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THE FAVORITE. )

Joen 7, 1873,

nawapapers, and working himself into a state
of faver booause his demands wers not attended
{0,

He was weaker than a little ehild, clse ho
would hate evaded the vigiiancs of his wateh.
ers, and flown back to Braymount, to tho as.
sistance of his son—-to the assistavce of the
helpless Desmoro,

Bitterly the Colonel reflected uponthe unfoel.
Ing behavior of his brother at this time. DPerey
had deserted him in hic iour of sore distress—
in the darkeat hour ho had over known.

Paroy maight have atded him mueh, inatead
of which hie had left him 1in all his hotplossneas
and aflliction, at & momont when he would
have given worlds for the presenco of a sincere
friend.

At length, wearied by her husband’s jmpor-
tunilies respeeting tho newspapers he required
Caroline procured several Braymount Adverti-
sers, snd placed them in bis hands, which wore
eagerly stretehed oot te receive them.

Propped up by plllows, tho invalids eyes ime.
patiently ecanned column after enlumn of the
first sheet, tben he took up & second and search.
od that in the sanie anxions manner, his hands
and lips trembling, and his heart beating wildly
afl the while.

All at onoe he uttered a cry, a loud, plere'ng
ory. and foll back, amoungst his ptilows instrong
convalsions.

He had read that Desmoro Dssmoro had
been tricd and found gulity of the fearful eharge
preferred against him, and that he was son.
tenced to be tranxported for the term of hix
natural life, ‘which plece of appaliing fntelll-
genoe, ltko & flasl of beaven's lighining, had
struck the Colone! down, and stolen away hias
senses for a time.

Mrs, Svmurs was perfectly astounded at this
straneo fncldent.

s Wherefore had her husband fainted ¢” she
mentally asked herself, us she rang the ell to
summon asslgtance. v _—

Colonel 8ymurs 8id hot recover his conselous-
ness for some hours. And now hoe fall Into a
siekness of mind and body both against which
he appeared to make no effirt whataver. He
seramed resigned, nay, wishful, to dio? but the
Almighty had yet to eourge him further, the
Colonel had 3till moro suffering to endare.

They earried bim from placs to plrce, but he
failed to ind rest anywhere, gud hisold strength
refused ta come back to him,

And he was very mlserable, alro, with noons
near bim in whom ho could confide. He wrote,
asking Parey to come to bim: but that gentle.
man ropled that ha had bhad some twinges of
the gont latelys»and was anticipating a sertous
attack of it.

Percy's avawer did not surprise the Colonel;
indeed, 1t was only such as he had expected to
recalve at bix brother’s selfish bands.

How Colonel Symure moaned over and re.
gretted the past, now--now, when it was tno
1ato for him to repair the terrible wrongs that
he had dove {n the past!

1f Caroline's susplelons, shrawish tamper eme.
bittered her husband's life when in health, how
1it:1e e was able to endoro that temper now
that be was bowed down by secret sorrow and
fllness? Bot he let her say her gay. and tried to
close his carr to all her sharp words and cruel
speechies. He thooght that hertongue wasone
ofthe punishments to which he had been con-
dsmned, and bo strove to bearit patiently, feel-
ipg that ho richly desorvod all its stings, and
much more boesidea.

At this time, Carolioe repeated to her hus.
band the old, old tale. She was weary of a
military life, and ordered him to rell out or re-
tire from it. But the Colonel would notdoeither
one - the other, and so he plainly told his
wife.

Then she woold leave him, shs sald.

He made no rejoinder, She could do just ax
she pleased, ho would not pnt any obstacls in
the way of ber wishem. Perhaps, it wounld bo
better for both of tham to be separated; they
were 0ot happy together; parted, they might

be 50.

8o Carolfoe left her huaband. 8he had plenty
of money; avd having, besides, & tasts for
worldly pleasures, she at ovco plunged Into
them.

Colons! Symure folt his freedom, ard rejolced
at it; and, thus left to himself, his former
strength, by degress, returned to him, Yes, he
was faf, far L -ppler alone: he waz rejoiced at
hi~ vresent condition, and carnostly bopod thas
Carolins would never disturd it agaln.

- And timo progrossed; and at length the
Colone) had regained his formerstato of boalth,
and rejoined his regiment.

And now wo wilt loave him, and return toour
halpless hero.

Tith his white face buried in his clasprd
hands, Dean.oro sat in his cell. Ho was con.
demned, disgraced etornally, and banished from
his native 1and for aye—andail this for no fauit
of his own.

The kind-hearted Jollioo bad done everything
‘he conld in order fo prove the innocenos of his
unfortunate prold{gé; bat all the worthy mana-
ger’s ondeavours o that respoct had rroved un.
avalitng,

Doamory: was prononncod guilty, and san.
tenced wocordingly.

Jellico, himself, had but Uitle Intercat to exer?
1n favor of our hero, so ho wrote to Ralph Thot-
ford, asking him 1f ho oould aid the young ¢ n-

vict 1n auy way. Bat, alzs, for disappolntmentat |

Ralph was gone to France, snd was not expectod
to return home for somo time.

In the course of a fow days, Desmoro was (o
#ail—to sall Jor his homo of extlo—and his pent-

up feelings had given way, on reflecting how
svon ho ahould have 1o quit his native Jand—the
irnd 1o which sweet Comfort dweit.

lic was arousod by the entranco of Jellico,
who bad comse in onler to take leave ol him,

« Come, my 1ad, bear up,” sald the manager,
scolng Dosmoro's tears.

* Qh, sir, you sull belfeve me to be innooent
of this hideous crime for which I am thus bolng
made {0 suffer t**

« Lot my presencs liere answor that ques-
tion,” roplie Jelllco, «Did 1 think you gullty,
Ishould show you by my actas that X thought
Jou so.”

# Thank yo, sir, thank you," zobbed Desmo-
ro, tho full tido of hlagriof gushing forth. « And
now, sir, yet another question, Havo you hoard
anything of tho 8havings !

«No, not a single woenrd.”

Desmoro clasped his bands, and wrung them
despairingly.

«They will nover learn my droadful fate, X
trust,” sald he, with & shudder. <« It would
break my heart catirely, did I imagine that
Comfort Shavings would ever scorn mny namo,”
he added, his cyes Lrimmiag over, his voloe
choked with emotion.

Jeliloo was almost unmauned. Dosoro's
tears and despalr touched the manager’s sensi.
tivo heart, ank mado it acho fortho young con-
victs friendioss and dograded position.

But Jelllco had uo power to alloviato Deamo-
ro's troubles, Jelllco waaa rulned man.

«1 wish 1 were dead, sit!” wailled tho young
prisoner,—¢ doad, dead—and at reat for ever ! 1
don't seo that such a deslro on my partis at all
wicked; for what bavo I to live for now but
{guominy and sorrow * Iftol that my breast is
growing bardl, and that maany sinful thoughta
have cropt inle, it. ButIam bettor In yourpre.
senco—more likoly my oldsolf, alz, Yet, whon
1 am onco more alone, thoso bitter feolivgs, X
foar, will roturn to mo with redoubdled strength.
I nover yet did U1, but ! have begun to think
that n day will arrive when Detmoro Dosmoro
will shudder to hear his own name pronounoed
—when his hands willnot be pure as now.”

« Dosmoro, for heaven's sake, do not let me
hear you talk thus 1" cried Jollloo

« 81r, I1shail bo driven to do wrong — Iam
sure 1 shall1” was tho passionate answer. *1
cannot stand tn tho opon face of day now ; for
mon will polat at mo deristvely, and shun me
like a loathsome thing. B8!noo such is the case,
will you wonder when youshall learn that I
bhave becomo a desperate fellow, and havo
taught mon to fearmo ? You don’t know, slr,
how this cruel injustico has changed my whole
nature ! 1 feel full of hatred, and as pltiloss as
2 hungry tiger. Lot the world, then, hence.
forth bewardof me; Iam only what it has mado
me §"

1 Desmoro, Itromble to listen to your words!
Pray~pray to our Father in bheaven, and ask
Him to grant you paticnoo and forbearzuce,
undor this your heavy trial?”’

« I have prayed, Mr. Jolllco—prayod with my
whole hoart and soul; and behold my stato—
behold the reward 1 have reaped, the———""

« Desmoro, this {2 émptous 17 interrupted the
manager, It & shockd tone. X would m “or
sec you in tears, full of wailing lamentations,
than hear youglvo utterance tosuch scotiments
as thosa 17

The young convict gnawed his white lips,and
tightly wruog his hands.

« Yot them sond mo acrosa the sea,” ho mut.
tored, betwsen his set teeth,—tlot them heap
uponmy head wrong upon wrong; I will pay
thom back some day—X will not die thelr deb-

r."

Jollloo stared at the speaker, unwilling tocre.
dit tho evidenoe of his ears. Ho was boglnning
to think that Desmoro was taking leave of his

 sonses, for he had naver before seen him 80 faar-

fally oxcited—never beforo heard hlim utter such
desapeliring and vengefal words.

At longth, Desmoro grew calmer, and Jellloo
bade him a Xind and affoclionats farewoll, and
loft Mim.

The convict then throw himself upon his mat-
tress, and thore lay, without sound or motion,
in & sort of stupor, out of which ho was not
aroused until the gaolor camo to tell him that
the prison-car was waiting to oonvey him toLi-
verpool, whenoo ho was 10 safl for8ydney, New
Bouth Wales.

CHAPTER XVIIL

¥ roadsrs must now leap with me over six
long years, aud suffor mae o conduct them into
the prosence ofour hero, who {s now a tall man
of berculean build, with a face fall of masculine
beauty and softnoss,

Ho wears bis heolr rathor 10ng, has & fino
beard, and a woll trimmed, stiken moustache,
He Is droxsed in somowhat rough habilimonts ;
tas on hugo riding.boots, with jingling spurs ;
@& volvotoon shooting.coat; and a cabbage-treo
hat, whon is low 1n tho crown, and wide In the
brim. You might take him for & stockmanp, or
for any other honest fellow, did you not w0 a
palr of revolvers in his broad leatlier bolt, and
& cortain alr of watchfulness in hislarge, violot-
tinted oyos.

He 1s siliing on a hillock, leaning on his gap,
tho knotly arms of tiio whilo gum-troos twisted
tn graceful and Mmuntastic arches over his head-—
a thick brushwood to his right and to his left
- -the highway before bin. XHo is in tho altl-
tudo of @ listoner, and {8 evideatly In expeots.
tion of somo ono ; for his quick Oros are peor
tog through a notwork of toterlacing vines of
varions kinds, behind which beisscreened from
the roud and observation,

While he ' thus employed, I will, as briefly
as 3083ible, recount Lo you all that has happened
10 Deamoro sinoo you .+asb parted with him, and
whersfore you beholl him as now.

Whoen he 2rrived In that colony, ho was
placed in the prisoners' barrack, Hyde Park,
horded with hundreds of othordegradedand un«
happy men, many of whom had resolved to
selse on the first chanos of reformation agorded
them, whilo others were only awaiting oppor
tunitiea of committing further wrong-—of In.
groulnc tho alrcady long list of their wicked

During a five montha’ voyage, in tho close so.
clety of thrge hundred conviots, Desmoro hiad
loarned many sad lcssons, and bad beocome
famlilarized with many rovolting scents as
well. But, notwithstanding all lhe had hoard
and witnessed, his mind reoelved no evil im.
prossions ; his lofty spirit kopt him aloof, and
presorved him from all talnt—from al! {ll.

Ho spoke to none, unless ho wad compelled
s0 to do, and ho was always quiet and well.
oonduoted ; and, altbough ho cerrled himself
proudly, asd with the air of a prinoc, ho was
over ready to lend assistance in casos of sick.
ness, or whore his aid wonld bo appreciated.

Tho captain and tho other ofiicars of the ship
remarked tho gentle boaring of the young oon.
vig?, and felt much interested in bim.

1t was sttango, but, despite his repeiling ways
towanls all, nearly overy prisonor on board
sought Desmoro, and mado friendly advances
towanls htm. But Deswmoro was liko & maén of
stono~oold, and bard, and inaccoessible to all,

Hls brother prisoners wondered ut him, but
they did not dlamo him for thus keoplng him
solf apart from them. Indeed, Desmoto had be.
come a source of conslderablo spooulation
amongst his follow.captives, whom he had fn.
spirod with n great deal of curiosity, aud with
somo rospect and admiration us tvell

« It's strango,” one would say, when talking
of our hero, « but I cau't make out how ho's
come to bo allfor. Ha'sso young, and somuch
of thoe gentleman, too !

« fave you soots his rod hand ?” asked an.
other. « They say that was evidonce agalnst
him, and caused his condomnation.”

Dosmoro’s number was two hundred and
sixty ' but amongst his brother prisoners, from
ono end of tho vessul to the other, ho was
kpown only as ¢ Red Hand.” '

Dosmoro no longer qualled or showed displeas
sure, s heretofore, at tho mention of that sou-
briquet; no, ho seemed rather to liko it now.
But whether ho liked it or not was & matter
of no oconsequence whatever, since he oould
not have controlled tho specch of three handred
men.,

«+\What can you do ?" inquired one ofthe pri.
g;: officlals, soon afterour hero had arrived in

ney.

& Nothiug,” was the brlof rojoinder, spoken
in oalm, indiffcront tones.

« Nothiog 1"

¢ Well, I can read and write; I understand
Latin, and know somothing of Greek ; can
:pesk "anch and read it; am well versad

1} nmsmmen

« That willdo I" returned tho official, brusque-
ly. * Wo've had quite enough . that sart of
rubbish, which will bo of no earthly service to
you here, where you'll maybe be éemployad on
the roads or in breaking stoncs.”

Desmoro shivered slightly, and smiled a grim
smile, and the man went on, {n taunting ao.
oonts,

# And if you should {chance not tv Uko snch
wark; and should turn rebelllous, yoa'll very
likoly get a oool fifty I*?

« Pif.y—tvhat 2® uttored Desmoro,

#Why, afty lashos 17

« Lashes I” fiashed the convict, his choeks
flashing, his eyes seeming todart living fire.

« Ay, a good flogging now and then often does
many of your sort a great benefit; it helps to
ocool thelr impudence and keep down thelr
pluck 1 Take my advice, youngswr, and sub.
Que yours, olse yon may Uve to rus it

Desmoro was silent. Tho fron in his beyom
was becoming harder and harder.

« It strikesa me that you are oné of the ob.
sunate ones,” pursued the ofilois), fxl.g his
koen oyes on the convict,

«'m Just what I've been mado,” was tho
mutlerod and doggoed rejoinder, made {na volce
{00 low to reach the officer’s ear.

« Now, lcok bere, youngstor, here’s a carpon.
ter in want ofan assistant. Do you think you
ootld anage to use the saw and the plane ¢
Such will be oasler labor than breaking stones
on the bhighway”

« Very Ukely,” replied our hero, haught!ly,

o Woil

«#My bands have had pno soqualotance with
such &rticles as saws and planes.”

« Indeud I” ancered tho officlal, making a
mocking bow to Desmoro, ¢ Wall, hero's a
tallor and a shoemakor wanted ; what says
your high mightiness to cne of these trades?”

The oonvict's lips curled soornfully, butnever
8 word did he reply.

« It ocoury to me, young man, that you'll be
gotting yourself 1nto & wonte position than your
presont oue, Takocare! This!is not a place
where men can presams to give themsolves
aby airal You are goveriment properly ncw,
you must remomber ! You belong to your coun.
try, which sawo ooantry won'i stand any noo_
acpse, I can toll youl”

Tho prisoner mado no answer to tho offlolal’s
vulgar and unfoeling spooch.

« Now, here's a gardeaer roquirod,” pursnod
tho man, reading from & written lUst In hils
handz, ¢ Well 2

« 1'll dig the easth cheerfully, alr,’” anawered

Deamoro, ¢ for none can fyel disgraced by such
an occapation,”

The man looked Jnto the apeaker's face with
smasement writton on his own.

« Ob, yowll uodertake the situation of gar
diner, oht**

" Yaos, although I know nothing at all about
the businoss. 1 ocan scarcely distingulsh the
difforence vetwixt a plant and & weed, and I
Kknow not one seed from another.”

+ Bat you'll try to learn, I suppose

« Porhapat”

aYou'll be compelled ; else, sa Ik told you be.
fore, you'll bo sont to broxx stoneal”

«# Perhaps I”

« What do you mean by that t” fumed the
man, reddensd with anger., « I'm not golug to
stand here to bo browheaten and insulted by
you, I oan tell you, you red-handed thief
FOU !

But there the ofitolal’s speech stopped short;
a heavy blow from Desmoro’s hand had check.
ed hLis cruel words, and stretched him prostrate
on the ground.

Tho convict did not stir. He knew well what
ho had done, and how ho would bé panished for
this act of violonoce,

Ho was alroady surrounded and selzed
by some men, who had been near at the time
whon ho doalt the blow, Desmoro oould not
e30apo from their hold, nor did he attemp: to
do so. Ho stood apparenily quito coliested and
deflant, hoodless of overything.

He was soon put in {rons and thrust 1olo a
dark, loathsome oell, where for a time he was
:tl)fb to his own sorrowful and harrassing refloo.

ons

What had ho done ? This time, at leaat, his
manacles wore deserving, What would thoy
doto him? Perhaps tho blow ho had justdealt
might provo fatal; if a0, what would bs Des.
moro's fate ?

The unbappy young man sat on his litter of
straw, aud beat the atono walls of tis narrow
prison untit hts hands wero broised and wound.
od all over, his oyes burning, his bosom dbrimful
of apprehonsion all the while,

Oh, how his proud soul had boen stung and
goaded almoat into madness! Well, porchance
he might live to avoogo all his manifold 1njo.
rios. He was longing that he might do g0 —
Jorgiog with all his strengtb,

Well, hour after hour passed away—a whole
night, darlog whioh by turns ho dreamed of
his old grandfather, tho village.soha_lmaster ;
of tho clown and his fair daughter ; of Jellico; of
tho wretch Pldgers; and of tho dead Mrs, Pol.
derbrant. Comfort was wooping, he thought,
and avolded tho touoh of his proferred hand;
&nd Jelioco and Mrs, Polderbrant looked angrlly
upon him, and thon turred aside their hoads as
if thoy wisbod to shun him; whilo Pidgors was
grinning in flendish glee, and rubblng his knot.
ted fingors according to bis wont.

In tho eycs of the law here Desmoro’s late
cflence was regardod as one most grave, and &
hoavy punishment was adjudged him for it
Ho waas sentencod to receive 4fty lashes and to
be shut up ton days in solitary confinement.

Dosmoro heard his doom with whito quiver.
{ug foaturos and o shrinking hoart. He was not
fearing the bodlly pain that was about to bo in-
flicted on him; he was thinking onily of the
humtliation and disgrace which would soon be
his. But be would bo firm through 13 all; he
would not give utterance to a single cry.

And the young convict maintained his reso.
jution; and blow after blow deoscended ca his
shoulders, drawing from them tho warm purple
stroam of lfe. Yet be did not onoe shrink, or
winoe, or even sigh. He was mute and motlon.
less 1n his anguish.,

After this cruel abasemeont Desmoro was onos
moro thrown into his coll, and thers left, with
smarting fleah and aching breast, a prey to a
scoro of rebellious and freazied thoughts,

Oh, the woarnnoss of those long, long days of .
darkness and lonoly bondage ! Y7ould they
33?& ;‘nd? Waa ho nover to soe the blogsed

moro—nover (o breathe tho freah,
alr again? pan

s Pationce—pationco !” a voioo seamed to ory
nhisoar, «A timo will como when thou mayst
avonge all those sufferiogs and wrongs of thige

‘Was not this an evil cho. 6—~the voicu of
Satan himsolf? Assucedly 1t was. But whose
sosver volco it was, Desmoro listencd to and -
heedod 1t ;

The {imo of his solitary imprisonment having |
explred, our horo was now assigned as an undor. |
gardener to a cortaln Datch naval captain, now |
retired and living at his eass, Who had a wife
many years younger than himself, and whose ]
namo was Volderbond—-Carl Volderbond,

Dosmoro managod to dig and dolve, and t0
follow tho Instructlons given him by tho head
gardener, and matters wont o pretly smoothly
with our horo now. But his bosom was full of
gloomy thoughts and anheppincss,

Caplaln Volderbond was a rich man, and his
governcment servants were not oondomned (¢
retein their hideous prison garments, but wers
allowed oomforiablo and becoming woaring
apparel, He was a rough, satloplike, honest
hoarted, goncrous-soulod being, who had & wisa
10 se0 contentud faces all arcund him. His wil
waa an Eaat Iudlan, with a dash of negro blood
10 Qer velns, and 8 countensuncs and figure truly
beautiful, bat ownlng a temper sl disposition
fall of gravs faults and ugly defurmitios, Bub
unable to soe those fanlis sad deformities theold ;
capiain petted and Indulged her (o tho utmost o
his power—humoring hor capricos and gratifying
all hor extravagant and fantastical whims, nevet

his gold or his palns, 80 long as he
ooild but succeod In minlitering to hor desires,

and {n satinfying hor,




