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THE FAVORITE:-

Jaxoane 38, 18Y8.

cblld, hod strongthened inio tho love of a man
for a woman, and he boped to win hor as his
wife,

Yot ho was not altogother sure that he did
dosiro Annle Howson for & wife, or that sho
wrould make him the loving and affoctionate
s“helpmoeet™ that he ofton plctured 1o himsoif:
for thore would rise boforo him the ploture of his
2 beau Jdeal ” amongst wornen, hissistor, and ho
thought hiow Often he had said that he would
never marry any woman uatll he could meot
one liko his dead slstor.

“Dend sistor.” Ah1 thore was the pain and
the bittorness of it. Four yearsaftor hisarrival
in Canada his inother had dled, and hio wrote to
Mamile to cormo to him, as ho was able then to
provide a home for her, leranswer was that
sho would lenvo tho noxt week in the barquo
RMontezuma, and nfior that all that bio kuew of
her futo was the following paragraph from an
Amorlcan paper, published somo five wecks
after tho salitng of tho Montezuma from Barba-
does: o

«The xhip Tropic Bird, from Demorara for
Pbitadelphia, reports that on tho 2ith KMoy,
while off Capo Hatterns, sho pleked upa boat
found bottor: upwards, marked, Aontezuma,
New York. It issupposed that tho Montezuma
went down tn the galo of 23nd fdem, and thatall
hiands are lost. Tho captatn of the Tropic Bird
reports having enoountercd a vory severo gale,
which carried away his forcmast, on 22ud May,
and supposos the Aontezuma was caught In the
same storm and went down."

Ho romombered thoe deop, doop, unuttorable
gricf ho cxporlonced on seclng thoe announce-
ment, apd the long patient twaltlng for nows
from that othor boat 1n which he hoped Mamle
might be. Then camo the recollection of lot-
tors from a fHond in New York glving full par-
ticulars of tho loss of tho vesgel, as gathered
from tho owncers, and related to thom by tho
one surviving sallor. Vividly ho rocalied the
norvous anxiety with which he road tho ship-
ping news for months and months aftorwards,
10 tho blind hoplog against hope that his loved
ono might havo been gaved and bo restored to
him; and thou ¢amo the reodlicction of the
gradual dying out of hope and the unwilliog ac-
knowlodgoment that tho envious waters had
snatched his Qarling sister from him,

Near)y six years had passedsinco thon, yet at
times the bittorness of the loss ho had sustatned
would return to him, and ho would st wonder-
ing and thinking whether he could ever tako
agiln the xame iaterest 1o life his had done be-
fure the first grand object of his lifo—tho happ!-
¥ ass of his sister—had boen destroyed by bt
death,

The midnight hour had passed. and a new
dny was dawning cre he deoidod 1o g0 to bod.
}lo had not thorouglly made up his mind
whether the memory of his doad sister was nol
dearer 10 him . han tho Uvitg woman he half
thouglit he lrved ; but be thought ho owed 1t o
the livipg wonrAB o marry her, if she witled 2
0, and ¢0 stel 6 t0 make ber a loving and (aith-
rul husband,

And so whilo the Grst strcaks of morning
were {jlumining the sky, and Miss Annle
Y owson was dreaming of 8 oerialn doctor sho
Luped 0 Wwln, Mr. Morton fell into o troublod
slumbar, after having resolved to offor Aliss
Aannie his hand and fortunoe at the frst favorable
opportunity.

S8CENE IV.
A PERTECT GENTLEMAY.

Avugust twenty third, eighteen buudrod and
sovently; time, Ding o'clock In the evonlng;
place, Pr. Griffith's copsultation room, Beaver
11201 Hill, Montreal,

At thoe closs of the prologuo Harry Grimth
wras loft struggitog 1o tho water. Of course, ho
did not perish, for the same stoamer whica had
cnusad tho disaster suocseded, 1o epite of the
8104 141, 10 lcunching enough boats to rescue tho
erew of the Gazelle. Tho steamer was bound
for New Orleans, and from thence Grifith made
nis way to New York, and finally to Toronto
wben ho remalined three yoars swith his uncle.
Canada quickly proved too slow for his flory
energy and yearning for rapid success; and so,
having a small amount of monoy ho went to
New York to seek his fortune. For the next four
yoars ho had varylog suoccess, but on tho break-
ing out of tho wur he was locky enough to bn
cngaged in the office of & broker who was woll
fuformed of tho various army movements, and
politicsl events trapspiring at that time, and
using his infrrmation to bis own advantege ho
mande a rapld fortane.

Bold, unscrupulous, and almost unvrice’pled,
ho wasone of the loading spirits in the mercarial
rivdngn and falliogs of tho valuo of gold during
1863-4, and his profits at times woro obormous.
Tho bad fesling iRstilled into him in boyhood
remalned, and ho looked oo all manklnd as his
natural onemics wuoorn it was bis daty to Jgbt,
awud conquer, If possible. Ho was known “on
tho siroot” az, 5 hard man to doal with, honess,
1n 80 far as hot to ovoerstep tho law, but tricky
and alvays ready to take any advaatage he

marry without her brother’s eousent, Hurry
was almost driven to despalr.

Thon came Charlle's omigvation to Osnads,
and subsequenily hia mothor's death. Then all
tho strongest passlons of Grifith's nature called
on him to make one offort for the poszesalon of
tho girl he loved, and, unfortunately, oircum-
stances bUolpod him only too sroll.

Ho bal corresponded wil')s Mamie, and know
of hor Joparturo for Now York, en rouls {or
Cavada to folu lhor brother. Ho sasy the
ansouncement of the wreck of tho Alontesuma,
and grioved for Mamio's loas as deeply as her
brothor did. DBut, Mamie was not lost; thres
wecks after the reporied loss of the AMonlesuma,
tho two sole survivers, Tom Bowles and Mamie
Morton, arrived fn Now York, and Mamlo
knowing no ono c'so thore called at IHarry
Arifiitl's oMco.

Whon b~ found Mamie Morton was allve, s
first thought was to eke hor his wife beforo
Charlle could laarn of t or rescuc; this bo kuew
1t would bo very diMeult to porsuado Mamie to;
but, prompted by his ovil genlus, ao dotermined
to teil her that Charlte was dead, and otther in-
form Ler of tho fulschood after thelr marriage,
or trust to chance that the brother and slster
should not meet.

His scheme was porfectly suecessful. Mamte
pever for & moment doubted his story that
Chartlle had dled of typaold fever, and so sho
married Grifith a weck after her arrival {n
Now York. After his marriago he felt somo
littlo shamo at the trick he had played on an
unsuspecting girl, and so put off the disclosuro
of tho sceret untdl, at last, ho detorminod in his
own mind that it was best not to disclose 18 at
all, and so brothor and sister lived op for six
years, each moarning the other as dead.

The union did not prove & happy one.
Hasry Grifiith had got into the hab.‘s of a fast
1ifo beforo his marrlage, and ho was not a man
itkely to render the domeso bearth happy.
Tho constant cxcitemont of a speculative life
cngendored a craviog fuc other excltement, and
unfitted him for tho calm dolights of homa;
and 8o almost before tho Nrst year of murrlago
had passed, Mamtio found hassclf a pegleoted
wife, and tho ovenings which her husband
2ught to have passed with hor, were spont at
thoe club, or amongst his gay compantons.

8till sho loved bim fondly, dovotedly, and
comfortod horself with tho fdea that ho was
trus to hor, and when her ltile gir! was borg,
a year after thelr marriage, sho was happy
agaln in tho smiles of her bady, and hopod to
regain thoe ontiro love of her husband,

But 1t was not to be. Harry GnMth grow
inore and moro indifferont to his wife, and al-
though her love for him was unchanged, she
could not bllnd herself to tho fact that he had
ceased to love her. 80 passed five years, and
then came a crisis in Harry Grifiith's business,
and his subsequent departure from Now York.
The speculations which had so prospered for-
merly, now all went wrong; stocks would goup
when they ought to havo gone dowp, and dowa
when they were confidently oxpected to go up;
and 30 tho fortune GriMithihad omassod Wwis
nearly all lost, and some of his lator transac-
tions, In his desperate offorts to reoovor his
loases, svere s0 questionable that he found it
safost to leave New York for 2 while,

Ho cams to Montreal about ono yoar bofore
our story opencd, and ontered practice a3 a doo-
tor, he having stadiod medicino in Torunto, al-
though ho had not practised itn New York.
Mamie did not ecme with bim, and he roprd-
sontod himseclf as a bachelor.

His roquaintanco with Charlie Morion was
ronewod shortly after his arrival {n Montrea),
snd Charlie introduced him to somo of his
friends, nmodg others to the Howsons, QGrifhiu
soon began to pay rathor marked attentton to
Afiss Aanle, and ho was tho ¢ Doctor™ whom
that young lady fanciod hersclf in love with.

Mattors had gone on very pleasantly for him
until within the ‘ast few wecks, when Mamle
hed suddenty arrived {n Montresl, and declared
her inteation to remain with him. Unabte to

Linduco hor to return to Now York, ho had takon

€ houso at Langusull for her, and there sho was
now restding with hier daughter,

Dr. Griffith set in his stody thinking over his
position, and cndeavoring 1o ses & way out of
tho diMculties by which he was surrounded.
What lio had intendod as a filrtation with Miss
HHnweon, had grown toa passion with him; not
only was ho fascinated by hor beaaty, but har
fortuno tas also a oonsideration to him, and ho
chafed at tho restraint which rondorod it impos-
sible for him to marry her.

‘Was it impossible ?

It was Impossible while he was & married
man; but If ho should beoomeoe a widowor?

1o sat down to think about it.

There was & riag at tho bell, and soon after
wards tho servant ushered {n a man who satd
bo wanted to soo tho coctor,

Ho was a seedy-looking {adlvidual, who stag-
gered slightly as ho entored, and thero camo in

’wuh him astrong smeoll of spiriic, o was

dressed 1n rusty black, and his hat wasin ths
last stagos of delapidation. He drow out 8 very
dairty pocket-bandkerchict with which hedusted

coaid gain Tho man's wholo strength of mind ! nis boots, then wipod his face, and returnod it

and energy sssmeod to bt oebtored on 2no
objact, to gain monoy, and he sacrificed gvery.
thing for that.

Yot thero was 0no tender memory left in
Harry Grifdih's peart, And ono bumanizing in-

to his pockot, from which ho drew & crumpled
card, and handed it to Grifith with aslight bow,
« Dr. Grigith, I supposo; allow e to offer
you my card.”
Tho doctor took ths card, and read thes name

guesce clingtag to him, his lovo for 2amio | written oo it,

Morston, The old feoling of his doyish love was
strong 1o him, and ho fMndly pleturod the timo
wken ho could claim ber as hisovn. Bat that
tmo ssened distent, Obarlls still coatinued lus
ohjoclion, and as dMamie sald she would nsver

-

“ MR, JAXES HARWAY,
« Goneral Agent,
Montroal”
¢« Taxe a eeat, Mr. HHarway, whas oan I have

D
‘v

! the pleasure of uwing for yous”

Mr. Harway oavefully depoaited tho delagi.
dated hat on the floor, cleaned his throat with &
proliminary “atem!” seated himself and sald:

«1 don't supposs, Dootor, you remember over
sgeing mo bofore,”

4] roally do not remember having had the
ploaruro,® repliod Griffith, seeing that the other
hesitsted, and thinking he had rather » quoer
pationt to dcal with,

«No; you don't romembert I dldn't think
you would, because you naverdid sss mo hafure,
that I know of. You seo I liko to put things
plain for Ialways aots as & perfeot gontiemen,”

Tho doctor bowed as thio only answor {o Lhls
spodch. Mo was getting moro and more puzcled
about hig patlent,

¢ You've Itved in 1icwy York, haven't you
resumed Mr. Harway, ufter auvotbor slight
polish of his face with the dirty handkorohtof,

«Yes; I restded thero for savoral yonrs. Aay
I ask what is your busineas with mo? I am
rather busy just at presont, as you may pore
calve,” and he pointed to sorno manuseript
which lay on tho table.

Mr. Harway bitched himsolf about half an
inch forwvard on his chalr, again had recourse
to the handkerchief, and roplied;

“ Certalnty, certelaly ; nevor hiinder a gontle-
man's time, and bsinr a gontleman mysolf I
olways acts as such.™

Ho paussd 8galn, and GriMth, thinkipg 1t
bottar to take tho initiative, askogd, abruptily,

«What s your complaint ¥

«That's it; you'vo hitit. My compla.nt iz a
tightuess {n the chest.”

«Ah! tho result, probably, of indigestion.”

«# No, I think it i3 the result of having no-
thing to digest, caused principatly by an omptl.
ness 1o the pockot.”

«OhI” Tho doctor looked at his visitor for a
fowsteoconds while a qulot smilo played about
the corners of his mouth, « You're & wag, I sup-
pose, and have a bogging lotter, or something of
the sort, about you.”

«“Pleaso don't insult me, sir; I'm & porfoct
gentloman, aud I always aots as sach, bogglng
letters I'm above. Do you think I look like a
man with a bogging lottort”

Tho doctor looked a$ him and was forcod to
admit to himself that his visitar did not look
liko o man who would carry around a begging
letter with any great probability of sucsess.

Mr, BRarway weaz not nlgo to look at, Ho tvas
ugly, be was dirty; soap and wator wore ovi-
dently too groat luxuries for hisn to indulgo i,
and ho had tho goncra! appoarance of bolng
thoroughly sonked in bad whisky,

n Well, if you don't come to beg, and you do
not want to consult me profossionally, whsat do
you want?”?

«J want to borrow fivo doliars,” roplfod Mr.
Harway promptly, #or to put it plainer, 1 want
you to pay mo fivo dollers on vooount of what
100 OWe NMH for Koep:.ig somothing for yot."”

«RKooping somothing for mol”

#Ycr"

#\What have You kept for mo

oA gecret,”

Dr. Gritith looked agaln at the man. Xir.
Harway stood hia gaze calmly, and mot ks eyo
steadli¥oand the two men regardoed cach othor
for & momant a3 If cack wss mentally messur-
ing tho other’s strongth.

»You doctor,” rssumed Mr. Harwey, 1
know £}l about the gal as was thought 0 bo
drowned and wain't; an” [ know hor hrother
would give a'tnost anything to know sbhs s
alive. I don’t understand your game {3 keop-
tog Bfr. Morton in the dark, seelny you'ro kind
of friendly with him, but thilain's my buainoes,
and I'm o porfeotl gentloman, zad den't inter.
foro with what don't conoern me.?- ' 4 -

Dr. Grifith rogardod his visitor -fim o few’

soconds and then said very quletly;

#YLook horo, my dolapidated friend, I do not
anderstand what you mean by my secrot ; but,
1t appoaTs You funcy your oan axtort money from
my fcars aboutsomethling you protond Lo know,
Itby #the gal a8 was thougiit to bo drownoed”
you mesu Miss Morton, I aboald bo only too
glad to know she {3 &live, but you may as well
undorstand st once that you can mgke no money
out of either Alr, Moxton or myself, by your
story, whatover it meay bo. I shall so0 Obarlly
to.night sed warn him rot to be {mposad on
by you.”

Mr. Harway sst atupldly logklng at the
spoaker, and mechanlcally drowzput the dirty
handkorchiat and wipsd his face withit, At
1ast ko gave vsat toths exclamation,

“#Woll, I'm biessod !

«I'm glad to hear 14,7 eald GriMith, amiling
quictly. #I shounld nover have“thought it,
Judging from your sppoaranss. “You 4o not
look &8 §f you were groaily blessed.” .

wI'm Dblessod,” rolterated Mr. Harway, and
then pausod,

“You sald that before,” replied the smilitg
doctor.

«'m blessed I you aint & going to swoar thy
g™l was drownod, an’ I saved her lifo mysels,
au' brought ber to Now York, aa' gaw yon with
her¥ .

« Youl” exslalmed tbe doctor, springing uip;
agoul®

« Yoz, me; I'm & porfess gentlaman, ebd a3
auch bound to tell the truth; my nsme is Tom
Bowlos, although it's mors conveniest forms to
call myself Harway jast ot prosent. I brought
the girl to your olice 8iX yoars ago, and I gaw
both of sou soveral times aftorwards.”

Dr. Gritith paused dofore roplylng. Hs dld
not really caro vory much twwkother Charlle

Harway was really the raan Rowios, and that
ho knew that Mam!o wasalive, but did he know
where she was at present? Ho would ind out,
if rosallle, whather HHarway waa {n possession
of suffiolent information to give him any pre-
sont anvoyance; in a w ok or two—he did nos
finish that thought, but asked, abruptly,

« When did you last soe 2iies Morton t*

# Bix yoars ggo,” answored Mr, Harway,
thrown off hils guard bhy the auddonnoss of the
questioni but he continued with soarcely any
altoration fn his tono, as ho saw Lo hsg been
caught 1o o trap, and a careless observer would
have notlcod no change in tho maa’s tone or
mannor,

« 31X yoars ago was the first timo I saw hef}
and two weeks £go was the last.”

Grimth had watched him olosely, and noticing
his hosjtation, ho sherefore askoed him,

# Whore did you 1aat soo hor?"”

«In New York,” answored Mr. Harway,
boldly. Ho know he had to lio, and ho told the
110 ho thought would look most like the truth.

« Vory woll roepliod the dootor, rolloved to
find that no immedtato danger nood bo expsct:
od, as Harway wodld not bo likely to search in
Longuenil for a porson he supposod was in Now
York, ¢I will mako you a fair offor, my friond;
bring Mamie XMorton to rao within h month, \nd
I will give you not five, but five hundred dol-
lars. Untit you find her you will got nothing.”

« Thon she {3 alive; you admit that "

« Not at ull.  Yousay you saw hor two weeks
ago, I say sho has bLeen doad for years; if you
aro right, and she is alivo, ind hor; no one will
be moro pleated tosco hor thaul, Tell me
whore sho i3 and carn your rewasnd.”

« Couldn't you Jet mo have thatfve dollarson
acoount,”

« Not o penny. You are an impudont im.
postor irying 0 obtaln money under falso pre-
tenoos, and you ought to feol obliged to me for
lettng you off insteay of handlug you over to
tho polics, Qo

¥r. Harway madoa dosperato clutsh at his
delapidated hat, and propared to depart.

o All right, Goctor; I'm a perfoct gentleman,
and oan tako a hint. You'il keop yo. r word If
I and the girl ™ .

u Yea"

M. Harway bowed hixself cut, and when he
bad rosched the sidewalk ho solilogulized thns:

wTho gal 18 nlive, and therc {s some renson
wly the Don wantis (0 keop hier out of the way;
1f I can find acriny fortuno is as good as nyade.
Where is she? Not ju New York, that's surs,
or he wouldn't have droppod ca me 20 Quick,
In Montroal? I think not, Maybe Lo's got hor
somewhero acroas the water. Anyhow, I can
watch him. Maybe ho gets letters from her,
and scrvants can casily be bought. I wantthat
fve huhdred dollars, fur I'm u parfect gontio~
man, ard I 11ke to oarnan honest Uving, provid.
od I dan't have to work for 1t.?

He pullished his face with the dirty handker-
chief, produced a plug of tobacoo, bit off a ploce
about the sizo of o walout, gavo it & twist with
his tongue, satlor fushion, as he placed it ta his
check, aud vtaggored away.

Aeanwhile Dr. Grifitk goturnod to his seat
and reflectod on the intarview,

« Anotkor dunger to be gaardwd against,” he
thought, «but scarcely likely to give trouble.
Ho wron't tell Charlie ns long as he thisks he
can blecd me. I have enly to persusde Mamie
to romaln in Longueull untl] her confinoment—
sho is &8 safe there as snywhoro—and after
that——" ho psused, oven tohimself he did not
ilke to occnfess the thought which was In his

AOTALY

ACROSS THER RIVRE.

BOERE L
ME, FARWAY MAKES A DISOOVERAL.

Time, August twsoty-fourth, eighteen hun-
dmdmsnd sevenly; place, the village of Lou.
Lo

Mr., Harway passed what he cousiderod a
pleasant evening, aflor his interviaw with Dr.
Grimh. Ha gol drunk., He always thooght he
passod 8 plogsant ovoning whan ho got drunk,
but dissovered his orror noxt morning when he
awoko with a racking headoche,

Ho was not habitoslly an early tiser, dus this
mornieg he was latar than azual, and {t wes al.
most one o’olock bsfors he got sut of bad, He
was enjoyiog wll tha mizesios of & too free in-
dulgenoo in bad whiskoy, and Zncying a valk
would do him googd, ko atarisd from his board-
1pg houss and strolled down Notre Damo stroot.

It wasa ano bright day, not 100 warm, and
Mr. Harway found his walle suvizorated him so
much that he oxtenicd 1t down 8t Mary Stroot
28 v asthe Longuonlt ferry. Hebhndnodednits
ohlect In walking in that direction, bpt aftor he
had reached tho farry hio snddenly took a fancy
o cross totho othar side, . B thought ths trip
ont”  water would hélp to rexioro hisshattered
BoTves, R ssilal 1n hig reoovery from the last
night's 22%5uch, 80 hé jnvesiod ten oonts ina
tickot and 100K & so3t 01 deck, 8o that ho cowid
extract some comurt from & short black pipo.

Ho hsd to walt some tep mninules bafore ths
bont startad, sbd heo ocoupied his thine .a calllng
10 mind, &s woll as possible, all that had pessed
betwoen Dr, Grifith and himslf en the provi-
out ovening. Xe war trying to dstormine

Morton knew that his sixter was allvo or not, | whethor it was roully worth wbilo to spend his
oxoept that it might tnlerfore with o half. | imo bunting for a person he had nover soen,

formed plan in bis mind which ho scarcely al-
lowed bimaglf tothink of yet. o bollevad thay

and who may Lave been doud for ycars, as Dr,
Grifith sald she was,



