THE HEARTHSTONE.

8he appesred to have taken a positive dislike
to the boy, and she seized on every opportuni-
¢y she could cateh to vent her mulice onhim §

and she put him to tasks of nctual dridgery, to’

which he had hitherto been necomplete simng r,
and called hins ugly nam s, the most offensive
of which was * Red Hand.” .

Bat the Jat mude no compliint st all this,
nor did he even utter n murmur, although the
injustice and insvlence he was duily enduring
“galled his prond little spirit, and wounded it to
the quick. .

His grandfather noted the treatment to which
Desmoro wis suhjected ut the hands of the vir-
ago ; bhat the old mun dured not utter s word
pro or con; he conld only sigh in sueret over
the mistake he had made in chousing such a
woman to control hizx home, and his dead
daughter's child,

Desmoro was an industrious and apt scholar,
the cleverest in his grandsire's school jand the
old m-u was exceulingly proud of the boy*s
knowledge, and was always endeavouring to
instruct him further, for Matthew Petershumn,
notwithstanding  that he was only a village
achoolmaster, was profoundly  learned, aud,
beiny so was 1 worthyof holding o much higher
position than his pro sent onc. .

Whenever shie saw Desmoro over his hook or
his slate, it was Mrs, Petersham’s peculiar de~
light to disturh him, to vall him away from it,
i order to make him perform some menial of-
fice for herself,  She seldom addressed him by
hin naue : she was innately o vulgar-winded
woman, and she felt a cruel pleasure inrepeat-
ing the suhriguet she had applicd to nim, and
which she kurw had o hateful sound in his
enrs. And hershrill voice being so often heard
ealling out = Bed Haml,” the boys in the school
hud canght up the signifieant appeltlation,
which they were wont to use on all oceasions,
a5 if poor Desmoro owned none other.

Many and many & time had Desmoro thrash-
od & senior scholar for applying to him the ob-
joctionable nickname which had  been  be-
stowed upon him by his geandfather’s spiteful
wife.

My hero now grew thouehtful and gloomy,
avoided all his former compunions, sought su-
litude, and ciung closer than ever to his books.
His youny benrt was xo brimfull of unhappi-
ness that e knew not what to do,  He loved
his grandfather too dearly totrouble him with
a relation of his heavy sorrows which he kept
locked up in his own bosom, hidden away from
every one,  He walked about the village with
his left hand thrust deep in his trousers-pocket,
a threntening seowl upun his handsome jace,
his acute ears straining to catch every sound,
thinking that he heard the whirpered syllables
of “Red Hand” on cevery pussing bLreath of
wind,

One day, Desmoro secretly sought the surgery
of the village doctor, and, showing him his
marked band, asked his advice about it.

@ Can the red skin be removed by any menns,
aic 7 1 don't eare for the pain of the operation
I could benr anything rather than this terrible
red hand,” said Desmoro, very enrnestly.

The medico laughed in the }aoy‘s face, say-
ing, ®*And what hann isthere in the colour of
the Maphy wo omg, e it s w.‘]l-fa}rm.-ﬂr azpl von
have the perfect use ofit? I suppose it never
fails to do its duty when called upon ; it assists
you quite as well us the other??

# Yes, sir,!!

“'Then, in the name of heaven, what can you
desire more 7"

# I waut the stain rcemoved, as 1 said before,
sir."

# But wherefore ?  "The murk, being ouly on
the fnner part of the hand, will seldom be
soen.”

Desmoro wassilent for a few seconds,  1le
was  longing tu open bis whole soul to some
one, but shrank from doing so. Why did the
doctor think so lightly of that distignrement
which appeced so hideous in the lud's own eyes
nnd which had obtained for him suchan unwel-
come and singular soubriguet ¢

# Can't it he done, sir 9" persisted Desmoro,
in esger accents, his open palm held forth

in.

4 I'm sure, boy, I do not know," the doctor
returned, lightly. ¢ You are really the oddest
youngster | ¢ver came across | (Go home agnin,
and thank heaven that you have a good appe-
tite, healthful digestion, straight limbs, and
the use of all your senses, and never more come
here concerning that trampery mother’s mark
of yours 1"

Abashed and hurt, our sensitive Desmoro
made his bow, and quitted the medico's pre-
senee.

A whole year had now passed away, when,
onu day, Mrs, Petersham ordered Desmoro to
sweep the kitchen-chimney for her, an oflice
which had bitherto been performed by the
sweep of the village. .

#No, ma'am, I can't do that I* was the lad's
sturdy reply, @ 1 have brushed your shoes for
you ; but I will nut become a climbing-boy for
you or any one!”

At this, down came Mrs, Petershaw'’s broud,
heavy bhand upon the luckless speaker’s coun.
tenance, upon which she left the swollen im-
press of hier five spiteful and cruel fingers.

Desmoro stuggzered backwards nnder the foree
of the blow ; but he uttered not a cry, though
blood was issuing from Lis nostrils, aud.one of
his cyes was sadly smarting.

_ No, he uttered no cry ; Lut he breathed an
inward vow that his grndfather’s roof should
not sk Iter his motherless young head nnother
night,

With this fixed resolve in his breast, Des-
moro sought his little chamber, where, after
having bathed his hot, tingling visage in cool
spring water, be sat down, and indited a farc-
well Totter to his kind grandsire, who had been
his best and only carthly friend. Then the boy
made a bundle of his smal) possessions, left the
house secretly, and sallied forth he kuew noy
whither ; nor did he seem to caro ; his first ob-
ject being to put distuncebetwixt himself and
Mrs. Petersham.

It was lile 11 December, bitterly cold, and
the leaden-coloured clouds over the wanderor's
houseless head betokened anappronching snow-
storm. But he heeded not the threatening ax-
pect of the heavens ; he was thinking of the
blow Lie had o recently received, nnd his youth-
ful indignation knew no hounds as he reflected
on it.

On he trudged throngh the guthering gloom
of cve, without any definite purpose in his
mind, and with only two copper coins in his
pocket. o

Sheflington Moor wus a couple of miles be.
bind him when the snow-flukes first began to
fall, whitening the carth, the trecs, and every
object around. Thicker and thicker desconded

the pure crystallized drops, and colder and
colder grew the picrcing blast as it whistled
by the la’s intlemed checks, and howled
through the leafless branrhes near him

Nothing daunted by the tempest, Desmoro
strode onwards, nn entire strunger to the road
he was pur-uing—onwards and onwards, until
the snow was knec-deep, and the hour was that
of midnight.

11e was now waxing hungry, and his feet be-
ing quite nunbed with the biting frost, he did
not proceed so quickly ns heretofore.  HBy-and-
by, fecling drowsy and weary, and nnable to
go on oy further, he sauk down on a hitlock
by the rondside, and at once fell fast nslecp.

On the brow of the hill, at o very short dis-
tance from the slumberer, there was now dis-
coernible a heavy, cumbersome caravan, drawn
by a poor, jaded horse, by the side of which two
men were trumping with tired footstens.

But derpite their evident Lodily fatigue, they
appeared to ben couple of light-hearted fellows,
for oue of them was whistling loudly, and the
other was spouting Shakspero to the air,

# [ wender how far we are from the town,
Ralph 2 said the whistler, suddenly breaking
off in the middle of astrain. « I'm getting con-
foundedly hunery ond slecpy.”

“ Pshaw | What is a m n, if his chief goud,
and market of his time, be but to slep and
ferd 7 A benst—no more )* answered the tru-
velling companion.
wThank yon. You're not ever-compliment-
ary, | must say ! Innghed the other,

“Phe words were not mine own, friend
Jellivo,” Ralph returned, with a grand theatri.
exl air,

«1don't care whose they were—they were
far from pleasant to me,” retorted the other.

o That they were not so, blame the divine
Willimn, not the humble Ralph Thetford.”

« | wish to gracious there had never been
sucha fellow us that Shakspere 1 answered Jel-
lico, somewhat fretfully.  “ I declare he seems
to be driving you all mad! Come on, Bobby,
you lazy brate!” he continued, breaking off
suddenly, and addressing the lagging animal.
« 1f your master, who is an older chap than
you, by many a long year, can manage to trudge
it on, so likewise must you !

* Jog on, jog on, the footpath-way,

And morrily hent sho stile-n ;

A merry hourt goos all the day,

Your sad tires in a milo-a,"
saung Ralph, gaily.

@ Ay, sing on, my lad, I like that better than
the spouting ; for thou imst,l\ voice that would
charm the birds from the trees.”

Ralph Tuctford laughed, made a carcless
step forward, slipped, and fell headlong in the
road.

« Stop, Bobby I" cried Jellico, checking the
horse, and preparing to assist his companion,
who was now endeavouring to pick himself up.
t [Turt yourself, my lad 7 added he.

« Hurt mysclf#” echoed the fallen man, « By
the mass, 1 verily believe I saall never walk
straight again — never more be o gallant Ro-
meo I

« Why, what’s the matter, Ralph "

# A broken leg, my master, nothing more,”
was the light rejoinder.

“ A broken udusestick i

T would it were the fiddle, stick and all, so
louy as my limbs were safe and sound.”

# Nay, are you serious 7

# Serious ! Ha, ha | When was Ralph Thet-
ford cver’ known to be serious ?”

« Be gonow, I beg and pray ™ returned Jel-
lio, in accents of reml distress, for hu saw that
the younyg man was unable to move himself
from the ground.

At this moment, 8 dog which was chained to
a swinging kennel under the caruvan, vegan to
show curtain signs of uncasiness, howling loud-
1y, and strugpling to get free,

4 What nils the beast ? Lic still, Pluto,” snid
Jellico, impatiently addressing the dog ; which,
heeding him not, continued its cries still more
loudly than before.

# For -heaven's sake, Jellico, let lovse you
brute ! His yells are almost distracting me I?
Ralph entreated, his gay spirit beginning to
succumb to pain.

Jellico murmuringly undid the chain ; and,
having sct the noisy animal at liberty, once
more returned to the side of his prostrate com-
panion, who was trying to raise himself into a
sitting posture.

Presently the dog, which had bounded down
the road, was heard to bark with all his might
and main ; but our two truvellers were too
much engaged to notice his fresh cries, and
Pluto barkod in vain,

Discovering that fact, the sugacivus brute
flew back again to his master, whose coat-tail
he seized upon, and tugged at with all his
strenyth, whining piteously the while.,

“Take my cap, Jupiter I” shouted Ralph,
joyfully, «My limbs are whole ; my ankle-
bone is alittle wrenched, that's all | 'Whatails
thes, I’luto

*’I'he crenture’s mad T think,” returued Jel-
lico.

« 1f he be, there’s method in his maduess, so
pay aitention to him. Follow him, Jul-
lico. Nover heed me now. I'll soon be
able to assert my prependicular agnin.  Fol-
low him, I say ; depend on't, hie'll not lead you
on a fool's errand.”

Taking down a lantern from the front of the
carvan, Jellico followud the dog ; which, after
rushing on about & hundred yarils, suddeuly
paused, and commenced barking afresh.

# Holloa, holloa, Pluto, old fellow ! What's
all the row about, ¢h ? inquired his master,
diawing nigh the spot where the noble animal
wus rubbing his nose on some object lying on
the ground.

Jellico lowered his lanteru, and glancing
downwards, perceived a still figure hnlf im-
bedded in tho deep suow.

« Brave old Pluto I exclaimed the man, in
choking accents, putting uside his light, and
lifting up the inanimate form of Desmoro.
# Merey upon us ! is he dead ? Here, young-
ster, open your cycs, and speak, and toll us who
you are, and what you're doing here, in this
forlorn and frozen state 77 he continued, in
broken and confused sentences.

But there came no word from Desmore in
reply.

¢ What on cirth is to be done with the poor
fellow ? There's not a drop of spirits left in the
flask to asgist me in reviving him, I wish to
goudriess that plaguy accident had not vceurred
to Ralph ; he'd hnve been almost as good as a
doctor in such n cnse as this, What am I to
do ? Hollon !” he shouted loudly, sending his
voice in the dircction of his associute,

“ Holloa ! back agnin, my master!” answered
Ralph, in cheery toncs. # What have you

found-—some lovely maiden in distress v

4 Be hanged to his frivolity 7 muttered Jel-
lico, beginning to chafe Desmoro's hands, 1
nover et with such o come-dany, go-day, happy-
go-lucky fellow inall my life! Notcven o
sprained ankle can steady him o bit. Eh 1" he
continued, nddrossing the motionlesx forin now
strotched across his kneus ; “ you appear to
have been in the wars, youngster, if 1 may
judgoe Ly the damaged condition of your phy-
siognomy, and this uncommonly red hand of
yours. Oho ! somebwly has beun giving you
a licking, I gucss, and you've run away from
home | You're no tramp, a8 I can see, And
thury's Lis bundle, sure euough 1 There's o little
history hure, [ fancy ; may be, a cruel stopmo-
ther—I had such, ss I too well remember ; but
for whom, S8amuel Jellico, the merchant's son,
wonld not be what he is at this moment — a
poor stroller I That's right, Pluto 1" he added,
n{;uuing the dog woftly licking poor Dermnoro’s
nce.

At this moment the caravan appronched close
to the spot were this little scene was passing ;
and Ralph, half supportiug himself on one of
the shafts of the vehicle, appeared hopping
along,

« Confound you, Jellico! Why couldn’t you
answer me 7 What have you found ?” asked
the young mau, still speaking in his former
strain ; retaining all his gny spirits, despite
the pain he was enduring in  his injured
limb.

% What have 1 found! A poor chap here,
half-buried in the snow, und quite insensible.”

“ Asleep ! Geeat heaven | you mrust arouse
him at once, or he'll never wake again 1"

4 1mp doing my best in his service,” returned
Jellico, “and here is Pluto helping me ns much
a3 the kind brute has the power to help.”

% Oh, were it not tor this sprained ankle of
mine, 1 also might render you some sidin this
sad businees | See, see — yonder is a light 1
Some dwelling is near.”

¢ Whore ™

# Not half a quarter of a mile hence., Look
straight down the rond, and to your lett.”

Ay, ay, [ sce it. Whatdo you advise ?°

#That you take the poor lad on your
shoulders, and at once carry him to a warm fire
and some blankets.” ’

t If guch are to be had there ; if they prove
to be charitable folk.”

« Noue will surcly deny their churity in such
a case as tois"

% Qbserve the height of yon light,” pursued
Jellico, ¢ 1t's & big house, and it's inhabited
by big people, I dare say, who'll not like to be
roused out of their comfortable beds by a cou-
ple of poor strollers, and something which
may be trouble to them,” he added, glancing
ruefully at Desmoro, who was lying still mo-
tionless, like onc dead.”

# We have o duty to perform, Jellico, so say
no more oo the subject. I, myself, shall ask
them for nothing ; I'll manage to drug my
body along to the town, which cannot be fur
off. So. :

* Jog on, Jog on the footpath-way,
Anil merrily hout the style--a;
A morry hoart y.es all tho dny,
Your sud tires in a mile--a.”

At thig, Jullico, avko was possessed of o
strong, mmssive fram'S mised his charge, and
threw him across hir broad shoulders.

& Mustn't forget the youngster’s property, any-
how,” said he.  #IHere, Pluto, you must take
care of that for the present,” he continued, giv-
ing the little bundle to the dog, which, taking
it between his teeth, immediately bounded on-
wards.

And now the little cortége, consisting of the
caravan, vur limping Ralph,and the sturdy Jel-
lico, bearing Desmoro, proceeded towards the
building where the twinkling light was show—
ing itself,

Jellico was now in advance of the carn.
van ; fatigued as he was already with his long
day's journcy, he walked on as briskly us his
load would permit, for his kind heart was feel-
ingrfanxious for the preservation of the lud's life,

The night was far from being a dark one,
Nature's white mantle lighted up the seene, and
the stroller could perceive that he was stan i-
ing before a Inrge old-fashionud mansion, hav-
ing a porticoed entrance provided with seats,
on one of which he laid his inanimate burden,
before he essayed the portal.

Jellico pussed his hands over the door, on
which, finding no knucker, he next sought for
the bell, at which he gave u vigorous pull,
‘Then he waited in aching impaticoece for an an-
swer to his summons ; but there was utter si.
lence.  Heraog agnin amnd while the bell was
still resounding throughout the whole dwelling
the sash of nn upper window was tlung up. and
a femalc's shrill voice was heard demanding
who was there ?

At this, Jellico stepped out of the portico,
nad disclosed his presence to the night-capped
questioner at the casement,

“For heaven's sake, ma'nm, make haste !
Herue's a poor boy whom 1 have just found half-
buriced in the snow, and who will perish if you
do not afford him instant assistance.”

#FEh? What ? Oh 1 she shricked vut at the
top of her voice, “you villninl ‘Thicves!
thieves | Mary June, Lotty, Kitty, all of you;
bring here the blunderbuss, and take care of it,
fur it’s double-loaded. Thicves, thicves 1

# My dear mu'am, will you listen to me ;you
wmistake my object—you do, indeed 1 Consider
o fellow-creature’s life is at stake, sud——-"

“ Be off; or I'll shoot you, you robber and
midpight assassin! You know there's uot a
mnn in the house, and so you're come here with
your false pretences, just to get us to open the
door, so that you may runssacre us all in cold
blood ! Mary Jane 1 Lotty, Kitty, all of you!
Thieves, thieves ' sho screamed, louder even
than before,

At this mowaent, another window-sash was
thrown wide, and a head without a nighteap
peeped forth.

# Whatever is the sadter aunt ?” inquired the
owner of the head, speaking tremblingly, but
in swect feminine accents.

% Go back to your bed, child, or youw'll catch
your death of cold. Mary June, the blundorbuss,
quick 1

Just then Ralph and the caravan halted in
front of the mansion, und a full tenor volee,
warvellously rich, rose on the ealm frosty air,
singing :—

» Pity, ki Hotk % r
B 3;‘ bl%?v gﬂiﬁfolg‘!;ﬁl&l, fnon'z,du of humanity,

1+ Oh, aunt, listen1”

Suddenly the struin changed to one quaint
and characteristic.

4 Oh, nunt, they are not thivves 17 cried the
younger of the two females, in winning, coux-
ing accents.

4T don't know that ; it's beet tv think them

rogucs, and then we shall not be decelved by
them in any way,” returncd she,

4 Ma’amn, we are unarmed men, a couple of
poor strollers,” spoke Jellico, his ton - full of
entreaty and humility,—¢ asking nothing from
you for ourselves, on‘y Christinn charity to-
wards this stranger — a boy, who, if you deny
him immediate help, may never unclose his
eycato life agnin?

#Sce, aunt, there's their caravan ; he must
be speaking the truth | Wait & minute, and we
will admit you?” added the old lady's nicce nd-
dressing Jellico, and at once disappearing from
the enscment,

And by-and-by the door was unclosed, and
they were received by a young lady of :bout
nineteen years old, behind whom were stand—
ing three shivering maid-servants, huddled in
cloaks and louse garments, all of them holding
candles in their hands.

Jellico had Desmoro in his arms, and Ralph
was hopping on one foot, enduring excrucinting
pain.

“ls the poor bioy dead 77 ssked the lady, in
kind ton 5. & Quick, girls, hasten and stic up
the kitchen fire, and get hot blankets ready as
soon ns possiblo | Hasten, hasten 1" she conti-
nued, hurrying the servants out of the hall,
“‘This way. I will conduct you to the kitchen,
and see that all your wants arc properly sup-
plicd,  Who is the boy, he is wel -dressed ; 1
do hope that he will soon recover ! If he have
a mothor, what a stute ofanxiety and terrorshe
will be in at mis<ing her son) This way, this
wuy I" she continued, leading them across the
hall, then aloug a stone pussage, at the end of
which & spacious kitchen presented itself to
their view,

Here the scene soon became exceedingly stir-
ring, every one buing employed in the service
of vur hero, whom kind attention, assisted by a
glass of kot brandy and water, und plenty of
glowing warmth, soon restored to a normal
condution agnin,

The lady of the shrill voice now made  her
appearace in the kitchen, and looked suspici-
ously at her guests, infurming them that she
was Miss Tillysdale, the mistress of the man-
sion, which was known as ‘Lillysdale Hall,

Migs Tillysdale was a tall, bony maiden of
sixty years of age, dressed in a juvenile fushion
(tor she had made her toilette before appeur-
ing), with manoners to vorrespond. Tho mo-
ment she entered the apartment she was at-
tracted by the handsome fuce of Ralph ‘I'het-
ford, who was sitting on a scttle, with his
muimed limb supported on a chair before him,

¢ Dear, dear! why I didn't understand that
auybody wus injured © the lady cried, %1
thought that it was somu unfortunate boy wlo
had been found buried in the snow

“ Oh, madam, don't notice me, I beg,” re-
turned Ralph, very politely. € The poor boy—
thanks to your kind hospitulity—is almost re-
covered 1 he added, pointing to Desmoro, who
was crouching over the fire, endeavouriug to
hide his swollen fuce and blackened eye from
observation.

s Gracions I exclnimed Miss Tillysdale, rais-
ing her hands in astonishment at sight of our
hero, whom she had roughly scized by the
shoulder, sud turned round ahout ¢ Gracious,
what o conntenanee! Who are you? Whence
come yont 7 And who on earth has given you
such a frightful black eyc 2"

Desmoro, whose heart was full almost to
bursting, made no reply.

# I3 he deaf und dumb 7 she demunded, look-
ing nt those around her,

“ He has not yet uttered a single word, aunt "
returned the nicee.

¢ 3fe husn't 1 Whit a thankless little mon-
ster — that is, if he cau speak I" corrected the
lndy. @ Cun your hear ?” she shouted in Des-
moro's ear,

i Quite well I he answered, chockingly, ¢ And
I aum not a thankleas monster, mu'am, for [ am
very much obliged to you and to all the others;
although it wouldn’t have much mottered if I'd
been left to sleep it vut, asnobody would have
wmissed me had [ died

# Who are you?" again questioned Miss Til-
lysdale,

Desmoro hesitated, reluctant to disclose his
nume,

But the lady, who was not to by denicd, per-
sisted in questioning him, until he became
quite bewildered by her querics.

#It's very natural that T should desire to
know what ! have wdmitted under my roof,”
she continued, her keen eyes fixed upon the
boy’s quivering face, which he would fain have
kept hidden from her view, € What's your
name 77

s [ can’t tell you that, mwam ; at least, I
wonld much rather u t wmention if] if you would
kindly excuse my doing so 1™ taltered he.

¢ You're mysterious, and everything that Is
s0 is cither wicked or wrong

I'he weary boy raised his hand to his brow,
which wus feeling hot and greatly confused,
and thus showed his erimsuned palm,

«Well, if evert” exclained the aantique
miiden, catching sight of Desinoro’s red hand.,
# L vow and dectare | thore’s blood all over the
inside of your fingers 1"

% No no, mam ; it's only a mother's mark {”
returncd the boy, shrinkingly.

# A mother's markl” echoed M:ss Tillysdnle.
“ But what nbout your bluck vyc—that's not n
mether's mark, is it ?°

i No, ma'am,”

& No, indeed, I should think not1 I'm glad
you sce that I'in not o person to be imposed
upon | Well, since you will not tell me your
right nume, I shall cull you Red Huand |

At this, Desnoro uttered & sharp cry of dis-
tress, und covered his fuce,  Red Iund ! Greot
heanven, would that hateful soubriquet pursuc
him for ever? ,

Miss Tillysdale now turned to Ralph Thet~
ford, and asked feelingly after his ailments,
while the lady’s nicce was spenking gentle
words into the motherless Loy’s car.

The cyos of the mistress of Tillysdale Hall
hod fillen admiringly upon Ralph ‘Thetford,
the strolling player, and sho was rendy and
eager to afford him and his compnruion every
wssistance that they required ; and Jellico had
4 stable, conchibouse, and provisions in plenty
placed at his command ; and Bobby wus fed
and lodged wore comfortably than he had ever
beon fed and lodged beforo.

With her own two hands, Miss Tillysdale
now bathed and poulticed Rulph's sprained
ankle ; and beds buing prepared, the lady in—
vited her guests to remein at the hall for as
loug as ever they pleased : the truth of the mat-
ter buing, that she was only too huppy to retain
them for u while 5 perhaps she felt dispose 1to
retain onu of them for ever, I will not say.

Thoe following day was the Sabbath, Ralph's

ankle was considerubly bettor, and Desmoro
was perfectly well in every respect.

, But he appeared to be ill at case, and he
llll\.roidcd all tho questions that were put to
im,

At length Jellico drew him aside, and thus
spoke,

“ Youngster, huve you any father and mo-
thoer 7

“ I have been told thut [ have the former,
but the latter died when I was only un in-
funt,”

“ You ure no common sort of lad. By whom
were you brought up ??

“ By a grandfuther, sir,” was the reluctant re-

ply.

# What has driven you from his home, which
I presumo you have just forsaken "

« Ay grandfather's new wife,”

# Oho ! Precisely as 1 expectod.”

* You see my uvye ? She struck me, sir, and I
would not remain near her after that,”

# And you won't tell me your name

# T am called Desmorv Desmoro,”

« And who was your futher—do you kuow 7"

# e wasa gentleman, I have been told, and
an officer in the army”

Jellico nodded his head, and straightway
fell into a it of musing.

Presently hie spoke again,

“ What are you going to do?  Have you any
friends to whom you mean to apply ™

“1 thave not o single friend in the whole
world, sir ; nor have I any knowledge of where
my father, if he be still alive, might be found.”

i Paor tellowcapoor fellow 1" exclaiimed the
stroller, with swinnmiug cyes, ¥ I can feel for
you, for I mysell’ wias once a desolate little
_ulm"p fike yoursell, baving no haven to anchor
iu,

4 And what did you do 7" asked Desmoro,

# 1 turned stroller—a strolling actor—a vi-
gabond in the eyes of the law.”

»Did you ever act in any of Shakspere’s
plays 7 inguired the boy, with sparkling orbs,

“ Yes,” dreawled Jellico, pinching his chin
with a preoecupicd air.  « Though L must say
thut I'd much mther not have dune so, for to
we he was always more trouble than he was
worth.”

« Shakspere "

4 Yes. I never could get his language into
my brain”

“ I know ucarly all  his plays off by heart,”
returned Desmoro.

Do you,my lad 77

G dot

“ Would you like to become an actor ?”

# Yes: agreat one”

« Umph! Ambitious! Well better su than
not 1" cried Jellico, within himself-  + Pl talk
with you aguin on this subject, Desmoro”

Aund there the matter dropped  fur the pre-
sent. -

Tillysdale 11all had long bLeen wrapped in
darkness and repose, when one of the servant-
maids, who was distracted with s mging tooth,
rose, and lighted o candle, that she might
searvh in o certain drawer  for some laudanum
she had there,

‘T'he svothing drops being applicd to the ach-
gl the givl, hewdless of the guttesing
caudle by her bedside, svon dropped asleep.

'resently, the wick of the tallow light grew
long—then a red spurk  fell upou one of the
cotlon garments near ; and soon afterwards
there was a smell of fire, and the room gradu-
allytilled with a thick, hot, stitling vapour,

But the girl slumbered on, unconcious of the
danger which surrounded her,

Desmoro, who was sleeping in the next
chamber with the two strollers, now awoke,
and started up in bed.  The room was filled
with smoke, and he could hear the sounds of
cracking timber,

With oue bouud, the Jud was out of bed, in
search of his garments ; in the next iustant be
was sereaming ¢ Mire !” ag the very top of his
voice, at which Jellico and Ralph spravg up,
aud added their erivs to those of Desmoro, who,
only half-dressed, had flung open the chanber-
door, and rushed oul to alarn tle sleeping
houschold,

€ T be continued.)

A NATIUN OF PIGMIENS,

To the south of Keilis and Susi, there is a2 very
sultry and humlid country, with muny bamboo
woixly, inhabited by the race called Ditkos, who
are no bigger than boys ten yenrs old, that is,
only tour feet high. They have dark, olive-co-
lored complexion, and live In a8 completely sn-
vage state, UKe the bousts, having nelthor houses,
temples, nor holy trees, ke the Gallas, yet pose
sessing something of an hdes of & higher belng
called Yer, to whom, in moments of wretched-
ness and anxlety, they pray—not in an erect
pasition, but reversed, with the hewd on the
ground, and the feet supported upright agaiust a
tree ora stohe.  In pruyor they sny :—

s Yer, If thou really dost uxist, why dost thou
wllow us thus to be slnin?  Wa do not ask theo
for fud and clothing, for we llve on serpents,
unts and mice. Thou hast made us,  Why dost
thou permit us 1o be trodden nnder foot 2"

The Dukox have no chiof, no laws, no weap-
ons; they duv not hunt, nor till the ground, but
live sululy on frults, roots, nlce, serpents, wtts,
hongy. and the liko, climbing the trees and
gathoering the frult ko mounkeys; sand both
soxes go complotely naked. Fuey do not marry,
but live Indiserlminative lives of anlmals, mnul-
tiplyimg vory rapldly, and with vory littioc pa~
rental Instinet ; the mother nurses her ¢hild for
w short timo only, nccustoming it to ent ants
nnd serponts 4s soon s possiblo; and when it
enn help itself, 1t wanders away where it will,
and the mother thinks no more about It, They
have thick, protruding lips, tlnt noses, and
smull oyus; the binir Is not woolly, and is
worn by the women over tho shoulders.
The naulls on the hands and feot are allowed to
grow long, like tho talony of vultures, and are
used in digging for ants and In tearing to pleces
the sorpents, which they dovonr raw, for they
wro uuncquainted with fire. ‘The spine of tho
sunko Is tho only oruamont worn around the
neck, but they plerce the enrs with n sharp-
poluted plece of wood,

. Tnr Lirk oF Titg Boby iy the blood, and the blood
is-tho lever which rugulatos our spirits and constitu-
tion. Ifwo porsist inkeoping our Blaad pure we dis-
charceo n dobt wo owe naturo, and aro invariably re~
warded for our troublo and expounse.

It ia usoloss to oxpostuinto on tho many advant-
axos of sound health, and if you aro now in quest of
the precious (iift, you aro_ strongly recommended to

prosure a1 supply of the Gront Shoshionces K
204 Pills and take nw dirotod T
Cittt,pREN whuse Lran dovet t is lly

Inrgo in compnrison with the body, nre most fro-
quontly singlod out for n promature final resting
place. Whyis this? Simply booause tho functions
of the bady aro too frail to supply tho wnato woing on
in tho brain consequont upon aoctive intolligence.
Follows’ Coinpound Sym‘: of _llynophos{)hitul is 8o
proparoed that it imparts the vital prinoiple direotly
to the brain, whilo it assists in developing a vigorous
and robust body.




