tirst marviage, and the birth of my son, I pro-
ise, most solemnly, not to do so.”

u“Yes, I comprelend” said Percy, shaking
his head, doubtfully.  “DBut that won'tdo; no,
my advice iy, that you apply for leave of ab-
sence from your regiment, and leave Baymount
for U'aris—denr, delightful Parisi—wiither I
will most joyfully accompany you, Depend
upon it, Dex, I am counselling you for your
good, both now and tocome. Leave this young
vagraut of a stroller to fight through his own
dark doings, and ceaso to concern yourself ut
all about him.”

Colonc] Symure was silent, His brother'’s
specious tongue had but little influence over
him now. His better feclings had been aronsed
within his Ureast—feelings which could not be
overcome by the sophistry of mcre words,

Just at this moment there came o sturdy
tinging ut ihe houxe-door, and presently a
scrvant appeared with an official despatch in
his hands, and the sergeant of the Colonel’s
regiment at his heels

6 Eh! what news is afloat, sergeant?” asked
(olouel Symure, in surprise, breaking open the
sealed missive us he spoke,

« There's n riot at Cleghorn, I believe, Colo-
nel,” replied tho soldier.

The otticer changed colour, as he perusud
the despatch, while his brother blandly smiled,
and played with his whiskers,

Not an instant was to be lost. Uolonel
Symure had to don hisvegimentuls at once, and
march forth to check the riotous aflnirs at
Cleghorn,

« By Jove! n most fortunate cvent i cried
Percy within himself, # There is surely some
watchful spirit over Des, that has called him
awny at this critienl time, just as he was about
to play the fool, und bring destruction on us
all i

Colonel Symure left Braymount with an
nc' ing heart. But he was u soldier, and the
stern call of duty he was bound to obey.

Percy now wholly recovered hLimsclf, His
brother was removed far from Braymount, ton
place where he wight probably be detained
some weeks, during which time this Desmoro
Desmoro’s fafe wonld be irrevoeably senled,

Percy rebbed his handg, and inwardly blessed
all malecontents, Nothing more  fortunate
than this rudden outbreak at Cleghorn could
porsibly have happened to Des, he thought.

Mrs, Symure beenme even moro sutlen than
before.  Her husbund was removed out of her
sight now, and her suspicious temper worked
itself up into o state of perfect ferment, She
folt that the Colonel was keeping some seeret
from her; and having that fecling, her unge-
nerous mind imagined all sort of evil things
abott him; and she was mentally accusing
him of committing almost every wicked deed
in creation ; and had she not hnd a guest in the
person of her brother-in-law, she would have
followed the Colenel into the thickest of the
fray, regardless of every danger, so long ag she
but succeeded in tormenting him, and counld
mako him as miserable as herself.

CHAPTER XVI.

From a pust-mortem cxamination of Mrs.
Palderbrant’s body, it had been satisfactorily
proved that shie hnd not dicd from the effects of
the vobber's blow, The immediate cause of her
fop- e Lol Loen Sl Buch

——ihl AOUR dér Dei-r
vous mystem hd received on that fatal night,
Jellico felt some relief un hearing the above
intelligence, Desmoro’s life was notin jeopardy,
and his conscicne - was not stained wity a fel-
low-creature's blood. .

Desworo, the supaosed eriminal, was brought
up before the county magistrate, and formally
examined by him,

Cnfortunate Desmorn! his cup of nisery
waz now brimming over. All the jprevious
night th poor prison r had been picturing to
hiwmself the scene of teiul ie was now an actor
in.

Jellico was present at this time ; ro, likewire,
wis Pidgers.

The confused ovidence of the latter innowise
assisted our icro; but, on the contrary, flunga
doubt und mystery arounyg all his late doiogs,

'l magistrate, who was not & man of ¢ven
mudiocre intelligence, did not trouble himself
much to investigate the affair. He soon arrived
at a conclusion; and that, too, without any
particular considerntion on his part,

t- Young man,” he suid, in a lard voice, ¢ the
evidenee is against you !”

Desmoro started, nnd gazed avound him with
dazed faculties,

& What have you to say for yourself " added
the justice, in accents the samo ws before,

] am innocent, sir—1 am innocvent of all
knowledge of the deed of which T stand ac-
cused 1" Desmoro answered, his head erect—
tones full o honesty and pride,

The magistinte looked full of doubt, und
shouk his head 5 and the prisoner went on en-
deavouring to defend himseld, Imt all without
the slightest avail,

s 1 am very sorry, young man,” said the jus-
tice; “bul your usscrtions —carnest as they
are—will not overbalance pluin facts. The
testimony i nplicates you so divectly, that I
must order you b.ck to prison, tu answer to o
vhinge of house-breaking and robbery, with
sertous violenee as well,”

Dermoio Lowed his bead submissively, He
felt that hils voice would be unavadling : thet
nothing he conld say would aher the doom of
bis destiny.

e cust nn appeshing look at Jellico (whose
eves were filled with sympathy), aod another at
{he villuin Vidgers, but disdained o utter o
word further,

"T'o suy that Destore was sgounized, wretched,
were (o boorly capress the dismny which had
#eived upon Lis voul,  lHewvily ironed, he was
conveyed ik to pison, there to wait his
cominug triul,

His heurt rank within Lis Lrenst us he was
conducted ulong the dwek, cohoiag, stone cor-
ridory and the iroa duor of his coll swung Luck
to recvive him.  But he utiered no sound, asd
wulked stendily ovvard jnto the grim place
assigned him,

Desmo o bid no sture of Lope iu his finaa-
wmenv: o ds of  despair—black, luwuring
cluuds only huug vver him., Ll

“I'he door of bis cell was clused ufion bim,
uud the gooler's steps wore sinding on lus eur,
A fuinut light penctuited thvough the thickly-
Liured window (v hich was § rubove his veach;
and nuw o soleiut stiducss purvaded the place
—-at Btiilnens tiat was Ouly disturbed at inter-
zuls, when tie weisbibourning  church bells
tolied furth tise suceeasive hours, )

He stretelnd himeelf - on bis hard, nacrow
conch, and revicwed his unbappy position—
reviewed it thoroughly. .

All before and sround him was utter dnrk-
ness, ‘The person whose word, had such been
honestly spoken, might Lave established his
entiry innocence, bad refused to spenk the
truth, end bad given o confused and contrndic-
tory evidencé; which, being mannged cleverly,
hind bad the effect of convineing the magistrare
that Desmoro was guilty of the crime imputed
to him.

ijdgers was supremely ignorant, 'lis true;
and he wns most subtle and plausible, as
well, He had pretended to  scruple at
swearing to this circumstance, or to that;
and he had done &o with such apparent good
faith, that all present were impressed with an
idea that he was nware of the prisoner's crimi-
nality, and was doing his uttermost to concenl
it. Not asingle person saw through the mau's
wickedness—none even suspected him of evil,

Desmoro had forgotten the late scene of
altereation which had taken place between
Pidgers and himeself, and that it was likely the
man might owe him n grudge for the unman-
nrrly shaking he had reccived at his hands,
Desmoro's nature was far too generous to har-
bour vengeful feelings agninstuny one; and he
ever charitably judged the dispositions of
others by his own. X

Poor, parentless fellow! Lying here in his
dreary cell, can you wonder if he began to
murmur over his lamentable fate, and wish
that ho bad never been bornl

Mrs. Polderbrant was in her grave: she
whom he hiad deemed his stanch frien § was no
more. She hnd dicd, lenving behind her o
fenrful nccusation against him ; an nccusation
through which the liberty of all his fulure
days stood imperilled.

Yet he did not reproach her memory; he
thought geutly of the dead— gently of every
one.

While he was thus lying, the gaoler unlocked
his cell-door, and Samuel Jellico stood befare
the young prisoner, who started up on the
instant,

The worthy manager looked much disturbed,
and deadly pale. .

The gaoler now withdrew to the door, and
Desmoro and Jellico were alone together,

“You are surprised at my visit?" said the
latter, in a tone of interrogation.

 Not very much, sir, You are so goud, that
no kindly act of yours could surprise me,”

«I am como to msk you to make aclenn
breast to me, Desmoro; in other words, to heg
you to confess to me the whole truth of Lhis
dreadful business.”

« ] have .nothing to confuss tu you or any
one, sir. I can only repeat my fonner protes-
tations—only declure that I am wholly inno-
cent of the charge made against me.”

“ Are you aware that this terrible affair has
crmpletely ruined me? The theatre is closed,
the company brokeu up, and its members sud-
denly sent adrift, to tind engngements wlicre-
soever they can,”

«Is it 6o, indeed, sir 1" stammered §izumoro,
with white, quivering lips, his thouyhts at
once reverting to Comfort and her sick father.
“Heaven help me | Alisfortune and 1 are twain !
How I grieve at being the eause of such trouble
to you and others! Bul of how innocent I um
of all wrong, Ilc above can judge! I can say
no more, sir;- 1 am ixirly weary of making
protestations, which gain credence froin no
"diet ’

“ Shall I write to M<e, Thetford?" pursued
the kind-hearted manager, ¢ e has means, and
may possibly assist you in sume way or other.
You cannot, at th: present mowment, rully
; aronnd you too many friends; you will requiry

all that you can inuster.”

Desmoro shuddered as he listened.

# No,” said he, proudly; « 1 am innocent;
and being s0, my own simple tongne alone
shall defend me. Do not write to Ar, Thet-
ford, 1 Leg, sir.?

“ Desmorn, reflect; you are standing in a
terrible position,”

# 1 am Mlly aware of that fact, sir; but Tam
trusting in the Onc on high. He will not
forsnke me.”

Jellico turned aside his head; the young
man's accents touched him deeply; and he
felt rendy to weep over him as he would have
wept over his own son,

“ Would you like to communicate witi: your
grandfuther 7' he inquired, cager to befriend
him in some way.

% No, sir; the old man has learned to forget
me by this time, and I should not like to dis-
turb his feelings.”

] ean do nothing for you then?”

% Nothing, thank you, sir, except * Aud
Desmoro here halted in Lis speceh, uad Jovked
confusedly on the floor.

“lixcept what, my Jad ? Speak ont o

] ghould like Comfort Shavings and her
father to know that I am gailtless of the erime
laid to my charge,” he replicd. #1t is agony
to be contined within these four walls, with
these galling fetters on my limbs; and feel
that those who once loved 1o are now despising
und hating my very name. Mr, Jellico, will you
tell them that 1 am the same in word and deed
as when they first kunew me; that 1 am still
worlhy of their hind ropembrance and affee-
tion! Will you—rill you tell them this

# 1 will, Desmoro—1 will 1

%] mony never & ¢ them aguin, for 1 may be
condemned!” he uwdded, his voice husky aud
tremulous,

Jellico did uot auswer, but steetehed out bis
hand to the poor prisoner, who caught at, sud
held ity clasped between his palmes,  * Heaven
bless you, sir 17 he said, chokiugly.

# And heaven bluss you, Desmoro I returned
the goud man, %1 will call upon the Shaviogs
to-duy. 1 mn very anious wbout them, for:
But there, 1 will not further distress you, as
you have alreudy full plenty, und tov wuch, to
vceupy your mind. 1 will see you aguin to-
wotrow, ~ Goud-bye, Destnoro "

‘4 Good-byvy, sir!”

And the mapoger left the cell, and svon
wide Liis way out of the drcury prisun walls,

He went along with a saddencd lieart,  He
{wasthinking 0. the trouble that had sv recently
Lefullen him; of his disbunded troupe, aud of
1 swmorv's painful and wror-fruught position,

T'uere was such stroug testilmony mgainst the
priconer!  There was  the  condewmnutory
uvidence of the dend Mes, Polderbrant, which
uvidi nee would sppear upon his trisd to con-
dewa uud crusk him,

“Llost et " exclaimed  Jellico, us he
s reflecie « vu ull this, and hinsteued his oawurd
fuutsateps,-

Afis. procecding wlvug for sume cunsiderable
length of tilwe, bo turned inte an obsvure
 lucalivy, sud soughit the autrauce of tie Shav-
¢ inge' wbode,

An old womean answered Jellico's appeal at
the door. .

# Tih, they arc both gone, sir!” she replied,
as soun as she saw his fuce.

« Both gonet What on carth do you mean 7"
he asked, in great surprise.

«That Mr, Shavings and Miss Comnfort be
both on ’em gone nway, sir; and I don't know
where”

«You don't know where?' repeated the
amuzed manager, #1 do not undersiand you,
Mr, Shavings was ill, very ill; how could he
possibly go away in such o state 77

 He did go away, th's certain, sir,” answered
the womn

% Bxplain—cxplain? cried Jellico, impn-
tiently.

“Well, sir, they went off in » private car-
ringe—aliss Comfort crying all she while”

«A private c.rringe” cxclaimed Jellico;
“you must bo romancing, I think, my good
woman.”

“ Wha:_is that, sir 2"

«W 1,y .u have wm.d: some mistak"

& Nt u bit of 1, =ir; Pve mud: no mistaks
at all.»

Th - manager stared at the speakor in utter
bew Id-iment.

« Wh -u did they g2 7" ha dem1nd d.

« A counple of hour~ agoue, no. mor., sir

« L a privats caridage

“ Yoy, s 1.

¢ Who- 7

#¥Mr. M ckmill rman's, sir.?

@ \Wh,t!” retiencd J Hicy, in increused per-
plexity, #»Will you permit m: o walk in-
d.rs, if vou plens:? You will by +blyle
expladt mat rs begt e thae” he sddad) foel-
fug oll at one« £ U of vagan olum,

# Nuw 1t me h-ar everything,” said he, on
recchi g one of tha roums waich hud ove:
b:louges to th: Shuvings. ¢ Miss Conf.rt's
fabvwisbter, 1-uppo-c?

“«B iter, sivy, bat far fr.m b ing himszelf, It
enst Miss C mfort mny bt rtears to dapart,
but her father would have it so, and she did
uot « ppose his will.”

#Sull, I cunol ecmpr hand matgrs.”

“Nor ean I, +ir. All I cin say iz, that my
ludgers have 1ft me—l1 ft me quile graudly,
und in th? ¢.mpny f Mr. Mackmill-rman.”

& They hve guiited you for goot?”

@ [For good, s

“ Without tati 1g whither they were going 7

Exiactly so, sirt

40 hi- 1< all very strange”

« L amn thizking as much within myself, sir

o You say th ot Miss Comfort weut henes ve-
lectanly 7

¢ She dd, siry rejoined ths woman., #But
I must say thit they irsst:d ms in a mo-t
honenrable and handsom s mawner, Thy
umply repaid s £ v everythine I had done.”

I am glad £3 h:ar as mich,” returned J.1-
lieco, now full.r an! fuller of wond-rm nt.
¢ Mr, Mackmillsvman has been theie friend, it
srems 7

w That's precis 1y oy idea, sir?

¢ Who paid you ?”

2 Miws Comfort, hevself, sir, looking whiteus
a ghost all the while, aud with such u pair of
r d 1ims round her eyrs, causcd by cryiug, 1
sumose.”

Phe mon:ger meditated fHrr some
s ¢ mdds, his brain in 2 perfeet maze,

8 You have noihiay urer: (o tell me 2"

tt Nob i ringle word, eic.”

Still Jellico paused, as if he fiin woull
questi n the woman further,

& They t ok thmr luzgage with them 77

aPhey did, s r.”

«Thank ysu! I am much obliged.”

Aud so suying, the minag r deported.
 He €16 quite stupifiad,  Whith ¢ were the
Shavings g 1, and wherefore waos it that Mr.
Mickmillerman was their eompanion? Ther:
was u mystery i tais sudden disoppeiarance
~fthe sck mn: aad his young daughler—it
mystery that Jellico could not solve. The
clown, hie rflect «d, was not in . fit siate to
travel far—then whither, whither had they
gO1e,

N ver in all his lif2 had the manager felt
ko completly lost in hopeless conjecture.
Lurn his thonohis us way or that, they help-
wihim nothing—he was jiust as much in-
formeid now as b -fora,

Ona  onh wen', baried in tho yht, wh -,
sod eals HE g his eyes b fonnd that b - was
a the <worof the hotwel where Me. Mickmiller-
man was or hidd hen staying,

In mothe - instant Jellico had enter+d the
haueey wend was yn o=ti ming one of jts-waiters,
«Mr. Mickmillerman has lefit we, sir”

“He d we not intentt to return 7°

“ No, sir?

“ Do you know wh re b~ g 7"

% No, Siv

Phaok " sud the disapeoint d monuzer,
tiraiag en his hecl, and regaming e strees
Oltce mor -,

Towaxd~ the th stre, hoping that be ~hsald
there find eit-r- from Mr. Maickwmillrma
and Comfort he next b his steps.

N ; there was no le.tars £5r him there, To-
m rrow, probably, there would be some, he
thought, as he left the stuge door.

But the morrow brought no intelligence
whate.er to Jellico: and, mymdficl «itoely,
lie jroce d d tow. rds the  prison, (o seck un
inte o -w with Desmoro, whoin he foand inu
w st dejected stat, with pallid chocks and
swullen eyelids, a: of e had pas ed a night of
:leepless angui:h.

I'ne manager §:4t tha he was the bearer of
po nfal tidiags, and that it would bea blow to
Desmoro to hear that th- Shaving - had quitted
Binymount withoul sendiug him o single
token of their sympathy or rememboance,
L-coll-eii g how mmy hodrs Dertaire had
bestowed in fastractiug Comfor’s mind, Jellico
co-id rod thet he st ucied 1wost whgrite-
fully L-wards bin, aud be coudewm ed be, ne-
cu Hingly,

The youny prisoi or louked uo faquiringly
u: he greeled hs wel:ome visior, who had
silemily su.ated hiwself oo o woodea stool,

4] thi.k propl -ar- no. what tacy wsed ty
b, Desmoro” h- remark-d after a pausa:
¢ thy world i85 Leive wirnhed upsideslown,”
A d Jellico leuned his ben ! on Lis lun i, und
looked absiractedly ou the floor.

Duesmure suw that o thing had vecarred
tv distruss his £ i-nd, bot Le refriine! from
wuki g way inguiries.  He wai ed natil Jellico
hiwself vhose to -xpliin mu:ters,

P'resently the mans or spoke,

€ 1 cuuldn’t deliver your mes age W your
frie .d., the Bh.viogs, Deswiro” he suid,
awkwardly.

%1 s socry for tun , sir”

@ Sk - hus onitted Braymount,®

4 Comfort T

few

4 And her father likewise,”

“ Mr. Jellico,” quak-+i Desmoro, ¥ I—I do
uot compr h nd.”

“ N ither do I; th:thing i: boyond my com-
prehe sion altogether. But they are pone—
goue without 1 aving mea word, good ur bad 1?

# Goue whi her 77

“No one o tell me thet” returned the
wanage:, “They're goe off with Mr, Muck.
millermay, 8 ringo to -ay ¥

* With Mr. Mackmille man 7" gasperd Des-
moro, his fuce suddenly flu-hing szarlet, and
the . a8 sudde :ly becomine pele again,

“4Yes; 10 me 1’5 all a mytery.”

De-moro di 1 not reply ; he f:1¢ stunued and
wordle-s.

While e was in this condition Jellico nar-~
rated ¢ Lim the few scanty and unsat:sf.ctory
jorticula s he had glerved from 1he woman
rel tive to the depnrt ire of the Shav g,

Desmoro 1 stened like one only half awake;
be heard a1l (b« words, but did not fully un-
de stand their mea ing.

Comfortgone! ‘Lhen farewell hope, furewell
everything! Desmoro wae reckless now, and
cared not what became of him, IFor she had
fullen from him——she who lind been his solace,
his guiding star, his ouly joy on carth! He
had no henrt to cliug unto now; he stood
alon: in the world—alone in that world which
appenred to him an empty place, & huge deso-
lution.

#IVs downright ingratitude on her part to
run away thus,” said Jellico, remembering his
condition. #I don’t blame poor Shavings n
jot, but she might have recollected ber old
friends, cspecially yourself, Desmoro "

“No, no,” e burst forth ; #she believes me
to be & guilty wreteh, a midnight robber; and,
in that case, it is only natural that she should
disdain all knowledge of me now. Don't
think unkindly of her, sir; 1 shall nol do so, I
am sure.”

The young prisoner’'s e¢yes were blinded with
teaws, and his cyes were quivering with ewmo-
tion.

When Lthe manager quitted the cell its ocen-
pant threw himself upon his couch and sobbed
loudly, bitterly, and long.

The last blow was struck, all was over now,
he tho -ght

Ol heavens! conld he but have read the
buok of fate, how he would have shuddered
over its fenrful revelutions.

At length his tears dried themselves up, and
he Leeame more calm.  Bat his calmuess was
thit of settled despair.  The blessed sunlight
of his existence bad vunished, and he was
standing in pitchy, stumbling darkness, How
chunged he felt, how cold and sore his bosom
scemed {o be!  IIefancied that he could never
weep again, that the wild tempest ot his soal
had passed, to return no more. Henceforth
there wonld be iron in his breast—hard, in-
flexible ironm, upon which neither man nor
woman should ev.r be allowed to make any
impression,  And, since his truth could find
no huring, he would be false in all his words
and deeds, und set soc oty at defiance.

Was it not true that he hal been robbed of
his only treasure, his honest nam - ?

Well, wherefore shoald he repine about the
mutter?  Could he not live to nvenge the cruel

wrongs which had heen heaped upon, his
yo g and unoftending head ? %

And us he thus r tlected, Desmoro’s Wyes
gleamet savagely upon his prison walls; and
he ULreathed a solemn oath—at which the re-
gistering angel dropped o silent tear—an oath
of undying vengeance agninst all mankind,

Would that oath be ever curried out in full?

Desmoro thought it would,

CHAPTER XVII.

The town of Cleghorn was in a state of fenr-
ful tumult.
pickaxes, und spades, with sledge-hammers,
and many other dangerous wenpons, the in-—
furintud rioters were dealing destruction on all
around them ; breaking into dwelling-houses,
and tradesmen's shops, and seizing on almost
every article of value they could find there.

The soldiers, as they marched forward into
the town, were received with yells and showers
of stones. But with their bayonets pointed,
the men rushed on, driving the dense mob be-
fore them,

Presently, u huge stone, tlung by one of the
retre .Ling crowd, strack an oflicer, and Colonel
Symure, who was just about to commaud his
men, his temple wounded und bleeding, drop-
pud to the ground,

Then there ensued a scene of confusion, and
of terrible slaughter, during which time the
Coloncel's insensible form was lifted up, and
carried into a neighbouring hotel, where str-
gical assistance was immediately procured.

The Colonel was found to be seriously iu-
jured, and s messenger was al once despatched
tu inform his wife of his s1d condition.

Tor severnd hours, Colonel Symure was whol-
ly insensible ; but when Caroline and Pacy
arrived on the following morning, the injured
mun was violently delirious, and surgeons from
around the whole neighbourhood were gathered
about his bed.

For days und days the Colonel remained in
the sune disturbed aud painful state ; und
now the doctors were beginning to shake their
hends, and Percy and Curoling were fitled with
apprchensions, thinking that the dirk moes.
senger was approaching one buelouging to
them. o

Coldly and mechanically enough, did Caro-
linc perform her wifely duties, Sie had but
little affection Tor the suaflering man, and she
would not grieve very much to lose him, As
for Perey, he was bluming his untucky stars,
wud wishivg himsclf miles und miles away
from Cleghiorn and his sick Lrother s bedside,
back with Lucy sguin, or, in fact, anywhere at
ull, s long ns he were far removed from this
sceue of trouble and pain.

Percy was both idle and selfish, and could
not endure the confinement of a sick rovm ;
his Lrother would get on just as well without
us with him ; so, protendiug that he wos want-
ed in town, he suddenly departed, and loft
Caral’ne ulone with her husband, - )

She kuew b v own selfish nature, therefure
she little wondered at her brother-in-luw’s heart.
less condnet.

The Colonel was somewhat better ; Lut it
wonld Lo many weeks before he would b
well enough to bu removed home. ‘

All this while, Colonel Symure was oxces-
sively restless and impativnt, and none could
tell the renson why, since the doctors had as-
sured him that he was progrussing most fuvour-
ably, and strictly oenjoined him to keep him.
sslf perfoctly quict and still. ’

Bat the Colonel was altogether heodless of

Armed with heavy sticks, with |

their injunctions, and was constantly demand-
ing nuewspapers, und working himself into a
stute of fuver becanse his demands were notat-
tended to,

H+ was weaker than a little child, clse he
would have evaded the vigilance of his
watchers, and flown back to Braymount, to the
assistunce of his son——to the assistanco of the
bapless Desmoro,

Bitterly the Colonel reflected upon the un-
fecling behaviour of his brother at this time,
Perey had deserted him in his hour of sore
distress — in the darkest hour he had ever
known.

Percy might bave sided him nuch, instead
of which he had lefthim inall his helplessness
and affliction, at & moment when he would
have given worlds for the presence of o sincere
friend,

At length, wearied by her husband’s impor-
tunities respecting the newspapers he required,
Curoline procured several Bruymount Adver-
tisers, and plwed them in his hands, which
were cagerly stretched out to receive them.

Propped up by pillows, the invalid’s cyes
impatiently scanned column after colunn of
the first sheet, then he took up a second and
searched that in the same anxious muenncr, his
hands and lips (rembling, aod his hewrt beat-
ing wikily all the while.

All at once he uttered a cry, a loud, picreing
cry,and fell buck, amongst his pillows in strong
convulsions,

He had read that Desmoro Desmoro had
bueen tried and found guilty of the fearful
churge preferred agiinst him, and that he was
sentenced to be trunspaorted for the term of his
natural life, which picee of appalling intelli.
gencee, like a flash of heaven’s lightuing, had
struck the Colonel down, and stolen away his
senses for o time,

Mrs. Symure was perfectly astounded at this
glrange incident,

#\Whercfors had her husband fainted 7 she
mentally asked  hersell, asshe rang thoe bell to
summon ssistance.

Colonel Symure did not recover his consci-
ousness for some hours,  And now he fell into
a sickness of mind and body Dboth ugninst
which he appeared to make no effort whatever.
He seemed resigned, nay, wishful, to die; but
the Almighty had yet to scourge him further,
the Colonel had still more suflering to cadure.

They caericd him  from place to place, but
he fuiled to find rest anywhere, and his old
strength refused to come back to him,

And he was very miscrable, also, with no one
near him in whom he conld confide. He wrote,
asking Percy to come to him ; but that gentle-
man replied that he had hivl some twinges of
the gout lately, and was anticipating w scrious
attack of it,

Perey's answer did notsurprise the Culonel ;
indecd, it was ouly such as he had expected to
receive at s brother's selfish hands,

1ow Colonel Symure moaned over aud re-
gretted the past, now — now, when it was too
late for him to repair tae terrible wrongs that
he had done in the past !
| If Caroline's suspicious, shrewish temper em-

biticred her husband’s life when in health, how
little he was able to endure that temper now
that he was bowed down by secret sorrow and
illness 1 Bug Le let hier suy her say, aud tried
Ho close bis cors to all her sharp words and
Icmcl speeches,  He thought that her tongue

wis one of the punishments to which he had
been condemned, and he strove to bear it pa-
tiently, fecling that ue richly descrved all its
atings, aad wuch more besides.

At this time, Caroline repeated to ber hus-
band the old; old tale.  She was awenry of o
military life; and ordered him to sell out orre-
tire from it, But the Colonel would not do
vither one for the other, und so he plainly told
his wife,

i Then she would lenve him, she suid,
e made no rejoinder. She could do just as
l she pleased, he would not put any obstacle in
the way of her wishes,  Perhaps, it would bo
better or both  of them to be sepurated § they
were not happy together ; parted, they might
be w0,

So Caroline left her husbund, She had pleaty
of moncy ; und having, besides, o taste for
worldly plensurcs, she at once plunged into
them,

Colonel Symure felt his freedum, and re-
juiced at it ; and, thus left to himsclf, his
former strength, by degrees, returned 1o him,
Yes, he was far, far happicralone ; he was re-
joiced nt his present condition, and carnestly
hoped that Caroline would never disturb it
again,

And time progressed; and at length the
Colonel hud regiined his furmer state of health,
und rejoined Liy regiment,

And now we will leave bim, and return to
our halpless hero, .

With his white face buried in his clusped
hands, Desmoro sat in his cell. He was cone
demned, disgraced eternally, and banished from
his nutive land for aye—and all this tor no faalt
of his own,

The kind-hearted Jellico hand  done every-
thing hecould in order to prove the innocence
of his nofortunate protssé; but ull the worthy
mnnager’s endeavours in that respect had
proved unvailing,

Desmuro was pronounced guilty, and seu-
tenced accordingly

Jellico, himself, had but little interest to
exert in favour of our hero, so he wrote to
Ralph Thetford, asking him if he could aid the
young convict iu uny way. But, alas, for dis-
uppointments I Ralph was gone to Fraace,
and wasnot expected to return home for some
time,

1u the course of u fuw duys, Destioro was to
seil—to suil for his home of exile—nud lis
pent-up feelings had given way, on reflecting
how svon he should have to quit his native land
~the laud iu which sweet Comfort dwelt.,

Ho was aronsed by the cutrunce of Jellicu,
who hud como inorder Lo take leave of him.

% Come, my lud, bear up,” suid the manager,
secing Desinoro’s tenrs,

s Oh, sir, you still bolisve me to Le innocent
of this hiduous crimo for which 1 am thus be-
ing mude to suffer 7

tLet my prosence here answer thut ques-
tion,” replid Jellico, « Did 1 think you guilty,
I'should show you by my acts that 1 thought
you so."

“Thank you, sir, thunk you,” sobbwd Des-
mory, tho full tide of his grief gushing forth,
# And now, sir, yet another guestion. Huve
you heard anything of the Shavings 7"

" % No, not a single word.” .

Desmoro  claspud his hands, and wrung
them dospairingly. : : :

“They will never learn my dreadful fate, 1
trust,” said he, with o shudder. «It would'




