Y

-

e Ttoe av s - O

ARTHSTONE.

1 1 a1d think of doing 053 but I know ho v}

very busy just now, and I do not want to troablo
bim till I have gone further into it myself. The
man I8 coming ngain to.morrow. Ho I8 going
to give mo his statement In writing, and it will
be timo onough then.”

1t was nlways so with Eugeno Tomple. The
work that onght to be done to.lay Jooked sn
much more pleaxant whien quletly shelved for
to-motrow, Julla made up lier mind to let Mr,
Drayton know the whole of tho particulars,
whether her brother did or hot.

« And suppose,” sho sald, ¢« this man does not
come

s I shall infer, on retlectlon, that he found he
wis out of his senses when he came to me, and
1 shall let the subject drop.”

Miss Templo sald nothing; but her ook, ns ho
stretched himselr In graeeful indolence on the
old-fashiloned, luxurious dnmnsk safu, expressed
mnch,  Ie coutd not help smiltng ot the pretty,
resolitto fuce,

« If I interpret that rightly,” ho snkd, * you
will not 2"

w It Brookdnle 1s to bns won back,” veplicd
Julia, s it shall be for yoursnlee, Fugene, Itlx
right for us to bewr our lot with Christlan resig-
nation; bt resignation does not mean sitting
down patiently In our ittle cottnge while wicked
people Nve in the doar old liouse where our
paents dhndr

« Penylon has made you guite n hevoine, pet,”
he smilled, nud then his face grew cravoly steen,
a e 1 sl wo haeve beent beteayed, Jullag et
tinse who bave betmyed us beware, They will
st that T ean be very mereiless, no miatter on
whore hewmd the punishnient may i, We
sl see, hnwever, whether our rriend will put
P st appearanes in the morning, or whether
1o mierely sune with that story reudy made to
statle pe ol of o e ready money”

o Wordd any one do sneh o thing?™

[ ¥ tike i woman,” he sifled, = You
LAXIN i 1 possilile far three or fourgentlemen
o enier into o censplizeey to gob s of oir pro-
e 1y at the risk of the felon's doek il penat
s aviode: but yan ennnot coneeive that a Lon-
deat e neabout-town—a dreadul person, who
tedis s story, nnd makes Improbable whgers—
shonld plek up a little Information about our
Fomily, wind Lhen invent o tule, to get o five-
ol note or so from e

o [tk you will xee him,”

G e promised to e with me bright and early

e bns o eharmingly geraphie wny of express-
in: himsell—=long bhefore T Roished hreakmst,
whieh, since we hive suited our habits to our

Arcadinn Income, ts zeneradly over by halfopast
eizht. 1 shall glve hum i eleven—the fashion-
abie Bour for maorning vIsits, s 1 onew read ina
fununy litile book about etiquette. It was like
stindyiug soviety on il There we were just
as onr servants see s, Andd T am inclined to
belleve the interesting instruetlons must have
been complled by Lely's-mnid, T bhad almosg
tten, by the way, Lo tell you that our friemd
wus good cnough to explain the Inenmprehen-
sthles. A palis an acguadntanee, in the languange
of nis truteroity,”

o Perhnps It 18 (ireek,” snid Jully, innocently.

aVery lHkely 5 it bas an Atle odour. Let us
ho Ingenious, and And a classienl derivation for
it. Now | come to think of it, the anclent
Romans hivl an ugly way of impnthng thelr cap-
1ives, and there you have the origin,  Tmagine
two falthiul fricnds martyredl togetber n that
fazhion. Impuled—im-pal-us—pals—there you
bavo it. At lonxt, If not eorrect, it I8 guite as
oork a8 some erlous hits of scholnwy resnarch
.zl'hku scen.”

It was evideat that on refleetion ho did not
put much falth in the story Mr. Hawking had
told him, or ho would have trewated tho matter
more seriously,  When he parted with Julin for
the night he offeréd, lnughingly, to wager her n
startish to the moon that thelr visitor would not
kecep his promise in the morning.

« Depend upon ¢, he sald, « he thought I was
atmost as slmple as 1 inok, nnd wanted o few
stray sovercvigns. Ho will not stamd the test of
writing it dowa,"

Julin held aditferent opinion; but she kept it
to herself, and walted patiently.

She was sadly disappointed when the moru-
Ing aime. Breakfist was over and the table
eleared, nid Bugene, with & provoking smie,
nude and snioked a0 elgnrette with dainty de-
Nuemtion tor an hour or o, Then he rend for
awhile, aml trilled over some musie wt the
plnos bnt st Mr, Huwkins ninde no slgn,

At & quurter prst eloven he rang for his walk-
inyg booix, and they were brought him by JSob,
who Rinubered in. looking pale and seared,

«‘I'here’s something been and happened,” he
sadd, laying the beots softly by his master'sfeet.
o 1 seed them taking him to the towa on o hur-
dle. They do say he was chucked over; but
coust-puard snys he warn’t, caus’ there was no-
body nigh”

aWhat en earth are you talking about, Job ?”

«Why, somebody were pleked up on the
yoeks thiv morntng enrly, amd there's golng to

©o u coroner's ‘quest ab the Sen View, They do
say that's where he were staying.”

Eugene put on lis boots with a heavy stamp
on Job lumberal out.  The =ame thousht, with
an undefied terrlble hackground to it veceurred
to brother and sister. The finding of the dend
mian on the rocks, perhaps, expluined why Mr.,
Hawking had not kept his promise.

a1 will go and see,” ho sald, answerlng her
unspokon words. ¢ It s very strunge it shonid
be s0."

Iugeno set off ont oot for the town, He had
to fotego the luxury of a horse till he dixcovered
how to work, and make the little income that
kept them at Vale Cottnge somewhat larger.

It was nn hour's hard juurney to the Sen
View, When he arrivid the tnvern was nearly
fitled with groups of men, who talked in sub-
dued {ones of thie dead man upstalrs,

He war known to most of them, and they
spoke of him regretfully after thelr own way.
Even If he did know more than most of them
at biltiards, and had exeeptionsd fortuno in tho
card-room, he was @ lively boon compnanion, and
spent ils money liberally,

They had placed Idm in the hed-room he had
occupled, and the Rey was helild hy the loeal in-
spector of puliee, who stood at the bar talking
with tho const-gunrd and the landlord. Tho
Inspeetor saluted the into master of Brookdalo
respeetfutly.

« There bas been u sad accident, I hear,” snid
Tagene, 1y i1 troe that 1t ended fatally ™

suite trae, iy, repiled the Inspector, ¢« He
dled tive minites after he was tound hy Glbson
haeM

“ 1*oor fellow!?
ploea?”

s He lud been staying here for the Inst two
mmths nearly,” zald the lnmllord, with some
quiet teeling in bis voice; s and when ho left
here yesendny afternoon I never expected (o
see him brought back like thai.  Did you know
Iim at il sie??

“I must be sure that heJs the man I think
belore I answer that question, sald Mr, Tomple,
gravely. Moy I bo permitted to look at
him ™

The laspecior reptied in tho afirmative, and
led the way to the room, followed by the land-
Ioid and Glokon, the coast-gunrdsman; they
went in barebeaved, and with silent foolsteps,
and Eugene, approached the motionless flyure
on ine bed,

Wus lie n stranger {o tho

(70 be conlinued.)
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LAUNOCHED,

Neath a smiling sun and a wooing galo,
}lnez my J:s:tborl-’bl:gu 1o sail,

WO, reO.
Or,loo\r:%'a Indon W I{h First Tove’s vow,
Ono had Fortune's flag at her prow,
Ono, Fame had froighted for me.

[

Nover a woather sign I soanood,

As my gay burk loft tho lowery land

On 1 merry morn of May.

Down rwept o eauall of Doubts and Chance,
And wreokod on tho shoal of Ciroumstanoe,
My first fuir venturo luy.

Gravely I looked to rigging and rope,

Ere, bathed in tho lastro of guiden hapo,

My noxt to tho open bure,

But Aeree aud tronchernus vaso tho waves,
Moro ships than mino tonud fathomless graves,
Ero tho noovntide storm wad o'er.

s

To the lnlling whispers of Art and Song,
I framend mr last hoat true nnd strong,
And deeked her with joyous droams.
And wout lier furth with a rosy snile,
Lingeimg her ~ilken suils tho while,
Cuught from the sunset’s glenms,

But oh, she never retarned again,

er the wildl wasto water wy susl oyos strain,
Inthe <ickners of hopo deferredd.

And L think semetimes, thowdd she yet como back
With the world's slow plaudits loud on her track,
Will the grass on my grave bo stirrod ?

[RrGIITERZD in acoordnnce with tho Copyright Act
of 1853.)

IN AFTER-YEARS;

OR

FROM DEATI TO LIFE.

BY MRS,

ALEXANDBR TNOSS,

CIIAPTER XI1V.—(Continued.)

Sir Richaxd was walking down Oxford street
into which he had struyed as he left Hanover
Square followed by Cutchem, whohad learned
in the course of his few weeks acquaintance
with his titled client, that while he was in onc
of his hrarish moods he must not be spokento,
and therefore detighted himself hy building o
castle in the air ; fancying just such a mar-
ringe party and beautiful bride for N. C. Catch-
om, at some future dny when by his cleverness
(in common parlance low tricks) ho had made
a fortune, and Ly services to the nobility ( i.o.
doing the dirty work of such as 8ir Richard
Cuninghame) he had Ly degrees enterved their
sucicty and become a familinr associate of tho
aristocmey, the faces of whom hie could not now
couplo with their names,

Catchem was roused from his plensant day
dreams by Sir Richard saying in a surly tone :

# The bride we saw just now between that
Colanel of the Guards and the Iron Duke, isone
of the young Indics I paid you to search out and
find for me; ha, ha,” continued he with a bitter
taunting laugh, “I found a man of busincss
habits and quick wits who know how to turn
each tothe bencefit of his cmployer.”

# I was not supposed to know what was go-
ing on inside Apsly Honse,” replied Catoliem
i an gyually surly” vofce ag that in which he
had beenaddressed, Catehem not being posted up
ns to the Duke of Wellington's family fancied
that ColomnelLindray must be a son of his;and
in his own adoration of the nobility wondered
that this would not be apanncen for the loss of
the anticipated revengo Sir Richard had ex-
pected to iutlict on Catchem scarcely
knew whom,® Sir Richard warned Ly his first
indiscretion in letting him know his title and
the nnme of his ertate, had been as chary as pos-

than wns absolutely nccessary, he could not
however hide that revenge in some way or
other was connected with his persccution of
Adum, and his desires to get hold of his grand-
children,

Sir Lichard made no answer, it did not suit
him nt present to quarrel with Catchem ; short
as the time had been since e found ont the
twin giris were beyond his power, he had con-
ceived n plan for their ruin;, in atrocity worthy
of the Privce of Darkness himself, a plan in
which the eooperation of Catchem was of vital
importance.

# You have not heard from Poundersinco the
day on which yon went to make tho offer of
the fitrm to the stiff necked old wretch 7

Sir Richard asked in amore polite voice and
manner than he had last spoken,

# No,” was the reply, © he was only to send
in case hy thought the old 1Iad was going to
hop the stick, and I suppose he's strong enough
to bear n week of thestraps.” o

(‘ll Let him have them then,” said Sir Rich-
ard.

# I1! do him good,” returned Catchem, who
ulways gloried in the pnin or sorrow of another,
¢ thers's no one tu blame for things turning out
as they have done but him I supposc.”

% You are right there, the girls could never
have come to London without his aid and ad-
vice”

i Well then, you should just let him have n
week of the straps ; 1’1l cool his blood for
him."

& A week 7 said Sir Richard in a tone of sur-
prise, “do you think 1'm fool ecnough ever to
think of letting him out of Pounder's care.”

“ It will be a great expense keeping him
there,”

« Whatever tho expense it will have to be
done. Do you think I would permit that fellow
to go home to tho vicinity of my own Castle
and tell his modhousce stories to the itching
ears he would find ready to listen to all the lics
ho could invent and tell 2

“ Hy'll tell no tales toanyone whowill repeat
them while he lives in Pounder’s Parndise, and
if you are willing to incur the expenso it’s the
Dbest plan.®

¢ He deserves all he can be made to sulfer”
said Sir Richard, *the low born whelp, to
think of a scrvant of iy own, presuming to
c{n-ry off my grandchildren from my own Cas-
tle.”

#Yex," snid Catchem ¢and the vilifying
manner he spoke about you when I told him
who wished to see him.”

Sir Richard thought Catchem’s insolence
excesstve it refeering to (his, dnd did aot an-
swur,

Cutchem saw ho had made a mistake and
changed his tack, .

“ If you intend the old man to remain with
Pounder for the term of his natural life, the best
wny and tho chenpest, is to put him in at the
lowest figure Pounder takes them, which isa
pretty round price I warrant for a fellow who
is to spend his timo in jdlencss, And tell

Pounder he'll havo a certain sum down for

sible in admitting him to further confidence .

bavinl charmes ; this makea it worth Ponnder's
while not to pamper him with too much rich
forxt aned fresh air ;¢ o bivd In the hand ia worth
two in the bugh’ and Pounder is alive to his
own jntereat.”

® Yes,” veplied Sir Richard « you had better

1 go to Pounder after the fellow has hiad hixs full

week of punishment, and toll him what has
been decided on, and make tho best bargain you

Jean ; I hnd much rather give a stipnlated sum

as burial charges, than be plagued paying cvery
year for his keeping and if a fire should oceur
perhaps hearing of his escnpo.”

# Il go now if you like,” saidd Catchem with
an cyc to business, knowing he could charge

{ more for instructions to Pounder concerning

the ol man then he could possibly do for time
lost walking In Regent Street.

% No,” I told you | wanted him to eujoy him-
self at Jenst a weck in hix present retirement ;
when that is over you can goand tell Ponnder
what T say, 1t present  want yote to come with
me at the Angel : Uintend going at once to
Scotland and I wish to give you instructions as
to the conrse I desire yon to pursue with re-
gard to these granchildren of mine, in my ab-
sence, They have not seen the last of wme, when
they do, they will acknowledwe my feewell s
the knell to their hopes in this woerld ; and if I
could it would extend to the next also!

“ You are a ool luter” said Catchean,

* I am” returned his client,

CHADPTER XV,

N, George Cox, clerk and pocet, entered as
new: clerk to ‘I'hompson, Brothier's on the day
after he had paid his visit to Lady Hamilten
in 5t. James’ Square ; he found his new situn-
tion more plensant and profitable than his old
one, in more ways than onc.

Instead of his mother being called upon vach
three months to dislmrse money she could but
ill afford, Mr. George himself veceived five
pounds a quarter, with promise of a rise of sa-
Iary when he bhecame move usefu) to his em-
ployers,

Instend of sitting aloneall day with noother
companion than the eat, o joint stock cat who
belonged to allVthe offices on the fiat in com-
mon, and only came to Catchem's oflice becauso
Mr. George being glad of even hiersociety ggene-
rally brought old scraps of meat and fowl from
off hisown plate, and which to avold coming
in contact with lLis fingers or pocket lining, he
carefully folded in scveral picees of paper.
Catchem would not givehera halfpenny's worth
of milk as the owners of the other offices did ; he
very wiscly obzerved, a halfpenny a week was
two shillings and two pencea year,and nobody
would give him two shillings and Lwo pence a
year for nothing.

Instend of tho society of the cnt alone, he
had in Thompson Brothers the company of
Br, Burk always, and the cat oflener than be-
fore, thero being no scraps of ment or chicken
(in favor of which last catable she had a strong
predilection) to befound in Mr, Catchem’s offico
now,

And last though not least in its influence on
Nr, Grorge Cox's fytsnen, he now commenced
to learn his profession Catchém had only pro-
mised to teach him, that geutleman having
scarcely suflicient cmployment for himself.

To Mr. George's surprise and disuppoint-
ment u successor to himsell was not likely to
be appointed. The door of Mr. Catchem's oflice
was kept sbut nearly all the time. The lnwyer
himself came in the morning and remained for
half an hour, before he went, hanging up acard
on the door, informing clients that he had gone
to the court of common pleas and would not bo
back until one o'clock.

Sometimes the intelligence on the cards was
a little varied, and fiformed Mr, Cox and Mr.
Burt, who both, rvegularly after Catchem's (le-
parture went out to rend the notice, that Mr, N,
C. Catchem had gone to the Court of Chancery ;
at which information each of the young gentle-
men generally putonethumb to the nose of his
face extending the hands and fingers so that
the little finger pointed at tho card as much
as to ray, in their own expressive phrascology :

“What a bouncer {”

At one o'clock Mr, Catchem came ngain, ne-
companiud by Sir Richard occasionally ; when
hie would remain for some Lours, at other times
alone, when ho alwuys left tho oftice in half
an hour, putting up a third card to say, that he
had gone to the country on business, and would
be bnek to-morrow morning at tun.

Mr. Cox always left a littlo bit of the door
Leside which he rat open, so that he might sce
if any one came with megsage or letter to his
old master, in case such n mussage or letter
should relate to Adam ; but none of any kind, or
relating to any ohe ever came.

Tho truth was that previous to the advent of
Sir Richard Cuninghame in number three Ceeil
Street, Catcliem occupicd the greater part of his
time, in going from one low shop to another,
wherever ne expected to pick up a case of
putty assault, or small action of dumages, any-
thing in short which could Le turned to his
own account ; not husitating when opportunity
oftered to mako wmischicf between father and
son, and for this aminble purpose simulating n
piety he was incapable of fieling, deploring the
necessity ho was under, of tolling a strictly
tempernte man, that Lis son drank and fre-
quented low drinking snloons. 'This was often
profitable lie, a lie it gencrally was, as tho
distressed father falling into Catchem's trap
because of his affection for hls son, would beg
of the lawyer to try and win his child back to
the ways of peace and soberness, and when the
wily man came toask tho loan of money, it was
freely given and pressed as a gift, on the one,
who by falsifying his child, was destroying the
man's own peace.

Siuse Sir Richard Cuninghamo became his
clitnt, Catchem had found his employment
more profifable than tho produce of ail his
other schemes put together, and agsumingan air
of intense abstraction on mectidg any of his
former clicnts or friends whosn sons were in
poorer times the objects of his supervision, he
would occupy himself in the study of geology
ns it could Lie pursucd by examiuing the stone
pavement on which he trod, or tuking a higher
tlight, make astronomical observations with
eyes turned upwards to the clouds, until the
old acquaintances, whom he did not think
genteel enough for the friend aad legal adviser
of Sir Richard Cuninghame had passed by, Ile
imagined ho had ascended the fiest stop on the
ladder lending to intimate acquaintance with
tho aristocracy, and ho wonld by no means al-
low his formur low asso.iates to drag him back
to their level.

As Catchem’s business depended entirely on

his own active calering for such, und a client

had once been wheedled nto his officeand bled
freely thure, never came back again it was not
to he wondered at, that Mr, Ueorge spont his
tlme in vain expecting to Ree Rome one como
with letter or message for that worthy.

1t is true, his former clerk was wholly indif-
rrvent as to whether Catchom's Lusiness throve
or not ; indeed if ie had been asked the qnes-
tin he would have preferred tho latter, but an-
xious to hear something of old Adamm and
watching for that, ho could uot but wonder at
the total cessation of business that had fallen
on the old oilice all at once,

On the afternoon of Miss Caninghame’s mar-
ringye however, this state of things was to end.

My, George did not know of the wedding
which took place in 8t. Georges' church Hano-
ver Square that morning,” if he had, he would
have certainly contrived to be there; seing tho
marringe would have helped him in adding
severnl verses to his long poom, in o way that
mere imagination could not supply, although
when he did hear of the marringe having taken
place, he went to St. Georgesand walked seve-
ral tites round the nisles, imagining the cere-
mony, and bridul procession to the best of his
ability.

On the afternoon in question Mr. Georgo and
Mr. Burt had just returned from dinner, The
Thompson Brothers departed to tuke lunch
in the Strand, The young gentlemen were amus-
ing themselves by recounting for the twenticth
time at least, the conquests ench had made on
the memorable night of Mrs, Hopkin's Ball ;
Mr. Burt had for the second time hinted, at
some words suid to him by Miss ITopkins in the
mazes of the tlowery dance, and My, Cox had
declared with & warmth he was little aceuns-
tomed to use, that he would not stand such
goings on any longer, but would call at Far-
rin;,'(!on Street for an explauation that very
evening,

Although 3Mr, George's own faney was apt on
occasions to wander, as it once did in fuvor of
the sisters of the Lake washed mountains,
growing up to full fraition in a night he would
by no menns permit a like license to Misx
Maria Theresn,

AMr. Burt look«d mysterious, and advised his
friend not to go.

Mr. Cox assured him in reply that he would
go if he plensed, a3 he had done for the last two
years withont asking Mr. Burt's alvice, re-
minding Mr. Burt that he was & complete stran-
ger introduced by himself (Mr. Cox) to the
Hopkins family,

Matters were taking a turn which Mr. Burt
being a man of peace did not like, and had not
anticipated ; besides, as the little aneedole he
gave with such mystery, was an cmanation
from his own fertile brain, and the Hopking'
family the most decidedly genteel hic had ever
been acquainted with, he dreaded of all things,
an explanation which would end in his expul-
sion from the parties in IFarringdon Strect for
the futurc; he had btegun in joke, and now
wished he had exercised his wit in some other
subject,

Just in the nick of time Mr. Burt's sharp car
henrd footateps in the direction of Catchem's
door, and going into the passage, saw one of
Pounder's bull-necks pernsing the afternoon
card, ~ ’

« [Tere's your man, Cox,” said he, thankful of
an occurrence which would give n new direc.
tion to that gentleman’s thoughts, until he had
made up his mind what explanatiou to give,
which would prevent his foolish words from
coming to Miss Marin Theresa’s ears,

Mr. Cox was in the passnge in a moment,

# You want dr. Catchem sir 7 said he al-
dressing himself to bull-neck.

® 1 want the man as owns office number
three.”

% Well, e's not in himself; but I am, se you
cau give your message to me)

« It's not a message, it's n letter, and I was
bid give it to the man himsclf.”

« You'll bettor tako tho gentleman into our
office Mr. Cox,” snid Mr, Bnrt, glad of an op-
portunity to concilinto his angry friend.

] think I will,” replied Mr, Cox somewhat
mollified by Mr. Burt's advances ; Mr. Burt be-
ing senior clerk, Mr. Guorge could not huve
taken the liberty of asking the man in without
Mr. Burt’s permission, which in the present
state of affuirs hie would not have usked,

& Come in hore.”

The man came in, looked all round the ot-
fice &s if it was a new scene to him, and took
the chair BIr, George ofiered, sitting down with-
out moving his capacious hnt.

“ Now,” if you'll let me ses Mr, Catchem's
letter I tell you all about it,” said Mr. Cox in
u patrenizing way.

 It's not just n letter cither,” suid the man
it’s ouly a bit of paper out of the doctor's
pocket bovk.” ’

Saying so, he produced a dirty looking serap
of puper which he put into Mr. George's hnd
hesitatingly, as if half afraid he were disobey-
ing the orders given him.

@ Poundcr bid me be sure and give it to the
man himself,” said he still holding a corner of
the dirty looking missive.

« I told you, you can't do that,” replicd BMr.
George assuming u dignity which cvideutly
hind the effect of impressing the man with an
iden of Mr, Cox's importance,

« Mr, Untchiem hins gone to the country and
won't be back till to-morrow morning ; but I'm
here, I was two years Mr. Catchem’s only and
confidential clerk, aad I have been watching
for this very intelligence for some dnys back.
You are from doctor Pounder's are you not??
added hic taking advantage of the man's own
word in spenking of his ertand, and who had
sent him,

# Just that, I suppuse it's all the saine, you
or the man himself,” said bull-neck, this time
speaking with more confidence thun before.

« Of course it i replicd Mr. George ns tak-
ing the paper from his now unresisting fingers
hervend :

¢ The ol mun has been in the strapg since you
were here, if you wantlo put questions again look
sharp he won't last long.”

& 8o, s0,” suid Mr. Greorge repressing the emo-
tion he felt, at the latelligence he had thus
received ¢ had you nothing to tell Losides what
is writien hero 77

# No,” replied bull-neck # only if the man
innted to come ont, he was to come with me
if he liked : I have I'ounder’s dog cart with
me, an if he wants to como ho'll better lose no
time, 1 saw tho old man this morning, and to
my cye, ho was ready to hop the twig then.r

“ 1'll go and sce if Catchom is oft to the coun-
try and if ho is not, Lie'll go hinsclf. 1f 1 dont }
find him I must go, whereis your place, in the

#Yea” answered the wan ¢ out hohind
Tampatead,”

“I know thal” replicd Mr, Genrgo readily
“but If I havoto go mysclf, you must give
mo n better direction, L was never thero,”

“ Oh you'll ensily tind it, it’sabout a mile
after you pass tho five mile house.”

% I'll findthe place, and if Cotchem does’nt
go L will."

The man rose as if half unwilling to go.
;‘ You dont want a Porter here, do you 1 snid
1e.

“I am not surc but wo o, replled Mr.
Qeorge,do you want to lenve Pounder's 77

“tI do that," replied bull-neck resuming his
seal.

# You can't have much hard work thero 1"

# Not hard work, but its a loncsomo thineg
for n man to be shut up with mnd folks all ke
time.”

“ That's true, and if you do leave, you wight
call here ; if we duonot want you ourselves T
might direct you tv some one who woull.”

“ Thankee,” snid the man Lut did not cise
from his scat.

%1 must be off, aul I think yon had hetter
go too. Perhinps Pounder won't be plenscd if I
mrive there before you," “saitl Mr, Georgo who
wished to get rid of the fullow in cage Cate lrem
might return to his office, notwithstanding -he
intimation to the contrary,

# Deed and he wouldn't,” replied the man
“an hie's just the cur who can shew his teeth
when he's angrey, I wish I wis shot of the whole
tout of them,” .

Mr. George had his hat on, the man still kept
his scat, Mr. Burt saw and understood his
friend’s dilemma and taking his own Lat ofl’
thw pegg where it hung said

¢ When you are redy Cox, Il Tack the door
after you, because it's time for me to go to the
Court of Chancery,”

# Oh very well, T wont keep you waiting,”
replied Mr, George walking oul followed by
his frirud, who ostentatiously displayed the
key, swinging it round wid ronud on his fin-
woer,

The man saw he must go and mising himseld
from his seat to which he seemed to have taken
quite n fancy, went down stairs with the two
clerks who saw him sufily deposited in his dog
cart ere they lett him,

% What do you think will Thompson Dro-
thers say to my tuking (rench leave like this 7*
snitd Mr. George, now for the first thinking of
his own afiaivs, aml what effect it might have
an his own prospects, now Letter than they had
ever been it he went off for & couple of hours
without lenve usked or given.,

“ Leave that to me,” replied Mr, Burt, « 1I'll
put it all right : the Thompsou Brothers are
not the most dittienlt people in the world to
deal with, they are willing to live and letlive;
I think I'tl go lack to tinish the deed I'm ine
dorsing 5 this evening, and youn can comp anid
make up yourlost time, so there will be no loss
to the tirm.”

« Oh, if you woull, that would be famons, I
could vasily come buck after tea and work as
long s you stay.”

“ Well, Pl tell them 1 let you go, nnit that
yot're coming back to tinisk up to night.”

"T'his exactly suited Mr. Burt, George wonld
not see Miss Marin ‘Fhewesn to-night, and to-
morrow he conld tell the truth, it was only a
joke aud tweant to rile him.

To be continued.)
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THE STORY OF DETECTIVE,

BY A DETROIT REPORTER.

—

Perhaps some Eastern reader will reeollecs:
the Weekly Iriead, which was published in ths
city of New York many years ago, It was
whit was exlled n fiest-class literary paper, at
that dute, and was, perhaps, too gomd for 1ne
times, AL any rate, tho experlment proved a
faiture, nnd thie publivhers were sold out hy the
sheriti,

1 must, howover, vemark that the paper did
not il untll alter L had nade my début ws ‘s
maln “devil,” or apprentice, nid been Kieked
down stairs, & e tireeley, by the foreman. [
hatd 0 longing to go lo sen, from the thine [ was
ol enough to read = ‘The Crulse of the Black
Thunderholt,” untit T tanded In New York, aged
thlrteen, lvoking for & Lerth on some pirnto
crt or man-of-war,

My parents lived In Uister county, and many
it time my poor ohl mother wept at my desire
Lo step out of the beaten padh which the Wiley s
hrad followead for genersetlons,  And, T may wdd,
many a thme dht my tather tnke down o rod of
correctlon and lay it over my bnck, beenuse L
preferved a novel to my scliwo! buoks. AL tnst,
when thirteen years old, T stole awky from
home one nigit, clothing tied up 1n o little
hundle, and in due ime aerived In New York,

My first sight of it vessel dampened my desiro
to beeome a saflor, amd when I hnd been tuuats
ed, threstened, cuited amt badgered by a dozen
captaing, I nbundoned my fookish tden it de-
clded to retarn hone, T hal started to leave
the elty. whon I was accosted by the foraman
of ihe Fricmd, who was looking tor o lad to do
the chores about the oftice,

The Klen of heecoting i printer, even by start-
tng on a saluay of Lwelve shalllugs per weoek,
striek jue Gwvorably, mal I closed the hargile
and was duly Installed.

One of tite printers got me a honrding plnco
with an oid hudy, & widow, who thought & dol-
Inr per week would enmpensite her for all
trouble, atd g0 I conlil Lulld alr-castles on tho
balanen of my stipouwd, I had served threo
maonths when the duay of my exlt came.

One night after having ono of my boots cobe
bled, I was walking up UGreon streot, when o
number of young nmien cume nlong In a jolly
mooud. Just before we were 1o meet, I got tho
Iden thal they might el or kick me, and so
shrunk close Lo tha slde or & buitding, which I
niterwards kKnow to be n liouse of doubtful re-
putation. As the moen went by I eaught tho
sound of volces lnslde, und thero was something
sold which mado e linger.

#1 toll you, Kate, I'm going Lo kili you1” ex-
clnimed n voice, and I heurd stopy as if someo
one were walking nbout 14 an oxeiled way.

s Don’ty Ned—don’t pinch mo s0,” plended n
female voice. # You have been drinking, and
you are not it to handle that knife,”

I ereps out on the walk, and stood looking at
tho windows. Tho curtaing were down, but
wereo of such light matorinl that I could sco tho
stunlows and tho movements of tho two Insldo.
No ona pssed by on my skde of the sireet, and
1 listoned with much nnxicty.

«Yon lle! Yon have lied (0 mo a lnunhed
times!” eame the mun's voice at Ilnst, and X

what's it’s name road is'nt it

saw tho shadow of ilic man's arm, saw tho




