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mouth was tn the bill, and the audience had
been swindled out of that; but they evidently
knew I'd been l danger, and they called me
before the curtain. I looked up at that whlte-
faced devil in the private box. He was stand-
ing up, rubbing bis hands in a satistled kind
of way, as if be had seen what ha wanted te
seet; and as I passed just under him he said iu
a slow measured voice that gave me the
shiver st

" 'A narrow escape, Herr. Very well donet
indeed I I congratulate you.

"I gave him a look, which he ought to have
understood if be diidn't, made my bow te the
house, and went off the stage. Robinson was
quiet enough by this time. Nly man, J.e
Purdy, had walked him off to his box, and
there he was growling over bis shin-bones, as
mild a lion as vou'd like to see. 1 Only let
me get you safe back ta London, my friend,'
says 1, 'and I'Il take you down to Jamtrack's
and swop yon for something better tempered.
Talent is aIl very well; but temper's worth
ail the talent in the world. Iowever, that's
five years ago, and there' Robitnson still per-
forming with me. The brute has such a
wonderful gift for his profession! and bis
heart and sousl'u in it too. Take that animal
in the middle of the day, when he ain't par-
ticular hungry, and he's a de'cent fellow
enough, but come betw een bim and his buci-
ness, andt you'll ñind out what a lion is. Hes
the vainest beast out, and cuts up rough if h,
don't get a round of aupplause for every trick
ho doce. But, Lord bles you, tbere's no such
thing as genius witbout vanity. He's bten a
fortune ta me first and last, bas that animal.
Brown and Jones are nothi ng more than supers
te him."

"You didn't see an more of vour friend in
the box?" inquired Mr. de la Zouche, who
was not particularly intere-sted in these praises
of the gitted Robinson.

" Curse him, no! By the time I'd changed
my clothes he ha.d left the house. I went
round to the box-oflice to see if the box-
keepers could tell me anytbing about him.
No ; he was a stranger. He had taken his
box that morning, ninig there was no stall
te be bad, and paid hi. threc guineas without
a question

" Now I daresay you'll think me an out-and-
out fool when I teIl you I couldn't sleep that
night, nor many nights after, for thinking of
that man. I couldnt get bis pale cheeks and
lank jaws and light grey evyes, with that hor-
rid gloating look in them, out of mind.
tThat's a fellow who'd go t> see a man huncg/,
I said to myself. I That's a man who'd stand
by to se' bis fellow-creatures hung, drawn,
and quartered, andt enjoy it-espet'cially the
drawinge.' hadni't a doubt in my mind that
he was on the look-out for an accident ail the
evening ; I hadn't a doubt in my mind that
it was through him I made a mess of it at
the end.

" Did vou never se him again ? " asked the
low comedian.

Never; God forb di ever should, for I've
a notion that if I did, it would be the death
of me. I'm not a nervous man in a gentrai
way, nor superstitious cither ; but I'd give up
the biggest haul I ever made by a benetit
rather than act before that man,-

" A queer notion," said the bumorous
Tiddikins.

" A very queer notion," echoeed the gentie-
manly De la Zouche.

FHe was not a fine actor, the walking gentle-
man, bJ:onging rather te that class of per-
formera wbo il contemnptuously likened to a
stick, and bis dramatic path had been by no
means strewn with roses; yet he was fain to
congratulate himuself that it had not been be-
set by lions. lie had been se- newhat inclined
to envy Rudolph Prusinowski ae distinction
and prosperity of his career; but just now it
occurred to him that there were two sides to
the picture. He rubbc-d his shoulder thought-
fully, and wa glad te L hink that he was ex-
posed to the assaultsof no ftercer animals than
tbose rampant tragedians who snubbed him
when he played Horatio, and made light of
him in Cassio, but who melted a little on their
benefit nights, and treated him t ebeer.

{To be conwnued.>)

M. Ponchet, in hi,- great work "Th" fUni-
veràe," ay tht4 " Antatomically and physically
apeaking, the humnai m'echntil'tm 5i very rude
and ctarse compared te the exqulit' dehicacy
revealed In the orxaismrn f certain antinals.
But In us t e intellect, the real cptre of the
universe, predominates over the apparent i m-
perfection Of matter. Through it man alone
approaches the clhosen creatures who Khine near
the throne otf the ternal and fori a bond o
union between heaven and înrth. If In hls
structure he belorig' to our phere, ho Xeernm
already to elevate inmelf towarl iithe Suprenn

asetnce by.the uplenieudour f lta gCeî,is. A grand
and philoýpiiILc truth, and yet how comparn-
tive)y smll the- nuîm ber. and rare the gen!us,
dliplayed ln proportioi to the number of the
earth's nhaindtantv.s Were mai to conform more
tO the laws o! health and of ature, and be lean
add!cted to the gratificationi t his passions, it
would nt be necexary to advertime Fellowa'
Compound yrup of Hlypophosphites as a re-
storatlve fOr the powers of the brain aLnd nervou
Oystent, while the world's progress in enlighten.
UeLnL woud indd be maêrvelr'oa.
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Foa a moment Horace stood thunderstruck,
looking in blank astonishment at Lady Janet.
Ris trst words, as soon as he had recoveretd
himseif, vere addressed to Julian :

Is this a joke V" he asked sternly. " If it
is, I for one don't see the humour of it."

Julian pointed to the closely written pages
of the consui's letter.

I A man writes in earnest," he said, "lwhen
he writes ai such length as this. The woman
seriously gave the name of Grace Roseherry,
and when she left Mannheim she travelled to
Englacd for the express purpose of presenting
her-elf te Lady Janet Roy." le turned to his
aunt. " You saw me start," he went on,
" when you first mentioned Miss Roseberry's
name in my hearing. Now you know why."
He addreised himself once more ta Horace.
"You heard me say that vou, as Miss Rose-
berry'd future husband, had au interest ici be-
ing present at my interview with Lady Janet.
Now you know why."

" The woman is plainly mad," said Lady
Janet. " lBut it is certainlyIa startlin: otirmx
of madness whe'n one finrst hears of it. Of
course we must keep the matter, for the' pre-
sent at lea.st, a secret from Grace."

" There cau be no doubt," Horace agreed,
"that Grace must ke kept in the dark, in ber
present state of bealth. The servants had
botter be warned beforebnd, in case of this
adventuress or madwoman, whichever she
may be, attempting to niake h'r way into th@
house?'

- It shall be done imm'ediat"ly," 'aid Lady
Janet. " What surprises me, Julian (ring the
bell, if you please,) is, that you shoulbl de'..
cribe yourself in vour letter as feeling an iu-
terest in this person."

Julian answered-without ringing tb bell.
"1I am more interested than ever," lie said,
now I tind that Miss Rosebe'rry herself is

your guest at Mabiethorpe House."
You were always perverse, Julian, as. a

child, in your likingrs and di.likings, Lady
Janet rejoined. " Why don't you ring the
bell ?'

For one goodt reason, my dear aunt. I
don't wish to hear you tell your servant tO
close the door on this friendles creature."

Lady Janet cast a look at ber nepbew which
plainly expressed that she thought he had
taken a liberty with ber.

" Yen don't expect me to sete the woman ?"
she asked, in a tone of cold surprise.

I hope you will not refuse to se her,"
Julian answered quietly. "1 was out when
she called. I must bear what she h îc to ay
-and I should infinitely prefer heariug it in

your presence. When I got your reply to my
letter, permitting nre to preent ber to you, I
wrote te her immediately, appointing a meet-
ing here"

Lady Janet lifted ber bright black eyes in
mute expostulation to the carved cupids and
wreaths on the dining-room ceiling.

" When am I to bave the honour of the
lady's visit ?" she inquired, with ironical re-
signation.

" To-day," answered her nephew, with im-
penetrable patience.

I At what hour ?"
Julian composedly consulted his watch.

"She Is ten minutes after lier time," he said
-and put bis watch back in bis pocket
again.

At the same moment the servant appeared,
and advanced to Julian, carrying a visiting
card on his little silver tray.

" A lady tu see you, sir."
Julian took the card, and, bowing, handed

it to bis aunt.
" Here she is," he satid, justt as quietly as

ever.
Lady Janet looked at th-ecard-and tossed

it Indignantly back to her nephew. " Mis ,
Roseberry!" she exclaimed. " 1Printe.d, a-
tually printet on ber card ! Julian, even 'y
patience has its limits. I refuse to sec lier!"

The servant was stilt waiting-not litke a
humnan being who took an interest in the
proceedings-hut (as became a perfectly bred
footman) like an article of furniture artîfilly
constructed to come and go at the word of
command. Jullan gave the word of command,
addregsing the admirably constructed auto.
maton by the name of 1"James."

" Where la the lady, now ?' he aikedl.
" In the breakfast-room, sir."
"Leave here there, if you please; and wait

outside within hearing of the bell,"
The legs of thet furniture-footman acted,

and took him noiselessly out of the room.
Jullan turned te his aunt.

IForgive me," he said) "for venturing to
give the man bis orders In your presence. I
am very anxious that you should not decide
bastily. Sorely we ought to hear what this
lady has t say ?"

Horace dissented widely from his friend's
opinion. ilIt's an Insult to Grace," ho broke
out warmly, "to bear what she bas to say 1"

Lady Janet noddud lier head lu high appro-
val. "I think so too," said her ladyship,
crossing her haudsiome old bands resolutely
oun er lap.

Juliau applied himsolf to answering Horace
tirst.

" Pardon me," ho said, "I have no intention
of presuming to reflect on Miss Roseberry, or
of bringing ber into the matter at ail. The
consul's letter," ho went on, speaking to bis
aunt, "Imentions, if you remomber, that the
medical authoritiesof Mannheim weredivided
In opinion on their patient's case. Somo of
them-the phyitcian-in-cief belng amoug
the number-beliove that the recovery of lier
mind bas not accompanied the recovery of her
body."

"In other words," Lady Janet remarked
"a madwomanI is in my bouse, and I am ex-
pcte'd to receive ber I "

" Don't let us exaggerate," salid Jullan,
gently, IlIt can serve no good interest, in
this 4triouîs inatter, to exaggerate auything.
Thet consul asures us, on th' authority of the
doctor, that she is porfectly gentle and harn-
l'ss. sIfhe is really the victim of a mental
tde'lu"ion, the poor creature is surely an object
of compassion, and she ought to be placed
inder proper care. Ask your own kind heart,
mv dear aunt, if it would not be dlownright
cruelty t'o turn this forlorn woman adrift in
the world, without muaking some inquiry
tirst ?"

Lady Janet's inbred sense, of justice' adlmitted
-not over-willingly-the resonabenuessç as
well as the humanity of the viesw exprtessedl
in those words.

" There is ome truth in that, Julian," she
saitd, shifting her position uneasily in her
chair, and looking at Ilorae. " Don't yvou
t h ink âso too ? l sh e al ded

I can't say I do," answered Horace, lu the
positive tone of a macn whose obstinacy is

proof against every form of appeal that can be
atddreseti to him.

The patience ofJulian was firm enough to
be a match for thet obsttinacy of Horace.

"At aiy rate," he, resumed. with undimin-
ished good tenper, "we are ail three equally
interested in setting this matter at rest. I
put it to you, Lady Janet, if we are not
favoared, at this lueky moment, with the very
opportunity that we want ? Mise Roseberry
i; not only out of th,- room, but ont of the
house. If wt) let this chance slip, who can
ray what awkwart accident may not happen
in th' course of the next few Iays ?"

Let the woman come in," cried, Lady
Janet, deciding headlong with ber customary
impatience of all delay. " At once, Julian-
before Graecan come back. Will you ring
the 1ell this time ?*'

This it!eJulian rang It.
" May I give bthe man hi, ordersI? " he re-

spectfully inlquired of bis aunt.
"l Give him anything you like, and have

done. with it!" reorted th,- irritable old lady,
getting briskly on her feet, and taking a turn
in the rootn to compose herself.

Thet servant withirew, with torterrsto show
the visitor in.

Hac".' crossed the room iat the saine time
-apparently with the Intention of leaving it
by the door at the opposite end.

6 Youi are not going away ?" exclaimed
Lady Janet.

"I see no use in nîy rzemaining here," re-
plied lorae, fnot very gracioutly.

" In that case," retortei Lady Janet, "i re-
main hre becaum I wish it."

Certainly-il you wish it. Only remem-
ber," he idd, more obstinately than evtr,

that I 1differ entirely from Julian's view. In
my opinion the woman has no claim on us."

A passing movenent of irritation escaped
Julian for the, tirgt time.

" Don't be hard, llorace," he said, sharply.
"Ail women have a claim on us."

They hadl unconscinously gathered, together,
in thet heat of the little debate, turning their
backs un the library door. At the lasIt wors
of the reproof administered by Julian t.
Horace, their attention was recalled to passling
events by the aliglht noise produced by the
opening and closing of the door. With one
accord the three turned and lookei lu the
direction from which thet stounds hadl corne.

ClHAPTlEi Xi.
T il z OZ A L vi.

Jr'sr insie the door there appearei the
figure of a small woman dressetd in plain and
poor black garmentl. She silently lifted her
black net veilanddIlsclosedadull, pale, worn,
weary face. The forehead ws.s low and broad ;
the eyes were unuisually far apart ; the lower
features were remarkably lmali and delicate.
In health (as the consul at Mannheili had re-
marked) this woman minuit have possessed, if
not abslolute beauty, at least rare attractions
peculiarly ber own. As it was now, suffering
-suilen, ailent, self-contained suffering-had
marred Its beauty. Attention and even
curioslty IL mlght still rouse. Admiration or
lnterest it could excite no longer.

The smallthinblack figure stood immovably
lnnide the door. T, dull, worn, white face

looked silently at the threo persons l the
room.

Tho threo persons lu the moom, on thoir
aide stood for a moment without muoving and
looked sllently at the stranger on the dtres,.
bold. There was something, either in th,
womtan herseli or Il thei sudden and stealthy
manner of ber appearance in the rooum, which,
froe, as If with the touch of au invisible cold
hand, th s mpathîies of ail thre. Accustorn.
cd to the world, ialbitually at their case in
every social emiurgency, they were nuw
ilenced for the fint time nl their itres by thl,
first serious senise of embarrassnmen whichl
they liat fuit since thery wcre children, Il tthe
presence ot a stranger.

Hlad the appearance of the trute Grace oé
herry arousedi lutheir mind s a sispion of
the woman who hadi stolten lier namne, aud
taken ber place i th huousi?

Not su nuch as the hadow of a suspclion
of Mercy was at the bottomît of the atranigu
s,useof uneasines which hadl now dprived
then alike of the'ir habitual couîrtesy and theIr
habitual presence of t mind. It ras practically
impîossible for aniy onte of tiese three to doubt
the itientity of the auIpteld dlaigîhter of tlt)
house, as il woill le for you who rend theâo
lines t) doubt the identity of the nearet anid
dearest îrelativevn yoit hve' in the world. Cir.
cimsttnces liaid fortifded Mercy bchin ith,,
strongest f ail natural right.-the rlglt of
tir.t josseion. i'ircmtance hat armed
her with the mos'.bt irreistible of ail natural
force,-th e force of lrtevioia association and
prvious habit Nont uy so mîuch as a hair,,
bre'adth was th poslition of the fals irai

o>sebterry shakin by the rst appearaue of
the tre Grace Resberry within the doors oif
Mailethorpe louse. Lady Janet felt itilIudenly
repelledi, without knowing why. Askid tu
lescrib their owuenationis at th- momcaont,
they wouldj have shaken theiri eals in ldspalmir
ati wouhii have an'swered i thoe, wordoit' Lt
vague pres.entin:t ofi s ome miefortun.' ct
coume had eenn"l thmthe'rcti wiht lI'entrance
oif the wouan i b'lak. Itit h moved inîvi-
ai bly ; and it spok, a. ail presenimenits p
in the IUniknown Tongue.

.A mome't parssd, Thrcracklliig of tie
ire and the ticking of te clck were th oniy
oundAudible ili the ri.om.

'hlie ie of the vitit-o-hard, clear, amd
quiie.t-was the tiret vice'lint tIk the

" Mr Juilia nGray ?" he said, lokiig inite
rogatively frotn tine If te two entetnent to
the obther

Juli a.aced a fe'w ',teps, iustanî,tly r'-
i ingî lhi. self-p'ossa'in. " I amî serr I
waý notat hm, t ' said, '' wleni yoi calld,
w yotiur Iet rm ti' conu l, Pray take
a chbain

fiy way of metting; the e.xample, LadyJa.:
sea.cdîi herseif at Sime little istance with
lloratce Ili attenidance stntiintig tea. She

bowe'd to the sîtraniger with stihois poli t"ne.
but without uttering a word, lbefur, she,
settled relfl i her chair. '' I amj otii ged!
tu listen to this person," thouglit the ilt
la'mdy. '"iut I am unt: oliged to speak
to her. Theàt i.s Jalian huai ne,''.-o;t lig'
. Don't uind, llurace! Ytu tgl.etI mue t
down." Armed ei'or'han in hr policy ut
ienc"' Lad.ly Jauet fode i rh' atnd '

hands as u.ual, and, wai ted for th.. proceedt-
ings ta begin, like a judge on the bench,

Will you take a ir t" uian repeatced,
obteving that the viîtor appeared n"e iti-r
to heedlit nor tonear his tret word', u welcome
t, lier.

At this 4;undl appeal he spke Lto hit "
that Laya i oyv?"ille iskedl, with her

eyes ti it un lthei mistr, o hie hou
Juilian answered', an ,irew a,%ck to watch

thei resnilt.
T*he woàma i ln tht- pior blatk grmntili

c'hanîged ber poslition f,,or the rt tirmtie. c he.
uoved tlowiy arit Uithroîm t the' place at

which Lady Janet was .ittiig, iitd addr
her resptectfuilly withprfect s'lf-pu''ion of
ianner. lier wholc demuanour, roin thi i'

mentu wheini she had a'.ppered at the iir, baid
expreed-atonce plaiilv aid beomingly-
Confidence in ti le recepti.n Ithat a aited her.

Aliost the hast words my father suitob
cmt- on hi dath-be," she begai, '"were' wurds
nadam, which tol! nie to expect 1prtection
and kinudnîessf.q rom iyou."

It was not Lady Janet's uIsiiess tu speak
he listened wilh the blandest attentionli. S

waited with the moAst exasptratig illnce ut
hear muore'.

(rac Itoscherry dr'w bck n sttep-not inti
rnidated-only inortitlei and surprid. ' W
muy father wrong ?" seit ask'et, with a sipleph
dignity of tone andi mianînier which forcet-d Ladly
Janet to )abandon ber policy of sllenlce, ici s1 iite
of he'rs'lf.

I Who was your father ?V she asked, coldly.
Grace lioseberry antswered b th ue lutîoni In a

tone of stern surprise.
''las the servant not given yol my card '

slie taid. "' lDonî't you know mnîy nianie ?"
Il Which of your namesV" 'ejoinedtl Lady

Janet.
iîont uiide'rstiid your ladlyship."

ro'.ho'acon g.ntied.)

acoba' ilthutiiatic 1qidi applied Ii mnie
frquntly îruev'ents weeki ''f aîiuering
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