»y

e’ T T R

3

- enew

' ey -
H sk R A B A ‘5‘{"
AN Bnl @ poanted wls funvyiae,
T S O ) e
T I TTR S TR B Yoy ngoang
FOTPIT TR TVt I BRVIR R A Iy bt e e wis
wellenis.r totus b swdlon the pier.
Hy, vet a1 P hvanprery far off thel
gron et cheot Vooaedf down lbuking at

h 1 better havo tak v s
st Al o, ead Bt ot alone.  However,
heeowit d tormend Lo ove it npat the «nd
of U month, that day s wit} Liad thoroughly
achoned i

C A fuee port they e having on bonrd the

e Wase ta gyomng, (velaned  one
wuterman toauother

« Are they? oadiamed In. companton.

The v 10 always hnvingg spre s there directly
thear sove 11 r goes on shore. They Tquors
ap wonderiul”

“Who hine pot the old cockroach trap
aow ¥ ashed the first

o Plioaeed i §hnow”
< ome Lonsdon dhap s
A, o1 bud roon put a stop to these gam 8."

Sunplomun waited to hear no morc, but
troltod elowly back , und, farther down, cn-
ragred 1 boat Lo inke himto his vessel. It
was puet dark when e reached it ; the gang-
way was dowr, oo he é-pw-d quietly on
bord, nud dereended to the state cabin.

The enptan ~at with Jus back to lnm. Op-
prite Bin et nnother of tho same ladnoy,
and thres o four on ench side. Each had

1, the b s that e

returned thoe other;
hnows nothng about

1o O passage

amg of Hurrg's cheaee regaling m s mouth;
and three or four bottles  of Ins particular
dry elmpagme were empty on the table.

Hhe geatlenen had eviiently dinad, for
their counicnances  Wre inflamcd and
fiory. .

s Now, captain, give us stave,” donand-
«d the vice-char 3 ** n stunner, with a cho-
s’

« Tobjeet,” sud Harry, stepping  briskly
st the talan. ** What s the meamng of
all this, Wideawnke *7

o [t mentis, #ir, said that individual, slow-
lv turing round and confronting his mas-
tor, it raoan- thatl and my friends sen-
captains Wi hine vuped round the world
with me, s enjymg ourselves.” .

w8, 1 see, rephed Hurry, * with my wine
and my eigars too ;' and going on deck, and
~ending w couple of the men on shore for
pohiecmen, Captam Wideawake, the steward,
and the cook prom-utlv found themselves in
duranee vile.  The next morning tho men
were prud off, the agent came o board and
took porsession of the bunt, and that evening
it was announced m the lueal papers © that
the well-known ¢ Sea Wave,’ fally found and
ready for sea, was to bo lot or sold.”

Plas thoroughly sickened Master Harry
of yachting. He took lus uncle's advice, and
stuck to s Little place m Berkshire had a
boat, a punt, and a mee little steam launch
on the Thames ; got a httle rough shooting,
enough to nmuse hun, and o steady cob. He
fim:hed Ly runmng away with a deuced
pretty gl with a boarding school, who hq.d
« 1;{"((‘!4"!\4!\\1 pounds of her own ; 60 he did
not do badly. 1e1s happy as the days are
long, and as ~teady as old time ; fond of his
W fr, wih mmsists on s gomg out m_ her
handsciue earnage and pair every fine day.

«What a lot of Simplemans there are,”
continied Sir John 3 ¢ those two young wmen
Dutler and Bluster, always put e 1 mxgd
of Hurry Simpleman. 1 only hope they will
got off as wellas he did. Stewa_rd,‘ catching
sight of that mdvadual, © I will take an-
other glass of whiskey and water, and not
quite =0 stuff as the last.” . ]

Lord Vornefast looked at his wife and
laughed, ns Far John mentioned Dauflers
name ; but 1t was too dark to sec tho slight
blush thnt rose on her cheek, butshe thought
how uch better off she was, and how mnph
heppier than she could have ever been with
him.

They suon after this went, below, for, al-
{hough the weather was splendid, % was
etill 1 httle clally at night.

The next morning they went on shore,
and had hardly set oot on Itaban ground,
whon they met John Turtlofat and his bean-
ifal wife, accompanied by o baondsome,
Dblack-bearded and 1avustached man, who
wras introduced to them as Count Orlofl.

Although nature had boen bountiful to the
Count in tho way of fortane, figure, and
good looks, there was somothing that failed
to please a closo observer, and an indefinable
disagreenblo « xprossion ; yot no one could
say that tho Russian Count was not & hand-
somo and distingue looking man. Ho was
teultlossly drossed, and spoke English well.

Ho bowed low and showed his white teeth
a8 ho was introduced to Lady Vorrietast and
2{ary Thornhill. The gentlemon he looked
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conr.n & health thun ansthing ebse. Lord
Vorrn fast s =0 ko,

v Your cousun, mademowcileo 2 wiich 18
your counm 2

“ The gentlanan who s sitting on the lee
oide au that casy Char " —she lind got quite
yutiead i hor lincuage 5 he had a bad
acerdent some months ago - e was shot.”
Ol mdeed, 1 duel 27

“ Oh, dear no, Count, we are not guilty of
such foolish tings in Bngland ; ot is against
the law. No, it was at battue shooting. It
was an aeerdent,’

Phe Russaan fived his glass in his eye, and
took a deliberate stare at the young man,
who was quactly pmukmﬁ his cigar.

« Yos, mademaselle, he is passable, but I
suppose 1 must say to you o is very hand-
some,” aud sho moved towards her father.
Phe Count bit lus lip, and crossed over to
Mrs. Turtlefat.

« S0 the gentleman there,” ho snid, nod-
ding his head towards where Charlie Thorn-
Inll was sitting, ** is mademoiselle’s cousin.”
“ Yes, Count, is he not handsome ? and
he is 8o nice.”

« Well, T 1cally cannot sce anything hand-
some in him ; bat mademoiselle is exceed-
ingly beautiful.”

“Yeb, Count, one of the most beautiful
ercatures I cver saw, and a8 good as she is
benutiful. She will be enormously rich one
of these days ; but you must sey nothing
against Chiarle Thoruhill to her, nor, indeed,
:u auy of us ; she is ehortly to be married to
im."”

The Count gave a little start as she said
tlus, but ook no further notice.

Shortly after this the Turtlefats took their
leave, arranging they should all go avd pic-
mic somewhere next day.

« How do vou like the Russian, Charlie ?”
asked Sir John.

W Not o hit,” returned the other. A
presuming self-sufficient ass ; but I'll take
the wind out of his sails before long.”

"Plns the Baronetyfelt assured he would do,
and this was the reason that he, Lord Verne-
fast, and old Mr. Thornhill had o long and
carnest contlab after Charlie was asleep and
dreaming.

Phe first thing that had to be done in the
morning was to hire carriages, but that had
been left to John Turtlefat.

The stewnrd had orders from Lord Verrie-
fast to put up what was necessary, and by
ten all was in readiness, and they wero soon
on shore, where Turtlefat, and lus wifo were
waiting for them. The Count had not ar-
rived, sv Charlie managed that himself, Mary,
Mrs. Turtleint, and Loxrd Verriefast ocecupied
one carriage, and Lady Verriefast, Sir John,
Mr. Thornhill, and the Count the other.
But the Count had not arrived, and they
were ansious to be off. The baskets and
other things had all been safely stowed away;
still no Count, aud Charlio began fondly to
rmagine he was not coming. They wero all
1 thewr carriages waiting.

« Five minutes more,” said his Lordship,
* and then we go.”

But before tho five minutes the Count ap-
pearcd, cantering his blood bay quietly along,
followed by o servant in livery.

« Wo were just off, Connt, without you ”
oxclaimed Lord Verriefast. ‘ Give your
horse to your mau, and jump up in the next
carringe.”

The Count, though he took his place, was
ovidently not pleased at the arrangement.
He wanted to show off his horsemanship &
httle before they started.

1 1 g0 wanted you to look at my horses,
my Lady,” he said.

*¢ Seen quite eunough of them, Count;
they're not up to your weight or near it 1
shouted his Lordship. * Charlie Thornhill,
here, would tell you to o pound what would
suit you. You should see tho fellow ride ;
finost horseman in Europe.”

He took a delight in “Ii'xitting the Count,”
ashe calledit. But there was no further
timo for badinage, for they were off.

I am qute certain,” said Charlie, as they
went along, * that I have seen the Count be-
foro, and to-dsy I'Ml prove it.”

They had gloxious weather, and thoroughly
opjoyed thomselves; the wet blanket was tho
Count; he paid the greatest atlention to
Mary, who was tormenied to death by him;
and saw that sooner or later there would be
o rupturebetween Charlie and the Russian.

Tho gentlemen_ were laying on the grass,
after dinner, smoking, and the three 1adies
had gone for a stroll %y themsolves.

Tho Russian was praising the * Firefly ”

and English yachts, wheu Charlie said, * i
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o Lo g and went on de K. totlowed

§i s tmore for the aabhe of my |
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other,
¢ Why, by heavens, we'ro abreast of the
Needlen © they exdammed.
wAnd so it was: tho vessel was wide of
“them, though, and tearing along with every
rag set.

i **Ha, ha!" laughed their entertamer; *you

‘eame to arrest the vessel, my fine fellow.
i Now 1 am guing to take you fora little cruise
I for the benefit of your healths.’
| * It was m vam they threatened and pro-
ltested; no one would listen to thom. The
sulors emyoyed the joko amazingly.  Well,
'}t ended next day in their being put in their
‘own boat, about amle from the French
const, on the Bnttany shoro; and the vessel
sniled off, leaving them to find their way
home as well as t ey could, which they did
about a week after. .

“In ashort time tho vessel returned to
Cowes one night and was given up to the
i owners all right ; the captain and sailors took
themselves off quictly, and no more wa-
heard of the matter.  This gentlemun that
hired the vessel, Count, wasa countryman
of yours ; he has never been heard of siuce.”

& AD, indeed, Mr. Thornhilll” exclanned
the Russian, laughing and showing his bril-
liant teeth. * Very good indeed, and ex-
cwedingly well told.”

« Capital,” sard the other gentleman. A
dever fellow that countryman of yours,
Count.”

“Very,” replied the Russian somowhat
dryly.

Tlhey rode back 1 the same order as they
came, very much to the dissatisfaction of the
Count, who said it was not fuir, that Mr.
Thornhill was monopolizing the ladics. But
Charlie was resolute, and not to be done.

On arriving at their destinauon, and wait-
ing for the boat to convey them on board,
the Russian took the opportunity ofjtouching
Charlie on the arm, saying, * I wish a word
with you, Monsieur Thornhill.”

Quictly as it had been done, the quick eye

of Sir John Forest noticed it.
I @A word with me, Count? certainly.”
And they walked a little way apert.

«] gee, Monsicur Thornhill, you know
me, as you amused yourself by relating my
cscapade from the yacht, which happened
some years ago.”

«Yes, Count, I doknow you;
good denl about you.”

«Well perhaps, Mr. Thornhill, you will
not refuse me a little gratification?”

-+ What 1s it, Count ?" said the young man,
sternly.

« T let me have a shot at you to-morrow
morning. I'wo kilometres from Lere, on the
rond wo went ta-day. 1 will bring a friend;
pistols of course.”

« Certamnly, Count, I will accommodate
you ; but perhaps you will condescend to toll
me why you fasten this quarrel on mo?”

« Wiat made you tell the story of the
yacht, sir 2"

« Because I saw you trying to flirtand en-
gage the whole attention of the young lady
you know I am engaged to. Is that honor-
able 27

« Evervthing, sir, 1s honorable, as you say
in England, m love or war. 1 ntend to pro-
pose to Miss Thornhill.”

“ Do you, Count ? then by theliving God,
if you do, I'll gave you thebest thrashng you
ever had, and one you shall never forget!
But you won't have the chance, for 1 shall
acquaint my friends with your intention.”

& And quite right too, Charlie,” said Sir
John, who had stolen on them unperceived.
« You were so deeply engaged that you did
not hear me coming. Go back, Charlie, to
your friends ; you know you may leave this
affair in my hands.”

“ Now, Count,” said the Baronet, as
Charlie turned away, & word with you, if
yon please. You bave thought proper to call
my young friend out, and for what 2"

“ Because, Sir John, I did not consider it
honorable his telling th~ story of the yacht.”

« Then you think, Count you have a right
to aunoy him by paying unmistakable atten-
tions to & young lady you know he is engag-
ed to. You talk of honor I" continued the
angry baronet, and striding close up to him.
« You talk of honor ! do yon know this 2"
and he held a letter close to him.

Tho Russian flushed to the very temples,
as ho rend the address.

#You talk of honor!"” sneered the
Baronet. * You think it honorable, going
as you do, to Mr. Tartlefat's house, trying to
seduce his wife from hira. Do you
writing such a letter as this the act of a gen~
tleman ? No, sir ! Mr. Thorubill shall not

&

I know &

%
hnow.’
« Well, we must look m his pockets, and
geo if there 18 any address there ; if not w
“ou can come up with e,
Miss Lee—we have him in bed.  Though bxt
0

mest you ; and I advise you fo go ro mor3
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car easily out.

18 o bad case, there is always hope, 1f 1t
ever 5o small.”

Poor Duffer's address was tound ; and the
. rming all tlungs, his horses, and sor-
vants had arnved at Thorley Farm. Alice
had done this, for, when she saw the state

next

he was in, her woman's heart relented,

« If T had not sent him off,” she soliloguiz-

od, “1t would not have happencd. I
nught have gone au hour later,
would have been in the yard.
can never forgive myself.”

If he dics

Woenrily did the time pass ; yet the true-
Thure,
with one of her maid-servants, did she st

hearted woman never left lus room.

the hve-long uight.

The doctors came, bringing with them 2
profesaional nuvse, who took her place at

once.

They seemc. to Al:ce to be in his room an

age ; she walked about from room to rouiu
nervous aud exctted. At last they came
downstars.

« No liope, I see,” she utlered, as she no-

ticed their serivus fucss.

« Wa don't say that,” said the clder of the
twao 3 **lie 16 young ud healthy ; the broken
Ttmbs are set, us woll as s collar-bone. 1f
there 15 no mternal injury he way pull

through.”

« [ pray to God he may,”
girl.  © Every attention shall be paid
Do you tlunk he will come to his senses 2"

Tt is impossible to say at present.

acoident.
* Al] that can be done, youn

replied the Brighton doctor.

of great reputation.

about one o'clock this afternoon.

best,” and they left her.

The poor thing was inand out of his room
watching him, and asking endless .questions

of the nurse.

Shewould go into tho stable and see if his
hrorses were comfortable, and then to his bed-

side.

The day bad passed slowly and wearily
fhe Brighton doctor had come and
gone. Nearly thirty hours had elapsed ; still
‘Phe agony of suspense wasbe-
She could settle fo
out midnight, asshe was watch-
ing alone—for the nurso had left the room
for s minute—shesaw his pale lips move,

away.
no change.

coming insugportabe.
nothing. A

and he uttered, * Water.”

The drink that had been made, should he
require it, was instantly at his lips. Then!
he babbling in an incoherent way, but,
mnaimed and broised as he was, he could not

move.

Then he fell into a doze again. She sat,
never moving, looking at him. Howeverun-
worthy he was, she loved him with all her

woman's heart.

She would have given all she possessed,
ay, ten times more, to have recalled him to
health and happivess ! but there he laya
maimed mass before her, hovering between

life and death.
« Oh, Shirk,” she uttered, * how happy w
might have been.”

whole thoughts given to his recovery.

The clock ticked on with its low, monoto-
and never varyingsound. The night-
its feeble
about, just light enough to make every-
The fire alone

noss,
light, in a saucer of water, shed
Tays
thing look dark and ghostly.
burnt bright and looked cheerful.

“ Nurse,” cxclaimed Alice, as the woman

enterad, * ho has spoken.”
« No, miss, has he ?”
# Yes, ho asked for water.”

The women approached the bed, and
looked long and anxiously at his face, and

shook her head.
« Heo is as bad, miss, as bad 23 ho can be

but you had better go to bed ; this is the soc. | No wondering at all, Bluster; Alice is

ond night you arenp.”

# No, nurse, 1 shall net go to bed ; I could
0 the arm-chair.

not sleop if I did. You
1 shall remain here."”

All night long did the brave, undsunted
Tovards morn-
ing ho began mnttering.and babbling in an

g ogain for water.
ow lighter he spoke more, even .

girl remain by his bedside.
incoherent raanner,
Asit
opened his eyes, and looked about.
s Shirk, dear Shirk 1 don’t you know me

and the pigs

said the }IOOX‘
1im.

A
dear young lady, you must have pntience.X
s T will,” she said, *“ but oh itis a fearful

lady, will,
e was g 1man
¢« T ghall see him again
to-night, but my confrere will look m again
Now, you
must not worry yourself, but hope for the

She never thought, poor
soul, how badly he had behaved to her; all
that was now forgotten and past, and her
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They had just entered the roem, and before
them he signed at, and they affixed their
sgoatures as well, Tlus done the will was
dehvered to humn.

« ] feel unster n my mind, gontlemen,
now this is finished. I cannot expect to ro-
cover, and I have given all to her who de-
serves it most.  Tell Alico L wish tosee her.”

The unhappy girl entered presently, pale
and trembling.

“ My poor, dear fellow, what is it 2" sho
asked.

« Alice, dear Ahce, will you do me one
last favor,” he demanded.

;{‘ Yes," shie rophed, anything that you
ark.”

« Alico, marry me before I die. 1 shall
dio happier. 1 must go ; I know it. I am
very young, but so 1t must be ; forgive mo
all, and be my wit,

The poor creature threw herself, in an
agony of g.f, on her knees beside his bed.
Even the medseal men, who were aceustom-
od to such scenes, were affected.

That evening the elersyman of the village
made them man and wife, and she remained
that live-long night beside her husband, his
hand in heis, without moving.

In vain did her servants and the nurse beg
her to go to rest—that she should be called if
any chang. took place. Sho would not
move, and, save & cup of tea which was
brought to her, nauglit else passed her lips.

Morning found her in the same position,
but deadly pale.

‘fhe doctors came as usual, and to the
questions put them, saud thare was 10 differ-
ence. But,” remarked the Brighton
practitioner, * the longer he lasts, the more
fhope we have, Thereis a possibility of his
pulling through.”

Those fow words put fresh life into bher.
She was another creature; hope was in her
heart, and sho became comparatively happy.

Powards the afternoon Bluster armved.
Ho had heard of the accident, and with
him came Pastern; but not & word of her
narriage did she utter.

«T cannot tell you, Miss Lee,” said the
honest-hearted Lluster, *‘how dreadfully
shocked Iam at this poor fellow’s accident.
Although latterly we were not on friendly
terms, 1 bear no malice, and should be only
too glad to shake hands with him again in
health. Do you think I may see him?”

« Although mum, L ain't his servant now.”
exclaimed the ex-groom, with tears in his
oyes, **1 can't forget old times. He'ad his
faults, like other men, and some bad ones
too: but he wasn't a regular bad 'un. He
came into moncy too quick, he did, afore be
was properly bitted and weighted. ~ Youug
*uns will be young 'uns, always kicking over
the traces; lie'd a-come out all that, though,
in time. If not too bold, I should like to see
him too.”

«T do not know, Pastern, that either you
ov Mr. Bluster can seo him; but I will go ¥
aad find out,” and sho had a consultation |
with the nurse.

« Shirs, dear,” she asked, leaning over §
him, *“your old friend Mr. Bluster, with #
Pastern, are below.  They have come to in- R
quire after you. Would you like to see
them ?” ’

“ Yes, Alice; very much. Let them coms §

g
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up-.
| “They were both terribly shocked to find g

him in such a state. He held out his one &
poor hand, and attempted to speak; but N
Bluster stopped him.

“Don't talk, Shirkington,” he smd, “TH
do all that. I am deuced sorry tosee you &
liko this; but you will pull through, old
chap. 1came over directly I heard of it. ¥
You have a kind and gentle nurse to look E
after you in Ahee, and you bave good medi- 8
cal men. Cheer up, old fellow, you will pull
throu%}x."

« T hardly think it, Bluster; but it is very i
kind of you to come. My wife told me you
and Psstern wished to see me.”

« Poor fellow,” said Bluster, *he is won-
dering.” Ho said this in a gentle voice; g
bat, gentle as it was, Shirkington beard it.

my wife.”
“ Good gracious! I am more than aston-g
jshed. Well, all I can sayis, Tam very
glsd, Duffer. I won't ask anything about it
now; I shall hear it all in good time. Any- g
thing I can do for you, old fellow, I will, and j&
so will Pastern.”
[To BE CoNTINUED.]

A Ponnsylvania camp meeting waszeeans ¥

? | Iy broken up by six poor little akunke.




