lead him s
thither. Bat, as soon as the intention was
realized, he wrestled violently to obtain his re- !
leage, and being agnin free he started at foll
speed toward the chateau. _

“Phat is well, said Monsieur, as he saw th
youth running ; my secret in the laboratory: is
safe from-him 3 he ‘will not be the cat who will
releaso my lame robin from his confinement ; he
seems Lo have a perfect horrer of the place.”
Thus talking to himself, he reached: the build-
ing, when the first thing he detected was:the
broken pane.

i

¢ How was this done 1" he demanded of his

; oceasionally weakens my wmentality,
:a word 1 become utterly effete.

- servant of the Sun.

so delicate & piece of treachery.”

decidisd iu any thing of monent, 1 temporarily

1 lost her and so was for the time being saved

from tronble.

Bui later on nothing could avert the love-
sorrew which, ke ¢ the blood-red blossom of
war,” came on me with a hieart of fire. And to
be heated suddeunly gives one the wildest

timpulses, and ultimately the sweetest inspira-

tions of thought.
Let me call to mind here that 1 never told

; my love, and consequently may have lapsed out

of memory, ever and avon thoughtless, extrava.
gant, and diseased ; but I trusted o the affected
language of the e and vaguely hoped for a
fuller understamling, and this (be it remem-
bored) can never wholly be attained. [ have
treated  the subject aceonding to my various
moeods, somethues serioasly, sometimes lghtly

A

H

{ now with contempt, now with a feeling akin te

despair 5 but the end has revealed merely
| staleism, that cold state of temperament which
Cforbids all the wantonness of youth and which
¢ judeed assists us ta expect soberly the approach
i of a wifeiy companion.

We fall inte all manner of infdelities, and
extravaganees of belief and unbelicf, and flatter
asurselves that the world is wide, and that love

15 all embracing. With ma T ean but apprecinte

one great foss, and 1 say, “Give e back my
heart ;" once 1 have oy heart again I shall
usither move nor be moved, but ““a little grain
of conscience makes me sour,” and as I obey my

! conseientinus dietates | persist in loving nobly

and hopelessly, )
I have become almost a hiero in some respects

of the case, but amn now a -forgotten thing and
! cannot survive the rush of the moadern berd whe
sare * wedded toraw Haste, half-sister to Delay;”

but fur all my inconsistencies, | have not for.
gotten my first obstinate love, and it is fitting
I should deseribe my Iast interview with her.

I fear that at certain terrible seasons I.am
profie to an exeitement which is sure to canse
me the most lamentable results, and not only'is
this my . enemy, but my physical condition
and in-a

It was in such a state of weariness as this

, that 1 was called upon to be merry, and 1 verily
. believe that such will oecur aguin if Fate is to
! eurse me more forcibly than betore ; such is her

malignity towards a struggling sutferer, and a

“Tetit flame or fade . . . -
1 etmbrace the porpose of fod and the dosmn nasigned.”™

The mecting took place, not, however, in such
a spirit as would justify the advances of a lover,
for T was sick at heart and . might have uttered,

) “Wed whom thou wilt,”
even though T could not believe her capable of
’ We chatted
indifferently, and I staved too Iate; in fact, my
hour: of destiny had almost arrived ‘when [

departed, -thinking that of a truth this episode
LWAS - . ‘

““Rememberad, not regretted,” .

Since that premature day 1 have been invited to
the banquet of success, and as a sober guest have
not feasted with loud revelry, bat rather with
becoming quictness, and look for nothing so
much as a happy solution of this fitful appearing
diffidence. . )
Ultimately what can come from out the
studied hitterness of the heart 2 Shall we rise
to greatness and be seated on a golden throne?
Let us seek all fame, all worthiness, all glorious
honour, but let us hide forever this ghastly
memento of a Jove that was never perfected,
Shall life be ruined because one woman has de-
graded herself in the dust, because one soul was
base enough to he hought with a fllthy price?
There is hope for the vilest, yea, the most
abjeet shall be saluted with the kiss of peace,
and on the dying lips will be a word of happi-
ness, aud over the dying fuce will be spread the
soft subdued tints of silent sanctity. So too
with thnse who have cast themselves foolishly
on the fidelity of a young woman. They shall
know no longer the hunger that agonises the
s{)irit before the light, for with the morning
the gloomy shadows will flit away noisclessly,
and the solemn end will bring its calming
Lenedietion and its joy. “Irnepien.”

CACHARLATAN AND ADVENTURER?

In discussing the canses and consequences of
the Liberal victory in England the New York
Nation takes particular pains to call the present
Premier ““a charlatan’ and “an adventurer.”
These names give o sharp point to paragraphs,
and to the eareless reader have considerable
weight as specimens of heavy journalistie judg-
ment. To the careful and hinpartisl reader
they are simply journalistic bosh. We presume
England has her share of charlatans and adven-
turers, but she generally manages to keep them
where they belong and never permits them to
obtain position and power in public affairs.
America might profitably imitate the English
example in this respect. When, onder a
monarchical form of government and in s society
where noble birth iy still reverenced as some-
thing sacred, the son of a Jewish bookmaker
climbs to the top of the tree, it is not an acci-
dent or merely the resuit of an odid combination
of circumstane Such a man weuld go o the
top of the tree in any country and in any age,
providing the country and the age were highly
eivilized.  Charlatans and adventurers are oc-
casionally ffung to the surface in times of great
political exeitement, but their rise and full are
equaliy rupid and they exercise no very serious
inttuence upon their sarrcundings. Lord Bea-
consfield has been forty vears in reaching the
place he now orcupdes, and every step in the
iong, upward march has been gained by hard
fighting, not against puny and contemptible
antagonists, but against championsas stout and
brave as auy that ever grew on Euoglish soil.
Without powerfel friends, or the wealth which
not unfrequently suswers as a substitute ; con-
tending, during the earlier part of his carcer, at
least, with a ** prejudice of caste” which none
tefore him had overcome; hampered by the
memories of a failure so complete as to be
ridiculous—he has made his way through all
these obstacles by the sheer force of brains.  To
one of his juvenile novels he attached this char-
acteristic wmofto : ** Why, then, the world's
mine oyster, which I with sword will open.”

he oyster has been opened, and it contained
the robes of a prime minister, the coronet of an
earl, and the ribbon of the Garter. The sword
was drawn from his own head. No man living
—and not many Jdead—has a better right to bs
prowd of his achievements, or less cause to thank
others for them. The veteran of seventy-five
can leok back along the rongh road which
stretches between the desk of a lawyer's clerk
and a seat in the house of lords ; between the
drawing-room of Lady DBlessingion and the
council chamber of Queen Vietoria—and feel
that at every stage of the toilsome journey he
has been suflicient for himself and is the archi-
teet of hiis own fame.

The defeat of his party can no more destroy
the reputation of Beaconsfield as a statesman
than the defeat of Waterloo can destroy the
reputation of Napoleon as a soldier.  The
chances are that he will never again rule the
British Empire, but while that Empire stands
he will be remembered, not as a ** charlatan’
or “an adventurer,” but as a brilliant political
strategist, a splendid leader, a minister of im-
perial ideas and imperial poliey, of whem it may
be said, as Macaulay says of Warren Hastings
—that he was ¢ tried by bath extremes of for.
tune and never disturbed by either.” TPublic
opinion in and out of England is divided in
regard to the soundness of his idess and the
wisdont of his policy 3 but public epinion in-
and out of England is unanimons as regards his
indomitable " will, his dsuntless courage, his
stainless - character, his consummate ability,
The wenilerfnl race whose blood he beasts and
whose name he bears has never produced a
rarer genius or brighter renown.
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A Good Housewife.
The good housewife, when she is giving her
house its spring renovating, should -bear in
mind that the dear inmates: of her house are

svstems need cleansing by purifyving. the blood,
regulating the stomach and. bowels to prevent
and cure the diseases arising from spring malaria
and miasma, and she must know that there is
nothing that will do it so perfectly and surely
as Hop Bitters, the purest and best of medicines.

See other column.

more precious than many houses, and that their -



