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TUE GATHERING OF THE STORM.

XYVil.
A NOBLE BEPARATION,

Aty feaving the Chatean, Roderick Hanlinge
repaind to his quarters, where he refreshed him-
self with a copious supper and then arrayed him-
seif in eivilian evening dress for his visit 1o M.
Behnont.  His mind was intensely oceupied with
the, details of Panline’s conservation at the
rside, but his love for her wasso andent, and
stremy in the consciousness of daty ac-
complished, that he experienced ne serious mis-
Zivings as to the result of the interview which he
was abwoot to beld, His feeling, however, was
the reverse of enthusiastie. The more he reflected
on the incident, the more he apprecisted both
extznt of Mo Belmout's mistake and the

profundity of the wound that must raukle in:
his prowd spirit.  He, therefore, resolved to hold *
himself purely on the defensive and to enter U}{on :
sxplanations 1o the simple extent of direct replivs
to direct charges.  The stake was Pauline herself.
O her wecount, he was prepared 1o push pru-
“dence te the Hmit of his own humilistion, and te
maeke overy concession that would not direetly
elash with @i lavalty as a soldier,

Having fully made up his mind on these
points. ke {hrew his long wilitary cloak over his ¢
stionhlers and issued from the barracks, 1o less
than teu ziinutes he foumd himself at the door of
M. Belmont's resid In spite of all his re- !
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salution, he pansed before the lower step and !
louked about him with that vague feeling of relief
which » moment’s delay always atfords on the:
thresheld of disagreeable cireumstance. The
fower porzion of the house was silent and dark, .
bt alwve, a faint lght appeared in the window |
of Pouline’s room.  In other days, that light had |
been Lix beaeon and guiding star beckoning hin
from evern of the eity and atimeting him
away fronn the society of all other friends.  In
ather duys, when he approachsd, that light
would saddenly rise to the eviling, flash along
thee stairway and hall aud meet him glistening
at the epen door, held high over Pauline's raven
hair.  Bas w-unizht, he knew that he could ex-
Jeet no sach welcome, . He summoned all his
vourage, hewever, and struck the hammer.  The
door was op=ned by the maid, bnt as the vesti-
bole remainmd in darkness, she did not recognize
him,
“*1s M. Belmont at home 27}
fow. voive,
Y e, sir, heds”
s he visible 17
Th metd hesitated o moment, then said falter-
clv. 1 will see, sin” and left him standing in
TE s T IRl
Withant loss of time, M. Belmont himself
strpped forwand., Bowing stitfly and looking up
it the vain attempt to distinguish the features
of his visitor, ke <aid @
*“To whean I am indebted for thiscall 1"
There was a tone of sareasm in the query which
shmast three Roderick off his guaesd.  He saw
that M, Belmont wan racked by suspicions and.
muit be approached with caution.  He, therefore,
cextended Bis right hand and said :
* M. Belmont, do you not know me 1°7
That gentleman did not accept the proferred
hasd, but stepping backward. and drawing him-
2 up to his full height, exclaimed @ -
* Lirutenant Hardinge @'
toderick made a slight inclination, but said
nething, M. Belmont continued :
**Do vou come here, sir, in your military
capacity 1
For all answer, Hunlinge threw open his long
c'}ﬂ&k. i
“* AL vou are in vitizen's dress. Then 1
canmot understand the object of vour visit. If
you came 55 an offiver of the Ki'ng, the house
woald T yoursund yvou vould do as you liked.
sut if you come.ss a private citizen, I would re.
mind you that this house is wine agd that T will
do ag I like. To-night, | would particularly like

!

1e asked ina

S0t to be disturbed. ™’ . TN
This was said with a_pelite sneer which cut |
the voung officer to the guick, but he contained |
Himnedf, and began quietly @ ' ]
M. Belmont.o.t S :
*!8ir,” ‘was the sharp interruption, **1 have !
~given no explavations and require none. . You |
“will oblige me by....,” and he finished the sen-
“rtence with a wave of his hand toward the door,
Rewlerick did not stir, but made another at.
“tempA. o be heard,
£ Heally, M. Belmont...."” L ;
A1 8ir, do you mean to force yourself upon e ?
T know that there is & sort of martial law.in the
eity. . Youwarean. officer.” You may search my |
“house from eellar to garret. . You may quarterl
i

yoursell in it. You may detain me as a prisoner.
In fact you may do whatever you please, 1f sueh

s your intention, say a0, and 1 will not resist.

Bat if such is not your intentien, 1 stand by my
right of invielability. Your boast is that every
British subject’s house is his own castle. My
desire is to maintain this privilege in the present
instanee.”

At this thind summons of v{wtion, Hanlinge's
equanimity was vompletely shaken, and he was
about to turn on his heel when, on leoking up,
his eve eaught the hem of a white dress futtering
at the head of the stair. The sight suddenly
altered his determination.  Panline was there
listening to the interview upon which the future
of both- depended, amd her presence was omni-
wtent to nerve his cournge, as well as to inspire
Lim with the means of successfully extricating
bimself from his difficult pesition.  Roderick at
once resolved to change his tacties. Drawing
his clonk tightly across hischest and flinging the
honler of the cape over his right shoulder, in
the manner of n man who has come toa decision,
he said calmly : .

** M. Belmont, 1 canuot be treated thus. |
must be heand.”

These words were slightly emphasized, bat
without bluster or defiance, and they had a visible
etfect on the listener, for he immediately folded
his arins as if 10 listen.  Hanlinge vontinued :

“ 1t is true, sir, that 1 came to vour houswe as
a private citizen and us a presumed old friend of
your family."”

M. Belimontuttered a moan and made a ges-
ture of deprecation.

* But since it is plain that my presence in
that eapacity is distasteful, 1 will add now that 1
am also here in my gualityvas a soldier. The object
of my visit is really a military one, and as such
I beg you to hear me.”

*Why did you not say so at first 1 exelaimed
M. Belmont with a bitter laugh, ** Mr. Handinge
1 do not know. Lieutenant Handinge 1 cannot
choose but hear. Lieutenant, please step into
my yerior.”

Lights were immediately brought into that

{ apattent and the two took their stand before the
! fire-place, Handinge having declined s seat. Glane-

ingat M. Belmont, Roderick was shocked at the
chanre that bad come upon him withio threedays.
He seemed like another wan, his featnres being
pinched, his  eyves sunken, aud his manner
quick and nervons, - The normal calm of his

emeanor was gone, aud his stately courtesy was |

replaced by a restless. petulance of hands.  He
stood uneasilv nesr the mantel waiting for the
young officer to spesk. . Hardinge at length
said ¢ .

“ M. Belinont, this interview shall be brief,
hecanse it is painful to both of us.  Indeed, so
far as | am coneerned, there is only word to say,
andit is this—~that, although 1 have had some
important military duties to perform in the last
few days, not one of these was or rould be direct-
ed aguinst you.”™

M. Belmont looked dabiously -at Hardinge
and shook his head, " but answered - nothing.
Roderick bit his lip and resumed :

** The statement that 1 make, sir, though
brief, covers the whole ground of yeur suspicions
ani accusations,  } know what these are and
henee my staterment s very adeliberate, 1 ask
you to accept it as my complete defence.”

M. Belmont looked into the fireand still kept
silent. :

** Must [ construe your silence as incredulity,
gir 1 If 36, 1 will ‘instantly leave yonr hcuse,
nevermery to enter it.  But Lefore taking what
to rae will be a fatal step, 1 must observe that
I had never believed that a perfect French gen-
tleman like you, M. Belmont, would doubt the
faith of a British officer like me, and my distress
will: be intensified by the reflection that your
daughter, who formerly favored me with. her
esteem, will hereafter see inne only the brand of
dishonor stamped upon my charascter by her own
futher.  For her sake ! will say no o, but
take my departure at once.” . .

At these words there were Reard the rustling
of n dress and suppressed sobs ontside the parlor
door.  Both the men noticed the sounds and
instinctively looked at each other.  The eyes of
Hardinge were suffused with tears, while those
of M. Belmont mellowed with an-expression of
solemn pitlyn ) : ) o

L“*Stay,. Licatenant,” heaaid in a low voice, **Jt
strikes meall at once that my silenes inay possibly

j be unjust. 171 thought your statement ¢mbiraced

all the circumstances of - the case, 1 should- not.
hesitate to accept it, but | fear that youdo not
know how far my grievances extend.” v oo
¢ ] am certain that | know all,"’ said. Hardinge
in a significant tove which was not lost nponshis
interlncutor, whoimmediately subjoined :

“This can be easily - ascertained il you will
answer me a few questions, You called upon
Licutenant-Governor Cramahé early on the morn-
ing of theseventh 1’ : ’

“Jdidso.” ‘ :

“You delivered to him a parcel of letters
purporting - tocome. from - Colonsl Arnold, the
commandar of the Bastonnais £ i AL
M Yem wipt oy e
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A aceount,”

] om her white lips,

“Some of those letters were addresed to
citizens of Quebee I”*

“They were.”

“ You know the names of those citizens I"

“Ido not.™ .

“ Did not the Licutenant Governor open the
letters belore you ¢

* He did.”

“And read them 17

“ Yes, and read them.”

M. Belmont's lip curled inscorn and his eyes
darted tire at Handinge, who responded with a
smile :

* The Lieutenant Governer opened and read
the letters in my presence _and, after reading,
made his comments aloud, butin no instanee did
he reveal the nume of the persons to whom the
letters were addressal, so that 1 am, to this
moment, in profound ignorance of them. Exeept
by inferenee from whut has occurred between us,
1 should not kuow that oue of those letters was
addressed to you, and, jndeed, as yet 1 have no
positive prool that sueh was the ease” v

Such is the case,” ericdd M. Belmont in n
voice of thunder. **] receivesd such o letter jond
it has brought me into trouble. | was summoen-
ed to the Chateau in the fave of the whele city.
1 have been suspectedd and threatened and the
consequenve is that 1 have been driven to...."

“Step, M. Belmont,” said Hanlinge (kuic\ly.
and interposing his hand. ** Tell me nothing of
vour plans. I do not waunt to know them, 1
will do wy duty tomy King and Country. | be-
leve you will do yours, bat :]'muhl your prineiples
lead vou to another course, | prefer to dgnore the
fact amld thus avoid becoming your enriny.”

“ You are not and will unt be my vuemy,”
exclaimed M, Helmont, clesping the extended
hand of Handinge in both of sxis, and then em-
bracing him on the cheek.  ** 1 owe youa full
apology. My suspicivns were ernelly unjust, but
you have dispelled them, My treatinent of you
this cvening was outmgeeus, and 1 beg you o
pardon me. Your explanuations are thoroughly
satixfactory. You did your duty as a soldier in
delivering these letters to the Licutenant Gov-
ernor, and even if you had known to whom they
were addressed, your obligation would have been
uo less.” ‘

1 did notueed to be told my duty,” said
Hanlinge with just a shade of baughtiness, which
he immaedintely qualified by adding, © but 1 ww
flattered to kuow that T have the approval of one
who has alwayx appeared to me a model of
honor.™ )

*You have my unquelitied approval,  Livute-
nant. Altheugh you were the tulircet instrument

satisfimd that you am clear of the tnputation
of truitor and spy 1o me which T had chargel
upan You- in wmy  bslignation and - despair,
We  are on the eve of important ovents.
Within a fews days war with all its nuxieties
and harrors will be upon us.
duties to perforin both as & citizen and o
soldier. Perform them with all the energy
of your pature.  1tis your sacred duty, 1 wiil
watch your course with the deepeat interest.
Your suvcesses will be a sonree of pemsonal plea-
sure to me, awsd | sincerely trust that ne harm
will befall you.” .

Roderick was quite overcome. by this eondial
speech, which was to him more than s reparation
for all be had endured during the interview. He

misunderstanding. It wax lamentable, jndeed,
the Lieutenaut Governor should have imphicated
M. Belmout—if they did implicate bim, a fact
of which he had yet no proof and which he st
retusrd 1o credit—-bnt they had been the meansof
awakeving the autherities to a sense of the peril
with which Quebee was threatened, aud that was
some compensation for what he had suffered.
Hut there was, however, ansther compensation
for which he longed, notwithstawding that the
hourwas considerably advanced and he had to
return to his military duties. Approaching closer
to M. Belmont, withh & pleasantly ralicious
swile upon his lips, he said

1 .have to thank von, sir, for the kind wonla
which you have spoken, 1 reganl them in the
light of the reparation which'l knew you would
not withhold x0 s0on ws yuit beenme acquainted
with the facts, but you will excuse me for saying
that. there in just onelittle thing wanting to make
the reparation. complete.” o

M. Belmont looked up in some surprise, but
when he saw the expression on Roderick’s face,
he comprehended the allusion st onee and replied
with genuine French good-hamour an:d svivaeity.

), of course, there is a woinan in the case.
You want to he rehabilitated in the cyes of Pou-
line as well. 1t is only just, and it shall be done,
I'told her all my' suspicions’ against you, and
repeated all ‘my charges to her, And, by the
way, that reminds me that I fiever told any body
else about the matter. - How, then, pray, did it
cgme tp your ¢am ! You must have known of
Hit before you came here to-night.”
T lidid, sing and. came: expresaly . on o that

% Who in the world conld have told you 1"

Haurdinge tiroke out into & hearty laugh.  The
Jaugh was re-cchoed by a silvery voiee in the
Jassage, o X

** Treason is indeed. rampant,”’ roared out M.
Belmont; chée’ril{. ‘A 1an's worst enemiecsare
thoss of his own household.” . Saying which, hie
advaneed rapidly to the door and opened it wide..
Pauling stood before him, her eyes swimming in
tears, but with g sinije Q{ “ingifable joy playing

13

¢ Dow't entbirnee me, don’t apeak to me,”" anid

ef the crisis through which 1 s passing, 1 am |

Yeu have high |

rejoiced oo at his own perspreacity in having so
aceurately divined the real canxe of M. Belmont's ;

that Armneld’s letters which he had deliversd tis !

1
H
i

the palp with the um[‘r, which shuu]ci
1
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M. Belmont with mock gmvity, ‘1 will hear
no explanations.  Seitle the matter with this
rentloman here, 11 he forgives you, a3 he hag
orgiven your father, then 1 will see what 1 can

do for you.” E

He went out of the room, leaving Panline and
Hodderick together for « tull quarter of an hour.,
There is 1o need to say that the twain laughed
and wept in turns over their victory.

When M. Belmont returned from his cellar with
# cheice bottle of ol Burgundy, the reconeilic
ution was complete, and that might the liappiest
hearts i Quelee were thoxe of Roderick hur-
dinge and Panlive Belount. M. Belmont was
content at having done & good deed, but he was
not really bappy.  Why, the sequel will tell,

(Lo b continurd.}

NATIONAL SALUTATIONS.

Some years age a Jearned and ingenious writer
1 the Quarterly Keeicw attempted to establish
the relation of cause and effect bistween national
chatweter and verbal formns of salutation.  1n
the **shalum” —peiee-~of the dews he traced
the appreciation of a pomadic peaple of what
was Lo them the highest becanse rarest god, sl
he matched it with equivalent wonds of giorting
mmong the Bedouius and the Amerdean Indisns,
1u the chaire e glad—of the Greeks, he saw
plain indivations of o disposition whose leading
tendeney und chief alm wore to nejoiee and 1w
merry. In the “salve™ - - te healthy--and
“Ovale b strunge-of the Romans he prereeive
vd nuanifestations sfthe spisit befitting the eny-
gquerors of the world, who ouly in tater and de-
wonermte times condescanded to thie ** Quid agis,
duleissime rerwn,” the “Quid agis,”” a8 he
conjectures, beiug far older than the " duleis.
sime verum® with which Hurace connects it
Whast conld be more appmpriste than  the
*xapita e guadagne’o- health and gaineof the
commersial Gedoes, ths Ccpeseeté in sanita’ -
grow iu piety-—af the priestorilden Nreopolitans,
and the “ral vash"eyomr slave wor ** kholop
vash™—vour setf-—of the Hussians?  Sindlar
tossots are to bederived, it was contended, fran
the “ conunent vons portez-vous'" and *“vom.
ment ya vactH7 ot the French, the ** buenas
tardes " wnd corpelative peplies of the Spaniands,
the “wie gehts™ and **deben Sie w(,»h{" of the
Germpans, the **come sta’ and ** come state” of
the Ttalisns, the ** Hose vaart's ge'” of the Hol.
Inneder, the ** Hur mar ui” of the Swede, the
Clevivel of the Dane, and e forth. * How is
your stotnach 7 savs the * Heathen Chineel”
* Do vau perspipe capionaly 7 inquires the pelite
Egvptian 3 both of which lurzims.xt queries, atd
many mare bestdes, are fnchvied o our compre-
hensive tormalz, * How are yon 7% Bug ** l'lmv
o you do U7 ean only be deerribesd as 2 an opie
seffecontained,” i, as it is siinped, 3t ¢ s snfh-
chetit o areouni for Trafalger, Watetlon, ateans.
engine, yailway, Exeter Hall, Tmirs BEwRgupeT,
Frvick Nael,” and A1, as i s wlinmed, 3 ought
1o ave bern made the choras of © Rule Britap-
nin” ¢ Todo ! Sorely this contatus the whale
vsenee of praductive existence, nations! or in-
dividual, To do! 1is the law and the pre.
phets, the thearivk and praciick, the whole ron-
texturs of fife.  And this dejug {8 so nnivenal
among us, it is such a completely reesgnized
apil - aceepted fact that we do not ask « sau,
What de-youdo? but, How do you do ! D
vou must ; ther: is no question abwut thot-.u
very useful thing o be paneaiberad, in one
senae, in all lsines transactions,  The conect
theory of ** How ado you do 77 das, however,
yeu to ’!m construeted, like that, pethaps of

Pave : ‘

Nune ot in mternom, Frater, sye Bl valo,

DOMESTIC.

Bakiey SovroTwo pounds of shin of beef,
fuarter of & pound of peard barley, a large huseh of jurs.
ey, four enlonr. six potatoes salt and PepEper. four quarts
ol water, Patis all thedogredients, and simmer gentiy
for ttrve hours,

To Crer a Corn.-Fat absolutely nothing
tfter breakfant, sburing the day, wod at alght. Just befure
retiriog, hent the feet thayuughly hat e the Aire nd
drisk voplously of bot heeh ton the lust thing, Cainip
is bty thougW any domestie Lerb fa goord.

Frasxet.—~A flannel vest whould Le worn
next the akin all the year ranwl sl It winter a’ pair of
flannel draswers coming v bigh rooand the waist should
ba added. “Attarka of diarshioa. dysentery, of even
cholern, may be prevented by this profection,

Wans Foon, —Tle warinest foid s probably
p@umm{:.; The warmest ment is fresh pork,  The wurm-
est drink is ten with ginger in it, which is excellent ua
loag journeys tn the rold,  Coffee is good 1o ; Lot wine
Is Laed, sndd apirits nre dungeroas as weil o bud, being
apt to bring vo jsundice.

Cernse Grass,—To cut a bottle in iwe,
turn it as evouly s posaible avor ‘n gaslizht fuowe for
about ten gnigutes.  Thou dip straslily In water, snd the
stidden couling will canse n regular erack s sneirele the
side at the bheuted pluce, allowing the portions 1o be
euaily separnicd, R .

CATHNT ror e Lauspay.—A tablespoonful
of binek pepper put iy the first water in - which  gmy und’:
buff Huetp ars wished whl bupp the colaga: of . blagk oy
oolored cambrica or muslns from rinning, and does - no}
harden the water.”- A listle gum ambic huparte n grinss fo
ardivnry stareh, . :

CARRGT Sotr --Four quarta of liguorin which
[ "T of mutton or beof his been 'tmllan}ch beef-banes,
ix Inrge enrrots, two lirge oofuns, one turnip ; sesson:
Ing of aaltand pepper fo loste.  Pun tha Hyuor, hunes,
oninus, tienlp, -pepper, dnd’ salt, inte o stewpan, and
stmner for thiree hosrs. - Berupeaml ent the carrots thin,
siraln the'soup on them, nud stew thewn till soft enough
1o pulp throtigh  halr-sleve or coursé gloth; (heu boll
Yo of the consists
ooy of pen apup. - Add cayeane,  [falp” ouly ‘the twd.
{;mtlo{‘lhce earrol anil ke this soup the day. befire 3§
ranted, : S : : L :




