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CHAPTER 1.
THE COXFLAGRATION.

Tur gloom of a starless night hury densely
over the harbour of Quebee, shrouding -its
forest. of masts and the commercial portion
af the city skirting the base of the lofty pro-
montory, while it wrapped in its ebon drapery
the frowning fortress above, with its lengthen-
ed line of massive fortifeation.,

Suddenty throngh the Egyptian gloom there
shot up inte the midnight sky a column of
red light, and the ery of Fire! Fire! resound-
rd through the silent streets. Soon-a startling !
peal rung out from the Hotel Dien, and cn-.{
long another and yet anather metallic tongne
began to tell the fearful tale and summeon the
sleeping population to the =cene of danger,

In the attic room of an humble hotel in the
Lower Town, a young man and his wife were
slecping their first sleep in the New World,
having that day arrived in the city of Quebec
ftom Liverpool.  Roused by the deafening
clangor of the Lells, the young man sprang
from his bed in sudden fright. for the crimson
glare of the fire shone so brightly into the
room that he at first supposed the hotel was
in flames.

"By Gerorge! it is a grand sight,” he ex-
claimed, as his exe took in the fice-illumined |
LOCTie,

{

1}

The fire was in the Lower Town along the
wharfs.  Several large warchouses were in
flames. One containing turpentine and oil |
was burning with irrepressible fury. The
ruthless element was spresding rapidly, shoot- ;
ing np intensely brilliant jets of fdame, and
shedding a fitfnl splendour on surrounding |
objects. The shipping in the harbour seemed
bathad in crimzon light, while high above the ;
burning bnildings, brought ont prominently |
by the red glare, was seen the amphitheatre of ;
houses crowning the steep front of the pro-
mantory,  Even the tall spires of the various
churches in the Upper Town eanght and re-
flected back  the vivid brightness, and the
citadel jtself in all its {rowning grandenr -
might be seen Jooming up darkiy into the
ebon sky,

“ What a splendid bonfire to celebrate onr |
arrival in Canada, Fanny!” '
uaily continued, addressing
alsa awakened by the bells, joinerd him at the
window,

© Oh, Lewis, the fire is quite near ns"
exelaimed in alarm. It will reach
hotel ™

ghe
the

“And suppose it did, what have we io fear? -
The tranks containing all our worldly reods

conld be easily removed.”

There was the bitterness of diseontent in:

the yvonng man's tones, which fell painfully on
the car of Fanny,

*t Regretful already, Lewis ™ she said re-
proachfully. 1 fearcd it would be 5o, Man
cannot make sacrifices and not repent of them
afterwards

“*There you wrong me, Fanny™ troke in
T.ewis carnesily. ©No poverty could make
me regret what I have sacrificed to gain yon.
1 feel our poverty only on your account. Were |
T alone I conld bear it without repining. Dut |
when I think of the humble lot 1 won you to :
share, its many privations and anxieties, T can-
not help rebelling against Providence, which
doles out to some a pittance, and gives to
nthers no better than they are—the wealth

that renders’)ife a blessing. Why shonld there !

be this' difference between man and his fel-
lows 27 0o i o

* But there'is a better time coming, Lewis,"”
said Fanny hopefully. ¢ In thig large com-
mercial city you cannot fail of getting cm-
ployment, and that is all we ask.- The means
of support will make our lives happy enough,
We can do without wealth, Lewis.”

“ Wealth iz not to be despised, and for your
sake I hope one day to possess it, dearest.” In
siich a conntry as this, where fortunes are
often made, the expectation is not visionary ;
but T must leave you for awhile alone, Fanny.
1 must go out and try to be of some use to
those sufféring by the fire. .A man should not
stay at home with such a sight as that before
him I”

When Lewis reached the scene of the con-
flagration he found a dense crowd assembled,
many of them assisting in removing various
articles from the huildings. threatened by the
flames, but the most part among whom were
mapy women, who were merely Jooking on
enjoying the excitement of the scene, There
must he something peculiar in the constitu-

the voung man
his wife, as she, -
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tion of the femalo mind, which gives such
sights so great an atteaction for the daughters
of Xve. It may be curiosity, or perhaps a
morbid faney for what is awful as wull as
grand ; but didany one yet see a large fire
when there were not many women among the
spectators ?

Every possible effort was made to subdue
the conflagration.  Several fire companies were
on the spot, untiring in their exertions; but
still the devouring element held on its way
unchecked, the flimes spreading with dread
rapidity,

Shortly after Lewis joined the crowd, & new
sense of danger thrilled the henrts of the spece-
tators, and made them tremble for their own
safety. The warehouse just sttacked by the
fierce flames was said to contain some casks of
gunpowder landed that day from s vessel
alongside the wharf, This circumstance had

been overlooked until the merchant to whom J

it belonged arriving suddenly at the scene of
the tire, proclaimed the tervible fact, and offer-
ed & laege reward to anyene who would assist
him in rolling the casks into the water. The
danger was imminent ; the crowd fell lack
sppalled, and an indescribable scene of con-
fusion ensued.  Lewis heard the reward offer-

X

# Oh, Lewis! to think we were in suck
danger sud I knew nothing of it, sitting here
looking with so little concernat that dreadful
fire I and she shivered at the very recollection
of the danger they had go narrowly eseaped,

# Well) itis allover now, dearest, and instead
of harrowing up your feelings by picturing
whrt might have ocenrred, let us talk over the
pleasant change in our prospects _wh\gh last
night's fire was the means of t:lh(:hltg,

Y es! how unexpectud is this good fortune!
how happy we shall be, Lewis! nomore eark-
ing cares to disturb our pence. And what a
seasntion this noble nct of yours will make in
the city | your name will be in all the papers,” |

s Heaven forbid 1" exclaimed lewis Tre-
mayne, fervently. ¢ Quly think of the conse-
quences, Fauny !

: 4 Oh, how stupid of me not to think of that!

they would then learn where we were U and

the Lright expression faded from the hand-

some face. ¢ What it they should find us out,
Lewis 7 and Fanny's blue eyes turned with |
anxious enquiry townrds her companion,

“You may well look aghast at the very
thought, durling! Disgrace, ruin, nay, sone-
thing still worse, would assuredly follow such
n di;bm'cr_\' 1 gaid Lewis Tremayne, moodily,

ed. A very large sum it appeared to him,
Could he but win it? then what & new start |
in life he might make. Poverty with its many ¢
evils would be left bLehind, and the gonl of
prosperity might yet be won.

Tmpelled by these thoughts, he was the first
to volunteer to undertake the dangerous work,
Not 1 moment was to be lost.  Already the
fire had attacked the roof of the building, in
the ground floor of which the powder was
stowed,  Hastily the merchant to whom it
belonged led the way to the spat, With cool
intrepidity these two men now set themselves
to the hazardous work they had undertaken,
and commenced to voll the powder casks
alone the wharf into the water, the only safe
way of disposing of them at such a time. A
breathless silence reigned through that dense
throng of men and women, who, jammad up
in the narrow streets, found it impossible to
follow their rirst impnlse and flee from the
threatening danger,  The fiit en minutes em- :
ployed in removing the cusks seemed as many |
hours nat only to the numbers looking on and :
holding their very breath in terror, but to the
undannted merchant himscelf and the yvoung
man who shared his peril,

As the last cask of powder was rolled off the
wharf the roof and upper sterey of {he ware-
honse fell in with a lond crash, sending up a
dazzling column of flame from the mingling
firc-masses, und now the pent-np feelings of
the crowd hurst forth into one long exultant
cheer, expressing  their intense feeling  of
relicf.

“What j= yonr name, my brave fellow 2
askad the merchant, turning to Lewix, as they
stood together on the wharf silently contem-
plating the burning building they had o re-
cently Jeft,

“Tremayne” was the replyin a lawagitater
voice, for now when the danger was past and
~the exciteraent which had snstained him over,
! the reaction left him nervons as o waman. He
. now realized the risk he had ran and the peril

which had threatened his beloved Fanny as
_well as others, for if an explosion had taken
» place the hatel in which he had Left her mnst
have been destroyed,

“ Have you been lomng in Quebee?” wag the
- next guestion the merchant asked,

T only arrived yestorday "

“Yon are seeking for employment, I pre-
fenme. What can vou do?
~well? T ean offer yon a place in my counting-

sk
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honse.  Wonid that suit you ?”
“Just the situation T want!" gaid Lewis
eagerly,

¢ Besides, the reward you #o0 nobly earned
will be yours.”

“ I do not want any rewnrd for saving life,"
said Lewis proudly. ¢ Now that you offer me
employment T ghall have a means of support,
and that will be sufficient recompense for the
help T have given you.”

HIf yon despise money in that way you witl
Inever be rich,” was- the merchant's observa-
ttion ; but the pleased smile' with which he re-
garded Tremayne showed that he had made a
favourahle impression, ’ ,

Some troops from the garrison now arrived,
and set themselves 1o cheek the confingration
by pulling down buildings likely to he ntiack-
¢d by the flames, and in this way the fire was
at length subdued. ~ v

LewisI'remayne was one of the Jast to Jeave
the xcene of that night's destruction. The
rosy light of a July morning was breaking
over the City of Quebee, when he returned to
the hotel where he had left. his wife, The
changed expression of his face, now beaming
with happiness at the good news he had to
impart, struck her forcibly the moment he.
entered their humble apartment.

# Fauny ! the cloud of adversity is breaking
up and thebright sunshine is gleaming through
it!” he exultingly exclaimed, ag be threw him-
self intoa chair at her side and drew her fondly
towards him, :

She ligtened with delight to bis account of
the merchant's offer to take him into his count-
ing-house, but her fair young face paled as he
spoke of the peril that had so recently threat-
enned their very existence.

Can you write

aud his face retlected back the startled expres-
sion of his young wife's. f Bul we must not
alarm ourselves,” he continned, mllying his
spirits and trying to smile away his fears. !
& Fortunately, my name is not known, and if
the incident concerning the powder should be
mentioned  in the public puperz, U shall Lo
spoken of as a stranger, merely an emigrant.” ;
And Lewis was right, That day's papers |
did certainly mention the incident connected
with the fire in which he bore a conspicuous !
part, and spenk in high terms of his bravery,
but no name wax given, therefore the fears of
Mrx Tremayne were happily removed, _
In the course of the day, Lewis called st
the counting-house of his new friend, and was
received as A eclerk—with n rood silary-——in
the firm of Berkeley & Co,, Quebee, His busi. .
ness talents and unwearied attention to the
duties of his new situation condirmed the fa.
vaurable impression he hnd made on Mr, Ber-
keley,  Before the expimtion of one vear he
was advanced to the lucrative office of canfi- |
dentinl clerk, then, in the conrse of time, he
became junior prrtner, and  tinally, he =g
pined on the good will and affections of the
merchant that at bis death he begueathed
him his wealth on the sole condition that he -
should chapnge his name and assume that of
his henefactor, with which conditions Tre-

P mnyne willingly complied,

CHAPTER 11,
THE BERKELEY &, )

A stapreess September night, when a <harp
casterly wind was driving the qnickly-falling
rain in the fuce of the few pedestrians whem ne.
cessity or pleasnre brosight out in sueh unplea-
sant weather, the hane was eleven, and the
scenea brilliantly-lighted room in a handsome
residence in Montrerl,  On one side af the
j glowing coal-tire, his slippered fect resting an
cthe low fender, &its an elderly gentleman of
i pleasing exterior, whom the reader may casily
i recognize for Lewis Tremayne, or Berkelev, as
i he has been for some years named,  Shortly
fatter the death of his benefactor he remaved
with his family to Montreal.  Heis now read-
ing a lengthy account of the late desolnting
gale which swept over the British Jsles, in .
which, as a merchant, he is particularly inter-
;ested. Mrs, Berkeley occupies the opposite
side of the fire, her matronly figure reclining .
more comfortably than gracefully on a low
conch.  During their prosperous career time
hard touched very lightly the merchant and
his wife. Fanny's beautiful face retained !
much of ils comeliness, and there were no
grey hairs yet viaible in the brown tresses so !
carefully arranged beneath her fashionablpe !
eap. The face of Lewis, too, had few lines
cither of care or sorrow. QOne could casily see
that he was one of those fortunate men fo
whom life seems given for enjoyment W hat-
ever cause he had for anxiety and discontent
when he arrived in Quebee, a long life of hap-
piness and prosperity since, had hushed all
repining and banished anxiety from his mind,

Near Mrs. Berkeley sits Mark, her youngrest
son, just: entering on manhood, but still look-
ing boyish in spite of a carefully cultivated
moustache of very light hair. Al {he centre
table beneath the brilliant gas-light, Claribel
Berkeley, the eldest daughter. is busied with
some fancy work, while on a tahourct at her
father’s knce nestles the pet and the beauty of
the family, Therése, a yonng girl of fourteen
summers, N

The silvery tones of a small French clock
striking the hourof eleven made Mr. Berkoley
look up from his paper in surpriso.

““Bless me! is it g0 late and tho train not
in yet, something must have delayed it, he
said, rather anxiously.

“The train will be in by midnight,” oh-
served Claribel, ¢ John heard so at the offico
thig evening. It was delayed al Cornwall
from some cause unknown.”

‘* A collision with the up-train, perhaps,»
remarked Mark, with a sly glance at his
mother, '

‘ Heaven forbid, and your cousin on hoard 1"
exclaimed Mr. Borkeley, in dismay.

“ N'importe | 50 that we ouly get rid of her,

“Mark, with asperity,

T
n'ett-ce pas, ma mire,”! he whirpered
his boyish face in contact witl the
ear, B

Alrs. Berkeley. gave him a ceproy
HThat would be tao deoadtal 1" ghy RS g g
in the snmo low tones. # Muyeh ns 1 fee] ::‘
noyed at her coming bore, Ushould i, gy e
anything like that veenrred AL

tiad not Therdse better EO Lo hed
gested Mavk. <1t i8 past her usual tjyge
hours are injurions to chitdeen ’

O deen, indeed ! echoed Ther
nantly; * you don’t look sn ol Yourswlf iy
spite of that apoelogy for o mousianech, llmtl
doesn't even durken your ip. 10 [ wype vou
Marl, I would dye it." T

“ Mind your own buriness, Misse
Mrrk angrily, hig face tlushing
wounded vaniiy.

oMk is right! it iy (ime for YOU to o
bed, child,” waid Mrs, Berkeley, Who o]
took her younger son’s part in these
between him and his sister.

S But, ma, vou said you would tet m g, Un
to-night Uil consin Hilde cape
Thervse.

“ Yon can Ler to-marcow,
think the train woull be <o late

Al mammn, doolet ae sty ! gging You
promised I didd she not, papa® and the Ly,
eyes turned appeadingly (o Mr. Berkeloy,

S Dalet the ehild I‘L‘l)nlin' ]\‘unn'\-‘ »[“ will
not be long now I the ents arrive,” and i,
fond futher Inid his hand caressingly on g,
waburn cwvls of his fvourite chitd, who Newtlod
nearer in her geatefal eve for bis interero,e.

“Lewis, you spoil that givl by yine contam
indulgence, I onn o nothing with her

o Lihink all share i spoiling her,”” uberry g
He doud wot vt forg.
ill-natared  altuspogy

bringin
Mnterng)

My tlane,

Rlige.
Late

vse, indi;;.

retoref
servlet frg,

to
-'l_\'_q
PONLeRtx

Peaded

LIy

T did na

ten hits sister's ta hix

Smoenktache,

*Except vourself, Mark, T owe vou nethins

on the score of dndulgence)” awl Treoee

Cheoked defiantly at her brother,

S ham the only one who takes the {ranble
to correct your fanlts, Everyome else Jots vy

“dooas you please

CAnd T wish yvon
ample ”

wanhl fullow their ox.

CATways at dageers poinbs von twa ' il
Mro Berkeley, repnevingly, 1 wish, Murk,

yor would be bess severs with vour s
Remember shiv is vniy noohijlt”

BA very preeocions ane, vom mnst ailow o

A She hits you haed somaetimes, | um nireid,
said Mr. Herketey, laghing—takes you dowy
alittde, does she not

GO an will e rorry for eneenraging her in
her pertoese”™ <atd Mark angriiy, ss he ol cor.

Cwved the tittor waith which this remark was poe

erivind,

“Yor must ol b teo saney, Therlo 7 My
Berkeley continued | locking down fendty on
the really benutifnl fGee which was turned np
with an nrch expressien to moet hic waze,
“Mind! T will not cuenurage pertness o 1.
nature,”

B Nob encourage it, indenid!

aml what ia

laughing at her but  encouragement 7 e
elapmed Mark, angrily.

WL she is nat always to blame, Y.
are often severe with her, Master Mark, A

little moee Kinduiess wonld dizarm herechibdich
raillery.  Take it in gond part, or else do nt
be the first to provoke the snreasm that wounits
tom donply !

Mark, somewhat discomfited, walked abent
the room, whistling *the Mabel Waltzes "
He sought in this way to calm his irritated
feclings,

¢ 1 wonder what cansin IHilda looks like !
I's she pretty, papa?” nsked Thervee, breaking

- the silenes that followed,

¢ L reeally eannot say, Therdse, T have not yet
seen her. Her mother was, [ have heard,
very handsome ;) she probably resembles her 7

B Shell cut you out, Therése ! She will be
the beauty par czeeflrnee of the Berkiley
family I enid Mark, with a provoking smile.

4 flow old is she, pan?' continued Therise,
only noticing here brother's remark by acon-
temptuons grimace.

1 do not know, my dear.” .

' About the snme age as Claribel, 1 suppose,
remarked Mrs, Berkeley, .

“The same age ag Claribel ! ;'t-pz-n(cd The-
rése.  “ You must mistake, ma! Claribel is
six years older than Mark .

CClaribel is no such thing! Who told yon
my age 7 demanded Miss Berkeley, ficreely,
dropping her work and glaring on her yonung
sister,

U Ha b yon'll cateh it now, Therdse,” laughed
Mark.” You have touched a soro part there,
Mignonne! You must have been peeping into
the fumily bible .

80 [ was,” said Therdse, carclessly, Pa
let me look at all our ages when he was read-
ing it 1ast Sunday.”

“MalT thought the record of family births
wag not submitied to the gaze of every one)”
and Claribel looked daggers at her mother.

“And it is not, my love, - It is carcfully
locked up in your father's escritoire.”

f And only taken out on Sundays when he
reads tho Dible,” broke-in Mark, with an im-
"pertinent grin,”

“ Very carefully indeed 1 observed Claribel,
indignantly, ¢ when Miss Theréso has learned
‘our uges by benrt and will not have the discre-
tion to keap thew to herself.”




