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AFTER THE STORM.
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YHE SAVING STHOKFE,

When Hederiek ook his departure, Pauline
4 him to the outer doar, but she was
ot long away, being desirous te assist atthe
interview hetween Cary and Batoche.. The old
wan stowd by the bedside of his: friend keeuly
observanut of the symptoms which presented
themselves to his practised eye.  He that had
o often been exposied 1o the severities of
the Canadian winter and the handships of the

Huster’s e was well aoquainted with 3 malady
which had more than onve threatened his own !

A =tid he o M. Belmont and
Pauline, **but the clearness of his complexio
~hows that kis constitution iz sommd, and the
repose of his llimbs is proof that he is emdowad
with remarkable strength.
from his wournd,  He was struck by s boll under
the right <houbder and the upper lobe of the
tung wus peobabdy wrezed. He held up against
~heck thins wasting much of the vital fone
ki absolute repese from the beginning would
Bave spared bius, He is a very siek man, but 1
fefleve with the doetor that he will pull

e
shroush.,  Iadeed,” added Batoche in that

v oo

isvery, viry feshle]”

those whe heard bim, ¢ Cary Singleton cannot,
stinst ot die,

precisus, but there are dear lives depending i
npot What would Zolma Sarpy do with-

ont him, she that is fretting at the very thought
of his iliness ¢
weould wet have him die #°
The answer was two larg
i the eyes of the poor it
Presently, the head of the sick man turned

Hix illness comes :

cular way which was no longer new to

Not only i< hiz owy voung life |

And, Pauline, you, T am sure,

e tears that quiversd :

-

77570,

ther. A sablier-does not Jdie thus, Al s
not fost. We shall ight side by side agaiu A
young man does not die thus,  Death s for old
wen fike meo A glorions future s before you.
Die ¢ You will not ddie, Captain Singleton.
You must live for the sike of your parents and
relatives in the old home at the South, and vou
must not break the hewet of thiw two Canadiun
girls whose happiness Tangs upon yours.”

This last seutenoe especially Bateche blurtad

fout ina kind of reckless enthusinsm,  But he
fknew well what b <aids

1 Paulive swas amazad at the awheoity of his
speech, Mo Belmout dowked on in silent
wondar, s o Cary hie moed with great
jopen eves, as i he was Hstesinyg 1o o suwme-

Cmons, deliversid o a trumpet Blast, frow snoun-
seen power that was vamipolent o suve him,
A glow ot sudden health mantled his cheeks,
his hrow was illuminated with an adre of et
we quite sfstinet from the torper of mertal
e which baud lnin wpon it and,ache stretehed
imsell eut more fully on his coneh, he appeat-
e endowed with a vigor that coubd snjy be
born of contidence,  Towas evident, toa, 1o,
al the mowent, he was perfectly happy.

“Ivis well,” munuursl Mo Belinont, laying
Lis hund upen his daughter's shoulder. ** This
is the bessed revolsdon of whieh the Jdector
spoke.””

Batoche seemed guine satistied with what he
! hast slone, and a momen? after he bade hix fiend
Cfarewell. Dowr in the hull, when alone with
M. Belneont, he delivered bis ather messages, a
sletter frone Zulma to Pauline, sud ows from

¢ Sieur Sarpy 1o his son Fugene, which his friend
was 1o ~end to its destination in whatever way
might seem best so as ot to compromise himself.
i He olwerved also with satisfwtion that Cary had

not breathed o wond about wilitary matiers,
§This be reganded as a sign that the voung wan’s
mind was quite at vase, ) '

Vit

sHighdy enits pillow, the bedy comtructed a tittde
and Cary opened his eves.  There was o bes !

willernwutl in the ook, He aw
wherte he was—not inoa strange  place,
amoty those whom e loved and who Iavingly
sared  tier kim,

revieh bl
an<vensd D
w French
achie was

4 i

Sheasked him a question, und he
vherown langaage, us natnrslly as if
haid been his mother tongue,

ightisl to observe this, régarding it
avtary normal symptom. ’

acd

sall

nurse, then lay ek on his pillow as if quite
reshied. At that propitieus moment, his eye
suntered these of Batechs whoe stoed up a
oWy the foor of the Led. A calm
e played upon his Ups, intelligence beamed
v hislook, and, with-Irawing his longema-

o his old friend.

Jatoche ! he whispered.

The iatter took the proffered hand reverently |

asd pressed it to his lips,
“ You kuow e, Captain 27
verfectly.” £
1 have longed {o see yvou.”
And D oses you”
¢ Bur it was impossible 1o come svoner.”
* 1 kuow itand you had to use that uniform.”

As Qary saw this he pointed 1o Batoche's dis- |

uise with « subsdned laugh.
wdded
“ And my friends, how are they ! Mademoiselle

He imanediately

Y
Zuhna and Sienr Saipy 7

* They grieve at vour mixfortune and pray ¢

Hor yenr yeepvery. - Mademuoiselle’s chidef regret
i that she cannot be at your siile.

A mdinnee passed over the sutferer’s face, and
he mald ‘ '

25 Dhsex slie kwow o whese kind hands | am?

+¢ She dees and that is her only consolation.””

It was Tauline's turn o betray her emotion,
Yoy averting e head and - wiping the tears from
her eyes: .

**Here are a few lines from her pen,” con-
tinued Batoche, ** written not many hours ago.”

Cary held out his hand for the ;.ml.per, partially
ratsing himself o the pillow in hiseagerness as
he did it. - He would have asked that it be read
to bim, when Batoche interposed with that quniet
autlority s familiar te kim.

¢ Not tu-night, Captain.  RKeep it for your
first joy on swakening o-morrow worning.”

The sick taan swilingly sequieseed, and hand. |

ed it to Pauline, saying:
“ Wewill read it together at breakfast.”

After & pause, during which Cary appeared to |

L collecting his thoughts, eally, bowever, and
without effort, he said to Batoche : :

** You return to-night 17

“Yes,atonece. It is growing late” -

“* You 'will “see Mademoiselle Sarpy and her
father.  You will thunk thent for their solici-
tude, o Tell “then that “my theughts are with
then. I I live ard secure my liberty, my fint
visit will be fo them - If T die—"- cod

S Die, Captain, die £ exclaimed Batoche ina
Cringing voice that startled Pauling and her fa-

knowing :
but |

Pauline was the it to ap--

Ra- |

Cary se-
veptind aodranght from the bhands of his beauti- |

; TONALD'S FATE,
ne teok hix departure M. Beliont

Before
i wartimd  Batoghe of all the dungers

olemnly
which he
Dix often uere Sliteslt o petom S
expesdition as D had undertaken

sl such an
that night,
than teoget through {ts Wuiaaed stsges. - Batoshe
fwas by ne means insensible to his pertls and,
thanking his host, promised to oxerise the
utmosi prudepee, Mo Belmont partieulardy
ailed Bis utrention toow patred headed by Ho-
derick's oL s vant, Donaddovwhia wis adespers
{ate man, antinated by the peet dewdly feclings
aminst every ene whon he ooon susppoted of
distovalty towards the King.

1 know that he owes vor a special grudge,
i Batoche, for your frequent midnight incursions,

and 1 he catehes b will treat you without
Doy,

The night was as dark ws death, without a
single starin the sKy, o1 a saliters lamp io the

i

i,

Sstreets. Un deavipg the Louse, Batoche shot
! boldly fnte a narrow tane that led towands the
frampurts facing  the St Charles, and  then

¢ the housis.
fwhich the old hunter was oblized o
its whob: lengthi. He heand nothing,  saw
pothing, ‘except that he fancied  the Toafless
trees Jooked down uponr him with shadows of
warning, Batoche often sand that be under-
staod the langusge of trees, il eertainly to-
night the sight of thew impressed his usoally
Himperturbable soul so that he aecelerated s
F{ ¢, When he rpeachid about one-thinl the
ength of the garden, b distinetly felt that he
was followed.” He tirced asround and saw o
dark figure ata distanes hehind hine He knew
instinetively that there was mischiel brewijug.
He stopped 3 the figure stopped.  He sdvaneed;
it advamaed, - He erossed the roud dingonally ;

Lt erossest, He returned ; it retwrned,  He wright
i have rushed upon his pursuer, but thet would
Pprobably lave seasioned outeries and other
fuoises, - which were naturally 1o be aveided,
i He hind recourse 1o flight, Swift as o deer he
Udarted along the garden palisade, tarned, and

hid Niwself behind a Jarge tree that formel the
corner of the street. . His pursuer way equally
flert and came up to him immaliatedy. ;

¢ Give nie vaur musket,” he growled in broken
French. o

“*No.” ;

“ Follow nie to the guarderiom.”

(¥ .\‘(}'" : N N
i Whoare you 2’

< Youreuemy.” . o

The strange. man advaneed o step and Jonked
fuil into Batache's fnce, .

S Ab it is you, at'last, and; disguised in his
Majesty's uniform, ] kinew 1 wonld citeh you
yeto Take this,”” 00 e B
He raised au enormious” horse pistol. which ke
winted at the old wan's forehead.  With the

whilé with his right e whipped vt s Jong .

ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

had incurred. teminding bdm thatit ]

ackened his step, ereeping along the walls of §
This Lo apened on a little arden
rt u!nng |

eft hand Batoche strnck- up the levelled arm;.

ter’s. knife Srom his belt.  The struggle’ was
briel, ‘The pistol went off grazing the sige ol
Batoches fox-skin eap, amd the hunter's blade
utzed deep into. the patrohman’s heart. - The
f:;m-r rolled futo the siow withont a groun,
Yand Butoche led with the sound of .h,mtfu"gu‘-,
stiracted by the pastal’s repatty sounding in his
¢, He enconntensd - wo - further. olstaele,
[erissing the wall at the same spot which he'lud
choser it the varlier: part of the evening, anl
almost in sight of a sentinel whe was hall axleep
on his earbine.

“That fellow will never tnntble e or M.
Belment  again,” thought  Batoche. . ¢ Aud
what is betler they will not knew that Fodid
it. 1 an only saxy for Monsieur Hanlinge who
will have to provide hbnselt with another ser-
vant." )

The death of Douahl vreatod a Hreat exeite-
nient in the town. Besides thet e was well
Known and muvh esteemed as w faithiud, active
soldier, the aeystery that sttewlel his fute
arorsed the must yainful feetings,  Was it due
simply to a wonnlight Taawl were any of the
disatlectend men of the gurrison cancerned i 0,
or haed some of the Xetican prisaners, in ats

l«'lu{-ting to effect their eseape, committed the
deed !N thivrongh investigation took place,

but ne elue to the togedy conhd be fonnd.
Rederiek Handinige was purticularly distressed.
After eabmusting all the wenns of inguiry,
suspicion of the truth flashed upen him, and
vousel the stormiest fnfignation 1 his nand.
P His vexation was the sreater, that, if his
vonjerture were corteet, it would pluee him ina
ditficult posiion towands the Belments, Onee
alremdy, as he only tov well rememberncd, his
military  duties had led him to x bitter mis-
understawling with Panlins father, and, se-
veral times sinee, the operalion of the same
cause had renedired their mutnal telations very
precavious. Both of them had made conees-
tons, and the young offiver was grietons ciough
to wimit to himsell that M. Belmont bad borpe
a very trying part in the most toble spirit, But,
in the present instanee, the element of publicity
i Donald’s death was a partivnlarly disturhing
ireamstanee and it preved s much on Boder-
ick's wind that or two or thiree days heavaided

i ealling st the house of M. Belmont, Pauline
vund her father woticed the abwenee  without

heing able to acenunt for it. - They had dndesd
hean! of Donald's diath, but it never shteped
into their rematest suspivious that Bateche huad
anything te de with t. At Jength, when his
wind was calmer, Hanlinge went tw tnguire
after the health of Cary Singleton. He mude
D that appear the main object of his visit,  In
spite of himself he was enustiained in wianner
while addressing a tew words to M. Belmony,
and even towants Paulie he spprared eobl and
formal, .

Un condnoting hiva to the door, the gl ven.
ured taask i whether e was atling,

1 am ailing inmind, Pauline. | have tried
my  best to make thinge pleasat with oy
friends,” and he looked sharply st her-** bt
this- wutmgrons nrder of my old servant has
upset nesrly all my caleulations. . Dden’t know
what may vome of it yet.”

Pauline understood uothiug of this speech,
but when slir repeates] it to ey fathior, he grow
very exciteid and angry.

1

1t is the handest thing i life 1o serve o
wasters, my dear.
bt porhape i von or T o Know i exs of him,
our eonrse wouhl have been stmpler, amd we
shonld not Juove to Yve in perpetaad - B and
toembling 1 think I kuow what ixon is wind
which wonld explain the eoldurss of his hanner
towards both of use T owill say this,  hiow.
sver. While [ will stand strivtly to the promise
maude o Monseigneur, 1 will not allow oyl
to be ade the batt of sny weads lmmor, and if
Bederick holds-the same conduct towands. me
to-thorrow evening, 1 will attack hinm about it

M. Belmont's aspeet was very decideti as he
spoke these wonls. Fauling, still comprehending

niothing, retreated to the sick reowm with a load
of apprehension at her heart,
Vi
FHE BUEDENED HEARY,

Now was this heer ooly worrow,  The worning
alter Butoche’s visit, Cary's first thought, upon
awakening, was about Zelmw's letter, He asked

Tauline to vewd it to him, which she did withe
vt delay. - The note was short and si mple, It
expressed the writer's gndrement and regres at
the swful wisfortane whicle bnd Defallen Cury
and hisv cowpaniong, and contained. suvh senti-
Hients of comtort -as wight drsve been expected
from her warn heart and generous natare. The
only remarkable seutence was th last one which
rind us tollows = Do you kuow that all thes
adversities are nmking e selfish 71t serins to

arv in good hauds, hit it is wy place th be b
side you, and I ani jelous of the ehinice which
Pauline fiaws of nursing you. - Tell Pauline this,
Tell her that 1 ant dreadfully jealous, aued that
unless she brings you to health within s very
fow sluys, | shadl mysell lead a storming party
which.will succerd in wreakinig its vengeance,
Papdon - this banter, 10 is* meant to-enliven
you.  Give my love to Paulines “bowrite to her
mors on thissubject." CEERNE e

‘pluce enough, and “they ennsed: Cary: to sile,
Not so with Pauline, "She rewd Diew with

elosed, her cj:en fell on those of “(he gick officer
inwneerspirit of intefrogation. L

Koderirk isa fine fellow, |

me that 1 wn hasshly treated, 1 know that you

P | ; R : G
Thest phrages: were mnocent and “ecutinon.:

serios fuce, witd faltering avcents; awl when she

- would write.

SEPTEMBER 2, 1786

SN very Kind Tetter, suele sis 1 Kuew she
I hope to be wble to thunk her
soan,™ he sid.. ¢ And she hasalso written 1o
you, mademiniseile 7

TUhis s was spoken inosuch a wiy ik to show
daiuly that Cary would have desived this second
L-lh‘r to be pead to hine - Pauline thus under.
stowsd 1, Dut although the papwr was secreted tu
Wer bosont, and she austinetively raised her hanid
to prusluce 3ty she cheeked  the movement and
contented herself with saying that, ajaomng otha
things, Zulnin had reconnnendel hee'to take the
utmost eatv of her patient.

“indoed ' sabl Cary sinitiue 2 That wae
the excess of generosity, bt she might Jiee
sparil herself the tmthle Let e say it wndn,
pawdemoizelle, Nat wy ow g mother, nad ey
awty sisters, not even Zulma Sarpy herself conld
da more £or 1o than 1 oreceive st your hands,
aird 41 T oreeover, ax T ow beljeve | oahadl, Twill
alwavs hold that Taswe oy B 1o Panline Bl
mont.”’ )

This Hitle spwech thnlled the histener. 13
was spmbken i oa eabm, pathetic tone, and the
st sentenve wis avcomjanicd by sach o feod,
ax ovarried n meaning devper than any wonds
Wapds, gesture, ook pone of thewe thing- b
csvaped the girl, but what particuladdy <tk
bor with unusnal signiticaties was that, for ghe
fiest tine, her papjent had addresed deroas
“Paulive.™

Later in the day, when Pauline was aline g
a few maments, she produred Zulma’s Toster and
el it wotiee o attentively, She vanhl aor
disguise from hepself that it was a uoble Ietter,
ful} of zenerous frelitigs and instinet wirh
svinpathy which one true friend should estity 1
::'nmlhvr on eccasions- of such paibful rads
Zahma wrote eloquently of the dangers ol
anxietios whirh Pauline mtst have experienoecd
an that deeadful December orning, atd senew.
od ler invitation te alandon the dlfanad
town awd tuke up her abede in the peaecid
mansion of Pointeastn-Trembless 2 You oz

not tade for suekh terrible seenes, my dear”
these were her wopds o 01 eoubl bear the

better, for they are inomy wature, You shonid
be i roy place aml L voursss Dwonblibasd
in n pesition to bear the fatigue of nusing fon
wha tx the dearest frived of us tarth.”

This was the plirase swhich bad prszled Pans
line at the fiest reading, snd which perpboed
her stil] ot the secomd, I was ou acceunt o
this sentenes that she dil par tead the fouter
Cary, Whit could Zulwec mesn by g

s Qe s much omistaken,” thiw  Paulin
solitesquized, ¢ <he thinks bant unabile to beu;
the birpden which Providence bas latd vpon me,
1 s no Jonger what Twas, These two ngenthe o
almost constant agitation have nervel me o
courage which Dnever thought Teenld Lave Lasd
had, They Tave completely changed e, Wihen
1 nngi\! Tutve r\'!lniumi onit of the town aznd p
to Pointoaux-Trensbles, it was Lwko peraes
my father toreturm to this hoase, and b oo e
rerret it. - 1 woald not lave it now if 1 rouh
Mul s | shonld Yike Zubaa's company, and
teepefit of Ber sdvice sied example; ¥ owondd nos
crtisenit to exchangy phaces with her

Prauline glanced at the Jetter again.

G wonds e senteuee ales
my  peor invalid ! She does et speak o
Yt as Ber dea friesel, an expressian who b
[owunbl bave exgesctod st

Do owan entitled te wse, " hete
themer passo] throngh Paaline s I,
speaks of Bita axthe despost friend o o
Wit b this piean 7 Was i srittes -
onsly, eran delberation * 1s o Trap
me  into inmdiserctions T Neo  Zulipa is e
trae 4 friensd Tor that, Mas© The doar gi0d
pat know, canmit knoew, owil e ke e
furl} bearing of she wonds, "

hevaell it

* How curensly

w1

taxar, @l
R I E

HITS N

Panling thery knosw 3

4] N
Il bearing of the words writien with o
intention of conveying the meaning  win

she attached . to thewm, . Notwithstanling
the ehanges thut bl previensdy takes plo
i by chaveder, herswert sispbaty remasne!
intact, amd R0 was this very dngenneusteoes
which had prompted ha to adimit Care S
wliton into her fether’s dwelling. When th
v otter fell ek in the baspital sz the Sene

inary, it was Roderiek Hardings who aognsnntod
Bier with the Beet, exprosdng regrel that he oot
not Yue ot l‘r"r‘fl,\’ }'Tnvislml fov. . She gl o
suggreatee] thit he be transported to0 ey home,
offvring to - be his wurse, . Handinge woadily
assentad and, after congiderable diffieulona, ot
tained the necessay pernissdon from the author
fties. 1o all tus tapeetion the cimdaet of the
iritieh offiver  wa. ‘umul_y, noble, wnd alevec
baard, without afterthought, w the shightest
truee of welfishners, T ds sitnpde totde to say
that, sotwithstanding her sineere admimtion o
Ciry " Singletonu, - Pauline actol in the matter
theeughi notived of bumanity alene and out ot ber
friendship for Zulisa, - She ookl net te futuge
vontingeneies.  Idests shecpever stoggud 1o 3
suire that any coutingencies nright avice.  Had
she done so, o sense of duty might have restyaiy.
il her deed of eharity, . That duty was the Joe
she Lorn Roderick Hardinge, a love which Jind
never been eoufessedin words, the extent of
which she hid never been ablo to” define to hers
sedf but which existed nevertheless; nnd which
dthad cbuttheen ler: huppiness to believe was
fully -reeiproeated;  But the heart travels. fus
within ninedays, snd, at the eiid of that Lune,
it is wno wonder that Batoche's™ visit, Zalma's
letters - wnd Roderfek's inoodiness should have
disturhed - the poor gird's soul. - Man is not
master of hig nt\,‘vctinns’, “and there isa destingy
i love ancin the othér events of this winld,.




