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ench other, and Willinm Glynford, therefore,
nodded as he mot Mr. Biugley, and would have
passed on with Laura, e e :

But, to his surprise, Bingley stopped, and
familinrly held out his hand 10 the young gov-
urIeRs, :

“ Well, Mi-a Keane,” snid Mr. Bingley, “and
how are you? - Aud so you are here, Mr. Glyu-
ford, are yon 1"

** For a day or s0.” answered Glynford, rather
expressively.

And then he glanced at Laura Keane,

And what dill be see 1 A girl apparently al-
most overwhelmed with agitation ; a girl pale,
trembling, and specehless, instead of the bright,
soft, blushing maiden who had been by bhis side
a few momentsago.

So chunged, indeed, was Laura's whole ex.
pression and appearance, that William Glyn-
ford gazed at her in nbsolute astonishment. And
then he iooked at Mr. Bingley,  Thers was an
almost insolent vxpression on the man’seonnten.
ance, he thought, which he had never scen there
before.  He glanced from one to the other.

“What can be the meaning of this?" he
thonght, ** What can Miss Koune have to do
with this Bingley 1

But Binglev soon put his doubts to rest on
this subject, for the next winute the draper
addresced  Miss Keane ju n wanner which
plainly showad that he had seme business with
her,

1 ealled at yonr honse a juarter of nu honr
agn, Migs Keane,” he saidd, “as | wished to see
vou about that Hrtle aifuiv which ocenrred before
you left Farutume, and they told me | would
tinid you on the sands : thongh 1 didu’t expeet,”
he added, with o sort of laugh, **that | would
nnd Mr. Glyaford here ss waell”

Laurs made no auswer 1o this,
sppeared incapable of replying.

*1f you have any businese with Mr. Bingley,
Miss Keane,” sadd Willisn Glvadord, with un-
conwions coldness of tone, ** perhaps T had
better leave yon ¥°

1t v please,”” aaid Laura, tn trembling
aceents o oand Mro Givotord tank off his hat and
bowed, teaving Laurs with Mr. Bingley, aud
teeling as he dud soexceedingly disconrested and
annoved,

No sconer was he gone than Bingley ad-
dressed Laneas

| have come on a very unpleasant errand,
Miss Reane,” he said, **very nopleasant. Yaou
tememner, ol course, the transaction whiceh
took place seywesn us just befors Christmas,
when vou paid  yasr account with
notes 37

 Yes,” taltered Laur,

“And vou rememier,” contivued Mro Bing.
Yew, “that | recetved thase nutes under protest,
and that [ warned vou not e attempt to pass
nuy others coming fram the sume sonreet Yoy
I .fiwd that you have done this—in fact, you
have brought down apon yourself the very dan-
ger 1 tried to warn yon agatnsy

P Danger 7 gasped Laaea,

CA very sertous bager,” replied Moo Bing.
Tev.  “ Now, vaung lady, vou had hetter speak
the truth. The notes vor gave me at Faruhane,
aud those vou have sinee passed st Seaton-hy.
the-8ea, were all marked, and were stolen Trow
wysell more than twoe years ago.”

Y opepeated Laura,

and, iu fact,

<

certain

“Swlen !

Y aq, stolen,” sanl Mro Binvlev; amd now
vou will tielp me to find the thinf ! Where - lid
vau et these notes, sud from whom !

“From no ore,”” half sohbel poor Laura,
Oh, Mro Bingley,)”" she continued, 1 will
tell you the tentheevou shiall kwow all--bur
will you promise not to inform vour sister

“That depends npon clrcwmstaneess,
Bingley. ““lt may be my Jdury. It
conpected with any gange—-"

*Na, uot™ ened Lanra: 1 am conuectind
with no one ! 1t was by an aceidint atone thae
[ got thew notes: 11 found them in one of
the pockets of a secoml-hand portinantean that
i had baught at a broker’s at Farnhame”

¢ A very extraordinary story U7 said Bingley.
* Perhaps vou will giveme the partientares U

Then Laora, tremblingly, and with white
lips, told her tale ) told how she hind hought
this portmantean ; how i had remained in Mrs,
Glyaford's boax-rosn untit the night when she
was packing w leave Farnhame for the Christ-
mas holidavs ; and how, in one of the pockets,
she had found the notes,

“Aud, Mro Bingley,”™ she comtinied, tear.
filly, “*it—it was only under cruelly pressiug
circumstances that 1 omade use of them ! You
do not know the wieries of wmy howe ! My
mother had ot all my sulary when venr Wil
eamir in, At 1 had nom mey to pay it with {uo
money at all, except just sufficient to pay my
train fare, aml so Fthoughto ot

“Rat | warned vou 1" waid Bingley, ss Laura
poused, L took the notexyon e me for the
bill, aund said wothing.  You area niee-locking
wirl, angd a pretry face goos x louyg way with a
man like me. But L warned you not 1o try it
o with any one else I

e d know yvou did 1" sait Lanva.

¢ And pow. vou have got vourself into gt
trouble,” went ou Binglev, by neglecting my
advice. o tuet, even i 1 owere willing aud
ready 1o help vou, 1 do not kuow how to do it
now, To begin with, if this story of the port-
mantean were tiue, You noted aguinst the Juw
in taking these notes.”

S And <and what could they do to me?”
gaspoad the poor girl,
© ¢ They conld arrest you " answerad Bingley,
caolly.

Liura gave a half ery.

s
Yo ane

‘< Oh, save me if you can, Mr. Bingley 1" she
said. = “ It iy really true what [ have told you |
ft was wrong—it was silly of me to teke them !
But—hut | ﬁid not know what to do 1"

*“ You had better have come to me, and told
me you waated money,” said Bingley ; “and |
an not i unn, as | osaid before; to be hard on 4
pretty girl. The case is thi~ : You have passed
stolen notes, aud give only n lume account as to
where yon got them ; und it is my duty—un-
donbtedly my duty —to give yon in charge I

As Bingley said this, again a ery broke from
Laura’s white lips, and she put out her hand
and grasped Bingley's arm,

“ Don't—don't, Mr. Ringley I'* she cried.
It wonld destroy me—would ruin every one
couneeted with me ! 1 have a widowed mother
~a paor, deformed sister ; and if you do this,—
if—if you should even tell Mrs. Glynford —
what would hecoms of them? Have mercy—
oh, pray be merciiul !

Sobs choked her utterance, and Ringley look-
ed at her, and a sort of pity for her stirred in
his heart.

“ Come, don't cry, my dear I he said, laying
his big re:d hand on the little trembling one
grasping his arm, 1 don't want to be hard;
bat you've got yourself, and me, too, into a
moat  confounded serape! You've paid away
two more of these nntes, haven’t you, to John-
son, a grocer here at Seaton-by-the.Sea ¥’

*Yes," anawered Laura,

 Exactly,” said ‘Bingley ; *“and this Joha-
son is own brother to a man whom 1 employ,
and ‘who wias in iy service when these notes
were stolen from my establishment,”

“ Aumd you think " hegan Laura,

“1 think nothing,” said Bingley. *1 am
stating fucts.  Johnson, the grocer, has paid
into the bank two of my stopped notes. I have
received private information of this, and John-
son, the grocer, is at noy moment liable tn
arrest. ¢ Where did you get the<e notes " he
will be asked hy the police-officer. The man,
af course, will answer that he got them romn
von. Do you see now?! However willing to
help you, 1 do not know haw to do it. Jahnson,
the grocer, is own brother to Johnson the man
in my establishaent, and the police will natur-
ally suspeet that Johnson in my estublishment
stole the notes,  To clear himsell Johnsou, the
grocer, will, of course, accuse yon t”

“Rat—-buat if 1 tell the truth? faltered
Laura.

“ 1owon't mueh better your position, even if
you get a jury to believe you,”" answered Bing.
ley : *“and 1 the meantime you will have to go
tn gaol”

*CCan nothing be done?” Laura asked, hoarsely.

“ Nothing unless 1 am such a soft fool,” said
Bingley, with asortof laugh, and again attempt-
ing to take Lara’s hand, * that for the sake of
your pretty  loaks—eome, you needn’t be so
shy, if Umosncle a fool—but the only thing 1
can swe my way to do with the hope to keep vou
out of the clutches of the police is ta tey ta bribe
them ~not many men would «do that for you,
yvoung ludy--ty, to bribw them, indeed, aad 1o
gy this ten pounds, which, ot course, Johuson,
the grocer, thought was good mouney, into the
bank myself*”

*0h, would vou do this, Mr. Bingley £ said
Laury, tmploringly.  “Ob, 1t you would, 1 will

s do anvihing —toil my fingers off 1o repay vou !

And porhaps,” she added, with a gleam of hope,
towatmie one | kunow Moo Willton Givatord, {u
fact «-it he were tald the whole story, would help
o pay this smoney. oo, He s very kind,
and——"

** No, no, my voung Loy, wntercupted Bug.
lov it wou't do. I 1 consent to do this—
copsent ta do what i wrong, wmind ye—-1il have
ue one i the secrel bt oumselves.  No Mr
William Glyuford, it vou please, tor e, This
w uat Mi. Glyaford's atfuir, but wine : and if 1
were to spreak the word he voubl no muore help
you bemg arrested before the day s over than
he conld flv. Johuson, the grocer’s evidence
and mine would be sutticient for any magistrate
in the laud o grant o warrant on, and Mr.
Williom Glvnlord would be quite nuable to save
you."’

Lara’s head fei! low.

S Now Jet us understamd eaeh oothor, Miss
Keane, " continued Binglev. 1T don’t nan te
Loe havd =1 don’t want o see a pretty girl like
yu\lr\l‘” l\l‘;\f_{:{\-d i g(m‘ Letween a «-nup\-- of
polivemen, though shie may have acted against
the aw, and wele herself Hable to penal servie
tnde—no, I dont wot to see it ; and 1 shall
huve to pay heavily enough 1o hosh this atfuir
up, hesides the ten pounds that Johnsou phueed
in tine bank 3 but Lam ready dnd willing w do
this wnder certain conditions, aund ane of these
conditions ix that neither William Glyatacd nor
any af the Glyntonds ever know anything about
i’

Laura did not speak.

* What is this young mas doing here 27 wont
on Ringley. f Heds nothing e you, is -
not an admirer, e

* No, Mr. Bingley, he is nothing to oie,”" uns
swered Lanra, her heart full ot great sorvow and
bitterness,

What, indeed, shie was thinking, coull b be
now —-now, when soe was i Bingley's power—
wien at any woment he conld cisgrace hee 7 She
could have no hope ever oy become Witham
Glenford's wife,

WILAT BINGLXY GAVE UP.

Before this interview with Bingley ended, he
had agreed to do what he had proposed —name-

ly, to endeavonr to hush up the affair, by brib-
ing his informant to keep it quiet,
41 am acting in a very friendly way to you,
Miss Keane,” he said, ““and in rsturn I shall
expect you to treat me in a friendly manner
when you go back to Farnhame. Meanwhile [
will stay here « couple of days or so, and en-
deavour to arrange this matter before 1 leave.”"
*‘Thank you very much, Mr. Bingley,'’ sail
Laure, wearily.

She felt indeed exhausted a little in body and

mind.

“You look tired,” Bingley said. ** Well,
this has been a trying day for vou, but 1 hop»
it will end well, after all. You can depend
upon me ; I'm a man of my wor, and 1'U get
you out of this scrape if I ean ; and in helping
you, 1 give up a chance of finding ont wha
robbad me V"’ :

¢ 1—TI'scarcely understand !” said Laura.

“Tll tell you how it happened ss we walk
towards your home,” continued Bingley, in a
sort of patronizing, protecting tone, which made
poor Laura wince. ¢ You remember that little
private office in the ceutre of my establishment
at Farnhame? Well, one day, just two years
aga, | was suddenly cailed out of it by a message
from the house, that my late wife wagin a fit.
In my haste | left my keys on my desk, in
which was my eash-box. | was with her, poor
thing, about half an hour, when | remembered
this. | went back at once to the office, and
fonnd my cash-box stolen. There was over fifty
pounds in gold in it at the time, an-l twenty-five
1 notes, and 1 hiad the numbers of those notes
in my pocketdnok. Do vou ses now? These
very notes were the notes vou found in the
second-hal portmantean.  They were stopped
at the bank, of conrse, at once, and a detective
emploved : but they were never heard of, nor
traced in «ny wuy, until yon put them yourself
intomy hand. Do you follow me ?7°

*“Yes ; 1 think so,’ answered Laura, timidly.

‘“Becanse | want you to und-rstand,” pro-
ceeded Bingley, “ what a chance 1 am giving
up, in my desire to serve you, of finding out the

man who roahbed me! You say you bought
this portmantean of a hroker. ~What broker
was ig 1"

[ ¥4

They call the man Fearny," said Laura;
“but 1 have th- hill and can show it to you.”

“ Well, to trave the case, of course, the first
thing to do would he to go to Fearuy's,” said
dingley, * and learn of whom he purchused the
portmantean.  Bat to do this would he to bring
your name before the public st once, and 1 do
not care to do this."”

Mr, Bingley said these last words slowly and
with <ome emphasis, but Laura secarcelv heeded
him.

by this time they were in the village, were
passing the village inun, and laura was think-
ing of William Glynford, wondering if he were
gone, if he would wee her thus walking with
Mr. Ringley. -

And he did see her.  After returning from
thie sansds, where he had left Laura with Binyg-
Ly, Williim Glynford had gone back to the
iun in an exeeeldingly disturbed state of mind.
He, in fact, conld not comprehend what had
taken place.  *“What could Bingley, the dra.
per, have to sav ta this young girl I he kept
asking - himself. Then he suddenly remem-
bered the relationship of this mun to his aunt
by marriage, Mrs. Glynford, ot Bridgenorth
House.  This made the acquaintance seem less
extraondinary 1o William Glyuford., Mr. Bing-
ey might be the bearer of some messaga from
his aunt to her governess, and with this idea
Mr. Glyuford tried to console himself, aud sta-
tivned himsell at the inn window, expecting
every mowent to see Bingley or Laura return-
ing frowt the sands alone, :

Bt when he did see them, they were still
together.  He saw Laura, looking pale, weary,
distressed | and Bingley flushed and seemingly
triwnplant, The man's expression struck a cold
chifl 1uto Witlinm Glvaford's heart : aud when,
a few minutes later, Mr. Bingley himself enter.
ed the don, and ordered lunch, William Glyn.
foml felt some- difticulty in answering him
\‘ml”_\'.

At funny that we should hit ou each other
tu this ant of-the-way place, isu'tit, Mr, Glya.
tord 2 said Bingley, approaching him,

* People are always casting up in odd places
nowsn duys, " answered Givoford, coolly, taking
npawwa days' olid newspapor,

CThar’s true,” said Bingley. “ Do you make
any stay 1

T think not,” said William Glynford : and
he turnmd away, ao-d, tauking his hat, went out
into the village.

He walked twice past the old gray stone house
where the Keanes lived before he had made up
his mind as to what he wouid do. Then he re.
memberel his promise to try to help Maud
Keane, snd made this his excnse to himselt for
valling as he rang the Keanes™ door-bell.

He raug twice in vain 3 and as he stood, lond
hysterieal vries from within reached his ears.

“¢ Mistress thinks something dreadful must have:
happened to her when ghe was ouf, for sl}e way
quite tight ‘afore she went, and now she's just
like a crazy gal.” e .

With these words ringing in his ears, William .
Glynford turned away, and an hour after had
left Seaton-by-the-Sea, ¢ What, indeed, could
he do?’ he asked himself. But he scnrgely
cared to acknowledge to himself in how miser-
able and disturbed a state of mind he returned
to Farnhame.

{To he continued.)

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

THERE is a proposal to light the Admiralty
Pierat Dover with the electric light. The Cor-
poration of Liverpool have decided on lighting
all the principal thoroughfares by electricity,
beginning on Febrnary 1st, next.

Tur announcement that Mr. Longlellow is to
sit to Mlle. Bernhardt for his portrait does not
surprise us any more than the statement ‘in the
Paris Pigarn to the effect that there was a
meeting of the Cahinet at Washington to con-
sider the subject of collecting the duty on her
wardrobe.

Severar of our leading painters are building
palaces.  Millais has a'magnificient house, and
Edward Long has also built a splendid place,
Like the Spanish mansions, with a conrtyard
inside the four winus of the house, only the
courtyard, instead of being open as it is in Spain,
tn enable the inmates to pass their davs in the
open air, i3 covered in with glass as being more
suitable to an Fnglish climate. John Pettie,
too, is bu'lding a grand house. The success-
ful painters have hal fine times of it of late
years.

THERE is now a proposal to build a large
circus almost close to the Westminster Aqua-
rium. It has for some tima been said that the
capital of the empire does not possess a cirens
worthy of so wreat a city, and if the propased
building should be after the stvle of the Hip.
podrome at Paris, another addition would be
madse to the handsome and colossal edifice now
being raised in Loundon, and something more
than the usual ‘“scenes in the arena’ could

be attempted und would doubtless prove a great
success.

A Lazy, and consequently penuiless, yonng
nobleman with a played-ont pedigree recently
took a practical resolution and had the rare
pluck to carry it out.  He had been living on s
starving allowance for a year orso, rather than
work and sweat for his daily bread, as becomes
a man who wishes to be styled -a gratleman.
And so he resolved upon committing suicide,
But upon the threshold of eternity he deter-
mined to have what he thought a good substan-
tial dinner before taking a leap.  He went into
# favourite restaurant, where he astonished
guests and waiters with an unscrupulons appe-
tite, for he literally went through the eatire
menuy, and as soon ashe hai had hiz “fill” he
drew a revolver and blew his brains out.

0Oy Monday night week the Times night
printefs struck work, and most of them are now
seeking new employment. Mr. Walter has de-
termined that henceforth the Times shall be set
by machinery. He has eleven machinesin fall
work, aud avers that though the cost is yreater
the work is wore rapidly done.  His machines,
however, do not distribute the type: and he
proposed to his night staff that thev should
spend five hours per night ia preparing the
cases for the machines. They objected. He
granted them an interview, but would listen to
nothing they had to say as to the cost of the
pew system. ‘‘That’s mv business,” was his
only remark. They therefore unanimounsly lefy
his employ.

Amoxest the list of ‘¢ originals ' proposed
for the characters in Endymion there has been
no satisfactory solution of “* Myra.” To thase at
all acquainted with Lord Beacousfield’s earlier.
life there can be no doubt that nnder thix cloak
he intended to convey to the world at large
some faint idea of the intluence exercised over
him by his own sister, Miss Lonisa Dismeli.
Eeen more than his wife, she was a believer in
her brother's future greatness, and there is uo
doubt that he turned to het as much for con-
solation in his disappointments as for sympathy
iv - his triumphs. © Amongst her other warm
friends Miss Disraeli counted Grace d'Aguilar,
the novelist, who introduced her as her leading
character into her most successtul tale, Home
Influence. - Miss: Disraeli died about twenty

. years ago, hefore her brother had reached the

“The wretched wother 7 thought William ‘

Glyuford,  * Poar girls, | tealy pity thew !

At this moment, the little maid of the house
apenel the door, with a very wild and scared
look on her by no mesns elean vountenance,

“Can 1 xee Miss Keane-~Miss Laurs Keane
asked Willism Glyutord,

S 0Oh, vy sie! " avswered - the sinall hand-
waiden ; **she's comed in awtul bad, and that's
her sersaming and ervivg at the top of her
vaiee, - I'mosure Toestl of a fluster 1

1 am very sorry to hear Miss Keane i ill,"”
anid Mr. Glyuford.

“she's awful bad, siv ! said the little maiden,

highest honours in store for him.

First CLAss TAILORING.—A fine assortment:

- of Euglish, Scotch and French tweeds on hand,

amd wiade up to order on the premises, under my .
own personal supervision; at very reasonable
rates, at L. Robinson’s, 31 Beaver Hall Tormace

A LADY'S WISH.

“Oh, how 1 do wish my skin was'us clearand
soft as vours,” saiil s lady to ner friend. * You
can easily wake it so,” answered the {riend.
“ How ' inquired the first lady. *“ By usin

Hop - Bitters, that makes pure rich blood and :
blooming health.
serve,”

1t did it for me, as you obs




