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eyes formed a prominent object. At times the breeze gently
stirred the hop vine, which garnished the window, and a few
stray tendrils wafted ln brushed the pure fair cheek as it rested
ou the litte browu band. I observed all this; 1, seated at the
otber window, looking out upon the stunset, and talking to
Walter. At this late date I caunot tell you exuctly whut vs
talked about; I only knw that Walter spoke in.low, earnest
toues, that I answered him principally in monosyllables, and
that I studiously avoided encountering the glances of those
brown eyes (so like Fanny's), and found an absorbing study
ln those crim.on and gold tinted sunset clouds.

We separated early, for 91early to bed aud early to eI" vas
the good old maxim daily •cted up to u ythuto ousehold, ad
perhaps might have accounted lnuno smal measure for the
comfortable sum iyiug by lu bank, the product of the good
farner's unwearied industry.

I retired to my chamber i a happier frame of mind than on
the preceding evening. The events of the last few hours had
left their mark on my impressionable temperament. Feelings
hidden away deep down in my heart had sprung into activity
lu that hour of sunmer twilight, beneath the fascination of my
companion's whispered words.

The only daughter of a reputed wealthy merchant, and, if I
say it myself, passing fair to look upon, I had had many ad-
mirers. In the bright glare of the ball-room, amid the sweet
melodies of the concert hall, beneath the cold wintry stars
gliding over the glossy roads in a comfortable sleigh drawn by
a spirited horse, I had listened to the breathings ot open ad-
miration and covert affection; and had heard with a deprecat-
ing laugh, a gay word, even a feeling of gratified vanity, per-
haps; but not with downcast eyes, throbbing heart, or quick-
ened pulse. How different on this eventful evening. Sur-
rounded by all the associations which go to make up an
existence of perfect beauty, I had felt that our conversation,Walter's and mine, though trivial sounding enough, had a
deeper meaning for both than the mere words of honeyed flat-
tery or empty phrases of conventional courtesy. How could
it be otherwise ? Looking out upon that quiet scene of pas-
toral beauty, in the presence of the gray-haired father, the
kindly mother, the gentle sister. No wierd music to stir the
depths of young hearts; no exciting influences of noisy plea-
sure to prompt words forgotten or regretted, perhups, under
the calmer influences of the morro. No, the events of this
night, a ubtle instinct warned me, were to give a colouring
to my whole future.

Standing before the mirror, musing thus while unbraiding
my hair, a remark of one of my sometime a Imirers suddeuly
occurred to my mind. He prided himself on being poetical,
and Lad assured me "the whiteness of my neck had shamed
the pearls I wore." The thought struck me to clasp the neck-
lace once more upon my neck, now, I imagined, somewhat
embrowned by my sojourn in the country. I passed to the
trunk where, ever since my arrival, I had kept locked up the
casket containing my trinkets, and in my hurry, not remarking
that IL now stood uulocked, I placed my hand with assurance
on the very spot where Lad rested the box. Il was not there /

A frenzied search through all my effects, even where I felt
previously certain I would not find it, and then scarce know-
ing what I did ran out of the chamber screuming for Fanny IShe Lad been more expeditious than Il for she Lad ulready
retired. The farmer and Mrs. Burt Lad not, however, and,
attracted by my frantic calls, they, together with Walter, made
their appearance. Fanny, too, arrived upon the scene while
I was still incoherently attempting to explain the cause of
my alarm. With the commendable prudence that always
distinguished her, though in my agitation I scarcely noticed
the action then, she sent away the two maid servants, who
were-staring and listening open-mouthed.

It was Fanny who first gained from me a clear knowledge
of what had occurred. Of course another futile search followed,
the result being that we all stood speechless at this mysterious
loss.

The tell-tale glances of my companions convinced me,
however, that one name was uppermost in the minds of all;
that name was McCabe, and I believe we were equally unan-
imous ii feeling, with what pain may be imagined, that
Walter, who had sent him there, was the indirect cause of the
present trouble.

Of course no other conclusion was open to us than that the
jewel box had been stolen.

On being cross-examined by Mr. Burt, I Lad to confess that
I was totally at a loss to know whether I had locked my
trunk the night before or not. My impression was that I had.
One thing was certain, I Lad not examined the trunk that
morning on getting up, so was unable to julge whether mychamber Lad beenentered at that time or subsequently. We
ail inlined ut first to the belief that the robbery had taken
place in the day time, for I was certain I had locked my door
at night and found it locked in the morning. Then ag-inthe
question rose who had access to the chamber then or oppor-
tunity to carry off such a large object unnoticed. No one but
8arah, the girl who did the chamber work, had entered myroom, and she only for a brief period before she went to the
hayfield. At thisiuncture the two girls, who had gain unob-
served stolen to listen, burst forth into the deand that their
effects should be searched forthwith. Inj ustice to them and
to me, this was done, but the solution of the mystery was as
far off as ever.

I know not when the unwelcome idea first forced itself upon
me, that Walter Burt was something more than indirectly to
blame for what had happened. Certain it is that though I
scouted it ut first as the absurd vagary of au over-excited miud,
each new result of our enquiries semed but to enhance the
probability of this monstrous supposition. When the farmner
demanded if there vers more than one key to fit the lock, bis
son was forced to confue there Lad been two. The roomi vas
formerly occupied by himself, one key had been lost and an-
other procured ; the firat one Lad subsequently been recovered,
so that there were tvo in existence. No one, ho wever, couldi
teli the whereabouts of the other key. Mr. Burt thon pro-.
ceeded to make enquiries of the men, who slept in a rooî
above one of the outhouses; but bers again vs vers ut fault.
McCabe and bis companions Lad been absent the night before
ut a wake, where they remained all night, as there wers plenty
of witnesses to pro've. Not onu of the men could bave been
suspected of perpetrating the robbery in the day-tme; it vas
simply Impossible-.

Weary and heart-sick vs all once mors retired, convinced
that nothing more could Le dons till next day ; but sleep vas
a stranger to my pillow that night. I tossed about, revolving
lu my mind the strange ev-ents of that day. Thinking of
Walter's prolonged absence, of Lis retiir lu au unnatural flow
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It was September when I returned to town. Autumn, winter,
and npring passed away, and when June came, rose crowned,
and sa bright, thore vas a vedding, ut which I figursd asbride and Walter as bridegroo vhwere pretty Fany offciated
as firet bnldesoeald, and a certaiu bncad-sholdered blue-eyed
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Farmer John Burt and his kindly vifs vers present of
course. Uncle Walter, now on the best of terms with his ne-
ph ew and namesake, was also present, felicitating the happy
couple in a neat speech, which he supplemented by a band-
some cheque, an example which was followed in the most
liberal manner by Walter's father.

Thofim a Goven k Burt. The infusion of fresh capital and
young boalthy energy into the business, Las enabîed myfa-ýther to tide over the pressure in his affair, and he and Walter
declare that ail looks bright and promising for the future,
while 1, living in the li.;ht of my husband's unvarying love,
have nover foud reaon to regret my summer sojourn at the

IMOld FaraJ-House."
MARY J. Wîsie.
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ororn hope, Mn. Burt M. B. B. Wormald, B.A., Las been appointed successor to
o the raiway ation of the lte dr. Staunton as editor of the ches column ln the
es as to the proceedinga fllustrated London News. The whole of the deceased gentle-
myslf sem d to fing man' chess memoranda have been placed by Lis widow at
guilty. If any ofLthem Mn. Wormalds disposal. Ho l 1writing a memoir of Mr.
commanded themanves Staunton.
ton escaped the;and I The Petrarch Centenary Committee sitting at Aix Las re.than givon utterauce toceived more than a thousand poems in French, Provençal
motherly Mrs. Burt per- and Italian. 'ihe prizes will consist of gold and silver 8owers'

my head touched my crowns, gold, silver-gilt, silver, and bronze modale, cups, &c.'
d I slept profoundly till Professor J. E. Cairnea is engaged in writing a reply for
L Mr. Burt had sent back Mtacmillan's ag2zine, to Mr. Goldwin Smith'a article, "On
gether with the message Women's Suffrage," which recently appeared ln that periodical.
range-looking man, who Among some books and MSS. shortly to be sold in England
cOabe. On hearing this is a rolled manuscript of the Hebrew Pentateuch, acquired a
opinent that night ; but few years ago from a synagogue lu Palestine. This manuscript

was written in the twelfth century on sixty skins of leather
.t night, which did not and measures 120 feet in length by 2 feet 2 in. In breadth.
al nap I hadéenjoyed in "Out of the Hurly Burly," by Max Adeler, Is one of the

best books of American humour. It professes to relate the
lsop. experiences of a gentleman who Las retired to a country vil-
* * . lage for quiet, but is replete with anecdotes that keep the

ismay. The feeble rays reader anything but quiet, and it may be recommended to
yes the brown rafters of every one desirous of a good laugh.
held me in their{arms. Mr. Winwood Reade, the traveller, and who was special cor-a breakfast shawlabout respondent to the Times during the Ashantee war, bas beens were looking down elected a member of the Royal Institution of Great Britain.ice calnh daughter Mr. J. T. Field says, in one of Lis lectures, that the extra-

Th tnuth ad burst vagant Indolent man who, having overspent his income, ls
ç. sumptuously living on the priacipal, la like Heine's monkey
rlour and laid upon the who was found one day hilarlously seated by the fire anu
sses ers lavished upon cooking is own tail in a copper kettle for dinner.
îate weeping was merely ".THs Parc or A SHAKESPEARBAN PLr-."-It a said that the
uth to say I was rather expense of keeping the Shakespeare fountain playing ln Lei-
Walter's ad enkindled cester-square ls 25s. an hour

ried me into the parlour MTHaSa QUITE AT Hox.-The dinner to Mr. Toole at
ght the thief." Willis's Rooms was strongly dramatic, ail the principal actors
estioned him as to the and managers being present in force. A screaming speechreadily that,6ing;dis- was made by Mr. Mathews in proposing the toast of the
ble event that had oc- "Drama." Be said, "I Lave been called upon rather suddenly
but had sat up dressed, for this toast. My extemporaneous speeches are always the

ading by the light of his l'etter for a little preparation. (Loud laughter.) I have been
he heard light steps de- acquainted with the drama for some years-(a laugh)-a sort
o the landing, light in of distant connection--(a laugh)-a sort of bowing acquaint-
r white garm nts. He ance ; but I cannot do justice to its beauties. (Cheers.) How-
t in time to prevent my ever, I do not see what the drama hus to do with our meetingf the key which I had to-night. It la not the drama that la going to A merica; it Is
ung. Mr. Toole. (Great laughter.) I have heard people :ay that
g such a summary stop ail his pieces have been played to death in America; but people
lity if left to myself I do not go to see the pieces, they go to see Toole, and tbeyof the missing box; for care no more about the authors than Mr. Toole himself."
my own property. Cir- (Tremendous laughter.) And so he went on in this strain.
garden as the probable Apropos of the large cheque for Northumberland Houseve been the destination £497,000 (at which our readers can exercise their hands as a

good copy), Itl is not genera ly known that the largest Bank ofme we recommenced our England note is only for the miserable sum of £500,000, andnook and cranny of the that there are but three of them, very disappointing to those
iney, v tlere about to who have big notions. The Bank of England Directors, when

ýected the littis bidden old Mehemet Ali visited the city of bullion, put a parcel intoà renewed hope which bis band to astonish him, saying it contained two millionsswift way thither. Roll- sterling. He replied "Thank you," and it was long before he
mpromptu cupboard of could understand the nature of the Illustration of compressedht of my preclous casket values, as he was on the point of putting it into bis pocket as

a present.astened back to my com-
's arma, more delighted Galignani's Mesenger as just completed iLs sixtieth year. It
fess. was established shortly after Louis XVIII. had made his entry
ed, and weary, having into.Paris, when the Continent having just been thrown open
n honest storekeeper of to travellers, English people ln large numbers were availing
ng intelligence that the themselves of the facility allowed them of visiting the French
His low spirits disap- capital.
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A female, who had a large collecting-book, went Into the
office of Messrs. Joues Brothers, when Joues was alone, the
other day. The lady began to say that she was collecting for
the Ladies' Emancipation and Precipitation of Female Rights
Society. Joues said, W hat did you say? We're deaf." She
started again ln a loud voice, and repeated her rigmarole.
Wheu she had finished, Jones went and got a roll of paper,made it Into a speaking trumpet, placed one end to his ear, andtold her to proceed. She nearly broke a blood vessel ln ber
effort to make herself heard. 8he comnenced-" I am alone
in the world---" " It doesn't make the slightest difference to
us. We are a husband and a father. Bigamy is not allowed
lu this country. We are not eligible to proposals." "Oh,what a fool the nan is," she said in a low tone. Then, at the
top of her vo ce, I don't want to marry you. I want you to
subscribe to," &c. This !ast sentence was howled, "I1don'
want a cook, Joues remarked, blandly; "our wife does the
cooking, and she wouldu't allow as good-looking a woman as
you to stay in the house five minutes." She looked at Jones
in despair. Gathering ber robes about ber, giving Junes a
glance of oontempt, she exclaimed-" I do believe that if a
great cannon were let off alongside of that deaf fool'a head,he'd think somebody was knocking at the door." IShe went
out and binged the door like that cannon.


