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CHAPTER XII.—Continued.

Upstairs again, were the head and ’
undgf‘-accounztants’ offices, Mr. Halli-
day’s private room, which faced the
courtyard, and was prepared with a
cheerful modern paper, and was alto—'
gether humanized and ﬁ:iendly-lqok-,
ing, inspiring no mysterious notions
whatever -in the minds of the cler'lvm,1
and their sample rooms, and packing
rooms, filled up the remainder of the
house up to the furthermost corner of |
its uppermost storey. It may be men-
tioned that to be sent for to Mr. Hal- |
liday’s private room, was of no more
moment to the young man who was
summoned, than to go to Mr. Phll“.-;
but, the head accountant ; he ran up-
stairs with an equally light heart to
either, three steps at a time, l_mnds in
his pockets, and a subdued whistle up-
on his lips; it was a thing which was
constantly happening, and created no
disturbance whatever in anybody’s
mind. But to be sent for to speak to
Mr. Dane, was a very different matter.
It very seldom happened, and when it
did, was looked upon as an event of a
portentous nature, all his companions
looking on with beating hearts and
awe-stricken countenances at the vice
tim, who, with blanched cheeks, went
forth to meet his doom.

Upon a certain grey and somewhat
moist morning in the month of May,
all the clerks at Dane and Trichet’s ,
were sitting together over their g4

i In the outer rooms the pens
scratched freely, wooden chairs s
ed restlessly upon the wooden floor,
and subdued whispers of conversation
concerning contemplated “runs’
next Saturday to St. Albans or to
Bevenoaks, were carried op surrepi-
tiously between ill-kempt heads bent,
mysteriously together, under cover of
those customary sounds of daily toil. |
In #he second room, behind carefully |
closed folding doors, life was taken in |
an altogtherl easier fashion. The ca;:-"
peted floor gave forth no inh:u‘mon_l-‘
ous scrapings, neither did the rapid |
scragichings of pen interfere to gmy’
serious degree with the conversation,
whilst the presence of the morning
Papers upon a side table gave evidence
that the three privileged young men |
who occupied this room were in no
danger of overtaxing their strength by‘
the assiduity of their labors. As a
matter of fact, the House might easily, |
no doubt, have dispensed with their |
services altogether, but for \he f;xct"
thit the House was pre-eminentTy Con- |
servative in its customs. , From limej
immemorial there had always been
three upper clerks, who were sons of
gentlemen, upon the regular staff, an
80 the habit was kept up, not so much |
from any inherent merit in the system, |
as from a due regard to the ancwnt,
usages of the firm.

In older days, no doubt, the chalrs’
in the second room were reserved for |
Jounger brothers and cousins, and for |
the sons of widows whose husbnnvls(
had in some fashion (‘Onnecled;
with the partners. ! But for a lﬂng‘
time there had been a paucity of sons |
to claim the doubtful privileges of the;

bsition, and it was only vgill_xin the
Kst year that a truly astonishing fact
The old names of i

had come to pass. e nam
the firm were, by a curious coinci
reproduced in the upper clerks’
ice. 5
‘((’x?eoffre.y Dane had been transplant-
ed, at his father’s request, from an
ldle life at home, to one vacant stool, |
whilst a young man of the name of |
Albert Trichet had been suddenly rais-
ed from the outer office to fill another,
Trichet, or Tricky, as his fellow clerks
called him, was in himself a mystery.
Whether or no he had any right to the
name he bore, was a matter which pos-
sibly Matthew Daneé was alone aware
of, and sometimes, when he was spoken
of before his chief, the great man
would smile in a curious manner,
which led beholders to suppose that he
knew more of the matter than he was
willing to say—possibly, hq had at
any rate no legal righ_l to it, or per-
haps his connection with the extinct
family of the Lyons partner was so re-
mote as scarcely to warrant the claim
all.
u‘Geoftrey and Miles Faulkner were |
of opinicn that Albert was a Trichet |
»nly on his mother’s side, and had |
rdopted the name as a means of bring- |

dence,
of-

ing himself into nofice and fav_or. |

Albert himself, it may be said, be-
lieved religiously in his moral right |
to the name, and with it, in a I)lvme‘
right of inheritance, whu‘h lnvest&:d‘
him, in his own eyes, with a certain
amount of importance in the Ilnqw.
He came, he told his friends, of a side
branch, but undoubtedly of a (rue
branch, of the old family, of which he
was the last survivor. When he wax-
*d confidential, he wculd sometimes
hint mysteriously that he had been
able once to be of serviee to _Mr. Dane,
and that Mr. Dane was not likely ever
to forget it. There is no doubt (hat
he cherished hopes of being one day ad- |
mitted iato partnership, on the !
strength both of this unknown service |
and of his name. :

It is hardly necessary to say, that
these hopes, which were as clear as |
daylight to Matthew Dane, had never |
been in the smallest degree encourag- |
rd by him. Never, in his wildest imag- |
inings, had he hitherto contemplated |
for a moment the very remotest [)()SH!—I
bility of such a coniingency as turn- |
ing Albert Trichet into a p:n'tmjr.' If |
he allowed him to retain the fiction
of his name, it was in ordgr to award |
him without making invidious prefer-
ences, according to the exact measure
of his merits, but no more. Phlll_xbut;
the head accountant, with his heritage
of four sons, had passed ll.lrough the
great man’s brain as a p%ﬁslhle succes-
sor to the forimnes of the house, but
never Aibert Trichet. He was too good
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1 nature, and had too
genuine a reverence for the greatness
he repregented, to fling it rashly into
the hands of the unworthy, or the ad-
venturer,

In bersom, Albert Trichet was small
end thin, he had dark hair, and small,
cunning-looking eyes, his skin was
brownlilnd wrinkled, and he cultivated

his origin

N in speech
remember, and “Tric
bered it occasionally,

The third occupant of t.h; room was,

upon others—any
18 troublesome to
ky” only remem-

e —————————
I saw her plainly, she was sitting by
the governor's table with her arms
stretched out, and I'm pretty suref she
was crying. ‘I heard her voice plainly
—her back was turned to me—and then
someone shut the door on me and turn-
ed the key. Now would it have been
your aunt Geoff, to bq sitting in the
office like a culprit praying and be-
seeching, and, cryingf”

“You were evidently not intended to
see her, Tricky,” here remarked Geof-
frey. “Dom’t You think you may be a
bit indiscreet in mentioning all this,
even to usf"

“That's the ‘very first time in my
life I've ever been accused of indiscre-
tion!” cried Trichet, turning round
somewhat sharply upon him. and there

“I don’t! see that thera is any breach
of confidence where one has not been
pledged to Secrecy—that was an of-
fensive remark, Geoffrey, and I think
you ought. .to apologise, Don’t you
think so, Miles?”

“I confess I don't see it. Geoffrey
only spoke his opinion; we can say
what we think .in this room, Tricky,
without giviag offence, and I'm cer-
tain Geoffrey meant none,” i

Faulkner said this with his usual
placid smile; he

in appearance, exceedingly different to
his companions, He was a large, fair
man, of almost Herculean Proportions;
his broad shoulde,

ineradicable pPrimary
stincts of man that physiscal stren,
always carries with_it, per se, a large

eneration. . Not all the re-

education |

and to

man shares with anima
angels; but for all th f
us unconsciously bow to it,
like beauty, is felt to be a g
8ods, and as such, an excelle
self. To Miles Faulkner
gift of physical

meted out.

his for

he wr:

lore.

Strength,
ift of the
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deed,
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But Providence had equalized mat-
ters. In disposition, Miles Faulkner |
Wwas as gentle and lamb-like ag any
timid maiden. Hig heart was soft undl
tender, his smile sweet and shy. This
Samson of modern life would have died
rather than hurt gz fly—and not the
bitterest gibe or the blackest injury to
himself could have drawn from him
more than a gentle expostulation or g
pitiful smile. But if, in his presence,
4 woman were insulted or a child or
an animal ill-treated, then wait and
have to say to
S told as to his
under these cir-
was said, he had

|

it! There were storie
method of procedure
cumstances, Once, it
come across a crowd of drunken men
who were lormenting a poor old apple~-
woman. One. had taken her stall|
away, others were tossing about her
wares in the muddy slum—others were
holding her by the arms pinioned back
against the wall 'of g h Then
ke an avenging angel
There was not,

course, a policeman to be seen, in the
Faulkner did not
wail for the arm of the law, his own
Strong arm, was ready and prompt to

A crack to the right of him, a
crack to the left, a few straight blows
hit out well from the shoulder, and it
was all over—t he ruffian crew lay scat-
lered, groaning, or fled terrified in all
directions, whilst Miles was leading
the poor trembling old woman away to
her home, supporting her with his arm |
as tenderly asg though she had been his |
own mother. Onpce again a tale
told of some youths who were tortur-
ing a poor half-starved cur by tying
ropes to its legs and dragging it head-
long down a stony road. There was a
canal, and a high brick wall handy, as
Miles Faulkner came alomg and met
the inhuman masqueraders. One strong
grip of his fist behing one offefider’s
nother wrench at the arm
and both were disposed
of. One was lified completely up over
the wuall into 5 timber yard beyond,
and the other dropped quietly into the
i while Miles untied the grind-
ing ropes round the poor dog’s legs, and
carried him home (¢ his own lodgings
under his arm.

These things
tory and

|

were matters of his-
[rousers”—so called from
the galling rings upon his legs which
those cruel ropes had made—lives and
flourishes still (o testify (o the truth
of it.

But to see Miles now, as he sits bal-
2 paper  knife betwixt the
thumb of ope hand and the forefinger
of the ot her, with a4 bland smile upon
his Iu'u:.ul rugged face, and one, kindly
€y glittering behind  his eyeglass
other blinks in pleasant
Sympathy—to gee him now, it would
not h;lve_ been” easy (o credit him with
these grim taleg of bloodshed and re-
venge,

Albert

i Trichet jg holding forth to
his fellow

[ S, and they are bolhlislening
to him Attentively — Mileg withi his
lazy pleasant smile —Geoffrey with
earnest brown fixed upon him,
l‘{:mmg forward upon his elbow and
nibbling the enq of his quill pem as he
listens,

“I'S the first time in the course of
all my experjence that I've eyer heard
of Mrs. Dape coming down to the
pf(u-e__" remarked Miles, when a pauge
in Trichet’s rapid story enabled hing ‘to
Put in a worqg,

“Mrs. Dane]
Mrs. Dane than it
Jou this wag , tall
slight figure, and ag [

Pooh—it ag no more
was you. I tell]
Woman with ga

opened the door

wasftmm

trator and the
dispute.
“l meant no offence,
off.
“In that case

Peace-maker in any
Tricky,” said

I withdraw my re-
mark,” replied the other; “‘but, Geoff,
do you think it could have been: your
aunt?”’ he pursued eagerly.

Gecffrey 1:y
insatiable curiosity was of en a source
of amusement to his companions.

“I should say it was in thq highest
degree improbuble," he replied, remem-
bering that he had seen Mrs. Dane
and the Halliday girls home . after a
ball at three o'clock in the morning—
the girls fresh as daisies, and their un-
fortunate chaperon in the last stages
of fatigue and exhaustion.

Geoffrey /felt! absolutely certain that
morning, it could not very decidedly
have been his wife.

Then Geoffrey dipped his pen intg
the ink and bent his head over hig
writing again. He took very little in-
terest in Albert’s speculation, although
something, he hardly knew what, had
arrested his attention at the beginning
of his story.

“What a fool I am,”
self. “Every time
mentioned my though
shows what a contem
weakness I must still be in.
left me, and betrayed my a
Have I not determ
tread out her image
It's only a matter of

I hear a  woman

ffection.

time after

How pvrelty Angel looked last night! |

that soft white, dress suited
the crimson roses in her
bosom. No mysteries about that girl,
I'll be bound!” and then
ed back suddenly into

something that Rose de
said to him once. “You will
one of ithose girls ope day,
Matthew Dane makes up his mind to
thing, it generully takes

said, and as he remembered
words came back with a cert
to him. What did she know. of Mat-
thew Dane and his character? At ihe
time she had put him off with
vague answer, and he had been satis-
fied, but now they came back
with a certain significance. Wag it
possible - that she did know him
thit intimately, that that vague quick-
ening at his heart at

cription had been but a
the truth, and that she had
this very house this very day?
and yet he had not known itl
H:avens! was this possiblef

He felt a sudden sense of suffocation,
the pen dropped from his fingers, and
he passed his hand hurriedly across his
face. ;

Then the door opened, and the mess-
enger stood upon the threshold, Had
Madame de Brefour herself entered
the room, poor Geoffrey, who flattered
himself that for her harshness and
cruelty to him he had cast her forth
his heart, could hardly have
started ‘more.

Mr. Danej would be glad if Mr, Tri-
chet would step into his room for 4
moment, was the message, and Albert
rose quickly with a delightful sense of
importance to obey the summons,

Mr. Dane’s room consisted of one in-
ner chamber, small and lit by a sky-
light, and an outer vestibule where
messengers and errand boys had occas-
ionally to wait for orders. There was
a boy waiting there now a8 Trichet
passed through to the holy of holies
within.

Mr. Dane laid down his pen as his
clerk entered, and surveyed him for
the space of some ten  seconds in ga
critical silence which was rather try-
ing toits object; it was ag though he
were weighing in his own mind whe-
Lther or no the young man was worihy
of his confidence. During the sery.
tiny Albert looked modestly down af
his own varnished boots,

“I think it was You who opened, (he
door this morning Trichet, was i noig"
he said at length. i

“Yes, sir.”

“You came with those credit
counts of Bellamy's, didn’t youp”

“Mr. Halliday had sent me, other-
wise—"'

“Just 8o, quite right,”

“I trust I did not
Dane?”

“Not at all. You saw, of course, that
[ was engaged with a lady, Triche(g”

Just for half a second Albert hesita-
ted. Should he tell a lie, and say he
had not' seen? Fortunately for himself
he thought better of thig idea, and
owned that he certainly had seen g
lady in the room.

Then Mr. Dané busied himself for ,
few minutes amongst the papers on
his table.. It was evident to Albert
that what he was about ‘ to say was of
some importance.

“You rendereds me a great service
once, Trichet,” (

“I was lucky indeed, Mr. Dane, to
have been able to help you,” replied

how well
her and

Brefour had

place,” she

So near,
Great

ac-

intrude, Mr,

wondering more and
is preamble was lead.

Albert modestly,
more what: all th
ing to. S
“Do you remember all
cumstances of the casef”
“[ think so, Mr. Dape.” {
“Let me refresh your memory. I had
reason to suspect Leon de Brefour,
some time head clerk in the Lyons
branch of the house, of some irregul-
arities in the conduct of the business.
[ entrusted you with a secret mission
to ‘discover whether or no my suspio-
ions.were correot. In a very humble
position, you took your place in the
Lyons office and watched matters. for
me forthe space of three months—pe-
porting progress to me by letter every
day. Then the transfer of a large
sum of money having been confided to
de Brefour, you undertook to follow
him, and have him arrested should you
see that he was not taking the money

the circum-

to its proper destinatiom: You did so
follow 'him, with the result tha you
plainly proved that he was bound, mat
to Vienna, but to New York; and as
clear a case of fraudulent embezzle-
ment as has ever been made out would
have been conclusively proved against
him, had not the engine of the train

was always the arbi-,

ghed outright. Torch't's

he said to him- {don Highlunders,
ts fly to her. It |themost fiercely—cones
ptible condition of | the recent ¢y
She has  and other tr

ined to forget her, (o | 2
Lhne fromomg; [a::,w led at Liverpool,

there flash- |
his memory |

marry | tory. A
" When | North Briti
& 'marching along Prince’s Slreet,

Lk the |
aiﬁ?}logli | Members’

soms |

to him |muarched, the bands all

» and |crg

Trichet’s deg- | With delight.
prescience of |eral attem
been in |and mingl

l

in which you and he were both in run
off ‘the line, and so precipitated the
thief to a doom more awful than| any
that the law could have brought upon
him. This is what happened is it
not?” and as Matthew Daneg ended his
relation he bent his eyes sternly and
fixedly upon his clerk. “You were in
that train, Trichetf” the words this
time were no longer an assertion of
fact, they were an interrogation,

“Undoubtedly I wag in it, s8ir,” re-
plied Trichet, with assurance. “I was
in one of the three last carriages of
the train, which escaped as by g
miracle from the fate of the front por-
tion—six carriages followed (he engine
off the lines, and were dashed into a
thousand pieces at the bottom of the
embankment. Leon de Brefour was in
one of them—I had seen himi gey in at
the station.”

“Ah! Are you quite Tri-
chet, thav de Brefour wa

certain,
8 killed¢”

To Be Continued.
—_———
GAY GORDONS HOME AGAIN.

Triumphant Rcturn of (he
Dargai Helights,

British papers to hand give lengthy
reports of t he home—coming of the Gor-
the heroes of Dargai
ted battle of
mpaign against the Afridi
ibes on the north-west In-
dian frontier, The Gordons were land-
where they immediate-
Edinburgh, their

Heroes of

ly entrained for
headquarters,
| Royal City on Friday, the 9ih ult,
’Their reception is described by the
local papers as having na parallel in
the last fifty years of the city’s his-
They goL off (he train at the
sh Waverly Station, and,

were
{Jjoined by the Gordon Highlanders ex-
Association, the pipers of
‘Gulhrie's Industrial school, and the
| bands of the Scols Greys and Queen’s
Up the street they
playing “Cock
thel North,” and the wildly, excited
wds cheering, yelling, and shooting
The crowds made sev-
PLs to rush the police lines
e with the Gordons, and were
kept back only by the most strenuous |
efforts. Wh n the proression had pass-
ed from the Wes( end and into Casile
terrace to the corner of Johnstone
slreet — a narrow thoroughfare —the
cheering and excitement reached a
lremendous pitch. With a crash, |
strong wooden barriers erected along
each side of (he roadway to assist ‘the
police in holding buck ihe crowds, were
torn down .and the People surged in
upon the soldiers. In ap instant the
ranks were broken, and the troops,
struggled in ones, twos, and threes
through the street, with men shaking |
their hands or clapping them on lhe’
back, and women and children kissin,
them. When they reached the end of |
the Street order was partially resior- |
ed, but it was nor until the regiment
reached the Esplanade, whence the
public were excluded, that they were
re-formed and dismissed to~ pup.
racks,

The next d»y they were entertained
at dinner by (he municipality, The
dinner took place in (he large hall of
the Corn Exchange, Bailie Kinlock An-
derson presiding. Lord Rosebery wug
among the distinguished guests pre-
sent. On Sunduy (he regiment attend-
ed divine service .yt St. Giles’ cafhe-
dral,and on each occasion theirny march
througn the streets Was a journey of
(riumph. A lust accounts all kinds
of honours were still in store for them,

——

ENGLAND’S SHIPBUILDING BOOM
Il Allted Industries Stimalated by
Business of the Year.

After a long period of self-abage-
ment and the bewailing of British
commercial and industria] decudenoe,
Englishmen have been cheering {hdém-
selves during new Year’s week with
the statistics of the shipbuilding boom
in 1898. British shipbuilders closed
the year with about 2,000,000 tons of
work on hand, which is nearly four
times the total tonnage built in 4]
foreign countries in 1897 and ap in-
crease of 500,000 tone on the shipping
under construction atthe outset of
the year,

The total value of mercantile ship-
building in) 1898 is £20,000,000, and the
allied industrieg have naturally been
stimulated,

| Volunteers.

o’

the

They arrived at the |

Out of Death's Sh,adﬁv

THE EXPERIENCE of A LADY WHO
HAD GIVEN UP HOPE,

Tortured With Palns tn
wor Four Years—Doetors
Treatment Fatled to Melp Mer—in Her
Extremity pp, Willlams' Pilak Pillg
Restored Her to Mealth,

From the Pembroke Observer,

Wherever man is to be found there
also, side by side with him, is disease
and suffering. Those who have de-
voted their lives fo the alleviation of
the suffer ily weakness of

Mras.
3 of Chichester. Que..
¢ame prominently under the notice of
the Observer reporter. He felt it to
be his duty, on hearing of Mrs, Bru-
nette’s restoration from

Maggie Brunette,

i.nfluenoasvot Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.
Mrs. Brusiette’s farm home was found
to be very comfortable and even ele-
gant, located pear the base of an im.
zl}ense hill, an outguard of the Lauren-
ian

age now. Her husba
runette, died 14 years ago, and after
his death she worked very hard for
Some years, with the result that she
became completely run down, so much
) » although quite tall, ghe
weighed only about 90 pounds. After
te g the slightest food she felt such
distress ‘that she was compelled to lie
down for hours, being so weak that
she was unable to sit! up. At last she
thought she mugt have -been' attacked
by cancer of the 8tomach, 8o violent
were the pains that constantly haras-
sed her. She consulted the best phy-
sicians and spent more than ‘a hundred
dollars in treatment and medicine, in
addition to which she’spent./nine weeks
in the hospital at Pembroke. But
withal she was ill four years and des-
patred of ever being well. Finally, shs
decided to give Dr. Williamg’ Pink
Pills a trial, and accordingly she pro-
cured six boxes, Although th
fited her almost from the time she
began taking them, she kept' on taking
the pills until she had taken sixteen
boxes, and then felt that she wasg com-~
pletely cured, the pill accomplishing in
three months what four years of
medical treatment had failed to do.
From that time, nearly three years
ago. Mrs. Brunette has been in gocd
health, needing no medicine. “You
¢an see,” suid Mrs. Brunette, as the
reporter was departing, “that I am in
perfect health, I attend to all my house-
hold work, and the dairy and poultry,
and hive a large number of cows to
i I never fai 81y a good word
for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills when I
have an opportunity, for they did won-
derful things for me.” Mrs. Brunette
is a well educated dady, speaking
French and English fluently.

—_—
BEAUTIFUL EYES,

Those With Large Pupils Are
Defective,

A large pupil is one of the chief
beauties of the eye, and 80 well is this
recognized, that the atropia, which
dilates the pupil, has been named bel-
ladonna. Yet a dilated pupil is a
Very common sympt m of defective vig-
ion. The iris isa shutter to regulate
the amount of light falling on the ret-
ina, and if the latter be defective it re-
quires a larger supply. Hence a di-
lated pupil is often associated with a
feeble retina, which, of course, means
feeble vision. Short-sighted people
have often a greater convexily of the
front of the cornea, and this lends a
certain brightness to the eye. Apart
from these mechanical causes, there is
a very common, but unexplained, asso-
ciation of defective sight, and an irri-
table and easily inflamed eye, with
some of the rarer and more beautiful
colored irises. Tha much-admired vio-
let eye, and certain shades of gray and
blue, often suffer from such associate-
ed defects: Those with long eye-lashes
are said to be more subject to “‘stye’
and other inflammations,

Apt (o B

CULTIVATE KINDNESS.

Kindness is more than amiability, it
implies thoughtfulness and heart cul-
ture, Many Christian people are
brusque and severe without thought
that they commit wrong, but they have
failed to cultivate the most beautiful
grace of kindness. It is not enough to
try not to be unkind, for unless one
seeks to be kinl he has fallen short of
duty. No one can be as good as he
chould be without striving to cultivate
kindliness of spirit. “(‘h;l_nty suf[::r—
eth long and is kind.” Kindness dis-
arms prejudice and h:ueAnnvl.:n\'ak«-ns
confidence; overcomes evil wilh good.
Kindness makes the gloomy smile,
sweetens bitter thoughts, strengtheng
the faint and leads the sinful fr";m
paths of sin. Of all things in life
which we may regret, kindn(-ss.m ona
that causes no repentance, but in re-
trospect there is no more hllt_vr ping
than remembrance of kind things we
might or should have said, but left un-
suid, with deeds undone. Wordsworth
says: =
That best portion of a R00¢ man’s life,
His little nameless, unremembered acts

of kindness and of laye.

In all departments of ‘ife, church
and home, - kindness is 1 inbricant
which makes the hardest tssk easy and
the -heaviest burden light.
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