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| TEE EXILE'S PARTING.

A ‘EL{)K‘T.

From the home of my
Away must Tgo: :
Acrose the blue waters,
Whaere stormy winds blow s
Acrass the Mue waters,
Cald, dismal and deep:
Perchance in a moment
Beveath thew to sleep—
Perchance iu 2 moment.
Beneath thew to sleep.

fathers,.

Then hither cdme. denrest,
Why weeps'st thou for me?
Prroad'st thou 'l foreet thee
When far ver the sea ¥

Na, lovely one, never!
Though now we shall part.
Thy tove-fight for ever

Shall shive mound wy heart,

Afur o'er the woean,
The land of the free,
Is devked with bright osey

5 shall § tread it
1o we et

s of Wy fathers
HIT SRR

Then fare thee well, dear one !
Lot srrow 5
Let not one e
Tho tht o

Thy bin

When | am far fram th

M dear one. 2 lien.—
When § am §ar frem thee.
My dear one, alizu.

Mozireal. Lignsoy.

THE RED BERRET.

PETER STON-

FROM THE RECOLLECTIONS OF MA,
N,

My nephew Charles has lately taken to him-
:elf a wife, and the newiv.wedded pairare spend.
ing yart of their honeymoon with me. A pretty
enough tablxau they make, sitting there un-der
the large beech ; he lazily smoking his cigarette,
ard she daintily posed on ths seat with a red
tertet on her hemd. | must explain that a ber-
ret is nothing more tban a sort of cap, known in
Seotland as a Kilmarcock Lonretr. This par-
ticular vpe, however, has a history, and recalls
some unpleasant reminiscrnoss.  Being on-
rleasant, vou may be sure my brother dees not
forget thern. 1 am sorry tosay theugh, that he
is not altogether regardfal of facts, 0 § aw con-
strained to write dewn what reallv did cecur.

Lovg age, I Liad promised Charlie a trip on
the Coniinent, but vear after year something
prevented it.  Last spring, however, ke was pay-
iug a visit to the Fortons, and drove over to the
Hall one morning in an excitéd coudition, full
of eestatic descriptions of the Pyresees. He
dilated on the splendor of the snow hills, and
the quiet beauty of the Val d°Oszan.  He would
yaint the Gavede Pan; he would ascend the
Pic du Midi; ke weuld eross the Spanish fron-
tier and ohase biurs and izards in the pine-
wonls. Then Eaux Bonnes would core my re-
lased throat!

Gredness knows what temptaticns he held
cut : and as he is ap artist by profession, I was
simple enough not to suspect any other motive
for these rhapsodies but his love of natare. So
itended by my estching bis enthosiasm, and be-
fure there was time for thoughy we were bag and
bagwage on boatd a steamer leaving Liverpond
basin for Dordvanx,

I vever likol the s2a. My only yachting ex-

perience ended disastrously @ and this particular
sieamer seemed especlally batefol. The wilors
were worse, and there wus more noise and jost-
ing than I had ever known before. Even |
was jintled by a dirty fellow reeking with oil,
who never even apologized for his rudeness,
Then it became roogh.  So st last | was forced
to go below and take refuge in my berth.

I wos very ili ; Charles came, bat there | lay
in great sutfering, unable to move or take food.
Then I would wunder why he chiose this partien-
lar vessel. Why not have gone by the proper
and respectable route throzgh Pans? Why in-
sist 3o much on Pau auvd Eaux Bonnes 7 Then
wy rontewplationy would he cut short by an-
other attack of Walad: de mer. 1t was terrible!
Not 13l we were nearing  Paulliac did 1 crawl
out of my beritli; aud | don’t think [ should
have gone even then had it not been for the be.

haviour of soms dreadful person in the adjoining -

cabin, 1 was, ax | said, very ill. 1 moaned,
and memaned loudly in wy misery, when this
wretch cried cut, ““Confound you, sir} Can't
you be sick like a gentleman t7

This was too' much ; it fairly drove me.on |
deck, when, by a stroke of good fortnoe, I met

my old friendand contemporary D . Pascal,

He was now a man of consuderable scientific
renown. 1t was nearly six years since. we had
met, bot time had dealt kindly with him, and

"7 there he was a8 handsome and intellectual-lock-

‘ing as ever, talkivg in hia old energetic way to
a gronp of passengers. He came up to me at

“ oAb, Mro——, Mr. ; don't tell e your

name-—ion't spesk. 1 forget; 1 suffer from
. aphasis. '~ But, see! 1 bring my mermory back V'

Sosaying he prosuced a piece of dried meat from

- his waisteoat-pocket, and . proceeded -to “munch
= ity holding up one forelinger to insure my sil-

s euce, and fixing his eyen upon me in the most

. Peeentric manner, *¢1 haie 1t 1 he said at last,”

- Your neme is SBtounor.. Seel
<1 memwory returns {You are Mr, Peter Stonnor,
. of ‘Stonnor Hull ; and you have = biother who

| eat and wy

makes jokes. Ab, what was that he told me
about your family plate-chest ¥ =~

* Pray spare mie any of my brother’s jokes,
What good luck brings you here ¥ S ,

AL, | overwork myself. I write too much,
and 1talk too much. My hesd gets dizzy and
my voice flies away. ~Then the sea voyage, it
clears my head ; and Eaux Bonnes, it brings
back my voice, and 1lecture agsin.” N

“ MHow fortunats ! ‘I, too, am going to Eaux
Bonnes.” - : : C

“(Good! We have & large. party here all en
rouls for Eaux Bonnes—I, you, and the Brock-
bucks." : )

* Brockbuck ! Liverpool people! .

““ The same. There they are, ard your nephew
is their devoted squire. See, he is’ with them
now ; be is reading poetry to them. That is
Madame with the htpps', good-natared red face ;
anid that is her pretty daughter with the beauti-
ful brown hair. Let me introduce you.”

* Thank you, thank you; presently. I

* XNo time like the present. You really should
know them ; they are charming.”

** Another time, perhaps ; just now l am——

“* But cur little voyage will soon be over,” he
said, *‘and you will miss a grand opportunity of
knowing them.”

** Many thanks ; a little later perhaps——"

“Oh, just as you plaase !I'’

Here was another annoyvance. These Brock-
bucks were in some sort of trade in Liverpool,
and 1 did not care to be introduced. Not by any
mesns on rccount of their condition in the social
scale, for although no Stonnor has ever been in
trade, 1 am not foolish enough to tarn up my
pose at those who ere. My father was intimate
with them. As a boy, | remember being taken
by bim to Liverpool, and being much struck
with Brockbuck's crame. There is a sort of
mysterious power about the poud :rous, methodi-
cal movement of a crane which is very impress-
ive. So much so that ] thought, if ever I did
adopt commercial pursuits, | certainly would
have s crane. The elder Brockbuck was one of
those biotl, oatspoken creatures who indulged in
the otfers ve habit of calling & spade a spade.
He was di ty and slovenly in his dress, while
my father, to the last year of his life, was scrup-
ulonsly neat and clean. He took great pride in
his persoval appearance—his clothes always of
the ?:'.est cut, his boots straight from Pariz, and
his hair a1l beard elaborately trimmed every
moruing, They met just before hia death, when
this Brockbuck was gauche enongh to say, **Abh !
Swenpor, you are having a rare figh: with an-
tgaity.”

Can it b2 wondered that afterthis 1 did not
care to renew the intimacy ! And here [ way
zooped up in a steamer with some of the family,
and my nephew slready so much their cavalier
as to altract the notice of Dr. Pascal

It was extremely annoying ; aud the worst of
it was, I bad to adopt the most stupid expe-
dients to aveid intruduction. 1 feigned a return
of sickness. | dodged down cae ladder if | saw
them comning up the other. 1 sat as far as pos-
sible from them in the saloou, and was deeply
imrmersed in my book if they happened to pass.
Ctnce I met Mrs. Brockbuek face to face on the
companion lad ler, and refurned her slight bow
and smile ¢frecognition most awkwardly.  All
this time, too, Charles would Le lirting with the
girl under my very nose. .

A horrible ideacrossed oy wmind, that perhapa
she had something to do with his choosing this
~particslar trip. 1t wag a horrible idea to me
becanse for sowe time | had fancied there was a
growing attachnient between hing wnd the For-
tons’ eldest daughter, Adelaile,

1 Lsoked npon it with pleasure. By and-hy lhe
wonld be muster of Stonnor Hall, aud it wes al-
togetLer 2 most desirall: conuection. o fact 1
had set my uind upon it.  As to these Droek-
bucks, 1 had never even heard him mention
their names. Why was he s0 reticent about
themw 1 Sundly twenty-foar hours caull searcnly
have established such an intimaecy. Nothiug
! eonld e said till we reached Panlliac : and here,
| @s the Brockbucks preferred geiting ta Bordeanx
i by railway, 1 had an opportonity of telling him
i about the old feud as we steamed up the Gironde
i in the little tng,  He wax not one Vit impressed,
¢ langhing it off in his usual airy fashion. At
Pail events,” | said deci-ively, ** we need not

"

I

“mreet. Thorgh we have the same destination we
;- will go to different hotels.”

He appenred to acquicses, and in company
: with Pascal {(a most sccomplished ciceronr) we
saw the lions of Bourdesux. We wasted our
s money tn gloves, photographe, and other neeless
. mementoes ;o Charles insisting on . buying »

numisr of berrets and appropriating a . dainty
tred one to himself. .

That same evening, to my disgnst, while we
were Jistening to the band in the Jerdin Pub.
{ Hique, the Biockbucks appeared.  Brefore T conld

move he was welcoming them effusively. . For

n-arly thrie quarters of an hour 1 waited in a
state of ill-concenled irritatian, listening to Dr.
. Paseal's philusophical mannderings, all of which

see1ied 1o convey some innendo calenlated to
incrense. my annoyance. We returned to the
» hotel without him, but 1 had determined on' my
courne of action. - Ta themoraing 1 simply said
we would goon fo Pau that day, and taxed him
with a little want of consideration the previpus
evening. ** My dear nnsle,” he said, 1 thought
| rliould have Leen de trop while you and old
Pascal were talking philosophy ; but this ju a
capital move, . We will take him with us."”. .-
Sn off we went, the Doctorand he in'inordinately
high spirits. 1 did not'enjouy their stupid jests,
and mustown | went to bed at Pau not in' the

best of temnpers. A change camie with the morn-

Jdefond him 1 Who was he to thrudt these

ing. 1 opened m
wfnt of ﬂs:'wrs and the tinkling of oxen-bolls.
At my feet flowed the Gave de Pau with its ser-
pentine channels ; a quict village nestled amid
the softly-wooded uplsnds, aud then came the
mighty streteh of the putple and white Pyrenees,
It was like magic. The warm sta that glorified
the snow hills and brought the mist out ‘of the
valluys seemed to melt away the Rrockbuek
worry. . | forgot my troubles, regained my ap-
petite, made exeursious with Pascal, or read th

pspers at the Eoglish club. 1 :

On the third day we had been to Bettarham.
We had entertained Mr. Church at M. Gardere's
excellent dinner, and had also aceampanied him
part of the way home, leaviug Charles smoking
on the Promenade. . On our return he was not
to be seen.

**The night is warm,” said Pascal ; *‘let us sit
here and observe humanity.  Let us watch the
lovers gazing at the moon. What is it that the
ancients called her " Here we sat down while
he began to munch kis bit of meat again. ** Ah!
I have iti--Memdax. They vcalled the moon
Mendax, ¢ the liar,’ becanse the cresceul moon
is never increasing, so ‘tis a fitting emblem for
the Turk. Qbsersve these happy lovers approach-
ing.  He, too, is swearing by the moon—all
moonshine !

I turued to the direction he pointed, and was
startled by the moonlight flashing on a red ber-
ret. Could ] have been mistskent No; there
it was again ; no sort of Joubt about jt.  Jt was
Misy Brockbuck, Even in the moonlight there
was no mistaking her lithe figure, and certainly
no mistakiug the scarlet eap, which | saw in my
nephew’s hand at Bordeanx. He too was there,
walking by her side, talking earnestly with his
head unnecessarily close to hers. Pascal recog-
nized them, and asumed a sort of Mephistophe.
lian grin.

* Now, Mr. Stonnor,™ ha said, * why will yor
not know these pleasant people—these Brock-
bocks! Why did you run away like a little
boy, aund not 1zt mne introduce you on board the
steamer ! Look at that conple! How graad to
be young! Ah! in spite of all you do, you
must know thess Brockbucks sooner or later.””

Hore 1 told him my reason for avoiding them.
* Well,” he said, **and what then ! Would you
quarre] with this red-cipped angel becanse her
grandpdre made a philosophical remark which
he ought to have kept to himsslf 1 Pray, what
has she ar her mother to dowith it

*1 think, sir,” 1 replivd. 1 an the best
judge whether the acquaintance s desiralle or
not &

“ Haw vau that be, when you 4o not know
them ! No !t this {4 an instanes of your inautr
pride.  Why not be more catholic! Look at
e ! 1 go to Paris, Madetd, Vienns—hose, there,
evetywhere. 1 am cosinopolitan, 1 see the
world and cultivate what is besutiful and jntel
leetnal, while you -~bah —you live in vour own
little ahell, anl get mouidy uuder your big,
damp teems."” . .

S At all events, sir, you must have resided
long enongh among ns to know that English
gentlemen nre somewhat partiéular in makiag
chance acquaintances.”

*Ah ! you are afraid ta look aver your owo
walls. 1o Eogland you boast of vour liberting,
bat, after all, I profer this country.  There you
are free by law, Lut »laves by castom ; hers we
are sluves by law, bat fne by cuslom.  Now,
these nice prople, these—uh ! 1 forg-t thar
vames—pardon my aphasia.”  Her- he bezsu to
g sw his dried meat, during which the red ber-
ret agsin appeated tosight.  The young craple
wers promenading slowly between the Hitel
Gas<ton and tie Hawl de Fronee, quite nncon.
scivus that they passs] within arm’s-length of
as each time. **1 have i, he resiued :
* Breckbiick —yes, thewe Brockbucks are in every
way desirable fricods. Madame —ghe has n well-
coiturml mind ; she has sympathy for her friends,
and money for the poor. Tien, wademviselle, is
~he not charming ¥ She is béantifal an angel 1

* Mry. Brookbuk's virtues, sir,” 1 replivd
stiftly, ** are of no moment to me, and 1 dou't
care for Jier danghter's brauty "

*Nay, but you do!—vou maust - becinse
beauty ix & faxhionable. It is a fine old Con-
wrvative fabinvn, ~Was it not 8o in the dayvs of
Helen of Trov ! Have uot crowds followasd your
Gonning<and yous Sh-riding 1 Did not the pit
make the Lovely Miss Mebean come i front aof
ber box that they might bow to her beanty 1 Are
nat your shops full of phatographs of Mes,
Lanutry amd Mres. West 11 believe shie with the
red berret wonld oot-hins them ull,”’

** Nodoubt she is a pretty enongh gicl ; but
yon wonld not have me cultivate every young
lady with ,ood iook: 7' - ,

** This particular aue | would.  Nay, soaner
or hiter you must: know her. She will udd &
grace 1o gour family tree, Mr. Stonnor '

1 really must decline discussing these peaple
any. more,"":1 _replied, 1ising to go; wod if my
uephew -anuays me by careying on thiv inti-
macy. 1 shall start hack for Eaglond to.mor.
2 *“Ah, Stonnor,” he svil ny we walked to the
hatel, ' wan it not- your Ducliess " of  Kingston
who said, when they told her the end of the
world was near, that she would ‘start for. China
toanorrow ! Good wight, miy Teiend, good- night ;
sleep well, and don’tspuarrel with your fate,”
1t wis too bl — Charles goiug directly againat.
iny wishen, and Pascal impudently presuming to

: Wh ! o people
down my thioat, §:should like toknow lp: wis
abominable. )t kept me awake hilf-tha' night,
and Pawoke.with & bad “attack of my old throat

ailment. -llowever, when Charles came to’ iy

+ window, nod in came.the]’

ide I'atance told "him how distresse

st his consduet.. -** Charles,” I said, m:iln:{ ‘;,?“
hand and: speaking - tenderly, *see what \.0‘
h:v‘e brought ms to.” o rou

¢ . [ . s
meﬁ nh%‘): dear _qngle, fhe’ said, ' what oy you

*“This foolish flirtation.. Of coarse, | know
that boyg will be boys nad all tht sort of 14,
Under ordinary circumstances 1 don't «ee xnucgl;
harmin it, but it is different with you. H behoves
you to be very citcumspect, These sort of th,jp ry
get about.” : 5
4% 1 don't quite see why I am called upn to be
80 exceasively circumapect,” be said, smilip

My dear Charles, think of the Fortons 1+
- “\What of the Fortons 1" - o

““ Clome, come 1”1 maid, *“ there is a vertain
young lady at Forton House who wauld be
greatly distressed 1o hear of gallantries paid g
any oue but herself.”

** Do you mean Adiet I'm quite sur e
v;‘ouxl‘dn't trouble her head about it—why shouly
she 17 )

“Why should she?! Brauss one of thiese
days 1 hope you two will make a match of it
Bot1 Lord and Luly Forton are yery well zl:s:
posad towanls you.' :

* My dear nacls, what on earth pote suel
{oolish nation in your head 1 She is nothing 10
me. Why, she s a mere child—barely iy
teen.” )

" She won't always remain sixieen, Charles
That is an objection which lessrns every dav,
Ah! my boy, you don’t know how 1 hidve set

my mind aponit,  1tis most desirable.  Oge of
these days you will be muaster of Stonnor 114)

Pray think of it."

“1 can’t think of it at al),” herepliad ; ** the
ides is altogether too atsund and prepast-roue

‘* Sarely yon can consider me a hittle
asked. .

¢ Certainly 1 will, bat—.-""

“Then give up these steam-bost acyunnl
ances,” | said,

* My dear uncle,”
old friends of mine.
years.”

* Apd, pray, did you know they were eouung
this partizalar trip 1 :

** Well, } had reason to supp.ae U shiould 1ot
them."

Sa it was ont at Iast ! [t was a planoed thin
frowa beginning to end ¢ He had arranged
whaola affair with a cunning [ did not thigk !
ezpable of, and had made we, his uncle,
Stangor, of Stounor Hall, a catspaw ! He 5ad
reekoned without hiehost, 1 sladl rotora o
England immediately,” | sail.

Hs winced a littly at thisg, but presentic
saiden

* Youare searcely fit to travel with that ¥,
thruat.  Won't yiu s2e a doctor 17

“*] am nat 1o be bauiked from my purposs,”
[sald; “ but s2ud for Dr. Manes,"”

The doctor came,. very pleasant and cheory,
wxamined me thoroughly, and looked grive at
the sondition of my thioat. *¢AbL:" he waid,
‘' Eaux Bonnes would cure this throat, Surly
monnur never intended returning to Fogl
without trying the waters 1 Why, it woull
{oolish—uay, it would be crimiaal, in monsie:
unt to take the cure now he hasit so near. N,
0o ! he himelf was going to Faux Bonaes, aud
monsivar wonld come too and deink the suiyd
water. Then ha would return to Eagland e
pletely and permanently curad,”

“Cauld 1 not take these waters to Eaglan!
with e 17

*‘Afterwards. But monsienr shoald commeres
the treatment ander medical sup-rvision, W
ust reglate the doses and watch their cifecs”

 Conld | travel there to-mmrrow {7

*Ovriatoly ; if it s fine and warm the droe
wonld do mansisur gosd, and he would have the
felicity of preseriting for him there.”

1 could not act against this advies. . Mueh as
I wished to show my displeasure to my nephiow,
the tadical cun: of my thraat way, nevertheles,
of paramount importance, 1 gave the mattr
due ecoasideration, and wis starcely prefared to
carry out my threat. At last | came to the cou-
clusion that it wasmy daty to obey the doctor;
20, the day Leing tine, we went.  Paseals i
s:rtations on the places we prassed fell Hat. Wia:
did I care for the wanderful recuperative pawer
of the old wine of Jutnucon, or for the peeuliar
avor of the omeletts anx herbes of the Louvie
Inn? 1had no appetite foreither. Even the
sweetnesy of the \'n{ d'Owan failul to interrst
me, and Pascal's pun ghoat the Valley of the
Bear was uething mom than & covery insult.
Maybe I was crosy, | had a gooit deal to try me.
At all cvents, thers waas u growing tension aul
constraint between ne which was gupleasant. 1t
wore off w little at Kwx Bonoes. The Brock-
bucks’ name was never mentioned. -Charles sot-
tled down_to some landseape work. - Pasedd and
I drank the waters and accomplished the Pro-
menade Horizontal wwice aday,

Wi had done this, s vsual, anl were seate !
‘underneath the trees in the littlaaquare, ‘And !
he mid, ** this suits you Eaglixh. ‘It is like your
London,  Take'n square out of  your-—a pause
hero to gnaw his mest—*¢ your Brompton ; atick
it in a niche in the Pyrences, and you have Kaux
Bonues.. “Wa are in'a cul-de-sac here. Heie lo

" he apywepsd, *fthey ure

I have known them fur

-beary and izards skip wbout during the winter,

for the place is deserted, But lo{ on the 1at of
Jude, civilization Inys siegw to it, and Bruin a ul
Co. vanish up the I'i¢ de lzlar. Then all is-male
gry and trim. -"A regiment of  thefs do cuisive
comoes from Parls, - A contingent of doctors is
drnl'bgsdup‘l.hujxlo;'uunin,i’up« “then Kanx Bou-

‘nes {s ready for tha paticots.”  Yes, frivud Ston-

nor, wuare all’ patients hure, and whether we




