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THE FAVORITE.

Jown 14, 1878,

An the room door glezod behind the medioo,
Olympla clenched her fingers, flung up her
arms, and uttered a tarribls cry.

Bho falt that she bad Leon acting awkwandly
{n tho doctor’s presenoce—that her conduct had
been that of a gullty womnn, and that he could
not have falled toobcurve all her tropldation
and all hor foars.

Tho doctor’s errrand had takon Olympla by
surprise ; henco ti» confuston and unguaniod.
ness of her Lohaviot to him,

Olympia was o baze woman, but abo was far
from belng & clever one, elge sho would never
have beurayed herself as ahoe had done to Daoctar
Durgan.  Too 1ate she saw her folly—too late
she repented of all she had done.  Yet could
sho “ave 1ald hor wicked hands upon the harm-
loss modioo she would uot have hesitated in
sending him aftor poor Captain Volderbond.

She sat down to think. 8ho saw tho dangers
of hes position, and sho was woundoring how
shoe could avold tlose dengors—whothor she
oould make another guffer for tho awful crime
sho had hersclf committed.

She had already darkly sinned In onder to
rain wealth and freedom from her marriago
tonds, and sho was prepared to sin still further.
8he had no real love for any mortal creaturo:
she oared only for her own wioked solf.

Suddenly she started; an evil thougbt had
Just flashed aoross her mind, 8bould shoaocuse
Desmoro of having polsonod her busband—
shouald sho throw tue erime on his shouldors?
Sho did not oxactly understand bow she was to
Qo 80, but sho had no doudbt but that she would
soon bo ablo to weavo & subtlo schome for his
destruotion.

That day, Olympia did not visit tho garden,
and Desmoro waited for ber In vein. Madame
Volderbond was Iin ner chamber, brooding
gloomily.

Moanwhilo, justice was making her solomn
inquiries intothe cause of Captain Valderbond's
doath; quantitiey of arsenio were disoovered iu
his body, and there now oxisted no doubt what~
ever that he had boeen the vietim of unscrapu.
lons hands,

Buspiclon Dpointed to Madame Volderbond--
to the beautiful Qlympia.

Dootor Durgan who was privately examined
oonosrning the revalung cexe, frankly statodall
he knew about it, and also narrated the parts.
culars of his 1ate scono with the lovely widow,
wi.om hebelieved to bo 8 woman full of cruolty
and wickedness,

Desmoro Was amnzad to recelve & summons
from Madamo Voiderbond to attend her under
hor own roofl. It wes the first timo she had
ever requestod his progence thore, and he folt
there Wwas s0ne meaning in the nact, and his
sonses grew oonfused, and someowhat troubled
a8 well,

At this tme he was completely under the
spell of hor beanty, and he felt ready to lay
down his very lifo for her. She had fascinatod
bim a3 many another evil woman had fasci.
nated men, and he was not streng enough to
resist hor charming powerd, which powers she
Was now about to test in full upon him.

8he recetved him with a saddencd &ir.  Des-
moro thought she had bsen weoping.

s Ate you ill, nadame 9 he asked, eaxtonsly.
Ho had never yet had tho courage to address
her as Olympla,

She did not answer him, tut mutsly beckon-
ed him to her side. .

« Desmoro,” she sald, after a pause of soms
fow seoconds, and looking steadily into his oyes,
—4 Desmoro, I know that you love me; doyon
think that you will ever learn {0 hate me, and
curse my very tame %

“ Hate you, madame! Curse your namel
Ob, nover, never! he crled earnestly.

« Bo not too suro of that,” she added, leaning
her cheek npon her hand, ber accents frresisti.
bly sweet and touching. ¢ Can you guess how
decply and fondly I love yon ?”

He did not answer her: his Lreast was
thrilling with emotion; he conld only fall upob
bis xnees balore her, and, ii¥s a worshipfm
slave, stoop #0d kiss the hem of her garment.
8ho wasa widow, asfree now as himself, he
rofiected: thero was nho sin tn hia adoration,
sloces bo was at foll liberty to recelve it.

He was superbly handsome: not even his
humble dress conld hide the axquisito propor-
tions of hig gracefol form.

8he bont over him, and lald her velvety
cheex closs to his. Naver beforo had Olympla
done thus much to him. But she knew her
game, and was siriving (o win ¢,

Desmoro’'mattered some unintelligible words ;
ho was in a state of costacy, and know not how
to fally oxpross his foolings. Had hedoen in a
diffcront position from that in which he now

his behaTiour on th present oocasion
might probably have been less resorved towands
tho wwyoman who was thus carossing him,

¢ Déxmoro,” whispored sho, in a tremulous
voite,—* Dogmoro, can yon surmiso what I
have donoe for yoar sake—in order {hat I might
©0n0 day boocome your #ifo?”

Hoe jooked quostioningly.

¢ Don't look at me, don't look &t met” she
sgitatodly exclaimod. «S8hut your oyes and
let me teoil you all! But finst promise that

you will nol spurn mo—that you will pity and
forgivo me.”

¢ Pity and forgive 7 ochoed ho,

comprehend, madame.”

«Call me Ulympia,” breathod shec, in his

"I
Bowildered, he did 30; calling her by man
* Joving epithet besido. v v
¢ Dosmoro, I A ebot 1o bo degradod,”” sho
went oy, gradusily hreaking 10 nim the fright-
ful (alg sk had totel,

#1 cannot

uDograded! XHow?" he asked, somewhat
startled, and still on his knescs before her,

© 73 may be worse oven than degradation—
oh, far, far v-orsel? proceeded she. «It may be
death.”

©# Olympla I’ half shrieked he. ' Deatht®

1Ay, death, Desmoro I"she answered, solemn-
ly. “Listen,” continned she, glanclog =ll
around her, and sinking her voice 0 & whispor,
«Captaln Voldorbond dled by my hands; I ad-
ministered poison to himew—?

« Fathor of hoaven!” he crisd, suddonly start~
ing (0 hia feet, and shuddering all over,
aQlymplr, Olympia! rooall your faarful words
—say that you hiave not epokon truly "

¢ cannot—l ocannoi! she roturned, her
head bowoed upon herbreast, her ¢yos cast upon
tho grouand, as If afrald to raiso thoko eyos.
«Dop’t turn away from me, Desmoro,” she
pursued., “It was my love for you that lod my
laud to commit that torrible deed, which has
placod my own life in jeopardy.”

#Ob, Olympla—Qlympial” ho sluivered, re-
ooiitog from hor as he spoke, and wringinghl s
hands In bittor angulsh of mind, ¢ No, no; 1t
s jmpossidle. I'll not belleve thatalet”

«Coasc~—ocase, I entrent you, aud hearken to
me yet furthor. Doctor Durgan has been to
inform me that, in consequence of & oertaln
rumor aflcat respeoting tho cause of tho Cap-
taln's death, his body 1s to be oxhumod, and an
inquest hold apon {t. 8oce, now, tho awful pro.
dicament in which I am standlng. T suall be
suspootod of tho crime, accusod, triod, and con-
demued—condemnod todoath—to dlo on a pab.
1ic scaftold i

«Never, nover, Olymplu!1® Desmore replied,
emphatically, ¢ You ahall not porish for me.
1f they accuso you, I will say that I did the
cruel and torridble deed—I will say that I pot-
soned Captaln Volderbond §”

#You, Desmorot” shie broke forth with dim.
culty conooaling her delightat his words.

#Yes; Iam already dishonored and branded,
and now I have bat little desire to Yve. I will
dig, if they will 1t so—1 will dio in order that I
may prescrve you, Olympla.”

« It cannot be, Desmoro.”

aItmust be! Nope but yourself can dony
the false statemont I shall mako. Hal now 1
rocollect! I was the purchaser of that palson
at difforent times—was I not?”

Sha bowed her head atfirmatively.

«That fact wilibe quite suMiclent to condemn
me,” he sald, with a resigned air,

“While ho was yet spoaking, Olymplia’s asute
oars caught tho sound of casriage-wheols, and
her gullty consclonce told hor that the officers
of justice were already coming to drag her forth
to answer to tho law for what she had done.

She started up, wont to the window, and
looked through it.

4They are here to seize mo. Leave me,
Desmoro—leave mel”

Ho hesitated, scaroely knowing how to shapo
his actions,

Ho bolloved that Olympia had endangered
the safety of her soul for his sake; and hence
he was ready to mako s sacrifice of himsolf, ra.
thor than she should suffor the punishment
which was her just due. He folt that ho was
for over divided from her; and he was recklozs
of the future, sincs that futuro oounld not be
spent by Olympla’s side.

‘He little Imagined with what sn avanesscent
foeling sho had lnapired him, and how quickly
ho would learn to forget hor and her bewitch.
ing, wicked smiles. He did not understand that
the passion then holding such strong dominlon
in his bosom was one that a few days’ absence
would utterly guonch, But Desmoro’s knowlodge
of her lale relentioss act kad already shaken his
affoction for her; for, despite his falivn poai-
tion, and all his ultorad foelings, Desmoro still
rospected honeaty and goodness!”?

sLeave me,” ropsatod Olympla.

Deamoro answered not & word, but withdrow
by tho door through which 16 had entered, and
remained in tho hall, at tho portal of which
some one was now loudly knocking.

Dosmoro hastlly disarranged his halr, and
putting on his cabbage-treo hat crookedly,
opened the wide door to & coupls of constables.

« Holloa " hicooughed Desmoro, assuming &
drunken, imbecllo manpaer. ¢« What are you
twochaps come bero for, och?  Now, I'll wager
Iknow—-"

At this instant, the baller appoared on tho
scone, and, surprised toses the two oonstablesin
the hall, wanted 10 be informed what business
had broughtthem thero.

“T0 tell your,” sald Dosmoro in the same
manner as before, and ataggering up to the
butler as o spoke. ¢ They'ro como hero on a
fool's orrand—-hs, hat They’ro wanting to find
out who polsoned gomebody, acd I shan’t say—
bs, hat?

The butler stared at tho speaker, and the two
oflicers of the law exchanged significant glancos
with each otber,

«No, no; I'm notgolng toteoll any talesabout
mysolf, you msy bo sure I” added Desmoro.

And 0aco moro the constables looked moean.
{ngly at ona anothor; whils tho butlerscratched
his ohin in troudled silenoce, unablo to under~

stand how, when, and where the undoer gar- | th

denor had masaged io get into such & stato of
terrible inedbriation.

 Now, T daressy yon follows think to worm
& oo socret out of me; but 1 oan tell you that
you'll be woefully mistaken! I shall liold my
tonguo; for the desd can tell no tales, and the
old ,fgllaw can't come out of his gravo 10 accuso
me
u\Whatover 40 You moan?® quaksd the
amezed butler,

« Ak L) no gnestlons,” sald one of the Cous

atables, with an expreasive nod. ¢ He's & go-
vornment man, rl:;x’:bho bt"u .

«Yos,” A0SWO 8 butler.

L A:x'& ae's 1n b atase of intoxication t? added
tho agent of the law.

wWell, 50 hoe appears to be returned the
butier in porplexity} ‘though I cannot com-
prehend how he's contrived to get In such &
condition. o was tober enongh halfan le’om‘
2g0, when ho went in to talk to Madame——

1 And who says that I am otherwiso than sober
now, eh " interrupted Deamoro, reeling up 10
the domestic, wwho was a little man, ss broad as
ho was long, and as arrant & coward as ever was
born. ¢ Do yon dare to say as muoh, old cork-
scrow T sontinuod our hero, doubling up his fists,
and squaring up to the butler, who turning at
onoe, rotreated bohind one of the constables,
crylng out,  Thore—you are witnossoa that ho's
threateningmo! Selzo him—islzehim] Igive
bim iu charge, the ruMan 1"

Dosmoro now sasumod vlolent mauners, and
the conatables iald hold of aud securad bim,

Then tho two sorvanta of the law drew apart,
and hold counsel with onp another.

«We'vo tumbled across the right man,” sald
one to the other. « Ho sent the old captala out
of the world, depend on't! Madame hersolf had
nothiog to do with the afhtr.”

«But we have & warrant for her arrest, and
wae shall havo todo ourduty, And carry hor befors
tho magistrate,” roplied thoe othor,

«Waoll, wo shall hiavo to do that much, just for
form's 3ake; but we can rolax the soverity of our
orders a little, and lot her follow us in her dwn
carriage, for aho's an Innocont lady, as she'llscon
be provod.”

« Vory woll; I'm an oldor man than yourself,
but you're higher In office than J, and in this
caszo you'll take every responsibility.”

4 Of courso—of cowse; I am fully swars of
that fact,” ropltod the sorgeant, who now turned
to the butler, and requested to sco Madame
Voldorbond for & fow moments.

Mystified now more than ever, Mr. 2fiflcs,
with a face fuil of importance, hurried away to
{nform his mistress that two members of the
police foroo wore deslrous of holding & fow mmo-
ments’ converse with her,

Olympls, who was fully prepared for this an.
nouncement, roceivod it with tho utmost calm.
poss. Sho folt safe now, for sho wus relyivg on
Desmoro, and on what his devotion would lead
him to do for hor worthiess sako.

Of course, Olympla appeared much sorprised
at the constabloa’ visit; she ocould not do less,
you percelve, but she masintalned her solf-
possession admirably; and when they told her
that she must accompany thom, in order to
angwer cartatn {nquiries which the msgistrato
wished to put to herrelative toher lato huaband's
death, she agreed to attend them forthwith ; and,

ng for Mimes, ordered her carriage.

Olympias shed some hypocritiesl toars, and
uitered many sorrowful exclamations about ner
upoor, doperied captaln ;” and tho gallant
sergoant, impreased with her beanty and his
heart eoftened by tho cunning watersof her eyos,
drow hor aslde, and informed her that they had
already secured a rascal who had half confessed
to having polsoned Captain Volderbond.

Olympia’s bosom bounded at this intelligense,
and sho asked a s0ove of questions, each and all
of which she put with the assumoed tnnoocence of
achild, Sho was very weary of all her wonds
and looks now ; she had schooled horself
thoroughly—every inflexion of her voloe, every
glanoa of her oyo, was studted.

Dressed in her widow's wooeds, looking pure
and lovely aa g flower, Olympla was conducted
to the oourt-house, where sho was shown into a
private apartment, thero to avait thetime when
she would bs summonsd befors the g'tiing
m te,

But the sergeant, who was most aaxious to
sparo the 1ady every annoyanco and troubls, had
takon tho secmingly.intoxicated Desmoro before

tho bensh, and made known to the magistrate | these,

all thase particclars with whioh yoa aro already
fully aoquainted.

At ths perlod of which' I am writing, there |-

were many irregularities practised in tho law.
oourts of the oolony; and no wonder thatsuch
was tho css8, for both the magistratos end the
judges there had much to learn before they could
disponse justice properly.

But the colony was in lis infancy then; and we
do not sxpect wisdom {0 omanato from & cradie.

And Desmoro stood a confessed criminal—~the
poisoner of his Iato master, Carl Voldorbond.

He told the megistrate thut ho was a gullty
man ; but his etatements wore all sobewildering
that but lUttlo credsnse was placed in them at
first,

ssYou appear to bo particularly snxious to
plase a halter aboul your neck, young man,”
821 the magistrate, an old man much given o
souf-taking on tho sly. ¢ This 1s really & most
eXtraodinary cese—a most extraondinary ceso,
indeed,” shaking his head at Dogmoro, and

Buthe was not sentenced to death, ¢s hs had
expocted to be, In couslieration of bis youtb,
tho Judge sent him to & ohain.gang for seven
long years.

Olympia had sxcaped. Desmoro had pro.
sorved tho wretched weman, andsaorificed him.
solf,

Dootor Durgan shook his hoad and yroaned,
when ho hoard the sontence pronounoced § for,
desplte Deamoro's oonfesaion, he felt convinoed
that Madame Volderboud was tho gullty ono.

OHAPTER XX,

Dretsed 1n that hideous patchwork garb of
groy and yellow, with his head clomly shaven
and hislimbs hoavily ironed, Desmoro was now
herdod togother °*rith hundreds of fallen men,
breaking stonos on the higiway.

To death—even the doath of & malefsstor—
Desmoro would have submitted in silenco and
resignation, but ho could not do o to the cotnt.
loas horrors of the chaln.gavg.

Vas ho to drag those Leavy fottorsalong with
him for soven long, weary yoars?

Oh, no, no!

Dosmoro’s brain was cooler now ¢ hiis passion
for tho wickod Olympla was over entirely, and
ho was refleocting on her only with loathingand
droad, such as sho was deserved.

0Onoe, agaln, ho ws4 a victim—a woman'svio-
tim, at the pressnt momoent. He had auffured
his thoughts tosin; and oven that ollenco had
brought vpon him a sevore punis’sment,

What was beforo Dosmoro now ¢ He wassur-
rounded by & whole host of horvors which, to
contemplate, nearly drove him mad.

Ho lay on bis mizsorable pallet at night, medi.
taling an osoape from bis bondage. s foot,
like his hands, wero singularly smallj be feit
nortain that be ahould be able to work off his
leg-frons, could Le but And an opportunity aof so
Uolng ; then, hey for the bush, and 8 life of reok.
logs, lawloss freedom §

Oune day, while at work on the road, guarded
hy aoldiers, with fixed bayonels, Deamoro pre.
tonded to bo suddenly scizved with afitofiliness,
and ono of the oversoors waa calied to his side.

#I{’s the effootsofthosun, anid thoe overscer,
looking carclessly at Desmoro, ¢« Horo, two of
you fellows, carry him into the shade for a
white. Now, look alive thorei"

Aocordingly, two of the prisoners lifted Des.

1| moro from tho ground, and carried him to, and

left him {n, asmall canvas tent, at a short dis.
tanco from tho spot whore tho men ware en-
gaged at work.

Dosmoro was alone. This moment was full
of hopo and llkowise of poril, If he mere dis-
ccvered in this attempt, a hundred lashes would
bo his.

Afior Ustoning forsome few seoonds, Deamo-
robegan bis task, His boots were large, honce
1t was that the smaliness of his foet had novor
beon romarked.

Desmoro throw off the coarse unwieldy boots
then be worked and worked, and squoezed
and squeezed, until both his foet weroe liberated
f-om the fron rings.

Now, what was hoto do? Xis heart was
boating loudly., He crawled outcf the tont un.
acen, and entered & tenantloss houso oloso by.
It waa ruinous abodo, full of all soris of rub.
blah,

Desmaro looked up théd chimney, but there
was 1o plaos of concealment for him thore.
Then he examined a large oven anda water
butt, but rejected thom both. Helooked around.
Every justant was most precfous to him,

« Il toll you where to hide,” said a squoake
{n3 voloe.

Dosmoro turned suddenly, full of alarm, feele
ing resdy to sink to the floor.

« It's oply-me, Billy Noddy, the orphan, I
shan’s teli on you, mistor,” spoke tho owner of
an unkempt hiead from behind & heap of wood,
bricks, and mortar. ¢ Harw, yoa get undor all
20d I'll lie o1 top @ you."

uYou'll betray me 1* sald Dogmoro, in doubt
how to aot.

«IfX do, I wish I may be hanged. Ionoe
helped ancther foilow 10 ron away, and ho gol
offcapitally, Oh, Iarent s silly asl looks,
only st tUmes, jost aftar I've bad & Ator two,
them I'm rather quier tn my ed, that’s ail.”

« Hark 1 I hoar footstaps 1”7 aried Desmoro,

uHide, hide " returned Neddy, makinga great
hole tn the rubbish, 41 sball tell ‘em I've
golten & awful fever, and then theyll not como
near ma.”

Deamoro nttered not s word, but alippoed into
tho hole, Then the lad-—auch he was—Dhall.
covering our horo with all gorta of things, lald
down upon him, and calmly awalted the ad-
vauolng fooisteps.

Presontly, tho overseer and two soldiers en-
tered tho bullding,

» Anybody here 1" galad the oversecr, glane-
ing all round, tho scldters bahind him,

“Yos, mol" answored Neddy, from his rast.

secrolly convoying o his own nostrils a pinoh of | ing-place.

tobroco-dust. ¢ But where 1id you procuro the
polson, ¢h I
u From a chemlist’s, {n Huntar Stroet,” an.
swored Desmorg, without the alightest hesita~
on,

“Yos, yos; we have hers .'am:th&nz abont
arsenio bolng bought on soveral oooasions al
Doctor Nellsod's shop, in Hanter-street, A most
aingular case—~a most singular oase, indeed.”
But wherefoto abould I furiber tax the road-
er’s patienco by narrating tedlous perticulars
ooncerning Dasmorc’s examination and trial,
Dr. Nolison proved that polson had boen fre-
quently procured at hisshop by tho prisoner, and
that fact, aided by his own wiliing avowal of

sulit, condemnud b,

P

s And who's mo 7

agllly Noeddy—you Xuows me—who's just
getiing beiter of a awful fever—a ke s oae
—the titag, I think thoy calls 141"

At this, the overseer Immediately slunk
back, 80 alsodid the soldiers.

The overseer now spoko from the door,

#Havo you seon any one, Neddy ¥’ he oalled
out.

«How's it likely any one would come anigh
my, and me bad with & awful fever, sic{”

“;x;on'n & fooli? h

480 evarybody tells me, sir,

uDIA one of the gang, 3 confounded YURAWAY,
oome in bore justnow T It you'it tell me, I
give you & suiiling.”




