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any further for the present.  Wo shall get
home without a wetting, thank gooducess, which
isa feliclty quite unexpeeted by me.”

The cquipage was now rolling along the
public rond,  Comfort wus sitting as in a
dream, and Mrs. Polderbrant was laughing
heartily.

# Nicely tricked, nicely {ricked,” Mr, Mack-
millerman I" she uttered, trivmphantly ; #rick.
ed by Prtience Polderbrant 1?

As the enrringe rolled away, Mr, Mackmiller-
man, fuming with disappointment and rage,
turned aside aud trudged homewnrd on foot ;
while Desmoro, inwardly plensed with Mrs,
Poldertrant’s fate conduct, went back into the
theatre ;. where the performance heing over,
the lights all extinguislied, he sought his
homely little couch,

Pidgers looked out into the night—which
was piteh dark——then he closed the outer door,
aud dmwing neur the table, on which a small
lantern was burning, he produced severnl ar-
ticles,and placed them before him.

The man bad ona suit of new garments, and
Lis hair had been reeently cat and oiled, Alto-
gether, e presented o different appearance
from his tormer ragged, dirty self.

But, notwithstanding that fact;, he remem-
Lered that he had failcd to diaw Conddort’s at—

tention to himself—she had never ence looked |

at him; and, consequently, hix improved looks
had not been noticed by her for whose sake
they had been so much improved.,

# 1t arew’t of anny use thinkin?’ of her while |
hev?! empty  pockets,” mumbled he, under his
breath,  « I must hev' a fight of wmuney, an?
then, '} maybe be able to get her to listen to
mv, fur I shall be as bould as brass to her an’
everybady clsey when I'se got the cash to linger.,
I wonder how manny of those five-pun notes
the ould witel: hev! got, an’ wheer she do keep
‘em?  Under her pillar, FI1 lay 0 weger ! he
udded,; examining o black mask, which e had
abetracted from the property-room of the the-
atre, and alump of red paint,

Pidgers glanceed around the rcom, at the

closed door communicating with the stage, and
listened to the splashing rain without,

“That Dermore chap fill not coom down
here agin : 'mosafe enough <o furas that goes,
Now fur it!
wark out my spite on himy the varmint !”

Then the man took the lump ot red paint,

and mixing it with a little water, commenced |

smeating the jnside of his hand with it, until

his palm wis very nearly the colour of that or

yermoro,

&My ! that'll do!? he exclaimed, regarding
hix infamons work with wicked satisfaction,

Thiusting his mask under his juckety e pot
on his hat, taok up the lantorn, coveral its eye,
and stole ont intothe night, fastening the stage-
door behind him,

The wind was still blusteringe loudly, aud
the rain was falling ina drencling dood,  Dut
Pidgers eared nothing for the storm—he rather
likedd it at this wmoment,

I en erged from the aley, and renchied the
street, which was quite deserted now,  Froma
neighbouring church clock, the hour of one
wits tolled,  Buttoning up his jacket,and pull-
ing up its collar (which served to half conceal
hix ugly face) Pidgers lanped along ns spuickly
as e coubd,  Presensty he turned down a lane
dark and miry, where there were only afew
seattered, humble cottages. It was n donely
spot 3 Pidgers was well acquainted with it, and
could have found his way along it blindtold.
Mrs, Poldelimant ladged in one of those lonely
coty, and her Jundlady was an old widow, who
was almost stune-des

On one oceitsion,
having been sent on a essage to the netress,
hie had slily learned where she slept, amd all he
wishad to know,  Thus the dishonest task he
had in hand presented but few difiiculties to
Lim,  Mrx, Polderbrant occupied the ground
loor of the dwelling; she had always a great
feur of fire breakinmg out in the night; and she
preterred to sleep inan apartment from which

~—in case of danger—she might be able to etfect

an casy csenpe,

The wan now paused before a lone little
house; and, utter putting on his mask, pro-
duced a Tameh of keys, one of Which fitting tho

common lock of the house-door, he quictly -
made his entranee. Al was still withing he
could hear onty the blustering wind shaking

the casements of the cottage, and the heavily-
fulling rain,

He now let the light of his Iantern shine on
everything aroumd, A door was in front of him
~—the door of Mrs, Polderbrant’s  bedroom.

Luying his fingers on the centmnee-lateh, he |

noiscelessly lifted ity and passed into the apurt-

ment, about which he enst an inguiring glanee,

Ou o narrow couch lay the actress fust asleep
1er face was turned to the wall, but her regu-
Tar and heavy breathing proclaimed her state
of leep repose,

Tidgers put down his lantern, and drew near
the bed ; nearer and neaver he drew towads it ;

still she slumbered on, wholly undisturbed, not |

dreaming that the midnight robber was by
her side. Stealthily he introduced  his hand
under her pillow. Ha! He had guessed aright ;
his fingers were grasping a purse, a lenthern
purse with erisp bank-notes within it.

2 At this iustant, the sleeper turned suddenly,
uttered a seream, and started up in bed ina be-
wildered munner.,

i Phicves, thieves!™ she shricked out, with
all her might, her hands at  the same time
grasping the man’s shoulder.

But lidgers, who had the purse in his safe
possession, was now prepared to struggle with
her—to struggle with her to the death, for
aught he enved, His frame, although ungainly
in the extreme, was of greatmuseular strength,
Her twining anns and clutching tingers he but
little regarded ; and, as for her cries, he knew
that there was no one near to hear them,

Presently she fastenced her fingers in,-and
grappled with his hair, which act giviug the
man much pain, he dealt her a violent blow in
the chest, whereat she loosed hier hold of him,
and fell back upon her pillow in an almost in-
sensible condition.

Pidgers uttcred not a sound, but taking up
his lantern he lifted up his reddened palm be-
fore the open eyes of the helpless woman: in
the next moment he had extingunished the
light, and the place was in total darkness.

« Good heaven!” she gasped confusedly ;
@ that red hand! Desmoro Desmorol” and
then she swooned, and all was still.

Pidgers chuckled inwardly : his base pur-
pose hind been effucted, and he was triumphant.
Heedless whether his vietim were alive or
dend, he quitted the house, and, regaining the
street, made his way back to the theatre,
wlicre, having washed the paint from his hand,
and burned the mask, he proceeded to examine

If 1 doun't it her pun-notes, Ul

ntly, this crafty koave, «

his booty, the contents of the purse he had
just stolen from Mis, Polderinrant,

Three-five pound notes and some gold!
Pidgers wasarich man | How his blenred eyes
gloated over his ill.got gaing, and how his evil
spirit rejoiced at what he had done !

“Won't the onld witch mak' a rare fuss over
this job I” he'said, within himself. % Weel, let
hier 1 She'll double up that proud clap, Maister
DBesmoro, an’ thatll be capitad fun for me. Oh,
I ha' gotten o ’ed on iy shoulders, nota tur.
nip as they maybe think itl Wait until to-mor-
row ! Use fairly hungry o wishin’ fur thut mor-
row to coom 1’

And the ruflinn rubbed his knotied hands to-
gether, and lnughed aloud quite gleefully,

Then he approached the fire-place, and put-
I ting his arm up the chimney, removed a loose
! brick.
cant spuee, the stolen purse with the money in-
side it, amt replaced the brick as before,

i Now, 1 defies them 1 he exelaimed, in an
undertone, “an’ T shall look the ould witch in
the fuce us bould as Lrass.  Yex, yes, [ he all
safe, all sife, an’ P'se gotten my spite on him
Dbesides 17

So saying, the detestable ereature quickly un-

dressed himselfy and letting down o narvow
| press bedstead tumbled into it, and soon fell

fast asleep, out of which slecp he did not wake
until broad daylight.

He rose as usual, without fear of any kind.
He felt no remorse for what he had done—~not

vengetal anticipations,
how soon he should see Desmoro secused, and
Pdragged oftf to prison, and of hew he should
| enjoy the sight of his undeserved degreda-
tion,

Mrs, Polderbrant Tong lay motionless and
vold, as one from whow the lite Lad ded, When
she recovered her recotlection she found that
she was stift and sove, and unuble to rise,  She
conld remember everything that haa ocenrred ;
the masked robber and his red feond.

She shuddered. uttered a mournful ey, and
Seovered Ler face with the bedelothes,

i Merciful powers! how she had been de
‘ ceived !

own!
"now ¢ the midnight thicf that he was !
and-by, she rose, and dressad herself, She
j was enduring  great hadily  paing and her
. thonghts were tall of aching troulkle,
Desmoro was an tngratetul, wicked young
mau, and deserved to sufler for what lie had
st done—ior the crime Le had Iately commnit-
fted.
S him ¢ she would deliver him into the hands of
Cthe law, aud et him pay the penalty of his siu-
Vol deed.  She felt strangely ill, and

“death-Ulow,

. She said nothing to her landlady of the past

inight's event, but sat over her breakfast in
tearful silence,  She was o woman full of in-
tegrity and high principle, one who wonld not

i hesitate to sacrilice even her own child, if that

T'he money that had been stolen from lier was

by LRalph ‘I'hetford, to be used for the benetit of
P moro, sheuld he ever require its use.

Well, he had not waited until the proper
time when he might have received his friend's
generous help, bat like a villain he had scized
Dupon, and possessed himself of; it by unluwful

i foree — possessed himself of it just when she |

“was planning 10 surprise him with a new snit
E of clothes.
fto hear of Desmore's ingratitude and wicked-
' ness ? Uh ! surely he would be as amazed and
[ hurt at it ns she was !

She could not eat o morsel of breakfust, she
felt too i1l to swallow a single monthful ofany-
“thing  She loved this young thicf, this heart-

less Desmoro, and her hosomn was filled with -

contending and agonizing feclings
' Iut no matter what she felt) his sin merited
I punishment ; and what he merited, he should
: have,
;o Sueh were Mk Polderbrant’s retlections as
!she sat over her untasted meal.

Mrs, Polderbrant now prepared herself to go
cout,  The morning was calm and sunny, and
S the binds were twittering gaily after the inte
storm.  She was looking dreadtully hageard,
and years older than she looked the day before,
and every  onwi
her exerneinting pain,  But duty was doty, and
she thonght that she was performing Lers

she huul at tirst thought of doing, but towards

s astonished at her early and unexpeeted call,
@ Are you ill 2} d, as she entered the

e

ske
room where he was sitting break fasting,

1

| # 11 l—yes!  Almost dead P she answered,
i anxpingly.
;

|

i

1

in breathless ngitation,

& Bless me ! What on carth is the matter with .

i you, Mrs, Poldeibraut 27

£ & ]ve heen robbed, Jellico 1 returned she, s
soon ns she could spenk again, ¢ Robbed, and

nearly murdered as well 17

. 4 Guod heavens!”

I« do not think 1 have many hours to live;

i T am feeling sick unto death.”

#Can I get you anything—any assistance—
you really alarm me ) snid the manager, in con-
fused syllables, # When were you robbed, and
Liow 7

She did not answer him on the moment. She
was unuble to do so,

# Come with me!” she utiered, at Iength, her
hand pressed upon her bosom ; came with me,
I charge you. I have a picce of justice fo per~
form, ere I die !

« I eannot understand, my dear Mys. 1older-
brant, I am in the durk, quite! Will you not
explain yonrself to me ¥ ‘

She shook her head, while her face nssumed
quite a leaden hue.

Jellico rose and put on his hat. e looked
much perplexced, and as if he would have liked
matters to be explnined to him.

« Theok you,” she said ; ¢ I want youtonc~
company me to the theatre.”

# To the theatre 1" he echoed.

“Yes"

« But wherefore there 7"

« Ask no questions, I entreat 1”

#You do not appear to be able to walk so
far,” he observed, secing her stagger to her
feet.

« I'l1 manage to do so,” she replicd, hollowly,
“«Como I" ,

The manager’s lodgings were not at any con-

This done, Pidgers seereted, in the va- |
1 turned the nau, pretending ta retteet upon the -

he! his buse henrt was still throbbing with |
tle was thinking of |

sShe b d decmed him one of heaven's
P pirest song, and loved him ahnost like her
But +he had done with him for ever,

She would have no merey whatever on

she -
thought it possible that she had received her -

child hnd done anything unworthy  or wrong, |

What wounld Mr. Thetiord say when he came !

'd step shie took was causing

She did not dircet her steps to the theatre, as

the lodging of Samuel Jellico who was mueh !

e pouinted to a chair, upon which she sank, -

sidernblo distance of the theatre, else ho would }

have hesitated at allowing her to go thither in
her present state,

Mrs, P tderbrant did not spenk a single word
more unti! she Lad reached the stoge.entrance,
where, thoroughly exhausted, she sank upon a
seat wd panted for breath,

perfeetly unconcerned.

waus all exultation,

Lecovering herself a little, rhe addressed the
doorkeeper,

4 Where's Mr. Desmora 2

% In the house, warm,” heanswered, nodding
his head towards the passage leading to the
stage,

# At what hour didhe come home this moru-
Ving ' she turther ingquired.
U Lets see, did he goo out last nect 29 re-

question. ¢ 1 raly dumo whether he did or
not. 1 can’t recolleet nothin® about ity it he
did.?

#Mhink a moment or twe)” said Jellico, his
senses all in a state of wonderment, and fony-
ing to have things explained to him,

i
!
i
I
|
Fttat tuet, mind yo, sur — an' that when 1 let
Phim in war so sleepy os not to remember nout
! ubout it.”

P Your explunation is wondrously  clear,
H

i
!

# i yon do not sherpen your wits a little, |

keeper !
b ] g your pardon, sur”
i bly ; & but yosee I wart

v last neet, and badl

coenddn't tell yo whether let Maister Dertuoro
Vin or out,
s rhewnntiz in the ed puts everythin® else out
fon it

v Mes, Polderluant had risen from ber scad,

entless state, and likewise the solemn promises
she had made to Ralph Thetford,

Once, twice, and thrice had Desmoro ate
tempted tospeak ; but cach time that he had
done so he had been sitetieed by a wave of Mrs.

 Polderbirant’s hand, and ashaep request that he

I'idgets was present at this moment, looking *
ITe knew well the ob- |
Jeet of her visit there, and his tiend-like spirit |

would hold his false tongue, nnd burden his
sond with no more sin,

Poor Desntore wrung his hands in utter de.
spair, confused and  {evtor-stricken,

wis palpitating wildly, aud his breast was tilled |

with many vague apprehensions,

He swaobbert ly heaven ! wheny weee, and
how 2 How dazed his brain felt, as he thus
gquestioned himselft He fooked s muel Jel-
lico, then at Mres Polderbrant, his accus td
again be spokey bepging the latter to explain
hersell to him,

But zhe was ill—1o0i11 to veply to him ;and
she taek no nedice of his appeal, but remained
nite sitend, with heee wedy nned her white
lips tightly compres ed together,

Jellico Tooked very unhappy, e had con-
ecived asineere liking for the friendless young

mith whom fafee hed thrown acrvoss his path, nnd -
che wax prieveal
#] funcy hewar out — bat 1 arcn't surtin o*

beyord measure {o see hing

he could not doubt Mrs,
ment,

Polderbrant’s statea

fevarsquestion her integrity in cither word or
“deed,

Pidgers,” rejoined Jellico, somewhat severely, -
shall have {o provide miyself with a fresh door-

st thie man, - ¢

e was sittime biting Lis Hps, deemling the

arrivul of the constable, and wondering within

Litgself how the aflnic would end — whether
Desttoro would heabde to clear himself of the
foul chaurge preferred against him, or whether

s e would be fonnd guilty 2

in my ’cd herides 3 and if yo wae to kill me ¢

e day itseldy,

i a Ask him no more g stions—Dhe'’s o dolt 1
i xhe nttered, with charaeteristic brusqueness,

Cher gecents hanere, lor eyes glassy, and her
wholi frinne guivering, = Send some cne for
aconstable T she added, looking about in a
vacant manner,

@ A constuble 7 repoated the manager,

& penee ” was her emphatie rejoinder,

« Shall 1 go tur one ? asked the min, cacer-

ly.
i Send him—gend him 17 Taeathed shey fer
hand lai-t on Jellico’s arm.

v titter send for o doctor, T think,” hean-

oz

Sdesthly pallor of her contenancess,

Lot him feteh the constable P shie repeated.
< 1 chinrge you to do this much for me, Samuel
dellico 1!

Pidgeers had hix hat ongand was vaaldy tor his
errand,

s io M osaid the manager,

} laoking greatly
*dnzed,

plawee, His e blanehod, his white

- to have tatlen npan him,

swered, noticing her altered manners, and the -
Ctake inallthis @ Mrs

Jeltico could not ceadily  bring himself to |
Ceredit anghit of L1 aguinst one who hid always
I couldn’t, believe me, fur the '

cordicted Limself so praiseworthily as Desmn-
ro: whogin ill r
upright manner,

his every act being open as

-

aml distressed, ]
ace which the alt

was thinking
would be likely

to pudl apon all the wetabers of his company, .

amd rhat thought gave him inespressible pain,
o who w s leanivgg against the tire
lips twiteh.
ing convalsively, A beavy, dutl torpor seenied
This falseand terri-
Bl acensiation had almost paraldysed his Geale
tins, anel his cyes were fitled with o wild yet
vircant expressian, which stvack Jellice’s hiomd-
Iy breist with compassion for  the youth's
fricndless and helpless state,

Surely, mused theana

Polderbrant hadd always
been a woman of cecrntrie imnnhers—so mueh
soy indecd, that people Iiad sometimes donbited
hierentice sanity, Sl wdghit, then, be sutterineg
from son ¢ sort ol delnsion at this moment, ol

“undder the intluence of adisturbed bragn, bedo-

7 Thewan needed no further bidding——he was -

fgone

and with an fdea that she was acting

.t Naw, for Desmoro ¥ panted Mes, Palderp- |

Inant, staggering along into the passage, and

littleanticipating such an intercuption.

! He started up ol the e itrance ofJellico and
* his companion., L eaey

i "T'here was neither guilt nor fear expressed in
| the youth's featnr he looked surpriced (o
Drecelve such early visitors, nothing more,

oot labber VY eried Mrs, Polder]
and in withering sylHables, her avios stretehed
L ont towands Desmoro. who was standing with

pursuing her way fo the reom oceupicd by our
hero, who was sitting over bis worning mead, !

not her own @ it had been entrusted to her care cxlwe dived

it, abraptly, ¢

eves and mouth agape, % Lobber and assassin

Loth 7 ghie added,) sinking into a chair,
i 8 Murs, Lotderl
v ed Desmoro, looking from one to the other in
| utter amazement, % What does this menn,
s manm—siv 2 Why 1

I The mannger rmised his hands and
- shoulders together,

& What does it mean ! echaoed she, throngh
her white, quivering lips.  “ It means that you
are n villiin—an mean, dastardly thief! Where
is my purse—the purse you stole from e last
Cuight ? Bear withiess to my words, Siunel Jeb.

tico I she broke oft to say to him : % they are
trae wonds—the words of adying woman 1'I'his
young villain, his face concealed by nomask,
liroke in upon me st night, and robbed me ;
bt despite his concended features, 1 knew him
Ly his reod hand I

«Mrs,  Polderbrant ™ shricked  Desmora,
aghast with ter hig drops starting out, aud
standing on his brow,

e witness still further~—=he struck me
violently ; and | am dying from a blow intlict-
vd by his hamd 1?

And sosaying, she leaned back, and closed
lier eyes.

Diesmoro was speechless, and standing per-
feetly motionless,  Manager Jellico was Took-
ing at him, perplexed and horritied.

his

ant —Mr, Jellico " exelaim-

At one '

moment he thought that Mes, Polderbrant had ¢

taken leave of her senses ; at another time

that he was under the intluenee of some dread- | !
~nob ont of the theatre after the performance

ful nightmare,

L What have you tosay to this terrible aceu-
" sation, young min 2 he
“moro, and speaking in severe aceents,

Uy know whether Touan asieep or nwake,” was
“the roply. #1 do not comprehend one syllable
i Mrs. Polderbrant has sidd 3 and how should I,
sir, seeing that T am fnnocent of ever having
done her wrong in any way 2"

«Tunocent I repeated she, ¢ Oh, wicked
young man ! How have you deceived me? 1
loved you dearly, and you have repaid my love
with treachery nnd violence,  But you shall
suffer for the evil you have done. 1 will strug-
gle ngninst the dark messenger until I have
given my testimony agaionst you, then Patience
Polderbrunt will close her eyes and take her
cternal rest.”

She had spoken this bitterly.  She felt
firmly convinced of Desmoro’s guilt, and she
believed that she would be only fulfilling her
duty in giving him into the hands of justice,
when he would be punished according to his
well-merited descrvings, She knew that she
was dying, yet, even in hier last moments, her
sternness of character did not soften a single
Jjot.

But it was with pain that she now obeyed
the harsh dictates of her honourable nature. She
had no revengeful feclings to gratify in this at-
fuir; she was simply following the course
which she imagined to bo the straightand hon-
est course.

While she was lying baek in her seat, wait-
ing the coming of the constable, her bosom,
was _arassed by a score of contending feclings,

ke, nedidressing Des.

Cto whom Mes, Polderbrant gave  Desmoro in -
S

ing et atd ernel injustice, O cotese, she
wes wholly nnconciots of her condition ;) shie
wias ating according o her own impre

Lad -
OFf what sutn of toney saffivient to tempt o
thicef could Mrs. Poliderbrant possibly have been
prossessed ?
Kuowing

lettico coneluded that she conld not
have saved anything,

Tlren what did she wean by thus raving about
her purse ?

Assredly,  there was some mystery in all
thix, e thonght,

But that red hand ?

Conlel Mrs, olderbrant
she saw that 7

Jellico was becoming  more confused,  as
these mental queries, one after another, pres
sented thewselves to him,

At length, Piduers veturned with aconstable,

Bave funecicd  (hat

 charge,

pair of handeunts

She told the constable that she was @ dying
wonn, shd she malde him take down here e

claration, which she nmde in aelear ind con-

neeted manner, which left no doubt an his
mind of the trith of her story.

All this while Desmorooffered no single syle
Inbles ju his own defenee, He stood rigid as o
pillar of stone. He did not appenr to be listen-

ing to what wis Deing said by Mes, Polder-

brant : he was apparently quite aninterested -

in the seene passing around hir,

2t when the officer of the nw produesd o
aml approached to put them
on the aceused, @ sudden change came over
him., Plee sicht of those hideous Getters lod
aronsed Desioro o a sense ol his dangerous
position, and a thrill of horror pervaded his en.
tive fraae,

Aud now he coull spek — now his speech
came in a torrent of frenzied words, while his
elasped hands were lifted high above his head,
in order to avoid the  imprisonment. of those
frighttul ivon rings.

#1—1 am innocent. [ am innocent of all
knowledge of the act of which T'um acensed ™
he ericd, guzing first at one and then av an-
other.  Mrs, Polderbrint !t Mr. Jellic

was over, last night ; the stage doorkeeper car
prove that fiet, prove it fully § Pidgers,* he ol

cdexly turning to that individual, who had not
b # L=l um wholly bewildered, sirv, and searce-

yel withdrawn— Pidgers, you can siy whether
I am speking the truth or otherwise ! Speak !”
The

treply.

“ Do you hear, Pidgers 7" procecded Des.
moro, with feuntic carnestness, # Speak —
: 5 . -
spenk, in the hnme of henven, and disprove this

crushing impeachment  which they prefer :

against me ¥’ .

« Noa, they'll mak’ me sweer to my words ;
and as I'se not sartin whether you war in or
out of the theatre Inst neet, I'se hould my
tongue between my teeth an’ say nothin'”

Desmoro uttered a cry of despair, and
Pidgers, with a virtuous look upon his repul.
sive countenance, halted out of the room, and
disappenred entirely.

It was of no use; the only person who
could establish Desmoro's innocence, refused to
do so, :

# Here,” he snid, addressing the constable,
and presenting his wrists with a reckless air ;
there ; (o with me as you plense, I cannot
avert my fate 1"

The agent of the law answered not & word,
but placed his manacles upon the younyg muan's
wrista. .

As he did so, the iron scemed to enter into
Desmoro’s very soul,

# For the second time,"” he inwardly uttered,
glancing at his imprisoned limbs, and shudder-
ing violently ; ¢ and on both occasions unjust-

Ske did not trust herself to look at Desmoro ; | Iy,” he continued with bitter cmphasis. « Well,
for she could not help remembering his par- ! maybe it will pot be alwayi thus,” he wenton,

His beard

standingin his present teartul position Ofconrse

None who kn-w hier thoroughly vould *

weetry Land ever acted inan

The worthy  manager was both |

wer there was some mise

her sulary, and the way in which '

mien shook  his head, and limged 2
- pace or two nearer the door, ag if disdaining to -

laughing aloned, % One's heart may he warped
and wring until it becomes harder than stone
itselt,  Misfortane pursnes me. Well, let it
|eruslume at oneey and make snend of the per-
sseetited Desmoro Desmaoro 17
i CThena gush of unbidden Gears started into
E his eyes, for the form of a faie girl had risen
i before his weutal vision, and the tones of
FComfort's soft voice scemed to be thrilling his
curs
& Lost—lost ta me tor ever!? he oxelained

within himseli, the nails of his elenched fin-
drers cutting his dosh, « Ol my deshmother !
Firom your home in heaven, ook down upon
iymlr poor, perseeuted son! Look down upon,
{and help Lt in this bis hour of dark need 1
]l Well, Destiora was hipreied off to prisan, and
i

Mrs, Polderbiant, to whom o doctor bl heen
Cstmnened, was placed onoa litter, amd con-
veved home,

She was awarne that she was in an expiring
condition, and Laed insisted on heimgs carrbed
baek 1o her own pesidence to die, She suid
Cthat she wasquite resigned (o degart from the
Cworld, sinee the ondy tie that bad attacleal hee
it was now entively broken,  She helieved
Cthat she was upon the point of death, aml that
i Destnoro was the cause af it But she getbected
that he wasin the hands of justice, and that he
Pwonld e maede o sufter for the decd he bed
I done. weeyex her death would be anply
;aver
Meanwhile, Pidgers was rahbing his wicked
Slands in tienddike gliadoess, Destoro he
Mectvds was cemoved ont of the way, anld cov-
ered with everlasting degrdation, Nay, his
svely dife wasoin jeopin for shonld Mrs,
Polderbrant uot suevive, her doath would as
surmdly be fadd at Desinoro’s door, aoned e wontd
then be tried tor mnrder, and would prolubly
he rondeinned to suter for that erime, for a
cerime he Taud not committed,
comayhey they' Il hane him," ecopritated
G fan’ ool job i they does, | osnys !
A prowd stuchenpg as he is 1 said 1'd ey oy
revenge o i, ont Use kep' my word —

Ttt=

CPre kept oy oword 1P oo’ ke him
Aricd, see 00 T dow't, ant Pseogrin in his
e, an’ wink  wmy cye at him, an’ show

him how 1 haites the .\'.-u'.\' sizht o his foin,
stovth e, 1 dae’ say that they'll e Tur
br B el e np s e soort oF witiess in th!
it bt 1 kows how ta hanhd any tengue,
anrd when 4o e it U1 wiasn®t horn
Cyesterday U Noag 1 arnen’t no o, whintsos ver |
ooks ket aren’t e bit iened naither }
seprat the old witel's b an’ this {hesmoro
Desmoro into o hubble, an s D noomoor,
only ) 't Shavins, I hev tospeak
saentbe o e alore adong Hse Lo mye
bt B'ses ot vt fimishoed i0 8 Wait awhile
1o things is o0 oin” onoas prafty i pratty ean
began byaanet-hy eyl prethaps on het-
ter il by oy U A b Dadn't stitr begs 1l
wdor juy to think how Pse warkel my end
ter Desmore. Desmoro ! ’
Mrs, Poldertwant veazhed her homy,
amd they Fhaied ber on her timl, she sent to
the ToesDnasistuale, desivring bim to come to
y i order to ke down her dying deposition,
e that =he was not quite satistied to leave
his nuadter frca campuon eonstabibe's hagds,
v And the a s clerk waited npon the
.r,' . intlexib wnny, ad wrote down ey
CHtatenenut con o the rabihery nnd the fntel
“ bl she bl veecived at the Jmnds of the robher
“whom she ddeclored to be no other thun 1)es-
i more [hestnore, the red-handed, who wis now
in close custody, contised in (he Braymouut
raod,

EYex " pepuetited shie; & Desmore Desimoro,
and none oticer, robbed e Tast night, and dealt
me my deathi-blow, 1) Paticnes Polderbran,
Swhase spak ot life is well-nigh guenehal, who
will soon stel before the Bar o Jadgment,
o swoene to these Beets 1

Jellieo, wh ;
looked at her n

e stonped over Ler pillow, and, in a low

jee «l heer,
wothat youw e pottine a haller
abont this poor lnd's neck 2 Ldo not think him
wnilty 1 there ix some mistake ;. vour  sight
heas breen deceived in some way o ther,  For
love of merey, veeally then, your words be-
Say that youare not.
the ratlian who poe-
o vor-—in the nane

~it'on

BHAY

the monpent,

petrated this end outea
ol heaven, bave thiswntter shironded indonbt,
anddonot so ot of this world leaving n young
life in sueh awlul jeopuedy ™
Mrs, Polderbinnt raise
and fstened her ol
Coxamnel detlico™ she saildy in solemn yot
hollow tones, sshabl Fdepart b nee with o
fulsehood oy sonl? There was no mistake
atall, Tsaw his hund—the hand of the thief,
and it was wored one—it was the el of Dos-
worn Desioro
rorete] aloned,
ron in the words of the holy (fos-
pel? she went on 2 APe wie nob told in it
that blood should be paid for with blood 2 [,eb
it be so now—let it be so now ! she added,
sinking bick upon her pillow, the heaye dontha
sedew on her brow, #1 have only p-:l'l'lu'mml
my duty in this wicked hnsiness, Justice mst
S he dones I

|

‘Wonher clhow,
m the speaker.

S Withot an atem of merey 77 asked he,
# Lot me sue to you for this poor young man
he continmed, entreatingly, ¢ 1Tow wauld yon
b i He who s al the topof judgment, shoutd
§ but judice you as you aee ? - Oh, think on that,
fand merey will then breathe within your lips
like one new-made IV

Alug, dellico’s benutiful quotation was lost !
Paticnee Polderbrant’s cars were denf, and her
breath was quenched for evermore,

(7o be continurd.)

The University of Melbourne has resalved, by
an maimous vote, that women shall enjoy In
futnre all the facilithes for gatning knowledg:
and taking degrees which are alrendy possessed
by men and upon equal terms.

WE 8AY THEY ARE ((00D.—~Tho Shashoneos Pills aro
manufacturel with the utmeost care, sorutiny, and
oxnaotnoss, tromn the vory active principles, doui;ly 0~
fined nud purilicd, of such of the choicest romedial
agonts of tho vogetnblo kingdom as to possess thom
of proportios that only mceigin harmony tho ox-~
igencics of avery iagradient entering into tho compo-
sition of tho Shoshonoes Remody, and also thatgive
tho Pills themaolves more desirable qualities for ge-
neral uso, than any fuwmnily pill before the piblis. On
acoount of tho extrome mildnoss and yet groat cor-
tainty in notion of tho Pills, as well astheir strength-
oning nnd henling offects ontho atomnch nnd bowols,
and in fact tho.whola systom ; along with thelr pro~

ting and rostorative action on tho livor, kind-
noys, skin, &o., &o., wo any on acoount of thoir su-

orior qualitics, tho Pilla are placed on snle as a

family Modioino. 3




