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¢ 'I'here was o verandn on that gide of the
house. I went out on it to take some plants
that were there, out of the sun.  The plants
were near my istress’ windows, which also
opened on the veranda, [ heard Mr. Cross-
ham exclaim passionately,

t«You refuse, madnm ! it must be signed.’

4] will not rob my children ! was my mis-
tress’ answeor ina cold determined tone,

001 Teft the plants and walked to the end of
the gallery, for I would not listen to their con-
versation.  Five minutes Iater, when T again
;m»vd througl the boudoir, I saw that iy
mirtress had joined Mrs, Wnrnlfurd but her
flashed and agitated looks showes) Hmt “nome-.
thing unpleasant had oceurred. [ went down
to the dining-reom.  Mrs Barfon was there
and Master Frank was playing in the room,
Presently, Mr. Crossham with Captain Carter
entered the apartinent and approached  the
sideboard on which the deeanters of wine
stood, Az soon ax Mr. Urossham saw Master
Frank hie called to bim in angry tones to stop
hix noise and clear out of the room,  The boy
delayed an fostant 1o collect his playthings,
wherenpon Mr. Crossham rushed at him, and
with one blow struck him to the ground, sav-
ing with a mattered curae, *That will teach
youi, sir, to obey me¥
T4 Mex. Barton sprang to the poor child and
lifted hiinin her arms,

“iCome now, Crozsham, upon my word that
ig too bad! exelaimed Captain Carter, who
seemed axhammed of hig friend’s conduet, o f
hopee, wa'am,” he continned, wldressing Mrs,
Barton, *that the boy is not much hart.

“Shedid not answer him, but tarning to Mr
Crosshatm with pale face and dashing cyes,
said,

CWretely, twenty years have uot changed
you, then: you broke yonur father's henrt,
now  vou wonld Kill this  child, because
his mother is not weak enough to let you any
tonger squamler his property)

AL thess strange words of Mres, Barton's,
Mr. Crossham started, s change came over his
conntenance—a startied Jook of fear and
astonistunent——buat with an etlort he recoveresd
his self-possession, saying to Captain Curter s

Yehe woman i cither mad or drank,
Pack up vonr traps instantdy’ he exclaimed,
turning to Mrs. Barton | ¢ after such lnnguacze
vou shall not remain au hour longer in my
hos:.

e Four honse ! replied Mrs. Barton seorns
fully; ‘vour house, indeest! When my mis-
tress tolls me to leave her honse 1 will do so,
bzt not before!

¢ In his rage T think he would have struck
ber had not Captain Carter intetposed.  Cast-
inw a ook on him of withering contempt and
hatred, Mrs. Barton, ¢losely followsd by me,
Jeft the apartment,  Giving Master Frank to
me ghe went up to my mistress' room.

“ Farly io the afternoon Mr. Crossham and
his friend returned to Montreal, The busi-
ness which made My, Crossham pay such a
basty visit to the Hall was not satisfuctorily
arranged, for he left in a terrible temper, iy
mistrers having shut herself in her room, re-
fusing to seo him again as he desired,

s Some Jdavs went hy—dark rainy days—and
within the Hall all seemed ax gloomy as the
weather withont, My mistress, pale, sad and
silent, spent the most of the time in her own
apartment 5 while Mrs. Barton, restless, ex-
cited, and more wysterious than evir, wan-
derd uneasily about the houxe, Mr, Crossham
Aidd not return to the Hall ; he wished, 1aape
pore, by staving away to alarm my mistress,
to frighten her into giving him the mouey—a
large amount which he required to pay some
depts he had contmeted—my mistress very
justly refusing to deprive her children of so
latge asum. 1 trenbled with fear for my
minrem. on Mrs, Barton's nccount, ns 1
thought of Mr. Crossham'’s nnger on hin return
when he would find her still at the Hall, that
in this instance, niso, hig hitherto submissive
wife had dared to oppose him,

« One afternoan 1 was sitting at one ot the
front windows sewing, -Hearing the noise of
A enrringe approaching the honse Llooked ont
and raw Mr, Lormes—a cougin of my mistress
—aceompanied by o 1vnlm‘,t,\blu-loulu;1g man,
driving up'to the door,

Wi ltere is Mr. Lorme? T exclaimed to Mrs.
Barton, who was passing the roomy ¢ Mr,
Lorme aud gome stranger with him!

“¥he came quickly to the.window and
looked out with an eager, inquiring gaze, and
then elasping her handa, her fue bright with
happiness, her frame tu-mhhng with umu(iuu
ahie safd ;

HePig el

me to imngine. who the stranger could lm
whosg arrival ocensioned her such joy.

¢ [ soon hecnme mware that something un-
ustnl- had hnppened, for Mr. Crossham was
written to return at once to the Hull and

\h\roiful Heaven, 1 thank Thee!'
ag tho hmlil) quittéd . the npurtment, leaving.

Mrs. Barton sent for Mr, and Mrs. Woodford,
who, with Mr. Lormoe and Mra. Barton, wue
closcted for a long time with my mistress.
All the satigfaction I counld get from Mrs.
Barton was that the stranger was a relation of
hers whom my mistress’ cousin had brought
to see her,

“'That day passed and part.of the following
before Mr. Crossham nade his appearance,
Mrs. Barton, who wasg on the watch for his
arrival, ealled me to come with her, and con-
ductln" me to a room near the llbrarv Ritded ¢

¢ You will soon now, Kate, hear u secret,
the knowledgs of whu *h (lurlnw the past ye nr
has nearly killed me.?!

“ She was pale with excitement and trem-
bled violently. 1 made her sit down while [
went fora glass of water,  In passing through
the hall T snw Mr, W r)mlmrtl who, with hix
wife, hnd been nearly all the lnormng in the
hou-m, go into the library, followed by Mr.
Lormoe and Mr, Crossham.

“§ waited for some minutes in silent wonder
by Mrs. Barton, who with her eyes fixed on
the opposite door scemed to have forgatten
my presence. Soandz of voiers followed, the
tonses waxed londer, 1 conld distingnish Mr.
Lorus and Me. Crossham’s in angry alteren.
tion. Some of the servants prasing through
the hall attructed by the noise stapped in
alarm to listen.  Preseatly the hhmr,\' bell
rang londly. Mrs, Barton siarted up saying,
Fome now, Kate, vonmust hear all, come with

me" [ followed her across the passsze to the
litwary  door at which  she knocked, Mr,
Woodford opened i, and as we pssad in

cloged it agnin,

#Mr. Lorme with flushoed brow ansd flashing
vyes stood at the table) near bim, with o pale
defiant expression on his bandsome face, Mr,
Crossham was standinog,

B Madame’ satid Me. Lorme wldressing Mes.,
Bartou, ‘the time hax comye for von o throw
asidde the mask which yon have so fonu as-
sined nud to denounce this—poeintineg 1o Mr.
Crossham—villanous fmposter. Who s he

G0 My hasband,” was Mis, Barton's neply,

M. Crossham lamebed scornfully, © A
likely story indeed ! Woman ! vour kaow it is
utg inferual e ! he pussionat ey exclaimed,
# 1 never saw vour ugiy face hefore I saw it in
tiis hoase ws that of one of my ser "mts.‘

9 Yes, vou bave, Robert carson,” and Mrs,
Barton advanced and looked ~u:uhl)' at him,

CAL! you start ar the soumd of that name,
"Tis many years sinee von heard it no douit
I can hardly blame vou,” <he continned in
bitter aceents, @ for not recousnizing me, for I am
saedly chiunged sinc:

that night, twenty years
ago, when you fled as athicf froon your fither's
Bot=e, 1 was voung then, wied thess white
Tocks, since bleache! by sorrow  and the
disgrace yon bronght apon your home, @ w
then praisosd for ther dark beauty ;) odi ¢
hast not then marpsd my fwee. T oen o ot

blame you for not knewing
Htthe changed Thoushts of the father whase
feart you of v wife vou so eruelly
sl disgracefully deserte 1, have not troabled

me, bot you are

Drivk e,

veu, Robert Carson. DHd yon never wondder
wiint Lecame of me
“To o this akds Mr. Crossham  lstened

with weli-affooted surpiise and fsdignedion,
aithongh 1 thonght at some of her words his
countenatics  cfing T o Lt
words he repliod in au insolent sncering tone,

“i Your story, woman, is not well got ap,
It is waither singular that it is only now alter
being wmy Cervant for more than & year, that
you find out I have the honour to be your
husband.”

st s not only now that T find that out,
With horror I recognized yvou, as this wirl ean
prove, and she tnened to me, © the fivst time §
waw yon after you came here, and for w while
I was neatly crazed by the deewdful discovery
and the perplexity T was io ns to what |
should do. At fength, T determined to keep
my seeret T knew my dear mistresss fovisd
you, and T thought that you porhaps had
becomr a better, s well as an older, man, and
maybe. you believed me dead. 1t woulid be
no sin, 1 boped, to act s0, and 1T Kept iy
seeret til Dsaw time had not chasged you
one whit, that you were breaking wy beloved
mistress' heart, squandesing her projerty, and
bringing ruin anda wretehedness on this honse!

it Lorme, this farce hasx lasted  long
enough, The ptor, 1 confess, §5 not bad, but
you must prove that this wouwn, wot vour
cousin, ix my wife, said Mr, Crossham in a
cool scornful wauner,

@ You then deny the truth of her state-

ment 7'
Hi ]

ail slhdiy,

do, most assuredly, every word of i,
and defy you to prove that it i< trae,” and Mr,
Crossham drew himselt up and loosed boldly
into Mr, Lorme's face.

WA slight smile of trinmph gieamed for an
instant _in - Mr. Lorme's “eyes. Looking
towanrds Me. Woodford, he said, ¢ bring in our
witness, Womdford.

«Mr. Woodford opened and

the  door

“ushered in the stranger. who had come to the

10l the day before with Mr, Lorme,

e, Crossham started back: as it an unseen
hand had suddenty strack him, and gazed in
a sort of horror and amazement at the stranger
who had drawn near and was intently regard-
ing him,

“(a you know this man?
quired of the new comer.

\Ir.

Lorme ins

6] do; he is Robert Carson, and with
deep shamo [ acknowledge it, my brother was
the reply.

“¢ This woman, pointing to Mrs Barton
tclnims to be his wife, but he denies it; can
you tell whether what she says is true? p’

e Sir, it istrne!  She is his wifel Robert?
he continued, addressing Mr. Crossham in
stern, hitter accents, U'tis ugeless for you to
deny it, She is Susan Copely, whom years ago
you lawfully married.’

¢ Are you satisfied that I can prove it, in-
famous reonudrel that you are ¥ Mr. Lorme
passionately  exclaimed. ¢ A felon’s doom
awaits you; soon the world will know that
the dashing Mr. Crossham has turned out a
swindling impostor, a consummate villain.?

# Nora, [ shall never forget the expression
of Mr. Crossham’'s, or rather Robert Carson’s
conntenance, [t was livid with rage. His
eyen actually viared with hate and fury as he
confronted Mr, Lorme. Hem de a rapid dive
into one of hiz pockets, son thing gleamed
in his hands as hie drew it forth, and God
kiows what wonld have followed had not his
brother, who wasa laree powerful man, rushed
quickly upon him and wrenched the pistol
trorm his grasp

# 1 sereamed with horror, and rushing to the
door fled from the room,

o Roon aft«- r, our late
shame and fznominy departed from the Hall
never 1o return, e was allowed, as Mrs,
Lorme desired it) to cscape unpunished, He
tramedintely  Jeft Montreal, and we henrd no
mor: of him until about two years afterwards
when his brother wrote to tetl Mr, Lorme he
had been shot in a gambling-saloon in Caii-
fornia.

“And now, Nora, I will tell you part of Mrs,
Jarton’s story, which she afterwards told me,
Rolert Carson was the san of a respectable
farmer in Eogland.  She wus married to him
when quite s wirf.  Not long after their mar-
riae he had a considerable amount of
money atd excaped to Ameriea.  flig father
diwl heart-broken at his son's condnet, and the
rest of the fanily, taking ber with them, fm-
migrated to Canada, and from  there to one of
the Eastern States; but Mrs, Barton, as she
catied tersedf, remained in Montreal with Mrs,
Lorme's father’s family and afterwards, as 1
have said, when her voung mistress zot warried
beeame her house-Keaper, She had never met

nauxhty master in

stalen

or beard of ber gml.) hnsbaned antil, o her
horror and amazement, he came to Lo Hall
as her mistress husband, He did not recog-

nize her, tud nee reasons
self known hiave been airecdy stad. 1 told
you, if yeu recolleer Nora that aiter onr return
from Monteeal Mrs, Barton went there, It was
ti see Mro Lorme, to whom she revealed every-
thing, and asked his adeice, for he was a
fawyer. They wrote to her brother-in-law,
with whom she had frequently correspoaded,

far not making ber-

o come o Montreal tn bLoear witness to the
toath of her story. Mro Carson had wons to

the far West on urzent business, but on re-
ceiving their lettzrs ou his return home, he
starred e $non as possible for Mountreal,

# Mrs, Lorme: told Mrs, Bartou that in Chi-
cago where she bad met Mr. Creossham, as T
witl still eall him. e was consideend a0 gen-
teman and moved iu good society, and so
Noga, Jus was very gentiemanly in appearance
and flae-locking, too. It was some time be-
fore my poor mistress recovered from the shock
she recerved, bt at Iast in her children’s love
and the peaecful rest of asr beautizul home,
the remembratce of that dark page in her life's
history grew fingter as time passed,

“ Mres, Barton never left her, ns a loved and

trasted friend she remained at Lorme Hall
nntil her death,
TR BD,
Fanmiing  axp Minmoss—< We  recently
catled on an old friend,” says the Qirdian,

a prineipal eleck inan important West-End
Government olfive.  We fonnd him, s always,
basily engured—ior our Jriend is a model . of
indefiticzadle zeals but we were somewhat
startled av discovering that all his encrgotic
ingennity was beinyg direeted to the highty
respotsibie task of nakaotting and arranygiog
pleces of string measnring abont two ioches
in length.  Weasked for an explanation, and
our friend sald, pleasantly, © You see this is
an  age of ceonomy; we canaot goet string
enotugh from the Stationery Ocfive, and so 'L
fuave arrnpiged witn the pumlpai of & depart-
mentt 1o which we dre constantly sending
papers th retirn the pieces of string with
which the papers are tied.  Here are the
pieces, and i€ 1 can unknot them they may
be used a second time! We hwghed, and
suggested that, i€ such work: must be done, it
should be done by a messenger; but our
frivned vepiivd that that fanctionary had re-
fused to perform the task, atleging he did
not know through what low fellow’s hands
the string might bave passed ! We will only
usk, van the force of fully——which is another
name for modern cconomy~turther go? "

An official contradiction has been given to
the announcement that the Ewmperor Napolvon
intends to take up his residence in Ireland,

“The BEmperor will leave Yugland. for-Mudeira

in the spring, tho Royal yactie +f Victorna and
Albert” haviug beens placed at his pisposal
by Huee Majosty.

2t and Cé!.gll,t,cr,amm
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M. Ernest Renan’s next book will: be on the
Apocalypse of 8t John.

Wachtel 18 coming to the United States again
within a year, and will bring with him the
great soprano, Madame Mallinger,

Prinee GortschakofPs ofticial organ, the Jowr-
nal de St. Petersburg, rejoices in aclreulation of
four hundred and fifty eoples, all told.

The new King of Sweden §8 an accomplished
amateur musielan, and takes great interest in
the welfare of the Stockholm Conservatoire.

Sir T, Frskine May is engaged upon a History
of Pemocracy in Europe, from the earliest
times to the prezent, and the work-is rapidiy
advaneing towards completion.

Ad anovelty in theatrieals, the Gaulois tells
us that Pekin itself has sent 1o Paris a singer,
Mile. Yen-San-Zol, with an admirable volee, o
charming fice, anid—need we say it 2—a small
foot.

Earl Russzell s about to publish o volume of
¢ Fssays on the Rise and Progress o7 the Chris-
tinn Relizion in the West of Europe, from the

teign of Tiberins to the end of the Coancil of
Trent,”

A very interesting digeovery has been made
in the librury of the National Museum at
Naples, namely, ©A Treatise on  Miniature
(Iluminated) Painting,” which treats of the e
nerally, of the preparation of colours, the
l.\ylng on of gold, and other technieal matters,
It is beleved that this treatise, which dates
from the fourth century, has never been print-
ed, and is not to be found in any eatalogue,

Some blea of the interest taken in the new
University of Strasburg may be had from the
fact that =ifis have béen made to it already
from 1500 donors, and from 100 different
loealities, aud thiat new anex are daily arriving.,
Among those lately opened ave 530 magnificent-
Iy bound volumes presented hy the University
af Oxford, cach volume containing the dediea-
tian t s Presented to the Library of the Univers
sty of Surasbure, by the University of Oxford,
Jan., 13727 On the entside of each volume are
the arms in wold of the University, with the
inzeription : & Acudemia Oxomiensis,” and the
nictior < Deas iHuminatio men™

son

A disgracefut act of vandalism has just boenn
eommiited in the Royal Gallery of Berlin, Five

of the finesy pletures in the miseurn, the « An-
dremeda”™ of Rabens, « Mary Magdalen™ of Goer,
Pow, two gems; a Cornelins de MHarleni, a

Verkolje, and another not spectiiod, were found
pleresd with etis from a kudfe. The perpetra-
= Of these attacks, as odious as insensate,
rricd ong their eriminal projeets on several
successive days, for every morning a fresh pe-
ture was found 1o be damaged,  The gnardians
saw - nothing, and the investigations have nat
you produced apy result, The mutilated ean-
vases ware submitted to nominnie examination,
and their restorntion was immediately pro-
coeded with,

The great Caxton authority in England-—Mr,
\\'m'vnu Blad -has now turned his attention

< ix knowledge asa
practical printer to the poed's works, in order 1o
s¢e what acquaintancees they show with the eom-
positor's art. The result i~ strikingly set forth
in o vobune jnst issaed from the press of
Trubner & Co. entitted = Shakespeare and
Typooraphy.,”  Many fustances of the use of
technieal terms by Shakespeure are cited by
Mr. Blades, sand among them the following :

oo Come we ta full points here 2 And are
¢t ecterax nothing 2—2 Heary I'17, il

20 30 book s folio, and two pages of 1ype
have been eomposed, they are placed in proper
pasition upon the imposing stone, and enclosed
within an iron or stecl frame, called a < chase,’
small wedges of hard wood, termed ¢ colgns” or
cnueins,” heing driven in at opposite sides 1o
muke all tight.

By the four opposing coipne
Whirh the world together joins.

Perieles, il 1.
This ix just the deseription of a form in fotio,
where two qitoins on one side are always oppo-
sl fo fwo quoins on the ather, thus (ogether
Joiniug ami tlghtening all the separats stans,™
NEEDS MUsT.—M. de Mirandel has just pub-
Hehed an exceeedingly curious Ietter, written by
Rossind in reply to a yvoung artst who consulted
him as to the best manner of composing an
OVErQUre tewe et reeipe. Wait il the evening
bhetors the first performance. Nothing exeitos
inspiration Jike neeessity: the presence of o
eapyist waiting for your work, and the view of
a manager indespair, tearing out his hair by
handfuls, In Dtady in iy time ol the munagers
were hald at 80, Ind, 1 composed the overs
ture to s Othelto' in a small room in the Bar-
buia Palace, where the baldest and most fero<
clous of manngers had shot e up by foree with
nothing but a dish of macearoni, suud the threat
that 1.should not leave the place ative titt 1 had
written s the Iast note. drd. T wrote the over.
ture to <Gadzn Ladra’ on the day of the first
performance in the upper loft of the La Scala,
where I had been confined by the manager
under the guand of four scene-shitters, who had
ordoers to throw my text oul of the window hic
by hitto copyists, whe were wilting below to
transccibe it Inodefnlt of musie 1T was to be
thrown out mysclf.  tth, For ¢ Barblere' T did
hatter; . 1 eonposed no overture, but tacked on
ones intended - for g very serfonscwork entled
sEiizabeun The publie were delighted, Sih,
1 composed the overture to < Count Ory' when
angling, with my feet’ inthe water, and when
v the company of M. Aguado, who was talking
Spanish finance all the’ time, - s8th, That of
sGuitlavine Tell' was writton under somewhat
stmtlar conditions,. - Tthe T did not compaose any

vvertura for * Moise," ' &c.—Pall Mull Gacette,




