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AdEARTHSTONE.

like a dog under an Impending lash. Every
syliable uttered in that deadly, concentrated
volee miule his heart shiver.

«] ook eare not tc lot uny one see me,"” he
sald, humbly, ¢I bad my Inverncss buttoned
when I left the platform, and 1 kept it go till I
changed my droess.”

0 When you were at the station, did you notice
& tull, wiry man, with a long iron-grity mous-
tache, and o slight stoop? "

« With a rather old.fushioned overcout, and o
blnek satin cravat 7"

“Yes”

s Xe was talkking to the Inspector ar 1 got into
the fAy.”

« And 1 have seen him twles siner I returned
~twice within these fiew honrs.  That man is g
detective, Mr. Fdward Danvers Tempte, I knew
him in London, for e was pointed out te me,
e is as stealthy and as sure ns Satnn, and he
s on tho trail, e has come down to make In-
quiries coneesrning Bugenn,  Judge 10 1 set too
high 0 value on the points of detall I gave you
in my instructions.”

o I did not know, Mr, Grantley. I am very
sorry. How's a fellow to think of things ns you
du?  You oughtn't 10 be down upun me.”

He was stopped by a flereely-muttered onth,

“Ifeaw's a fellow to think ! Oughtn't to be
down! Where did the young American gen.
tiemun, Fdward Danvers Temple, plek ap that
Londorn slang an my soul, you might fimost
he tulken for that {ll-trained drunken euh, Theo.
dore,  And M yon wre ever inken for him—if
any tone, or speech, or manner of yours should
lead to such a mistiaKe "

He finished the senterce with a glance which
made the mauster of Brookdale tremble, and
even that seemed to an-er him,

« You are such o cur,” he sakd, bitterly. I
shouki have hetter hopes, o better lking, if you
did net stand und shiver when 1 spenk 10 you,
Come, look me in the face; see i there Is
maorsel uf nerve or courage lett In you.”

@ Flow ¢an 197 said the young man, sullenly.
¢ How enn T, when you mistke mue shiver through
and through with tright® Yotare ke ademon
—tlmt’s what you are. If you don't drop it,
Everard Grantley,” hie added, driven to desper-
ation in his fears; o 1f you don’t treut me more
Hke what you want me to be, I'll throw ap
the whaole Infernal gatne, and sell you, so help
me "

1< e had never heen in such pertl as it was
then,  He saw the demon he had spoken of
leap into Evernrd's eyes, nnd he tarned with a
shrick of terror.  Grantley reached him with
sliding bhouil, such ns o tiger milght give, drag-
wedd him ek, amd took him by the throat. 1le
i him into a corner, and pleked np o pliant
riding-whip.

«What are you going to do, Mr, Grantley 2"

#Tench you to remember that you threat-
ened to sell me, I thoroughty believe you, my
younyg fricnd, and I know you woukl do it If
you dured—-if you did not knmy that wherever
you tight hide 1 should find you, and trample
you ont of the worll.  Caome hore t®

Faward Danvers Temple ran froam him like
a rat, making valn attempts to get through the
wall.  Ie utteral shriek after shrlek, HRke a
frightencd glrl, and when he felt himsel( pin-
foned, his sercatns were pitlable,

Bt the: Bash foll merctlesrsly.  All the wkeorn,
contempt, anmd disiike that Evernrd bad felt for
hix spiritless, Inelegant secomplice fotud vent
now. it woull have been hird o say how 1t
woulld have ended, had not an interruption
camne.

Those wild crles for help had reached Ada
Dareill, uud she entered, followed by Margaret,
The young man broke from Everard's grasp,
and threw himself tnto Adu's arms, with the
one joyous word—

“ Mother ! "

a And he would huve snid the samae bhefore
the whole household,” Bnid kKverard, throwing
the whip down with a savage sneer. « If that
cab is the son of Clarence Temple, Mrs. Darrill,
there suust be soine taint In your own hlowt
strong enowgh to hiave obliternted every truce
of the Temples In him,”

Adn dld not reply to the bLitter taunt. She
had never, even in her actiug dnys, loviked so
well as now, when she stood sheltering the
youth, looking quite prepared to do buttle for
bim——as she was.

« You eruel coward!” she suld, pressing the
frightened tearful fuce to her bremast, « Ho Is
but & Loy to you. Why have you done this 2

«Let him tell you, Take him from my cight
now."

The sulddued ferocity of his tone warned her
not to reply. Margaret took her gently towards
the door, nnd closed it upon her and the youth
who had called her # maother,”

The bitter passlons, fongg pent up in silence,
held in hondiage by the man’s Indomitaivle
nerve, had come to the surfnce npw that ho had
danger to mect,  In his mighty rage at belnyg
fought agninst and partly thwarted, he felt as it
he could hive stoud nlone against the universe.

« Bometling has gone wrong,” Margaret sald,
ak her brother pecod to aud fro with heavy
strides. ¢ You hud better confide in me, Ever.
ard."

« Why should I trouble you? If Icould make
you my confldente more than 1 have done 1
would, for you are the only one whom 1 enn
trust, Margaret.”

He gpoke the last word with intenso feeling,
and taking both her bands, stood lovking into
hier ey es.

«Xet me say this while it Ix In my heart.  If
I ever have one regret-—if 1 lose In the bitter
struggle, and have to loave the worid I it shall
have mastered me, my one single sorrow will
be for you, becaunse, in being true and staunch
to me, you have made some sacritice of pride
and truth, aud the high nobility that wasalways
in your character.” .

a1 would do much to see you happy, Ever-
ard; but s there no olhier wny

« 1s there ** he suid, flercaly. ¢ Can I retreat
one step in safety? Must I not go on, if my
every footiall Is a print of death ? For the man
who has done what 1 huve done, Margaret, thore
s no such thing us going back.”

« 1 never saw you like this before.”

«1 never felt like this before. 1 never thought
1 could so lose my temper. I thought 1 had
myself in more control.”

“ You are in danger, Everard.”

«There is o possible dunger; but I shall avert
it. I must slecp to-night. I want to see him;
buy it would not be wise to trust myself in hig
preacuce yet. - You have tho key 27

Ol thne?® and she poluted to tho closed
wing. e it "

“Yex; give It me.

N ut.'l.‘;-m;;lu1 Evernrd.” )

«Perhaps It 15 as well,” ho suid; « but I must
sce bim In the morning.  Something must he
done before Liwiresce Drayton comes to Brook-
diule.  Our secret woukd not be safe with him in
the Louse, Eugene must uceept what I have
ollired, and take the oath I put to him—or thers
s the nlternative.”

o What ™"

«Ha must die! There is no help for it, Mar.
garei. It I8 his Ure or mine. and, though I
atmost love him, he musi die if he will not
tuke my terms. 1 will give him till Monduy to
determine ; there must xllzl;'b a living secrot in
Bronkdule after that mght.

Musgarel said nothing, but she made & men-

tul resolution of her own.

“This I8 not the time to speak of It,” she
snid, after o long puuse ; * you nre excited and
want rest, I think he will aceept your torms,
and you know his promise once given will be
held snored.”

“ Yen; ho is a gentleman to the core. How
different to that wretched eur whom we are
oll:)lllgﬁd to uso, The taint in him Is ineradic-
able,

“Why were you so violent 2*

¢« JIle uttered a threat—aaid in his London
slang that he would sell me—and so, if he dared,
he would. He has tho spirit of n Judas, and
would take hangman’s money.”

The next moment he wns sorry for having
snid thuse two Ilust words. They made him
think of a mental picture—a crowd—a scufiold,
and a dumb figure swinging from a rope. He
shuddered from head to foot,

“ You are not well,” Margaret said; » your
nerves are overstrnined, you have overtaxed
Your strength, I hope you will rest to-night.”

Ho hoped 80 too; but he feared his dreams
wonld bo haunted, us his thoughts were, by the
kiss of a little ¢hild, who had made him think
of the dead man as ne hnd seen him with
his broken arm and a black dent in his fore-
head, There was o warning lu the turn events
hud taken—hls Instinet told him that the erisls
wis near,

Ile was quicter next morning when ho woke,
and Margaret gnve him tho key of the closed
wing when he nsked for it,  She was dressed In
hLier riding-hnbit, and the groom stood at the
door with her horse,

s Romember,” she snid, enlmly, ¢« not & halr
of his hend mugt be injured, no mntter whnat
may come of his obstinney. If you fall, I may
net,  He will do mueh tor me.  Glve me your
r-vimise.”

¢ For this tlime, at least.”

She went out, nnd he assisted her to the snd-
dle.  She was a splendid horsewoman, and
riding wus her favourite exercise. The day was
ce'd, but the bright and Lraeing atmosphere
made 4 canter through the green lnnes plensant
etiongh, and the groom had to try the speed of
hin horse in followity her.

She went so swiftly that shie nearly rode over
a gentleman upon whom she came at a sudden
turn In the lane, He bad to cateb the bridle of
her horse o save himself, and then his bearded
fnce looked at her with a smlle.

“ Your pavdon,’” he sald; ¢« 1 had not time to
get ont of our way.”

The deep toned volee and bearded face seemed
strangely familiar to her, lie was bronzed
with travel, and there was a thread of sllver
here and there In his thiek black hnir, but her
heart, ithral to the memory of an old love,
went back to him as she had seen him thirteen
yours igo,

M Fleming 2 she sald.

He smiled with o world of tenderness, and
guzed at her with curlons carnestness.  He took
her left hand, awd fell the fingers through her
glove.

“There 16 no ring’ he said, lifting the hand
to his lips, You are Margaret Grantley stlll,
[ tok? you I shoulf eomehinek for you, Margaret,
and 1 have kept my word.”

(70 be eemtinned.)

HBUUKWOLMS.

The famous Bourdaloue read every year St.
I'aul, St. Chrysostom, and Cleero. Ho may
surely be culld a bookworm of the beetle type,
for the works of St, Chysostem are contained in
eleven folios,  Ile must have eompleted his
unnual task at least ffty times, 8ir Willinm
Jones read through the works of (*icero every
year. But for an ordinary reader to set him-
self to such a task would be to give him a life-
long distaste for liternture. We admlre more
the desultory readiay of the buok-lover. Thils
is exhibited In his mounting a lndder tor one
book, pitehing upon another, and, In his de-
lighted perusal! of the Iatter, forgeiting the pri-
maury object of hils gearch.  Mr, Burton, we are
glud to say, regrets that in Divlin's biblogra-
phical works he estimates everything by its pe-
cuniary value. ¢ Everything is too comfortuble,
luxurious, a nd ensy—ruossin, moroeco, embossing,
marbling, gilding —all eruwding on one ano-
ther till one feels suttbeated with riehes. There
{s u feeling, nt the same time, of the utter use-
less pomp of the whole thing,  Volumes, in the
condition in which he genernlly deseribes them,
are no more fitted for use and consultation than
white kld gloves and silk stockings are for hard
work. DBooks should he used decently and res-
pectfully —reverently, if you will, but let there
bo no toleration for tho ductrine thut there are
volumes too xplendid for use, too tine almost to
be lavked xnt, as Brummel sald of his Dresden
china,” The late sir Thomas Phillips, Bart.,
wns the greatest colleetor of madern times, The
only son of Mr. T. I'hillips, & Manchester ma-
nufacturer, he was educated at Rughy and Unli-
versity, Oxford. The future hibllomanlac wus
porn in 1702, and soon afier his father removed
to hts beautiful resldonco on the Costwold Hills,
Middlehill, On the death of his futher he suc-
ceeded to o Inrge fortune, and thus had the
menns of gratitying his passion for collecting
M3S. and books, the former particularly. That
lie was n genuine bLibliophile tho following re-
mark by o writer in the Adtheneccum, Feb. 10,
1872, proves ;—The late buronet was not only a
fine scholar, but he was one of tho most lenrned
men of the age. No one, If Judging from the
works Issued trom its private press, could form
any iden of the vast rangoe of his knowledge and
ncquirements in nearly every branch of histori-
cal and antiquarian lore.” Ifew persons have
any ldea of the vast extent of his collection. 1t
wus essentinlly rich In MSS,.—no less than 60,000
in number, contained in 24,000 Luxes. Three
thousand of there are deseribed in Haceael « Cn-
talogl librorumm Manuseriptorun,” 1830. e
bought severn! entire lbraries, and when the
intelligent bookseller Thorpe Issued a cathlogue
of 1,100 vols, of MS3, Sir Z'homus ordered the
whole. His collectlon i rich in Greek MSS,
monastic cartularics, and genealogieal and his-
torieal pupers., Sir Thomus died Feb. 6, this
yenr, and grest curiosity was naturnlly felt ns
to the disposition of his unrivalled library, A
fow days before his death he made a wlll be-
quenthing Thirlestane House at Cheltenham,
with the library, to his youngoest daughtor (he
let  »o male issue), Mrs. Feawick. Tho oldest
G. .er married Mr. J. Orehard Halliwell, the
em.uent Shakespearian eritic; but Sir Thomas,
by his will, strictly forbade his eldest daughter,
or her bund, or any R Cutholic, ever to
enter the housge.—Churchman's Shilling Maga-
aine.

Nnver be abovo your business, no matter what
that colling may be, but strive to bo the best {n that
line. o who turns up his nosuat his work quirrols
with hi» Lroad und butter. e is a poor swith who
quarrcls with his own sparks! thero is no shame
about any houost culling, Don’t ho ufraid of soiling
your hands; thore is plunty of soap to bo had. .

WixEN 0 moan ou tho shady.sido of middle lifo has
the fortitude to look uround him to note the number
of his old and valuod frionds. ho is shocked to tind
how mecagre is tho list, One alter anuther has disap~
peared, from no other enuso than that thoir A»hyncnl
wwors, originally vigurous. has succumbed in the

uverish, and we wight also suy, insauv battle of lite,

SWINDLED.

There e?or:‘:: :llooﬂl some fellows with a lightning rod
The patont, .upirlll, galvano-eloctrio, white wire
The onl;umf? that always made a streak of lightning
Or ¢lanc:.:l:.:li§rmlouly impotent, from the protected

By their ingenious fables of capricious lightning's

reaks,
They raised the halr of Tompkins rnd caused his
. nerves Lo thrill
With droadful apprehension of those promiscuous

stroanks,
Fraught with danger and destruotion to his new
domniieilo.

And they porsnaded Tompkins, while his mind was

in that state,
That ho’d better have his promisos forthwiti: mude
ghtning proof.,
Dclay, be felt, was dangerous, and he could hardly

wail,
Whilo l.hpn'tmvolling eleotricinns wore working on
113 Toul.

¢ Now make things safe,” said Tompkins, ¢ rogard-
loss of oxpcnso!”

Full soon hia dwelling bristled with those cloud-
dofying spoars;

Each chimnoy and cuch gnble was placed on its

clonac.

And exlfm rods wore sct, in deforenco to ‘Compkins’s

CArs.

The rads moanderad o’er the house in mazes rami-
ed,
Twined o'er the upright, o’erthe wings, o'er lintel

and o’er shud ;—
Tompkius surveyed the scone, the whilo his bosom

swolled with pride, )
And he longed to soe svme lightning by thouse dis-
cumfited.

The Iigl:ltnin: gave a prompt rezponse te Tompking's
elance,
And lnunched its turid bofts in invessant fusilinde,
"Twas dol;blc-l whether victory would favor fores, or
science
So impetuous 'was tho lightning in its vindictive
vaid.

It was a lively skirmish and the ground was much

turn up
Ry lighttnim_: bolts; and all the folks in town were
orrified
And milk. fur miles around, was soured ; and Tomp-
. &ina's brindle pup
Got in the way of one small strenk and it removed
bis hide.

The spectacle was gorgeous. In a fiery cntnract,

Stroaks of nssorted liﬁhlnmx on that dwelling Jdown-
: ward swoopo

With bl}:;itmg, zigzag flashes and forked tongues. In

[t scemed. in spito of lightning rody, that Tompkins
wust bo *scovpod.””

But tho rods seomed doing pobly, and Tompkins
laughed with glee,
To think how ho had gottho 2tart of what he #o had

fenred,
When lo! with wild explosion the carth quaked

nr
And Tompkins and his house and fawmily all disap-
pearod.

Then all the town philosophers assembled, and thoy
wrangled
About tho sciontific ctuses of that catastrophe ;
And the wisor onos decidod that the lightning had
got tangled, .
Among ;oemnnyrods, and “ busted things ”’ in getting
ree.

- Buffalo Courier.
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IN AFTER-YEARS;
OR,

FROM DEATH TO LIFE,

BY MAS. ALEXANDELR ROSS.

CHAPTER XVIIL

1t was a lovely place in both its surround-
inzs and appointments, the beautiful villa re.
sidence at Bayswater in which Lord Nairnand
his lady dwelt during the London scason.,

The morning on which Catchem left the
Rottenhurgh Herald with the scrvant, who pro-
mised it would be placed where his Lord was
sure to sve it, was one of those mornings in
carly autamn when the air seems to be sweeter
and the sun to shine more brightly, as if both
wished to be remembered gratefully in the
cold, dull days so soon to come,

The morning rvom into which the servant
had carried tho newspaper and placed it on
the top of several others lying ona sull
table to the right of Lord Nairu's seat at the
breakfast table. was a room furnished according
to Lady Nairn's particular orders, and almost
unique in its way.

*The furniture, which was roge-colured satin,
being covered with fluted muslin, so thinas to
seem the production of an Indian loom, the
rose-colored satin under the billowy puflings
of the cloud-like muslin shading, from ruse to
pole pink and white, giving the appearance of
crushed roses of various hues, the denpery from
fauteulls and sofas being of plaited lace instead
of the usual fringe trimming. The walls were
entirely covered with exquisite water color
drawings, the frames being slight and made in
open tmeery work so a8 not to attract the eye
from the drawings they were mnde, not to
adorn, but to protect.  Mirrors were placed
between cach window, reaching from flour to
ceiling, the frames of which were composed of
wreaths of watoer lilics with their leaves,  In
front of each were statucttes supporting lower
vases filled with frush blossoms of graceful
form aud gorgeous color. The winduws reach-
ing to the flvor opened out on the mossy green
lawn, where oleanders covered with their wax-
like rich blossoms of crimson and pink op-
pressed tho air with perfume.

In this paradise was seated Lady Nairn, a
beautiful young woman, whosc fair hair, un.
confined by o comb orribbon, fell in undulat-
ing tresses over her morning dress of pule blue
silk, which sct off alike the white throat and
roseleaf cheek of its wearer.

Lady Nairn was a petted wife, and onc who
returned her Lord's love with interest, Leing
almost child-like in her expression of the hap-
piness she felt in being bis,  Where he was,
was homo to her; and home or happiness
without him could not be. It was the intense
feeling of love for her husbund which made her
dusiro to live in London while his parliament-
ary duties obliged him to be there, and this
which made hor wish her houso to be a beauti-

ful home rather than a grand mansion., Every
morning, previous to Lord Nuirn's appearance
in tho bruskfsst room, his lady placed by his
plato a bouquet fresh trom garden or hot house
culled by her own fair hanus, ana arranged in
accoraance with what she kusw to be his pecu-
linr tasw.

Ludy Nairn had not long to wait her lord’s

appaarance. On coming into the room he
acknowledged his pretty wife's presence witha
smile. Going to the breakfast table he took
up the bouquet from his plate, smelt it, and
still holding it in his hand, crossed over to
where his wife sat before the firc and pressed
his lips to her cheek,

Lord Naim was o middle-sized man, bald,
the little hair he had left him wasdark brown,
Inrge full soft oyes, hrown also—tho unmis-
tukable mark of cultivation—from father to
sou in overy feature; the mouth most ex-
pressive of all, dewoting wit, sense, buenevo.
lIence, as the emotions of his mind brought
each quality into play.

Lord Nairn was s man of Iarge heart and
cultivated mind, n British peer. 1llis voice
was ever listened to with respect in the [Touse,
his vote was always given on the side of the
poor man's right, He feared God, and the
prayer of his soul, which ench day ascended to
the Throne of Grace wows: # Lord, keep my
henrt and tongue and hands from siuning; let
not my heart conceive or harbior evil thoughts
of my fellow-sinners; let not my tongue he
silent when it should be loud in dunouncing
the oppreasot, or in taking the part of the op-
pressed : let my hand be open to give of wlat
Thou hast given me, to all who need.?

1lis life showed that his prayer was heard,
In the miserabie cellars and garrets, where the
poor of London do most congregate, he was so
well known that he went and cane alene un.
harmed where a policeman fenred to enter un-
less accompanicd by his fellow, The jails nnd
hospitals knew him  well; und many there
were who had gone to juil and hospital wishing
for death, hoping that death would bring anni.
hilation, who came forth from both, taught by
Lord Nairn and helped by him to be good citi-
#ens in their own or some other land, to siug
the Lord's songs, to bless the Redecmer who
came to save them, even them, and to walk on
their way rejoicing because they knew there
was prepared for them a golden crown, a white
robe and a mansion in the heavens.

Nor was his life wanting in sacrifice, that he
might not cause his weak brother to err.  Ac-
customed to the use of wine cvery diy of his
life, and fully alive to the fact that he was
permitted to drink that which gladdens the
heart of man, he could not close his eyes to the
sud truth which met him everywhere, that this
very gladness could be, and is made the des-—
troyer; and he vowed a vow unto the Lord
that no strong drink should touch his lips or be
used in his house; that whatsocver others did,
ag for him and his house, they should scive
the Lord; and the blessing came down in a
shower on his head, as if the windows of heu.
ven had been openerd.  His home was the hap.
piest place in all the world to him and all who
dwelt therein ; his wife, beautiful, gentle and
true, deeming her husband the beau idenl of
all that was loving, great and good; his beau-
tiful children were healthy and strong; his
domestics faithful and attached, each ouc per-
sonally to him amt his,

It is true, several of the latter, on hearing
from himself the stringent laws whirl were for
the future to rule in his house, preventing the
use of stronz drink in any of its various phases,
objected strongly to what they deemed a cur-
tailing of their rights and comtorts; one or
two going the Iength of resigning their places
in the housshold.  But this was only what he
loolked for, and he made the bust of it until the
once who hud thought himself most aggrieved,
who had been in the service of Lord Nairn's
father when the present lord was a buy, and
never heard of such new fangled notions before,
cnmne back to say he wauted his old place
again ; it was hardcer to live with strangers than
to live without strong drink.

It was from Lord Nairn that Ernest De Vere
had learned to walk in the ways of pleasant.
ness and  pence; when as a mero boy he was
takken by the former to the haunts of misery,
taught to feel for the wous of others, and to
trend the pleasant upward path leading to the
city where the tree of life is blooming, and
where casting down their golden crownsaround
the glassy scea, the denizens thereof live in joy
which it hath not entered into the heart of man
to conceive.

« Come and breathe the fresh air, 1du,” said
his Lounlship, as lie kissed his wife's check, % [
am & few minutes lute this morning, but 1 feel
as if I do not enre to eat until I have gone out
for a while to se¢ how the tlowers bloom and
hear the birds sing.”

« I have gone to breathe the fresh air two or
three times since 1 came down stairs.” waus the
wife's reply, “and I have got quite a hungry
feeling, as if it were time to be eating! but if
you will promise to be a good boy in future,
and never tnke so long a time in dressing
again, 1 will go out for cxactly three minutes
with you.”

« I promise.”

« Jo be good 7"

4 7I'o be good.”

« And never lazy again.”

& And never again lnzy for evermore. Now,
surely that will do, won't it ?"

« Yes, that will do; and I'll kiss you hecause
you're good,” snid Lady Nairn, as standing up
she put her arm around his neck, dmwing down
his head to o level with her own, that she
might press ler pretty lips to his cheek.,

# Come, then” replied her husband, *and
hecause youw're good 'l lot you hear the little
Lirds sing."

And they went, Lord Nuirn taking his wife's
hand and leading her out as if she had been a
little girl.

T'he skizs without being overcast, were drip-
ping with rain, one of those soft, gentle au-
tumn showers which come accompanied with a
rainbow, as if to show that they only intend to
poy a visit and be gone, come to remind us of
the sweet smiumer rain that is over and will
not return for so many loug, cold, weary
months.

They stayed their stops on the morble veran-
dah, the pillars of which were covered with
rich living benuty from the morning glo.y and
other bright-hued morning crecpers, all of them
sceming to lean forward, sy if they would go
out into the mild fresh miin from under the
sloping roof of the houso. .

« Lovk, Ida, at tbat little bird out in the
rain under tho dripping lesves of the old apple
tree, what a morry little follow, with Lis chirp
aud twitter. Ask him to tcll yuu his story,
and why he sits singing there under the min.”

« I know his story, and why he sits and
sings out in the rain. He s wailing for his
mate as I waited for mine a littlc wbile nygo,
and his littlo bird heart wonlors why she tar.
ricsso long.  1.00k how his protty head turns
to on¢ side after a burst or sony, 85 it hu heard

the rustle of her wings out in the lano by the
garden gate,”

# What a pretty little bird romance yon have
made out of the robin red breast, Ida. When
they ask me to write o story for the Loadon
Journal I'll coax you to write it for me, and
you will make me the heroinstead of the bird.”

“ Very well; if you will come into breakfast
now, I'll write a story abouta Lord who fell in
love with a poor little white dove, und he was
the best husband in all the world ; and she the
happiest dove thnt ever was seen, happier than
a crowned queen.”

“ Come, then,”

Lord Nuirn rung for breakfnst, and having
almost completed the most pleasnnt of all meals,
singled outn paper, which was always an agree-
able after breakfast half hour pastimo for his
Indy, a8 it was published in her own county of
Hants, and generally gave news of those she
knew and wiehed to hear about.  Handing
this over to her, his eye fell upon a newspaper
covered with eream-laid paper and addressed
in an unknown, but very good hand,  [le saw
at & glance that it must have come from some

s private person, not from a newspaper oflice ;

and his curiosity thus excited, hie tore off the
cover and opened the paper, that he might as-
certain fvom its contents why it was scut and
who the sender.

. e was not long in finding ont the reason of
its coming, the louyg ink-line at once attraco-
ing his attention to the words, ¢ Sad exposure
in high life,”

Lord Nairn read the paragraph twice over,
weighing it well in Lis own mind as he did so.

“ Who brought this paper here, Taylor ?”
said he, nddressing the servant in waiting, at
the sume time hording up the newepaper und
the white strip of paper on which the address
was written,

# [ do not know, my Lord,” wis thescereant’s
reply. &1 suppose John must have taken it
in and placed it on your table when it was
delivered to him at the door. Shall L in-
quire?”

“ N, tell John to cowe here,”

The servant left the room, and in & “w
seconds returned, nccomprnicd by the mar
who spoke to Catchem in the morning.

“Who bronght this paper? inquired Lo
Nairn, again holding the paper as before,

HA clergyman, my Lunl, brought it this
morning, and desired me at onee to place it on
the table with the morning papers.”?

4 A clergyman ! repented his Lordship in -
tone of surprise,

“Yues, my Lord; leastwise n gentleman
dressed like n dissenting parson, but” not » hat
und collarless cout like o chureh clergyman.?

A dissenting clergynun, ah, I see,” said
his master, as if he had now got the clue to
who had sent the paper; *he did not leave
his name 77

# No, my Lord,” replied the man, # hut 1 am
sure he wis a parson ; anyhow he had just the
quict look they have, aud spoke kind like?

# Was he a small an, or twll

# He was mididle-sized, and had n white e~
and reddish whiskers, aud spoke slow auw
civil.”

«]1 thiuk I know the man, Goto the conch.
man and #sk if the gentleman who came home
with me yesterday, and whon he drove beyond
Bayswater, asked my nume,”

Jouhn bowed and left the rovm, present'y te-
turning to say:

& My Lord, Bronson says the gentleman he
drove out past Bayswiater asked your nswe nnd
if you were warried.?

Lord Nairn signified by a look that Lie was
satistied.  John left the room, nud the otiwer
was dusired to follow him,

4 You bave not much of the curiosity
your sex, Ida, or you would have asked whae
all this was about,” said Lord Nairn when they
were alone,

¢ ] umddersiand that you wanted to know who
sent you the newspaper in your hand, and
that you found out that it was a dissenting
clergyman who rode up here with you yester-
day.?

# You are right so far, hut the reason . wish-
ed so particularly to know who sent it is be-
cause of o most extrnordinary paragraph which
is marked by a black line, so a8 to attract my
attention,” and as he spoke lhie put down the
slip of paper on which the address was writ-
ten, amd then for the first time discovered that
it was closed by a couple of wafurs, which had
been stamped with a scal, on which a capital
C was engraved.

“ ALY said he, as he exawined the seal,
¢ the name of the clergyman who accompanicd
me home yuesterday is Campbell. There is @
capital C in old English letter on the wafer,
That is quite ns satisfuctory as if he hud signed
his name, which 1 can casily understand his
motive for not wishing to do.  Before youren |
this parngeaph, which is a most prinful one
and concerns us both, I must tell a Little of
my acquuintance with Mr. Campbell.

# Some three monthe ago 1 met him in one
of the lowest districts of the city., 1t w.s he
who tovk me intu the garret where the poor
women we sent with her children to Cnnada
lived, and whom he hid been sapporting dur-
ing the father's illness out of his own privite
menns. Sincg then 1 have gon- with him to
many places where the most abject misery
prevailed, [ have good reason to esteem him
highly for hisx work's snke. He gave mo his
name amd addreess in Kent street severnl weeks
ugo, tel since then we have met almost every
second ny. 1t was not necessary to tell him
my name, amd I did not do so,

it Yesterday he walked with me to whers
left my earvinge in Fdgeware Road, and as we
walked along said he was on his way to be-
youd Bayswater. I therefore asked him to -
company me, saying that my careinge would
take him to his destination, "On our way I
told him of my departure for the Continent in
the course of o few days, and accidentally inen-
tioned tl.at Colonel and Mrs, Lindsay wero to
form two of our party.

4 fLe at once asked whethr the Indy wasthe
one the Duke of Wellington had given away
in 8t. George's, flanover Square, six months
ago. I of course replied in the aftinnntive,
He then asked if Eimest De Vere was to ve oy
our party, and, on being told he was, nlmost
immudintely spoke of the iwcessity there wis
of sending one ot Ernest's ago with those who
were likely to iend him in the way of upright-
ness und truth, of the influence Indics were
likely to exercise in the formation of his char-
acter; that aow it was one of high woral
standing, and expressing an earnest hope the .
ho might be hept from the evil which was .
the world.

#A. the time, all this scaued wuids,




