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should wish Mr. Righy t» hear it from your hi
e was well acquainted with her when she wa
girl, but T think he does not know what became of
her.  When my father was unjustly convicted anil
sent into penal seryitude, he and this dear ereature
where engaged to one another.

: [FOR THE WATCHMAN.| A fow minntes before the exposure T warndd him
THE FOG WHISTLE.

BY MISS M. A, SEWELL.

Again to see the new ottled that a cortaim event was to ocenr in her
family before the day was over, was

high

went to the Cut and Come
comedy, and afterward T strolled into the
Mr. Top and Mr.

¢ there. C
General Snarler, W

Bohe-
Mop,
v, the

Wew  Adve
privately, and gave him the opportunity of leaving in a state! of e @ o

to smoke aci the house. e vefused, and grossly insulted me. catisfiction. | She instructed her eldest joy
¢; told her she was to hold off
littie, but not sufficiently lujvu[»:lrx“‘/.v the proposal

which Mr, Armstrong intended to make.

mians
Mr. :
dramatic eritie for the ; there,
and Bluster, the new author, who thinks himself
awfully cut up

L ¢

OF coursg, I conld take how to behas | )

Orer Fundy’s broad breast, der.her tnrbulent billows,
Re-echoes the fog whistle’s low, hollow roar,

Wiiere wild, haunted headlands, with sentinel willows,
‘And cedar and tamarac guard the lone shore.

no notice of an insult from

a man in his positior sadl and a

blackguard—I saw it from the first day you intro-

I am telling yon ]JONDON HOUSE'
duced him to me, and I was astonished at your “Iui ;

.

i 12"“;." its voice, as the trumpet of battle,

1/ Where fpentan-meet: foe'in the dread ranks of degth,—
4V&ere blood flows apace] and wide-mouthicd cannon rattle,

superior to Sheridan, and who was
in the Snarler,
beholding forth. They had a rare set-to.

happened to come in as Crusty was
Blu

opinion of him.
only out of deference to your wishes.”

I forced myself to be civil{to him
er

the story now as my father has told it to me more
than once, with tearful voice and ov ercharged heart.
A day for their marriage had been fixed, and they

in point of Bieth a mesalliance,” said Lady
Barchones to her damghter, “ for nobody seems to
know who was the man's father ; but he must be

WHOLESALE WAREHOUSE,

is always'a bully with his tongue, and very rude
and ‘uppish” He can occasiorally write a neat
epigram, but _he never can utter one. He has to
sit down to it, and trim it off, and polish if up.
He would not admit this. He tries to make people
believe that he has but to strike his forehead, and
the sparks rush out. Young Wildfire came in and
old Stager.  We had quite a roomful.”

I this way he entertains them, nursing his knee,-
as is the habit of many elever men, and at length,
in an ofithand and i'er)' pleasant way, ks them
to come up to his place and have a cup of tea with
him. “ You mustn’t expect any thing,”
with an admiring look at Emma, whose face has
flushed at the invitation (he thinks very often of
Emma, and she of him, 1 doubtriot). “You mustn’t
expect any thing ;. only a cup of ten.” When the
girls, with their mother and brother, knock at his
door, he opens it quite unconcernedly, although he
has been in a fever of expectation the whole of the
day. He could have dispensed with the mother
and brother, notwithstanding that he is fond of the
former—but there are times! As the girls stand
before him, with their bright eyes and pretty faces,
he feels as though he would like to take them all in
his arms in a bunch and kiss them, Both he and
they must - play propriety, however. They stand,
and look at the chairs and tables with curiosity.
They are not like other chairs and tables ; there is
an air about then that takes them out of the com-
mon run of furniture. The knickknacks in the
room, the pipes, the pictures, resemble no other
knickknacks, no other pipes, no other pictures. As
for the cupboards, and the corner where the screen
stands, the mystery attached to these has something
Bluebeardish in its nature. Heaven only knows
what she supposes the cupboards to contain, what
she suspects is behind the screen ; but the mother
as she glances toward them, whe-
right in allowing her daughter
girls have no such

Mus. Chappell sided with hert

¢« Frederick is not to blmm-,”é Itisa
most unfortunate affair, and very awkward, and I
wish it had taken place in some other house, and
with some other young man. Ttis such apity ! But
I do not see how Frederick could have acted other-
wise. Your good name, Mr. Chappell, is phe first
consideration, and yon are properly sensitive con-
cerning it.  As to any disgrace attaching to it from
this affair, it is out of the question: Frederick has
vindi
what we could. The unhappy young man intro-
duced himself to you under false pretenses, and you

enormously rich.  We must console ourselves with
that.”

To the consummation of this important event Lady
Barcbones devotedl her fiercest energies, and she was
forever on the t#ail of Mr. Armstrong, telling 'her
daunghter to look interesting, and now to stand here,
and now to stand there, and wait for the impatient
lover to declare himself. It had been her daughter’s
misfortune that their mother would not allow - mat-
ters to take their regular corrse, but would insist
upon flinging them at men’s heads. And the men
wounldn’t stand it; she had become a langhing-
stock. The girls might have married fairly well
but for their mother’s ¢leverness. All the men saw
through her. - Certain bachelors who were in the
habit of amusing themselves by observing her
manauvres, laughingly said to one another that
Mr. Armstrong would have to take care, or he would
be married before he knew where he was.

« § helieve,” said one of these heartless bachelors,
« that she has a Commen Prayer-book, turned down
at the marriage-serviee, in her pocket, ready to
swear him.” 4

Another continued ih\g theme.

“You now, before these witnesses, say ‘ Ido’ and
1 will, and you do swear and declare that you will
marry my virgin of thirty-five, and that you will
endow her with— By the Lord! let’s get out ofthe
way. Ierc she is with her virgin, looking for
him!”

Quite unconseious of the peril which threatened
him, Mr. Armstrong devoted himself to his guests,
and was indefatigable in promoting their enjoy-
ment. He was entirely successful, and Mrs. Chap-
pell wastoud in her praises.

« ¥ on'have inaugurated something entirely new,”
she said to him. % Everybody is speaking with de-
light of your ingenuity. The young ladies are say-
ing that yon are a new Count of Monte Cristo. I
should be afraid to guess for how many matches you
wilk'be responsible. There isa dreadful amonnt of
flirtation going on.”

“Then the mothers, at least,” he' replied, “ will
have cause to be grateful to me.” .

Mrs. Chappell’s prediction that Mr. Armstrong
would drop the aequaintance of Richard Barton
seemed to be already fulfilled, for Richard was no-
where to be seen.  She had debated with herself
whether, if the young Australian were present, it
would be polite for her to remain, after what had
occurred. Not having been able to make up her
mind, she had resolved to be guided by circum-
stances, but the point was settled for her by Rich-
ard’s absence.  Ior this reason she was more than
usually gracious to the American ‘gentleman, and
-more favorably disposed than she otherwise would
haye been to look lenientl§ upon the presence of
Laura and her father. She observed that Mr. Arm-
strong paid marked attention to Laura, who was
pale and sad, and whom no effort on his part could
rouse to animation. Laura, indeed, was suffering
very keenly. When the blow had first fallen upon
her she thought that its bitterness would be lessened
by time, but up to the present she had failed to
realize that hope. She had not seen Richard since
the night of Mrs. Chappell’s party, but Mr. Arm-
strong had faithfullgfulfilled the task imposed ugon
him, and had read “Biehard’s letter to Laura and
her father, Hurriedly and nervously written as'it
was, it made & deep impression upon both, and their
tears flowed freely as they heard the son’s generous
vindication of his dead father’s honor. Ttawoke in
the old man’s mind the love which he had borne
toward his brother; it recalled, with something of
their old sweetness, the memories of sunny days in
his youth, spent in the companionship of the man
he loved; it foreed him into a reconsideration of
his belief. in his brother’s ‘guilt, and he felt that his
own life. would have been happier had he been able
to believe in his innocence. There was no room to

were looking forward to it with hope and love.
Jefore that ds
country was

And 1ver and friend yield their last dying breath.

re said.

arrived, my father’s carcer in this :  MARKET SQUARE.
blasted. In his cell, my father’s
thoughts, day and night, were all of her. Did she
believe him to be guilty ? What would become of
her ifhe was convicted? Should he ever hold her
in-his arms again? Ah,-dear friend, 1 know how
he suftered!  Could you have heard him narrate
the story you would have felt very tender stoward
him. On the day of the trial, he dreaded and hoped
to see her in court; she waf not there. She after-
ward told him that she tried hard to obtain admit-
tance, but failed. \ .

“T pass over the story of the trial; -the lying
evidence was given, the unj

1u the black, fearsome midnight I hear its voice calling,—
Calling afar o’er the wild, awful sea.

*[he Bride lieth there, but her bright glance, enthralling,
Forever is darkencd ol deatl’s icy lee.
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‘When thiek rolling fogs swathe Fundy's dark water

* Withiwhije; gliostly arns, from bleak strand to strand,
Houndeth the fog horn, like war-ery of slaughter,

¥When stalk’d to the battle the Algonquin grand.
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‘ Over the lone, eruel waters it hoometh, :
_ That lap Partridge Island where emigrants sleep,
! m Hiwigraves thie §woet celintrecloguiclls, |
* 4 ] ¥ .
ere creep clinging fogs and wand'ring gulls shriek,
Not even the dread Banshee’s saddest bewailing,
Shall wake them from slumber so rigid and deep;
Broken hedrts languish in grief unavailing,
WHilé solemnly réund them the Jark waters sweep.

Like roar of the forest king in the dark jungle,
‘Warning of danger, it spreads far and near:—
Sailors, Beware ! or your good ship may stumble,
On fierce battling breakers, on sunken rocks drear.
{ Wioliblaek-hooded night all stealthily creeping,
; dy's broad bay, with its uncofin’d dead,
o on wildest blast sweeping,
F Sand Point and bold beetling Red-head.

he a ated it by his conduet, and we have all done

SPRING GOODS,

COMPRISING A VERY

he says,
were deceived by him—shamefully deceived—as we

all were. The moment he is unmasked, | you re- verdict was pro-
The ship my

in he described

nounce him, as we all did—"

« With the exception of Mr. Armstrong,” put in
Frederick.

“Mr, Armstrong is an eccentric character. I
dow’t think youn are on very good terms with him,
Frederick ?”

«] ¢ertainly am not in love with him.” -

« Men never will understand,” said Mrs. Chap-

nounced, and sentence was ps
father was sent out to the colonie
as leaky and rotten, and -on the day he stepped on
board of her, and saw its condition, he prayed
feryently that it m
misery. What stung him more than all was that
his brother should helieve him guilty, and that the
girl he loved should desert him. As he and the
other prisoners were driven on Board like a flock
of dangerous cattle, chained to each other; he look-

go down and put an end to his

MMmentiant,

IS NOW COMPLETE.

,, il chamber it,awesomely soundeth,

heraTove falp would wrench from the mighty the prey s
tivity 1ud it vesquudeth, .
pre brighten the banquet the young and the gay.

oniter everfof shipwreck and danger,
“* Utter thy voice o'er the grey, gloomy sea:
God ever guide our Dominion’s bold rangers,
. chimbis raduite

pell, with an ais of superior syvisdom, “ how neces-
sary it is to keep on good termswith one another—"

“When they heartily dislike one another,” in-
terrupted Frederick, somewhat maliciously. “No,
men don’t understand it. It is only women who
are thoroughly up to that game.”

«Jt shows how much more sensible wpmen are
than men. I can not take your side, Frederick, in
the coolness that exists between you and Mr. Arm=-
strong. Heisa gentlemah, despite his eccentrici-
ties. And fortunately very few saw him shake
hands with Mr. Barton after the exposure. What
was it he said to him ?”

“T did not hear.”

“ Well, you will seé that he will cast this unhap-
py young man off, as we have done. Lady Bare-
bones,” she added, with a laugh, although she was
not in the humor for laughing, “ will be horrified
when she hears what has occurred.”

On the following day Lord Beanmorris calledupon
Mrs. Chappell. His manner was more than usually
pompous, and his face more than usually grave.
Mrs. Chappell had not forgotten that she hersell
had introduced Richard to the old lord on the pre-
vious evening in very flattering terms, and she
divined immediately that he had called for an ex-
planation. Knowing how, important an ally he
was, and how necessary itwas that she should enlist
his s_vé\p:lthies on her side, she did not wait for
him tothrow down the glove. |

«T am inexpressibly gratified to see you, my

lord ; 1 have been wishing #all the_day that you
could come. I want to consult you, and to talk to
you about the sad affair last night.”
° w1t was—worse than sad—madam,” said Lord
Beaumorris, stiffly. “1tisa circumstance—I hope
—never again to see repeated—never again—in
society.” .

« ]t grieves me more than I can express. That
such 2 person should, by his deceit and plausible
manners, obtain admission into my house, isashock
from which I shall not soon recover. Bat it is not
for myself I feel—it is for you, my lord. That I
should have been the means of introducing this
person té your lordship—"

She put her handkerchief to her; eyves. Lord
Beaumorris was softened.

«Y¢ is that that grieves me,” continued Mrs.
Chappell. “ What can 1 do to obtain your lord-
ship’s forgivenees? I knew nothing, absolutely
nothing, nor did Mr. Chappell. The unfortunate
young man came from the dolonies with letters of
recommendation from persons of high standing
there. Mr. Chappell had every reason to believe
these letters to be gennine, and neither he nor I
entertained the slightest doubt as to the young man's
respectability. It shows how careful we should be.

WE SHALL BE HAPPY TO SEE OUR l-'tfﬂﬂat
OR EXECUTE THEIR ORDERS, WHICH.
SHALL BE DONE ON THE
BEST TERMS.

y

ed wistfuily and anxiously about for her face, and

not seeing-it, so deep a despair settled upon him that
“did not go mad. e prayed that
he might die—prayed mightily with all his heart
light would find him
T.et me here relate an incident which my
father often dwelt upon.
convict who was justly punished, being, according
m, a cold-blooded villain. The
man had been born in crime, and had lived a life
of crime. My father, with a distinet intention in
his mind to pray for death, strove to kneel ; but hé
could not kneel withont the consent of his compan-

it was a mercy he

and soul that the morni
dead.
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He'was chained to a
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- CHAPTER 1L
LIVING IN CHAMBERS.

Hap Mr. Armstrong been uniformly polite, aff-
able, and suave, had he curbed the biting cynicism
which he allowed to force itself into expression; he
would have been one of the most popular men in

_society. Butas it was, many were frightened of
him, and many absolutely disliked him. These
latter were all men, and they disliked him because
he was a plain speaker. . With the women he got
on better ; he was nearly always gentle with them.
But although he was not a general favorite, every
body was curious concerning him and his doings.
He was, reputed to be enormously rich ; he wps
known to be exceedingly eccentric ; and these were
sufficient to cause him to be talked about. Then
he lor, and, 2 great prize in the lotter.
in x:£ e ni'nglzdfbunt lady in éociety h:ul{n
share.. Had he been a hundred times more eccen-

. vtrie than he was; had he squinted, been deformed,
been hideous instead of good-looking, black instead
~. of white, it 'would not have mattered—he would
still“have been a prize in the lottery; and the ugly
fiame would have had plenty of pretty moths flat-
tering around it. What a magician is money, and
1 what fools are we who pretend to despiseit! As if
those who are rich do not see throughus! Carpas
we may, money is the only thing in theworld worth
living for. If you do not believe me, ask Mr.
lMi‘ll‘i_(gl" to.whom every body bows and scrapes. So
ny son (X shoiild say if I hiad oné), T have but one
- mpiege.of advice to give you—make money, and keep
on the right side of the hedge.. -Fhat .is the only
true pl:&_agphq. , All the rest is fudge.
Afo rinight elapsed between the evening on which
-Ri m«; exposed by Frederick Chap-
iptaally expelled frbm 'sociaty, and that
fixed for Mr. Armstrong’s garden-party. The pub-
lic -annguncement of this forthcoming entertain-
ment crealed 1 ‘great Sensdtion,. - The most extra-
dinary were circulated concerning it; it
was to be brilliant, unique, a kind of fairy festival,
the like of which had never yet been seen. It was

to his own confess

i HAVE
—AT THE GARDEN-PARTY.

A

| is not quite sure,
{her she was quite
to come to such a place. The
donbts ; they are in a glow of delight and wonder,
and he, gazing upon them, says to himself that hig
“roonis have never presented sobright an appearance
To the girls the room is like a temple, filled-with
strange relics; they idealize the most familiar
articles. i

' hé bachelor gives him a hearty welcome in well-
chosen words: . ‘Go in there,” he says, “and take
off your things” “There” is another room, pro-
perly. prepared for its visitors, you may be sure,
and after a dubious pause for which the mother is
responsible—(it Behooves her to be careful, for there
is no telling what may happen in so_ strange a
place, where the stair cases are 50 dark and the
house 5o quiet)—the female kind go into the room,
while the boy-brofliér stands with his hand in his
pocket and plays the man. The bachelor hears the
girls giggling. They have found on the drawers
pins, hair-pins, and a puff and powder-box, all new,
which the bachelor has thoughtfully provided, in
his impression that females can not sustain exist-
ence for an hour without them. The mother is
compelled to check the exuberance of her daughters’
spirits. She questions herself as to whether the
bachelor ought to know any thing of puff and
powder boxes. The window-curtains in the re-
tiring-room arestied up and decorated with blue
ribbon, and Emma gives their host credit for ex-
quisite_taste.. The girls are a long time in the
room.  The mother comes out first, staid and serions,
and again glances suspiciously at the screen; the
girls follow her, ready for fun and frolic. “This is
Liberty Hall,” says the host, and fishes out from
Lodd corners pictare-books and curiosities which
never come to an end, he has so many of them. Ho
does this carelessly, as though it has just come into
his mind that they would like something to look
over and pull about before tea; but the truth is
that all these things have been artfully arranged

ion, being chained to him, and his cempanion re-
My father was the stronger and pulled him
down ; and one prayed while the other cursed.

“The ship that was taking them out was taking
out also a Government surveying party, who occu-

S tnvite attention o thei large stack of | ,
SADDLES

_qn’lbyas. /
MARTINGALES, &C.,

sisted.

pied the saloons, and who had stewards and cabin-
boys to wait upon them. When the ship had been
out three or four weeks one of the stewards spoke
to my father, and made as though he would like to
enter into conversation: my father turned from
him and refused to answer him. He said that at
that time he had made up his mind never again to
hold friendly converse with any of his species. In
such dire straits men must oflen make strange re-
solves. But my father’s lips were unsealed by a
circumstance which rendered his life on board
somewhat more tolerable during the remainder of
the passage. Not only among the convicts, but
among the sailors, were there some dangerous char-
acters, and these banded’ themselves together in a
plot to murder the captain and the survey party
and seize the ship. That the conspiracy would
have succeeded but for my father there is no reason
to doubt. He waited for a favorable opportunity
to reveal the plot, and when it arrived he dragged
his companion by main force to the captain, and
told what he knew. The danger was averted, and
| my father was taken from the convicts, and had a
better berth assigned to him, and was better cared
for. T think this saved my father’s reason ; his
self-respect was restored-to him, and he found he
could still be of use.

. « And now comes the singular part of the story.
My father dreamed one night that the girl he loved
came and bent over him and kissed him. He awoke
in great agitation, thinking for a moment that it
was not a dream ; he saw nothing to convince him
to'the contrary; and he passed the whole of the night
thinking of het. The ship was five months reach-
ing its destination, and then my father dreaded that
the real actual misery of his life would commence.
Bat within a week he was told that he was allotted

which they ik aiigt .
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in society, the most important event of
¥ u,fi,m’ﬁmé’w} wilo ad dogbodyl ighed

beforehand. .
., When tea is ready (while the servant is

I hope you approve of my son Frederick’s conduct,
my lovd. His suspicions were aronsed, and he was

laying
s determined that thispersonshouldnot fora moment

as a servant to a newly arrived settler, and he was
taken with his papers to the log hut which his mas-

doubt Richard’struth ; Rigby knew thatevery word
the young man had written came from his soul, and
that his brother had made himself as much loved

2k

MARITIME MUTUAL

ter had built. How often has my father spoken of
this wonderful day! The first person he saw was
his new master, who proved to be the steward who
had spoken to him on board ship, and whom he had
repulsed, and the first thing the steward did was to
take off his whiskers and beard. Theén my father
saw that this man was his girl’s father.

“ You <an almost guess therest. Alice—that was
my dear mother’s name—and her father had come
out in the same ship as the convicts, her father as a
steward, Alice as a cabin-boy. They had to be
careful on board ship, and not disclose themselves,
[ for my father’s sake. If the truth had leaked out,
there would have been great difficulty in getting
hini allotted to them as their servant. The next
minute my mother appeared, and thus strangely
and under such adverse circumstances the lovers
were united. What my father thought was a dream
on board ship was a reality ; my mother, in her
boy’s clothes actually went to him while he was
asleep and kissed him. She and her father watched
aver this cruelly wronged man during the whole of
that'sad timé. 3

“ Do you think that 4 man capable of inspiring
sueh loye and devation could have been guilty of
acrime? My father’s life was irreproachable—all
who knew him loved him; and when he died no
man in the South Sea colenies was more highly
esteemed. Was not a life thus spent a sufficient
answer to the lying charge that was brought against
him in his youth? But loved and respected a8 he
was, he was not happy ; the stain that rested upon
his name poisoned his days. It might have heen
otherwise had my dear mother lived ; her sweet na-
ture and influence might have bronght permanent
peace to him." T believe that it was ehiefly for my
sake he grieved, and that the fear was upon him
that he had transmitted to me a-legacy which at

the cloth, they stand ‘at the window, which looks
were not_invited con ed to intrigue for a | Out upon some gardens), he, half unconcernedly,
card; and’Mrs. Chappell, who was known to be on 1‘;21' ‘:einderly, asks Emma to preside and pour out
‘confidentially/ in e terims with Mag trong, £ eyer aiproposal was made to a girl in a

3 .“‘t.’-!f\ by frie ’{& %A"?. -&j dabout fashi . this is regarded as one by
ing her to use hier influence with him. The task Emma’s sister and mother, who exchange signifi-
¥t gl éongeRiAl'th her! dnd when shé 'dcked 'shé did cant glances which Emma does not see. She is
 not ask i Vain; M¥. Armstrong readily complied | happy, and shy, and a little bit nervous, and is al-
1 withevbry request ishe! made to! him. 'The house tomether.a very pretty picture as she sits at the
and grounds in which fhe entertainment was to be | head of the table: Such wonderful tea, such amaz-
given bad only lately come inte his possession, and ing jellies, such sweet bread-and-butter, such rich
rumor was busy as 'to his motiye for setting up so cake and fresh fruit, were never set on her table
before, and never will be again, for these girls.

large an establishment.
“He's goi,itg marry,” said one. - Thére are more Aladdin’s caves than one, and not
“ Nonsense,” said another, “he is not a marry- all of them are stocked with precious stones. I
. ’ ¥
know how the happy night ends, but I'do not know

3 = CU - 2 P
"5 tg ; 3“"’# (IFPyfy thag He
ﬁm e g ey e yet how, thes story ends, for the party I have been

¢ ouse for show, and oy for the pur-
pose of cutting out every body else. Just like an betrayed into describing was given only a few even-
ings ago. Let us hope that it ends as most stories

American.” . |, . ., .
“ You'know néthing about it,” said a third ; &L | of this kind do—with Emma often pouring out the
has bought a place on speculation. He'll sell it to | tea for the host, who gives up living in chambers
. Lord §hpduh before the and of the month, and and settles down into 'a  respectable member of
. will/make & pretty pendy out of it. That's’ mjore | society.
like an American.” .
These were men’s opinions; the women leaned
decidedly torthe matrimonial view of the question,
and a score or tiwo of mothers, who, with their
- daughters, were invited, werée hourly and daily
¢ thigking of ¥ { ifling attentions Mr. Atmstrong
! bad pdid their' girls at such-and-such or sneh-and-
such a party. As they viewed these small items
through very powerful magnifying-glasses, they one
‘and all decided that Mr. Armstrong ‘‘ meant some-
thing” Lady Barebones looked upon the matteras
gooll as setled.” After' what lad taken place, she
quite'gave up Richard Barton—she would have
been monstrously indignant had any person ventur-
ed to hint that vhe ever entertained views in that
. direction—and the honor she had intended for him
she viow  transferred to the' American gentleman.
She arranged every thing comfortably as to the
settlements, and resolved to have a good look
* through Mr. Armstrong’s establishment, to see that
- nothing was wanting. Of course it was the eldest
Miss Barebones—a maiden of thirty-five—Mr.
Armstrong meant to propose to, and' Lady Bare-
- bones schooled herself to r tion at the idea of
losing her danghter. “But I will not desert her,”
thought Lady Barebones; “he will have a mother-
in-law.” She wounld have- preferred a member of
the English aristocracy, but the eldest Miss Bare-
bones was “ getting on,” and one could not haveall
one wished for in this world ; and Lady Barebones
made up her mind that Mr. Armstrong should pay | —upon my name ?”
for the honor of entering such a family as hers. - Mr. Chappell’s face was very white, and his man-
Other ladies who were invited, and who had no | ner agitated, as he spoke.
mt.trimoni.nl designs upon Mr. Armstrong, looked |  “ You take me by surprise, sir,” drawled Fred-
forward with eagerness to the pleasure of running | erick, quite satisfied with the part he had played.
overa bachelor’rf eﬂtablisl(nlent. I believe that a | I am not aware that I have brought disqr:}ccl;pﬂn
hfu:halo,r can not give a greater pleasure to such of | either the house or your name.” .
-b'm Tady fn‘m.)ils'as have seen mnothing of bachelor |  “You have done s0,” cried Mr, Chappell violént-
4l life than to invite them to his chambers—not to | ly, “by reviving this shamefal story publicly.
such an establishment as Mr. Armstrong’s, but to | Would not a private explanation between ourselves

one of much more modest pretensions, consisting, | —hetween ourselves—have contented yon? Then
all possible misconstruction and implication would

say, of three or four or five rooms. Three, I think,
would be better than five, and should the invitation | have been avoided.”
be given in London, I would fix the locality some- |« Implication, sir!”
where between the Langham Hotel and Fleet| “T tell you, Frederick, yon do not know what
Street. How often have the ladies talked over the | you have done—yon do not know what you have
life of their bachelor friends whom they likeso [-done!” ;
much, and whose talk about this and that is such a | “If your were to say that I do not know \\'l.u’t you
delight to them! He knows every thing about | mean, you would be nearer the mark. Until to-night
literary men, and actors and actresses, and is on | I was as ignorant of the story as you were vmnrs:Il‘.
terms of intimacy with many of these great persons. It came to my kiowledge that a person was in this
- Hetells them all the little tidbits, not stale and house whose presence was an insult to my.mother and
mouldy a8 a three-days’ eake in a confectioner’s | her guests, and I considered it my duty to warn
shop, but fresh from the oven, with the gloss on the | him that his true character was discovered. T take
fruit. They retail these tidbits with their friends, | some credit to myself for the way in which T warn-
who envy fhem their source of information. He|ed him. Had he retired without joining in the
belongs to clubs, and meets So-and-so and So-and- | conversation, no one but ourselves would have been
so there. His lady friends are not sure he is not | the wiser ; but he chose to brazen it out. You
just a little wicked or naughty, but they dp not like | will bear in mind, sir, that 1 did not mention Mr.
Barton’s name, and I had no intention of doing so.

for u. B %g 2 & g.'ﬂ‘laff consequence who and respected in the land to whick he had been ex-
iled as he had been in England before the fatal

charge was brought against him. . % T e

The concluding words of Richard’s letter never i

longer continue to occupy & false position in society ;
he was determined that the exposure should be
complete. It was a bold course to pursue, but a
manly and honorable. one. Frederick is somewhat
impetuous, and very sensitive on all points of
honor.”

It did not require a great deal more to entirely
satisfy Lord Beaumorris. Mrs.*Chappell did ot
allow him to leave her until she was assured of his
support and approval. Before the day was over he
publicly expressed his sympathy for Mrs. Chappell;
his lead was followed even by those wlto were in-
clined to waver, and Mrs. Chappell difl nat losecaste
because she had been the means of introducing
Richard Barton into the best circles. - Society de-
clared that she was much to be pitied, and that un-
der the circumstances she had behaved admirably.
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left the old man'smind : “ Perhaps it will induce
the brother to judge the dead more charitably.”
Had he indeed been uncharitable and unjust to the
dead through all there years? His tongue had not
been silent. To Mr. Chappell, to Mr. Armstrong,
to his own daunghter, he had, then, vilified the man
whose suffering seul was now at rest. If he had
judged unjustly, what unmerited torture had he in-
flicted upon himself—what causeless shame had
darkened his days! But the reflection that most
deeply pained him was this: Supposing Richard’s
father to have been innocent, what must have been
the unfortunate man's feelings toward his brother,
his nearest of kin, the one who should have beeft
true to him in his great grief, but- who deserted
him when most hie needed and most deserved com-
fort and support? * Conscious of his innocence,”
thought Righy, ¢ how bitterly must he have felt
toward mel
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CHATER IIL
FROM RICHARD BARTON TO MR. ARMSTRONG,
WRITTEN ON THE, NIGHT OF THE EXPOSURE.

WHICH THEY
How he must have despised me! And :
now he is dead, and I live unforgiven for my
erime.” Itwas a erime to condemn the | innocent ;
his byother’s indignant denials of the charge came
back to him with terrible force, and seemed to

. GENERAL AGENT: ok
CHARLES C. CARLYLE, Shedlac.

bring convietion with them, Mr. Aymstrong saw

the old man’s misery, and led him gently te unbur-
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« Lanra suffers with me,” said Bigby ; “ you have

“noticed how sorrowful she has been growing these
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last few days”
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. “«DeAR ARMSTRONG,—The events of this night
G (‘HA-I."I'_F—R 1L have so ngil:\le(l. me that I find it impossible to
i 4 i 7 i sleep. As a relief I take up my pen to write to
MRS. CHAPPELL EXONERATES fIERSELF. you, intending to post my letter when it isfinished,
80 that you may receive it early in the morning.

The emotions under which T am laboring are not
all due to the scene which Mr. Frederick Chappell
seems to have carefully prepared and cunningly led
up to. My mind is agitated by other passions and
doubts, which T refrain from expressing at this
moment. But apart from these, I earnestly ask
you ta beliéve that the memory of - your whole con-
duct will never leave me while I have life, and that
in the midst of more than one bitter sorrow and
disappointment, I find comfort in the conviction]
that you are still my friend. Were you to desert
me, 1 should indeed be surrounded by darkness. I
can not express to you the grief I experienced as 1
stood alone in the midst of all those false friends
and did not hear yourvoice; and but that T was
prevented by pride, I should have sobbed for joy
when 1 felt the pressure of your hand, and knew 1
Hhad not lost you. 1 depend entirely upon you: I
will be guided entirely by you.

be utterly powerless.

“ When I resolved to come home, T foolishly
supposed that my task would not be a difficult one.
e in a very different as-

mifly of the task, and T see
sicessful accomplishment. Even if
I discovered Charles Davidge, I should scarcely
know what to do. He must, if he be alive, be an
old man by this time, and beyond my father’s bare
word, T have no atom_of proof, Bat is not that
sacred assertion of innocence puflicient for me ?
Would it not be sui®-1ent for you? But who would
take any word now? Who wonld listen to meg
That you will really stand by me as you so gener-
ausly declared, I do most sincerely believe; but if
you doubted my truth or my father’s innocence, I
would rather that you, like the others, should re-

KEEN as was the interest evinced in Mr. Arm-
strong’s party, Richard Barton’s affair was not
allowed to pass over in silence. = It became, indeed,
a fruitful theme of conversation, and formed almost
a nine days’ wonder. Tt was discussed in fashfon-
able cireles, and spoken of at every dinner-party
and “ At Home” in Belgravia, and not an hour
passed without a new light being thrown upon it,
or a new piece of information being contributed to
the general stock, Many, among whom was Lord
Beaumorris, regarded it from a very serious point
of view. Thatsuch a person as Richard Barton
should’have forced himself into soeiety, knowing
hew vile he was, was a scandalum magnatum, an
offense not to he lightly regarded. 4 When Lord
Beaumorris left Mrs. Chappell’s house on the event-
ful evening, he left with a dreaded convietion that
Mr. and Mrs. Chappell’s eonduct in placing hine
and the son of a convict on familiar footing re-
quired explanation. He was very indignant and
his parting bow to Mrs. Chappell was a vety stately
one. After all the gnests had taken their departure
something like a scene had occurred between Mr.
Chappell and his wife and son.

“What do you mean, sir,” cried Mr. Chappell,
glancing hastily around to assure himself that they
were alone, “ by bringing disgrace upon this house

some time or other in my life might be used against
me to my shame. :

“1 leave it to yon to make L
acquainted with these details ; it is right that they
chould know them. Perhaps it will induce the
brother to judge the dead more charitably. Your
unhappy friend, g

and her father

s . ‘.«.. i

“Yes,” veplied Mr. Armstrong gravely]
notived it

“Yet you do not know the extent of her suffer-
ing. I have striven to induce lher to open her |
heart to me, but she will not do so. Last night 1
stood at her bedroom door for many minutes, and
heard her sobbing. Whep 1 called to her, she was
silent. Can nothing be done ?”

« We must wait and hope.  What do you suppaose
wonld restore Laura to happiness?”

«To remove the cloud which hangs over her
cousin—40 proye my brother an innocent man.

«1¢ §s difienlt—so difficult that I do not sec the
way. Richard was oversanguine when he came to
England npon such a mission,  So many years have
p:mml-—t.he man who suflered, justly or upjustly, is
dead—no proofs exist—no papers from which a
starting-point ean be obtained. There is not an |,
honest lawyer in the country who would take the |.
case in hand; and even if one could be found, no
good end would beserved. AsI have said, we must
wait and hope.”

Upon Laura Richard’s letter made an impression
of a difforent kind. She had asked Mr. Armstrong
to leave the letter for a day or two, and she, had
read it so eften that she could haye repeated it
word for word. Her thoughts dwelt almost solely
upon the truth and constuncy of the woman who
had loved Richard’s father. "Loving him, shé had
sacrificed every thing for him. She had stood
fearlessly before the world, saying, “ Youlhave de-
clared him guilty ; 1 know him to be innocent.’
She had given that wounded heart the shelter of
her faithful love; it was trae womanhood, true
heroism. *1 am not capable of such an act of sac-
rifice,” thought Laura. * Richard has heard that
I am engaged to be married to Mr. Armstrong ; he
contrasts my eonduct with that of hjs mother, and
he despises me.” From certain hints dropped by i

Mrs. Fangle, Laura more than suspected that \ v o
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I seem myself to

CHAPTER 1V.

THE MANEUVRES OF LADY BAREBONES.

Su

The preparations made by Mr. Armstrong for
the entertainment of his guests were so perfect and
satisfactory that the event did not disappoint their
expectations.

pect.

no way !
For once in a way realization justi-
fied anticipation. The great charm of the parly
was its entire absence of formality ; everybody was
frée to do

&y, ¥ 3 = 'Y

he pleased, to come and go as he i L
wished without awkwardness, and to enjoy himself
in the way that pleased him best. Mr. Armstrong,
indeed, had done wonders, and had proved himself
a good general.

“ It is like something out of a book,” said one.

““Tt is regularly jolly and Bohemian,” said an-
other.
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nounce me. [i .
“Forgive me for the apparent inconsistency of!
my words. I think that no greater grief has ever
fallen upon a man than has fallen upon me to-night.
You do not knowall. My dearest hope js shatter-

ed, T fear.

“Tt occurs to me that T can give a distinet pur-
pose to my letter. T shall not sce Mr. Rigby or
Lanra for a little while—perhaps néver again. I
could not meet and converse ¢almly with the old
man while he believes in my father’s guilt. Is it
not incredible that he should entertain this belief?
Jut although he fell off from his brother, and fol-
lowed the fashion of othef men in raising his voice
against the innocent, there was one—thapk God!
there was one—who clung to my father through evil
as she had done through good report, and whose
faith in him was neyer shaken.

The last remark became popular, especially

ong the young ladies, who declared that if this
was the kind of life Bohemians led,” they would
like to become Bohemians at once and forever.
Wherever the guests wandered, in the house or the
grounds, they found some novelty to amuse them.
Here were fountains and grottoes; herea cave with
a gypsy who told fortnpes ; herea theatrical booth,
with adramatie. performance by really good actors,
and other attractions, which required seeking out,
being placed in out-of-the-way nooks and corners.
It was certainly open to the objection that it re-
sembled a public more than a private entertain-

Richard believed she gad loved him, and, continy-
ing her sad musing¥she sajd to herself that he
would think she had deliberately played with his
feelings, and had cast him off because of the diss
grace which was attached to his name. And yet
how proud she would be to share it!] She longed,
yet dreaded to see him.  She doubted, if she offered
him her sympathy, whether he would believe inher
sincerity. She feared even to mention Richard’s
name to Mr. Armstrong, lest he should discover
her secret,

ment, but the guests were not uncharitable enough
to pause and dizcuss the point ; they
host’s hospitality as freely «
tered intg the sillil’it of the s
joyment,

y accepted their
it was offered, and en-
with thorough en-
ritical and affable;
she saw that such an entertainment could agt pe
given by any but a gentleman of means, and having |;

CANTERBURY STREET,
‘ 59 PLEASE REMEMBER THE ADDRESS,
12 CHARLOTTE STREET,

Nearly opposite Y. M. C. A. Building,

I refer to my
mother. She loved my father and was true to him.
The story is a strange and romantic one, and I

Lady Barebopes %

him the worse fer that. “ Last night,” he says, “I

(;o BE CONTINUED.) may 22
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