
OCToFR28; 1871. CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS. 2

s.'-
-t t

83

lay fali tho distance, I soon sottled to myj
Iork, and founild the life an enjoyable one, Toj

work beide cnarley the most of the day, and
go withl him in the e.vening to some place of t
amiseient, or to visit some of the mon ln1
chambers about us, was for tho time a satisfact
tory niode of existence. 1

I soon told hin the story of my little pas-
,sage with Clara. During the narrative he
looked uinconifortableand indeed troubled, but
as soon as ho found I had given up the affair,
bis countonance brightened.

" I'm very gbad you've got over it so well,"1
lie said.

ii think 've had a good delveraneo," I re-1
turnedl.

le made no reply. Neither djd lis face re-
veal his thoughts, for 1 could not read the

onf<used expression it bore.
That he should not falt in with my judgment,i

wouldi inever have surprised ne, for he always
iung back from condemuation, partly, I pre-
sulne, froin belng even morbidly conscious of
his own imperfectilng, and partly that his pro-

¡fic suggestion supplied endles possibilities
to exphlin or else perpilex everything. I lad
been oftI'n even aiinoyed by his use of the
most refiie! invention to excuse, as I thought,
behiaviouir the mnost palpably wrong. i believei
amy it was raither to a:counîît for it than to
exNcoi it.

Well, Ctharlty," i would say in such case,
i iarim sure you wouild nuver have done such

a thing."
L I cannot guarant e nv own conduct for a
ont t lie would answcer-or, taking the

,ther tack, would rely :
i just for that reason I cannot believe the

imian would lhve done it."
Blut tie oddity l hie present case vas that

lie saidi nothing, I shlould, huwever, bave
forgotten ail about it, but thiat after suime
tiie i began to observe that as ofteon as 1
alluded to Clagra-whlich wfs not often-lhe

ontrnived to uri ithe remark aside, and always
w itlhtout saving a syllable about her. The
ousI ssionl I caie to was that, whie lie.

,.tsruk frotm coidemilation, he was at the
stne- time un1willing to disturb the present
*ere'nity of msy mind hy defending lier con-

duct.
Farly inl the r.priig an unspleasanît event

cusrred, of which I rnight have fores-een the
pssi bulity. Oie morning I was alone, work-
inîg busii y,wi wheu the door opened .

-Why, Ciairley-back atreadv!" ex-
claiied,going on to fini mi iy setitene.*.

Receiving oi aniswter, I looked up fromin my
pair, and stirted to iy feet. Mr. Osborn~re
stoodl wfore mi', scrutinizing ime with severe
grey eyes. i think he knew me froms the
firt, but i was suliienttly*altered t malke it

SI eg your parite,' lisaid cldly I
thouglt these vere Charles Osborne'
chabrtss" Àti ho turned t) leave the

4i Thev are his ehianbers, Mr. (Osbornei," t1
replied, recovering mnyself wsth an effort, uni
ooking hinm in the face.

Mymsenhadli notinform:ed me that lie
'hared ttîuhem with another"

S We are very old friends, ir. Osborne."
ilt muaile no answer, but stood regarding nie

fixedly
Vs'eudo nnt renimbh'er ie, sir," I said. i1

an Wilfrid Chunbermnede."
aive cau'se to reinember you.'

SWill you not sit down, sir ? Charley will
1I home in Ies than au houir-I quite expect
him."i

Again he turned his back as if about to
keav" me,

" If nmy presence is disigreeable to vou,' I
said, animyed at his rudeiness, I I will go.",

" As you piease lie answeed.
i left uly papers, caught up iny hat, and

w lnt out of the room and the louse. I said
goed morninq, but ie iade no return.

Not ftil narly tiglit o'clock did I re-enter.
h lad of course made up my mind that Charley

ard i must part. When I opened the door, I
thougihuit atfirst there was rio one there ; tihere
w"re no lights, and the fire had burned low.

"JI; that you, Wilfrid ?" said Charley.
lie was lyinig on the sofa.

SCharley, J retuîrined.
nCome lu, old fellow. The avenger of

blood is not b.hind me," lie ,said in a mock-
ing tone, as he rose and came to ncet me.
I'vc been having susc a dose tof damnation
-- aii for your sake !

" l ii very morry, Charley. But I think iwe
are both to lilanie. Your father oughit to
hlaive beens told. You see day after day wvent
by, andi-soineeow-"

T-''it, tut i never mind. What does it
itnatter-excep1 t that it's a dimgrace t le de-
pendent on such a man ? I wist I haid the
courage to lstarvse

ILlle's your father. Nothing can alter
tha V.

That'R the niisery o IL And then to tell
peopl God is their father! If he's like minle,
hiss doncnu a mîighity faivoir is creatilig us
I satn say 1 flet gratefuîl for It. 1 uitst turn
euto-norrow."

NoSe, Charley. The place has no attraction
for u' witiIut you, uand it was yours tirst.
liegides i cain't afTord te pay so mueh. . t will

nid aomither to-nmorrow luit w l shail se
ische ottîer often, and perliaps get throuîgh

more work apart. I hope he dlidn't nsist on
your never seeing me."

deIe did try it ou ; but there I stuck faste
threatening to vanish, andi scrarible for my
living as I best might. I told him you were
a far botter man than me, and did me <nothing
but good. But that only made the matter
worse, proving yoîîr influence over me. Lotes
drop It. It's no use. Lets go to ute Olymnpic."

The next day, i looked for a lodging- in
Camden Town, attrited by the probable
cheapness and by the grass of the Regent's
Park; an having found a decent place, Look
my things away while Charley was ont. I
had not got them, few as they were, in order
in my new quarters before ho made his ap-
pearance ; and as long as I was there few days
passed on whiclh we did not meet.

On evening lie walked in, accompanied by
a fine-looking young felklw, whom i thouglht
I must know, and presently recognized as
Home, our old school-fellow, with whomn I
hadt fought in Switzerland. We lad become
good friends before we parted, and Charley
and hc had met repcatedly since.

" Vhat are you doing now, Home ?" asked
hlm.

" ive just takeri deacon's oîrders," hie an-
swered. "l A friend of my father's ias pro-
mised me a living. I've beenl iangimg about
quite long enough now. A fellow ouîglit to
do something for his exidtence2"

SI cai't think how a strong fellow like vou
can take to smumîbling prayers and reading
sermons," sad Charley.

' It ain't nce," sal Iufoime, " lbutit's a very
respectable profession. There are viscounts
in it, and lots of honourables."

, 1 daresv," returied Charley, with drouîght.
" But a nerveless ereatulre like nie, who cant
even hit straiglit from the shoulder, vould be
good enouîgh for that. A giant like vou.
Home !"

SAi by the bye, Oslborne," saii usime, nfot
in love wih tie prospect, and williisg to turri
the conversation, " I thoiugt vou Vere a
church-calf ourself."

I Honestty, Home. I don't know whtîher it
isn V tilt bigg'est ot all bighumbugun

"d Oh, but-Osborne !-t i't the thincg,
you know, to talk like that of a prof'ssion
adopted by so many grent men fitt ho l>nour
any profession," returned lHomie, who wias not
one of the b'rightesit of mortals, andi was
jealons for the profession just iu as much as it
was destineId for his own.

" Eithe the profession hcinours tlt- nen, or
the men dishonour themselves." said Cihirley.
" believe it claimrs to ha Lve beSnî foIuded ly
a man called Jesus Christ, if such a rnan ever
existed excspt in the fancv of his pries-t-
lood."

i Well, really," expostulated Horne, look-
iuîg, I must say, considterabily shockei, " I
shouiutnt have expected thjat fromr tihe sto, of
I clergyaiit",

" I couldnI't lielpe my father. I wasn't von-
s id rley, with arr unconfortaluite

grils. IîRut, aLt any rate. uy father fancies h.-
believe's ail the storv, I ftny I dont."

Th.n vou're' ain inidel, Osborne
P'erhapssîî l)o vois think that so very hor-

rible ?"'
"t Yes i.1 do. Toinl Paine, and atll t rest

of themti, yeu know !"!
i Well, loIme. I'il tell you nell tehing I thinik

worse than beiing an infidel ."
" Wha t is that ?"
i Taking to, the church for a living."
" 1 doi't se' that,
dEither the so-callei truths ilt advocat's

are thingts to live and die flr, or they are the
veriest olid wiveds ffables going. Do yoru know
whiso was istheiret to do what youI are abouit
now ?'

i No. I îcan't say. l'um not up mu chlurch
historv yet." 1

Li It wasilila.s"
Sam not sure that Charley was rilght, but

that is what lhe salit. I was taking no part in
the conversation, but listenling eagerly, with
a trong suspicioi t hat th'lsarley hadt bea iead-
ing ionme to this very point.

A man nust live," said lRom11e.
i Thsat's pre'cisely wiat i take it Judas said

for niy part I doi't secit,
" )on't see what ?"

"d That a ainmusst live. It wonidi e a far
more incontrovertible arssertion that us ian
mlst die-and a more comfortab0e ons, to b.'

" Upon ny word, T -don't Iuderstandt you',
Osborne 1 You make a fellow feel dteucesid
qneer wivth vour renarkts."

''At ailevents. you will allow that tIie 6frst
of then-they call thesi apotles, iots they ?

.dd't take to preaching the gospel for the
sake of a living, What a satire ou the 'ole
kit of thenm that word liing, so constantly in
ail their months, is It eeIs te niie tihat
Messrs. Peter ani Paul and Matthew, and ail
the rest of them, forsook their livings for aà
good chance of something rather tie con-
trary I

ilThen it cv itrue.-what the' sLaid ablsouit
vou at Forest's ?'

'ieI don't know what thev saîit," retuiried
Charley; tItt, iefori' 1 wousld preteid to b'e-
lieve what I didn't,-

et ilust1id( b,'lieve it, Osborne,"
iay 1 ask on whastt gronds '

dihWIIy-ssverrytl(dy doss"
(T« b' ontn')
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HIAPTER XXVII.

ut 55i' OF THE END OF THF sTORY.U. iEuINNIN
OF TUF LFE OF' THE REAL.

The time is a week after the Donna arrived
ut Quebec. Two in the afternoon. The sky
a clear, cold, grey blue ; temperature down to
zero, nearly. No wind stirring. The sun
low in the south-west ; ungenial as a friend
you once knew, not friendly now; will hardly
stay to look on vou. A brilliant prime minis-
ter weary of se!rviing the unsatisfied.

Groups of people gather on the terrace be-
side the Governor's r-sidence, site of the his-
toric castle of St. Louis. They walk smartly
to sustain warmth. A few looking down
southerly into the chimneys of the streets
two hundred feet below; and to the river of
travelling ice. Or westerly up the siopes of
snow ; up the rock and citadel walls, to the
one visible great gun, standing on its platform
out against the light. A blldog muzzled,
but to bark on occasions.

The people pace at quick time for warmth ;
the mnen wearing caps, collars,cutffYs, gauntlets
of fur ; the ladies swansdowns, and furs ; with
the clouid of flececy white on the head ever be-
coming, ever convenient.
'Two, a man and weoman, look occasionally

for si gnals, two miles across to the bold slopes
whiere the town of Levis sits in snow <su the
cronvisof the ridg', 01n the sides of the hill,
aud along the low level by the frozen river.
DePseri, thedetective, anîd the Donna Eurynia.

Fromn easterly, at the elbow of Levis Point,
three mites down, Vthe central strean of blue
vater comses round and into view, carrying
platformns cf ic se't with easties, temsples, piun-
inacles, batteries, monuinents ; fairvlarnd illu-
sions, glistening like floral bowers. All
flashi mir out on tie, snun's eve and vours in
stars and streans prismatic. It i a navv
comoing in fromî the oceai. vith broken rain-
boVws for a lading; the beaut and the glory
too abunidant to be ai c'onIcealed thougi
broken.

With thiet SU IiIsun sured,and the tide rining-
out, the proessionî is a funeral. Grima dead
giatnts going to be bliried ii the oc-an. Vhite
elephants draig grey coacies. Pimes and
spectre's n tte hearses :mortuary chapels
with broken spires.

Sihoiuld the blergs at high wrater meet other
ic. nine miles upatabeind of tVe river, and
bek imimoveabelywegd and intense frost -Zet
in, this at lrow ebb, being clear of drift, mnay
fre-ze ai "l talke." Liie a smsooth board it
will thin '.ri msie and fall tiith the tides, ansi re-
main a bridge tilt A pril. Battalious of in-
fantry exvrcisiug on its mites of even surface.
Fleets of icebo its in full sait gliding on the
glacial levelr; tacking in the ivind, cai with
a crew and complsnemnt of merry passengers.
Steigis, sledges, cariole to fst trotting
horses; mingling with the sailing ice-boat
squadrn.

But the river lias not " taken " for a bridge
yet. And the floating islands are too nany
and dese for passage of the ferry steamers,
or were on the day I tell of.

Canoes, tca:rring one or two or threce pas-
snge'rs, 'ech wvith a crew of several boid
Canadianm boatmen, occupy the ferries. The
m-n bring jup the canoe and seat thie passen-
gers at level of the wharf. Then put it in
notion; run by its ide, gliding down the
ilin; la'unching it in the cuannel cut for
its passage. Then tlhy leap ahoard, and row-
ing relaclh the first eddving, rapid current.

They paddloe r pluill over that They dis-
embark on the first long ice island which msay
not permit of the canoue rounding its capes, or
threadinig the narrow straits hey hauts ip
the craft and passengers; traverse the travel-
ling island, arouind pinnacles, throihguilleys
in its surface sensiible that everv minute it
carries thenm stray. They drag the canoe and
passengers; bridging chasims with the oars
laid[ for traiways shoutiîîg and giving
coirage ly oise andmerry words of humour.

At next open water they latunsch and em-
bark again pulling with a vigorîr, the very
excess of athltic prowess, to uIke up for the
true course lost on the floating island.

Again they leap to ice, cliibing the piled-
up strat;-'tt-pping froni point to point with
precision bridging crevasses with the out-s
hauling the caioe aloig ; extricating one ai-n
otier ; shoutmg courage cheerily.

Thyy work with a nieasurir of her:ic toil
perseverance, and sucess, such as the ecuintry
at a distance wotnot of. They ar Frenchi
Canadians 'arnimg what fares they inay, while
the uncertin season of the floatimng ico con-
tnues; but in m dition to fares, making a

good name, which if known to the height cf
their daring,would be renowned the world over;
excelling anything donc in the sport of wager
races.

Thus, on that day before the powerful
Grand Truink Railway ferry steamers of this
day came into service, the passage was made
by ten, fifteen, twenty or more canoes. All,
after one another, or abreast, traversing a suc-
cession of floating Islands, and latunching al-
ternately in the running eddying tidal cur-
rents.

People promenaded on the terrace, and two
looked across to Levis town for signals.
Others walked sharply for warmth between
the terrace and the centre of high fashion and
attraction, the St. Louis lotel, the Mumsic
Hail, and Military Staff quarters.

In the St. Louis hlotel, famed on all the
continent as the resort of American summer
travellers In seasons of happy concord, and at
the Russell luise on Palace street, and in a
private rnansion, the Donna Essel Bell Eury-
nia with portions of her retinuse had taken
residence.

Parliament was about to assemble, and the
lady assumed to have business with public
functionaries. But I have not ascertained she
iad any aTairs of concern in Quebec other
than to enfold within the nets laid all around
the domcin of lier love for Lillymere, the
huînted bird Agnes Schoolar. To hold Agnes
for weal or woe as fortune, in the winter of
contrarieties then, might determine when the
spring time came with blossoms.

As events might interpret destiny, when
the splendour of Euryuma's reason should
stand or bc overthrown in the passion ofe a
superior mental nature convuîlsed.

" T perceive the signats, my lady" said De
Peri, addressing the Donna. "One up by the
chuirchl on the hill, one down by the wharf.
They are now embarking and have divided in
thiree canoes."

"That is as you idesigned they should ?'
As i dsig,Ined they should, my lady."

" We msay no descend to the wharf," the
Donna remtarked, whte, like DePeri, sise had
surved with the telce.

Ani so thley weunt, aid awaited the coming
Of the three, arouni and over the tioating
icebergs.

It was not uncomsmon that three canoues,
starting fron the saine point, and traversing
isarrow rapidi aid eddies amonir the floating
icebergs, should separate and arrive at didferent
landiing-places, one before the otl-r two. On
thi occasion it may have been designed.

'J]'e first contaimed two women, and a mran
whosegîarded tisera. TIheladieswes-rs'severally
conducted ashore,over fissures m the ice, by
persons stividing near whom nobodv interfer-
ed with to prevent. And tise in was directed
to remain in his seat until the canoe was
drawn around a berg, wien ie and the luggage
cotild be landed together. Tiat piece of ice
was in motion, and hal an nour elapsed
before they got to shore.

This person, Adam Schouolar, t e tormentor
of Agnes, and tyrant of her father and mother,
was particuslar about sein. his luggage safte
and saw it safe. cMrarviile, one of the ladies
was dreivn away by one clothed in furs, who
said:

I Best for your safety. Miss Schoolar, to
one with isc l'n o friend."

The D)onna did not interfere, but followed
in another sle'igh% up Montain 11ill, and out
to ber hired miansion on St. Foy Road. De
Pori, who stood aloof. not speaking to any,
remained at the Champlain wharf observing.
Wien all the party arrived; they were directed
by somie Onle the nearest way to the asylum
for the insane. Agnes was nlot there.

After searci and inquiry, a report iras
aicceptedsi as true that the insane girl bad!
escaped and goie to Montreal; fromt thence
1 over the line. Another report went around
as a whisper that she had drowned herself.

After two nights and days Of repose in the
St. Foy iansion, during which Agnes wasî
visited by lady ieribers of Eurynia's retinrie,
iwho assurei her of protection,*the Donna in
person entcred tise young lady's chamber.

At entrance she paused, looking rnysteri-
ously in the tinid vouig face half a minute
thosn tdvaniied and embraced, saying

7 ' Insane? Yes. insane indeed. 'ad and

Tl which this response in tones of paintive
zentreatv

PuIdon, dear lady, if I plead for ysour goosi
opinion; I ai not irnsare."

nlîdeed you are. Wiat possesses you to
go imad, crazy-htiaded, lovely girl 7"

You are ierry with me, dear lady. I
knowv oui have casuse to be unkind brut I
entreat. youbce not unkinUd"

Il What would yoi 1 did ? "
du Protect me fronn uyn persecutor, Adam.'
Il You are protected. Agnes Yesterday I

paid him the amount of the old mortgage on
Ogilburn Ciste, whicI lias descended to oi
as a ieritage. For which fortune lie lhas so
pet'rtinicioutsly pursued yu. Ife pirsues no
longer, bit las taken the monoe and signed
a deed not to distulrvoit more"

" Noble Donna !Ever generous and con-
siderate. I thiank voit; tiank yo. 'hoie -
heritance of th mortgage was ail wy poor
foriiutu, but a thousand times I thank you for

't
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