
Mary Trescott, the Maniac.

Few would recognize in the shaby, seedy7
looking and half-tipsy ndividual, sullenly
seated with his feet stretched on the fender,
the once' handsomé, dashing, well-dressed
Richard Glanvill. He might now be a
" bonnet" of a low gambling bouse, a haunt-
er of billiard-rooms, a thorough chevalier
d'industrie, but of a very low order, fallen
indeed, in every way.

Few-notwitlistanding the hidden an-
guisli, the hollow cheeks, the eyes red with
weeping, but retaining about her still the
remains of ber marvelous and softened
beauty-but vould have recognized Mary
Trescott, the hapless girl who had become
the victim and the prey of the heartless
and desperate adventurer.

" Oh, Richard," she vas saying in an
imploring plaintive voice," I do not le-
proach you with your long absence-nor
that you do net give me suflicient for a bare
subsistence. I eau earn a crust for myself
and imy baby-but do me that justice you
have sworn se often-so very often-to do.
I implore you, in the nane of all you hold
good "

''Why, what the devil would the girl
have! " was bis coarse rejoinder.

" Marry ie, Richard, imarry me! Give
me back my self-respect ; do not lot your
child be pointed at-as-I cannot speak
it-but as you hope for mercy-for good--
marry met"

The man turned his coarse, heavy face-
a young face that had grown hideously,
vicieusly old in the intelligence, the knavish
cleverness, that narked it-and gave a low
whistle and'a mocking laugh.

" Marry you, Molly! That would be a
game; and next week I should be pulled
up, and tried for bigamy 1"

The woman gave a shrill, wild cry-a
burst ofhysteric laugliter followed, and thon
she fell on the floor as one dead.

Caling up help te ber, lie quitted the
room, with a black and scowling brow, and
left the place-wandering heedless, careless
whither ho vent, yet with a sort of blind
purpose, which led him at last into a tavern,
in a retired, noisome nook at the West End,
where villainy held her councils, where
crime concocted its plans, and the victimu
was settled upon and doomed, by the mem-
bers of the dark fraternity who lcagued and
ban ded together, and held there its high
head-quarters.

SIn a private room, he found an individual
-an attorney's clerk, of no very good re-
pute-seated iusingly over a solitary glass.

" By Jove ! Dick," the latter exclaimed,

you're the very fellow I wanted. There's
something, i expect, we ean work tSgether."

" What's the matter ?" askeîV Glanvill,
flinging himself on a chair.

SSuch a capital thing in the wind. You
know Troughton, don't you ? Ive heard you
speak of it. Ah, I sec you do."

" Yes," replied Glanvill. net alittle sur-
prised however te hîear the naine.

" Well, I,ve got to hunt up the person and
family of one Jack Trescott, a herse-
dealer-a sad rascal, I fear. lis daugh-
ter's coming in for fifteen thousand pounds,
and I should like te find hier, and nobble
the lady and the ihino !"

Riehard Glanvill started as thougli clec-
trified. Could it be possible! ]Fifteen thou-
sand pounds coming te Mary Trescott ! It
''vas incredible.

"l'Il go with you," he said. "I can
help yen; but tell me all about it."

"It begins with a pedler, Who died
thore mysteriously, and who, it turns out,
was making enquiries through that part
about a daughter, or a noice, who hiad van-
ished some twenty years befoire. The name
vas Berthold, and it lias been partly traced
that she married the horse-dealing fellow,
yeu. sec."

" Berthold !" mnurmured Glanvill, with a
beating heart. " The very nane on the
paper which Trescott took froi the pediler 1
How lucky I should have taken it t Well, "
ho added, aloud, " fire away, oldfiery facias,
as tlhey say, and let us know all about it. " •

" All about it," was at present not se dis-
tinct as te make the whole plain and elear t
but what was car, amounted te this, as
Glanvill learned frein the clork's recital-
That, froin some papers or information
his master lad ferreted out, the herse-
breaker's wife, Berthold, had, for some
reason or other, quitted lier home and
friends-that the pedler had gone in search
of lier, and perished-that something vas
wanting te fill up the link ; but it vas
certain that if she or any child descended
froin lier, could bc found, the noney-
with accumulated interest-would be paid
to her : the attorney of course (and the
clerk), stipulating fora landsome gratuity!

The two were net long in mîaking their
arrangements. Glanvill for the present
keeping te himself what he did know, in
order te see te what account hie could turn
it. If it were truc, what iore-asy tlan te
marry lier ? only he liad mentionedthîe ugly
word, " Bigamy t" Why was that ? Wc
shall presently sec.

In the meantine, after having émptied
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