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aching heart. But he wat & scldler, and the
stern call of duty he waa bound to obey.

Paroy now wholly recovered himselt, His |
brother was removed far from Braymount to &
placoe where he might probably be dolalned '
some weeky, during which t{me this Desmoro
Deamore’s fate would be irrevocably senled,

Peroy rubbed his bands, and [nwanlly blessed
all malecontonts. Nothing more fortunate than
this sudden outbreak at Cleghorn could posaibly
Liave hiappencd to Des, ho thought,

Mrs, Syaure becanio even moresullen than
before. Her husband was removed out of her
alght now, and her susplcious tempar worked
itself up Into o state of perfoct ferment She
folt that the Colonel was keoping some secrot
from hor; and having that feeling, bor unge.
norous miod imagined all sorts of evil things
about bim; and she was montally acousing
1im of committing almost every wicked deed,
in creation ; and had she not had a gueatin tho
pereon of her brotuer-lu-law, ske would have
followed the Colonel tute the thickoest of the
fray, regatdless Of evory danger, so long as sbo
but sroocceaed in torwaenting him, and could
make him as miserable as hierself,

———

OHA¥PTER. XVI.

From & post-morfewmn oxamioation of Mrs,
Polderbrant’s body, 1t had boen satisfaotorily
proved that sus had not died from tho effuct of
the robber’s blow. Tho fmsmadlate cause of lier
dsoease had boen fright—~theshook ber nervous
system had reovived on that fatal night,

Jollieo felt somo rellef on hearing tho above
{ntalligenoc. Desmoro’slife was notin jeopardy,
and bis consclenoe was not stalned with a fel-
low.creature's biood,

Desmoro, tho supposed criminal, was brought
up before tho vounty magi trate, and formally
examined by him.

Unfortunate Desmoro! his cup of miscry was
now brimming over., Al} the previous night
the poor prisoner was pleturing to himself the
soend of 1rialho was now an aotor in,

Jellico was prosent at this time; =0, Hkowlise
was Pldgers.

Tho confased ovidonoe of tho latier in nowise
assisted our hero; but,on the contrary, flung a
doubt and mysiery around all his {ate doings.

The maglstrale, wno was not a man of oven
maedicero Intelligence, dlQ 2ot troublo himsolf
much to investigato tho atfulr, Ho soon arrived
at & conclusfon} and that, too, without an; ,ure
tleniar consideration‘on his part,

«Young man,’” he sald, in a hard volee, * the
ovidenoce 1s againat youl”

Desmoro started, and gazed around him with
dasged difticultios,

«What have you to say for yourssif?” added
the justice, in scoonts the snme as before,

4l am innocont, sir—1 am innocent of alt
knowiedge of the deed of which I stand ac-
cused!” Desmoro answered, his head erect—
tonos full of honesty and pride.

The maglistrate lookod fullofdonbt, and shook
his hoad ; and the prisoner went on endoavoring
to defond hlmself, but all without the slightest
avall,

] am very sorry, young man,” sall the
Juatloe; ¢ but your assertlons—entnos’ as they
are—will not overbalanco plain eots, Tho tes-
timony implicatss you eo dlrectly, that I must
order you Lack to prison, to answor {o a charge
of house-breaking and robbery, with serious
violenos as well.”

Dosmoro bowod his head submisaively, He
felt that hir voloe would be unsavalilpg; that
nothing he ocould gay would alter the doom of
his desttny.

Ho oast an appealing look at Jellioo, (whose
eyes weare fllod with sympathy) and anotherat
m:n':"mn Pldgers, but dlsdalnod toutier a word
farthar.,

To say that Desmoro wasagonized, wrotched,
wero to poorly express the dismay which had
seized upon bissonl. Heavlly froned, ho was
oconveyed back to prison there loawait his com-
{ng trial,

His heart sank within his breast as he was
oconducted along the dark, ochiolng, stone oorri-
dor, aud the lron door of his cell swung back
to redeive him. But be utterad noscund, and
walked steelly onward ‘ato the grim place as-
sigaed bim,

Deamoro had no stars of hope to his Arma-
ment; olouds of despalr—black, lowerjng clonds
only hung over him,

The door ofhis cell was closed upon him, and
the gaoler’s steps fading on his car. A faint
light penetrated through the thickly.barrod
window {whioh was farabovs his reach); and
uow & solemn stillness perviied tho place—a
stiilness that was only disturbed atintervals,
when the neighboring churoh belis tolled forth
the sucoessivs hours,

He strotched himself on his bard, narrow
oouch, and reviewed bis unhappy pcsitioti-—re-
viswed {t thoroughly.

All beforo and around him was utter dark-
amsx, Tho person whose word, had anch boen
honestly spoken, might have cstablished bis
entire innocence, had refinod to speak the truth,
and had given a confuse) ind ountiadiclory
evidenocs; which, being managed cleverly, had
had thas effoct of convineing tha trato that
wm was gulity of the crinio Imputed to

m,

Pidges was supremely ignorant, ‘ts true; and
be was most.zubile and plausible, as well, He
had pretonded to sczuple at swearing o thiz ¢lr-
cumstanoc?, o to that; and he had dono so with
such apparent good fialth, that sll prosent woro
impressed with an idea that e was aware of the

through the nian’s wickeduoss—none sven sui.
pectod him of ovi),

Desmoro had forgotten the 1ato scone of alters
cation which had taken place belween Pldgers
and himeelf, and that 1t was likely tho man
nmight owe hMm a grudgo for tho unmauunerly
sbakiug he bad recelved at his hauds. Des.
moro's nature was far (00 goncrous to harbor
vengeful fecllngn agalnst any ons; and ho ever
charitably Judged the dlzpositions of others by
his own.

Poor, parenticms follow! Lylng there In his
dreery cell, can you wonder §f he began to mur.
mur over his larmentablo fute, and wish that he
had nover been born'!

Mrs. Polderbrant was In her gravo: she whom
he bad decmod his staunch frieud was no nmom,
8ho had dled, leaving behind her o feurful aceu.
nation against him; an accusation through which
thio liberty of all hiz future ifo stood 1mperile
lod,

Yet ho did not reproach.lher memory 3 he
thouglit gently of the dead-—gently of avery one,

‘Whito ho was thus Jying, tho gwler unlocred
his cell-door, and Sanwiel Jelllco stood bofore
tho young prisoner, who atarted up on tho in-
stan

Tho worthy manager lonked much disturbed,
and doadly pale.

Tho gaoler now withdrew to the door, and | al

Dosmoro and Jellico wero aloue together.

#You aro surprisod at my visit 2 suid tho
Iatter, in a tono of intorrogation.

“#Not very much, slr, Yot aro so good, that
no kindly act of yours could surpriso me,”

#I am oo2me to ask you to mako a clean
broast to me, Desmoro; {(u other words, to beg
you to confess to mo tho wholo truth of thix
droadful business.”

] have nothing to confoss to you or any one,
sir, I canonly repeat my foriner protestations,
only declaro that I nm wholly innocent of tho
chargo mudo agulnst me,”

s Are you awaro that thia terrible affuir has
ocompletely ruined mo? The theatre is closed,
the company broken up, and its members sud.
denly sont adrift, to ind engagemecents wheroso-
over thoy ocan.”

«s I3 1t 80, 1ndeod, sir?” stammered Desmoro,
with white, quivoring 1ips, his thoughts at onco
revorting to Comfort and hor sick father.
« Heaven help mo! Misfortune and 1 are twaln!
How I gricve at being the cnuse of such trouble
to you and othem! But of how fnnocent I am
of all mrong, Ho abovoe can Judge! X can say
no more, sir; X am falrly woary of making pro.
tostations, which gafn credence from no ono 1"

#8hall Iwrite to My, Thetford?” pursued tho
kind-hearlod manager, «Ho has means, and
may possibly assist you In some way or otlier,
You cannot, at tho prcsent moment, rally around
you too mavy friends; you will requiro sl that
you can muster,”

Deamoro ahwddered as ho listoned,

« No,” sald he, proudiy; «1 am Innoocont; and
being 50, my own simple tonguo alone shall de-
fond me. Do not write to Mr, Thetford, I beg,
w.”

s Desmoro, refiect; you aro standing In & ter.
riblo position.”

# Y am fully aware of that fact, sir; but I am
trusting in tho One on high, He wlll not fore
sake me.”

Jellioo turned asldo s head; tho youug
man's acoents touched him deeply s and ho folt
roady to weep over him as ho wowld have wept
over his own son.

«Would you like to communicate with yoar
grandftbier $ bo inquired, oager tobofriond him
In sorao way.

«No, sir; tho¢ 1 man hag learmnod to forget
me by this time, and I should not likoe to disturd
his feclings.*

41 can do nothipg for you then 2”

« Nothing, thank you, slr, cxo0pte—"" And
Desmoro icre haltexl in his speoch, and looked
confwediy on the goor.

« Excopt what, my lad? 8pcak out "

»#] should liko Comfort Shavingw and her
father to know that I am guiltless of the crime
1aid to ay charge,” he replied, < It is agony to
bo confined within these four walls, with theso
galling fotters on my limbus; and fool that those
who oncz oved mo are now despising and hatlog
my very name. Mr, Jellico, will you toll them
thet I am tho same in word and deod as when
thoy first knew mao; that I am ault worthy of
thelr kind remombrance and affoction! Wil
you—will you tell them thiat”

« I will, Desmoro—I willl”

«X may never se0 them agsalp, for I may bo
condomned I’ he added, lis voloo husky and
tromulous,

J&1lco A1 not answer, but stretched out his
hand to tho poor prisoner, who caught at, and
hold it, between bis palms, # Hoaven
bloss you, sirf ho sald, choklugly.

s And heaven bdlass you, Desmorol” returned
the good man. I will call upon tho Shavings
to-day., Iam very anxious about them, fore—
But, there, I will not further distroas you, a3 you
have already full plonty, ant tod much, to we-
ecapy your mind, I will x00 you again to-mor
row. Good-bye, Desmore!”

1 Good-bye, alr!”

And tho manager loft the cell, and soon mado
his way out of tho dreary prison walla,

Ho went along with a saddenod heart, Ho
was {hinking of tho trouble that had so rooently
befallien him; of his disbanded {roupe, and of
Dosmoro’s patnful and terror-franght position.

There was such atrong testimony against the
faisoner, Thereo was the condemnbalory ovle
denoco of the dead Alrs, Poldsrbrant, which evi.
dence would appear upon his trial to condema

s criminality, aad was doing his utter- | and crush him,

most 1o conceal it Nut a aingle persoa saw

s« Lot JoatI' cxclaloed Jelllno as he reflect.

«l on all thix, and hustened Lis onwarn f0otstopr,
After proceeding along for somo conslderable
length of tiine, he turned 1nto an obeeitro jocallly,
And sought tho entrnnee of the 8havings’ abode,
4 An old woman auswered Jellico'sappenl at the
oor,

# El, they aro bofh gone, alr I” sho repliad as
800N as ahic xaw hid face,

s Both gono!  What on earth do you meant”
ho askod, in great surprise,

#That Mr. Shavings and Lfiss Comfort bLe
hoth on ‘cm gone away, «r; attd 1 don't know
where,” '

# You don't kinow whero 1" repoated the
amazed manager, «] do not understand you.
Mr. 8Shavings wus 1), very 11l how could be
poasibly go away In such o stato?”

« Ho did go away, that's cortaln, sir,” answer-
d the womean,

« Explain - oxplain 1" cried Jelllco, Impa-
tiently.

« Well, air, they went off In a private carriage
~—lrg Comfort crylug all tho white,”

A private carrlago 1” exclaimod Jelllco §
ugou must Lo romaucing, I think, my good
wonman,"”

@\hat [s that, sir?”
4 Well, you have niade somo mistake,”
|«' ’Not R LIt of {t, sir; I'vo mnade no mistako at

Tho manager stared at tho speaker In utter
bewliderment,

¢ When did they go t" ho demanded,

# A couplo of hours agonc, 10 niore, sir.”

¢ Iu a privato carringo ”

s Yon, sir.”

 Whoso?"

s« Mr. Mackmillerman's, alr.”

“What!” returned Jellico, In Increased por-
plexity. « Wil you permit me to watk {ndoors,
if you plensot You wlll bo ablo to expluln
matters better there,” ho added, feoling all at
onco full of vaguoe alarm.

s« Now lct mo hear cverything,” sald he, on
reaching ono of tho rooms which had once
belonged to the Bhavingw, ¢« Mixg Comfort's
futher was better, ¥ supposo

“ Belter, sir, but far from belng himself. It
cost Mizs Comfort many bitter tears to depart,
but her father would have it 50, and sho decd
not opposo his will,”

« B, 1 canuot conmpreliend matters,”

“Nor can I, sir. All Ican say i#, that my
lodgen have left me—left ms quitr grandly,
and in tho company of Mr. Macmillorman,.”

#They have quitted you for good 2

u For good, sir.”

«Without stating whither they wero going 2

¢ Exactly so, sir.”

“This {s all very strange.”

«1um thinking as much within myself, sir,”

* You xay that Miss Comfort went henco re.
luctantly ™

« 8ho did, sir,” rejoined the woman, « put I
must say that thoy trealod mo in 8 mokt honor-
ablo and handsome manner. They amply repatQ
mo for overy thing I had done.”

a1 am glad to hear as muceh,” retorned Jel-
1%00, now fuller and futler of wonderment. ¢ e,
Macmillerman has been thelr friend, It scoms

«That’s preeisely wy ldea, &ir”

“\Who pald you?”

 Miss Comfort, herself, sir, looking white as a
ghost all the whtle, and with guch a pair of red
rlms"muud lier eyes, cansed by crying, Isup-.

Tho manager meditatod for somo fetw seconds,
his brafn {n a porfect mase,

s Yout huvo nothing to tell me?”

«#Not a singlo word, str®

Still Jollleo pauted, as if e fain would ques.
tion the woman e,

« They took thelr luggago with them o7

4 Thoy did, sir,” .

#Thank you! Iaia much obligoed.,”

And so saying, tho managor doparted.

He folt quitc stupified. Whither were tho
Shavings gone, and wherefore was it that Mr.,
Mnckemilicrman was thelr companion? There
was & mystory in this suddon disappuaranco of
tho slck maaand his young daughter——a mystery
that Jelllco could not solve. The clown, hie re.
flectod, was not In o 4% stato to truvel far—thon
whither, whithior bad they gone.

Nevor in all ks lifo had the mansger folt so
oompletely 0.t in hopeless covjocture. Twurn his
thoughts this way or that, thoy helpad Wim
nothing—he was just as much Informed now as
before.

On and on he went, burled n thought, when,
suddenly Ufdng his eyes ho found that ho was at
tho door of tho hotel where Alr, Mackmillerman
was or had been staying.

In abother instant Jollloo had enterod tho
houze, and was questioning one of its watters,

# Mr, Mackmilicrman has left town, sir."

« Io does not tantend to return?”? |

«XNo, air.t

6 Thanks,"” sald the disappolnted manager,
turning o2 his hoel, and regalning tho streos
onoo more.

Towands the thestre, hoplog that he shouid
there gnad letters from Mr. Mackwmillorman and
Comfort, he vext bent his atepe,

No, thero vas no lottors for him thero, To-
morsuw, probebly, there would bo some, ho
thought, as hio left tho stage door,

But tho morrow breught 1o {atelligenco what.
over taJelilod; and, suystified ontirely, he pro.
ceodod towands tho prisop, to seek an interviaw
with Desmorq, whom he found In o most dejecta
od state, with palllG choeks and awollen oyelids,
a8 If ho had passed a night of sleoploss angulih,

The maunagur feit that ho was tho bearer cf
painful tidings, and that it would be a blow W
Desmoro to hase that the Bhavings had quitted

Braymuount wiithout sending him a singlo loken

of thelr sympatby, o2 remeambiange,  Recallects
lecting iow many Deamory bt bastowod
In tustructing Comfort’s mnind, Jellleo eonsidered
that sho had scjxt most tngratefully towards
him, and he condemned her accondingly,

The youug prisoner looked up Inquiringly as
ho greeted hin welcome visitor, who had allently
seated hhinself on a woodot stool,

] think people aro not what they wed to be,
Desmioroy” hie remarked after o pauso; ¢ the
world I8 belng turned upside.dowti” And Jeltivo
leaned his lhiead on his hand, and looked ab,
atractedly on the Qoor. *

Dcamoro saw that something had oceurred to
distresa his friend, but he refrained from making
any inquiries. Ho vealted untyl Jellico Llmself
choso 1o explain raatters,

Presently tho mannger spoke,

“ ] couldn’t dellver your measago to your frl
tho Shatings, Desmoro,” ho sald awkwandly,

“ T am sorroy for that, sir,”

»Hho has qulitted Braymouat,”

“Comfort 1"

« And her fathor likewixo,”

« Mr. Jollico,” quaked Dosiaorg, « I—1 Go not
comprohoud,”

« Nelther do 1; tho thing 1s beyond my ¢om.
prolienslon altogethor., But thoy are gune—
gonq without lenving me a word, good or bad i

“Jone whithor?”

“No oo can {1l mo-that,’” returned the
maunsger, “They'ro gono off with Mr, Mack.
millerfuny, sttangs'to say.” ) o)V '

“With Mr, Mackmillerman " gaapod Des.
moro, his faco suddenly fusling soarlet, and
thon as suddouly beconiing pale sgain.

#Yos; 10 me it's all & mystery.Y

Desmoro did not reply; Le folt stuuned And
worldless,

Whilo he was In this condition Jallloo naxe
rated to him tho few scanty and unsatisfactory
particulars bo had gleanod from the woman re.
1ativo to tho depar{uré of the Shavings.

Desmorg lstened 11ke one only half awake;
he heard all tho words, but did not fully under.
stand their meaning.

Comfort gone! Thenfarowoll hope, farewell
ovorything! Desmoro was reckless now, and
cared not what bacame of *dm. For she had
fallen from him—sho who had been his golace,
his gulding star, his only joy ou earth! Iis
had po heart 10 cling unto now; he stoqd alone
In the world—afone iy thet world which ap-
zoarod to bhim an empty plaoe, o huge desola.

on,

s« It's dowarighit ingratitude on her part to
ran away thus,” aaid Jellloo, rememberiug
his condition, ¢ I don’t blamo poor Shaviugs 4
Jot, but sho might bave recollected her old
friends, ospeclally yourself, Dosmoro——-"

#No, no,” he burst forth; sshe belteves me
{o bo a gulity wrotch, a midnight robber, and,
{in that cago, {t s only natural that sho should
af n all knowledgo of me now. Don’t think
unkindly of hos, slr; I shall not do so, I am
sure

The young prisoner’s ¢yes were blinded with
tears, and his eyes were quivering with eme.
tion,

When the manager quitted the cell it occn.
pant threw himself upon his couch and sobbed
foudly, bitterly, and long.

‘The last blow was struck, a1l was over now,
he thought,

Oh hoavens! could he but bave read the book
of fate, bow he wonld have shud¢ered aver s
fearful rovolations. .

At lepgth hix tears dried themselves up, and
he bgoome more calm. But his calinness wus
that of settled despair. The hlessed wunlight of
his existenco had vanished, and be was stand.
ing in pitchy, stumbllog” darkness. Xow
clianged he folt, how cold and.spre his bosomr
seemed to ba! I{e fancled that he could never
weep again, that the wild tempest of his soul
had passed, to return no more. lienceforth
there would be fron in his breast—hard, inflext.
ble jronr, upon which nelthor aan nor womar
should aver bo allowed to msake any impros.
sion. Andg, since bis truth counld ind no horring,
hio wauld bo false in gil his words and deedy,
and g4t soclety at defiance,

Was it not true that he bad been robhed of
Lis only treasure, h's honeat name?

Well, whereforg should he repine about the
matter? Could he not live to avengo the cruel
wrongs which lind besn heaped upon his young
and unoffonding bead ?

And us ho thus reflected, DResmoro’s eoyes
glsamod savagely upon his prison walls; and
he breathod & solomn oath—at which tthe re.
glstering angel dropped a silent tear—~—aneath of
undying vengeance agatuat all mankind,

(To be contintied.)

Apropos of the American story we recently
gave of a bouk agent who.n the Omaha psople
tried to kii}, but wbo returncd with Cassell’s
Illostrated Bible, trying 0 gob a subseriptian
from tho head of the attacking party, an equally
good story is told of the canvasser of a London
publisher., e found lis way into the parioar
of a branch bank, and saw the manager, Who,
as yoon a8 bo learned his bneiness, ordered nim
out. Veory qulotly he sald, I moet with so
many gentlomen 10 the coursa of tho week that
I can afford to meot a snob occaslonally,” and
walked off, Next day he calisd at the bank
again, and wiskied to 6pen an account. He was
0ain shown {n to the manager, and gave very
satisfactory roasouy for opening the accouny,
and doposited £270. The manugercould vot o
loas than apologiso for his rudeness on the day
preceding, and ordered & copy of ths wWork—an
axpensive Blble—and allowed sscess to- the
clerks, aoveral of whom did tho same. Twe

A

4daye afterwards overy farthiog was drawn o



