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IN AN BASTERN BAZAAR.

RY MARGARKT J. PRESTON.

Taw tired! et us sit in the shadow
This mosquo flings, and puff 4 cigar,
Am‘l_ watch as thoy come {rom von weadow
Those carriers, egeh with his jar.
How lithe sod how languid they are!

Confose now, 'tis something delicious
To leave the old life sl bebind,

1ts turbulence. worries and wishes,
Its labore and longings, and find
A Nirvana, for onee to your mind.

What softness suffuses the picture !
How tranquil the poppicd repose !

See the child there. unbound by the stricture
Of dress that encumbers: he knows—
All nude of the gyves we tmpose—

What the meaning of freedom is better
.. Thau any young Frauk of them all,
Whase civilized foet we must fetter.
Whose white, Christian feet we must gall
With garwents that ehafe and enthrall,

Just look at von brown caryatid.
Wha poses the urn on her head :
Don't tell me her tresses are matted,
But mark the Gireek Naiad instead—
Sfuech grace to such symmetry wed.

Quick ! notice the droop of her shoulder
. Asshe lowers the urn to her arm:
None ever will tell, or has told her,
How perfeet she is. There's the charm!
Such kaowledge brings nothing bat harm.

I‘herg's a groap now : the jealous Zenanas
Uuveil in the evening their bowers,
And girls that look proud as Sultanas
Bleom out as the night-blooming fluwers
at drowse with their langaors the hours.

True wildings of natnre! Euach gesture
A study by art undefiled;

They gather or loosen their vesture,
3y no thought of observance beguiled,
Unconseions of aim as a ehild.

The traffic too: what pow could rufle
Thix white-turbaned Arvan’s repose,
As placidly scoratng the seutde
And chaffer. he wiuits? for he knows
Whose the vantage will be at the close.

I mise—and how restful the feeling—
As I'eateh the Inw hum of these hives,
That Oecidont worry that's stealing
Thro" schemes that vur culture eontrives,
The caltuness all out of our lives.

No exigence harries their pleasures;
Unleauariful haste Jdoes not fray

Their time of its marein of leisures;
While we, in our prodigal way,
Forestall the whole murrow to-day

Yes, ves—I concede we're their betters,
. Self-gratulant (3oth that I am?
We have science, religion and letters—
The bane of the curse with the balm:
They keep their inviolute cslm.

If only thiz land of the lotos
Would teach us the charm it knawas best.

That ¢ould svothe the rasp’d nerve, that conld foat us
Faroff to some ielzm-‘ of rest,
What a boon from the East to the West !

DOCTOR GIRARD'S ADVEN-
TURE.

No. 113 Rue de Bulae, Paris, was known to
tke medical profession and amidst its extensive
circle of patrons as a maison de santé.  Not that
it was an ordinary mad-house, forall its snr-
roundings were of the most luxurious deserip-
tion, all appearance of gloom and restraint was
studiously avoided, and the limited number of
patients received were all persons of wealth and
acknowledged position. Doctar Girard, director
of the institution, was a physician of acknow-
ledged ability, wha, as an authority in all cases
of brain disease, had attained a European cele-
brity. He was a reserved, taciturn man, whom
prosperity had never tempted into the slightest
self-iudulgence, and who devoted himself to his
profession with an nnwearied attention which
®new po rest.  Apparently he lived and had his
being only in the interest of science. His con-
fidential assistant was Doctor Fiehaud, whe, in
every respect was the direct opposite of his em.
ployer. The twohad been boys together, and
afterwards fellow students, but while Doctor
Girard rapidly attained tame, Dnctor Fiehand
who possessed but moderate abilities, sank into
obseurity.  Later, Doactor (iirard rescued his
friend from direst poverty and placed him as
manager of his maison de santé, which was a sort
of pet hobhy of the man of science. Fiehaud
was devoted to his friend with the wost faithful
fidelity. Ho was atall, stately man of fine pre-
sence, and performed all the ornamental duties
of his position in the most imposing manuer,
his suave dignity always produced the most
favorable impression mpon visitore, while his
cheery good-humor gained the good-will of the
patients. Doctor Girard, who was silent and
brusque, hating to be troubled by the amenities
of soclal life, found his old friend & most vala-
able auxiliary.

One lady—a lady of distiuguished appearance
~—inquiring for Doctor Girar(ﬁ was ushered into
the reception-room. The “eminent physician,
who was writing hurriedly in the luxarious

library which communicated with the reception-
room, was far too deeply absorbed in his occu-
pation to pay mnch attention, and only glanced
carelessly over the letter of intraduetion which
was handed to him. It was written by Sir Ar-
chibald Gordon, whose bro‘her had been for
long years under the care of Doctor Girard, re-
commending to the kind attention of the
physician Lady Elmore, widow of Sir Robert
Llmore, a gentleman of ancient lineage and great

wealth, a near neighbor of Sir Archibald's in
England. With one swift glauvce over its coun-
tents, Drctor Girard tossed the note to his
friend, whose duty it was to recaiva visitors, and
who now anvaneed to receive the 1sdy. She was
a tall woman, who, thongh past her fiest youth,
still retained great personal attractions. 1w
sombre mourniug garmeunts only heightened the
charms of hor exquisite purity of eomplexion,
the luxuriant golden hair, the lustrous blue eyes
which still retained the appenling softuess of
girlhood. Just now the pure blonde beauty was
rendered more jnteresting by the traces of dis-
tress impriuted upon the delicate {eatures, the
soft blue eyes heavy with unshed tears.

O, dactor,” she said, earnestly, “my kind,
old friend, Sir Archibald, has seut me to you. If
vou can aid me, you willin leed merit the richest
blessings of a mather's heart.”

Doctor Fiehaud, who was impulsively soft-
hearted, gazed at the clasped hands and stream-
ing eyes with the most pro‘ound sympathv, but
at the first sound of that musical voice, Dactor
Girard laid down his pen with a shiver, great
drops of maisture githered upon his damp brow,
while he sat a3 though paralyzed by some sud-
den agony.

“ Within a year T have lost the best of hus-
bands, and my only son, the one hope of my
blighted life, unless your aid can avail us, is
condemned to & fate worse than death.” Here
Lady Elmore was convulsed by a piroxysm of
violent grief.

As Dhetor Girard listened to the persuasive
accents, he felt himself drifting back to the days
of his early youth. A look of premature old age
settled upon that inscrutable face as he remem-
bered the rash, impulsive youth whom that very
voice had beguiled and betrayed. Long years
had passed since he had heard it, yet every tone
schoed through the inwost recesses of his haart.
How he had loved and how he had suffered, yet
-he still played the part of temptress sund be-
rayer.

After much persuasion from Detor Fiehaut,
Lady Elmore was induced to tell her story, which
she related with much dramatic effect. The
shock, occasioned by the sudden death of his
father, had unsettled the reasnn of her only son,
Sir R bert Elmore, a young man of twenty. His
mania consisted in a desire for accumulating
mouey, in fancying that great sums were owetl
him, and his present hallucination wis a bslief
hat he was a jew -Jer and diamond merchant.
The mother, foilowing the counsel of her frien-ls,
had decided upon placing him immediately uva-
der the charge of D Girarl. The thought of
parting cause{ her so much anguish that she
implored the physician to devise syme plan by
which she conld leave her son without allowing
him to suspect that the moment of separation
had really come. Much moved by the denth of
feeling displayed by the beautiful suppliant,
Doctor Fichaud acceded t» alt her request -, and
it was agreed that the next day Lady Elmore
should bring her son to the Luz de Balac under
the pretense of allowing hiw to collect an ac-
count, that she should immediately pass out
through the libraryinto the corridor, thus reach.
ing her carriage withont a scene, which she de-
clared, with a pathetic cadenre in her fultering
voice, her tortured nerves really could not en-
dure.

“ And you will be gentle with my poor boy,
doctor! Though his disposition is naturally
most frank and lovable he has grown strangely
suspicious, and is liable to violent paroxvsms
of rage if his fancies are contradicted,” Lady
Elmore pleaded tenderly.

** A most charming woman, the beaa ideal of
a greatlady. Such gracious sweetness and dig-
nity !" admiringly exclaimed Doctor Fiehaud,
in narrating the pitiful tole to his friend ; but
Doctor Girard, with resolutely compressed lips,
which had grown straugely pale, answered never
a word.

- * - » » -

Tht next day an elegant equipage, drawn by a
pair of high stepping bays, with corchman and
footman in mourning liveries, and everything
about itin the most chaste and correct style,
drew up befoie the fashinnable jewelery estab-
lishment of Messrs, Pétion & Fila. A tall,
handsome lady, in deep mnurning, alighted and
entered the shop. The firm pride! itsel{ upon
its reputation as diamond merchant«—the fore
most 10 the trade—and when the lady requested
to be shown diamonds of fine quality, she was
served with the preatest alacrity. She assured
the shopman -that she had visited every estab.
lishment of the kind in Paris, and as yet had
failed to find anything which could satisfy her
critical taste, and her close and intelligent ex-
amination of the stones set before her showed
that she was no superficial judge of jewels, She
required diamouds of the very first water, as they
were intended by her husband, Sir R,bert E'-
more, a3 a gift to his only daughter on her ap.
proaching marriage with the Earl of Elmsdale.
The E.r]l of Elinsdale was well known in Paris
as a wealthy and liberal young nobleman, the
Pétions had heard of his intended morriage with
an heiress of great beauty, and impressed by the
rank and influence of their custower, became, if
porsibie, still more assidaous in theirattentions.
8ir Robert, who had been an invalid since the
death of his son, had intrusted the selection to
hig wife, who was quite averburdened by the
responsibility devolving upon her; but before
concluding the bargain the jewels must be first

submitted to her husband’s inspection.

The firm of Pétion & Fils conuisted of the
futher aud two sons. The father, accompanied
by his eldest son, happened at this time to be
absent from Paris ; the younger son, quite a

youth, had been left in charge of the ag'nhlish-
ment, with strict instrustions toallow himself to
bo guided by the experience of an elderly clerk
who hal faithfully served the firm for wmauy
yoar:, The youug man, who was somswhat vain
and self-confi lent, insisted upon himself serv-
ing the distinguished customer. .

“ Have you nothing superior to these " in-
quired Lady EFlmore, with a languidly supsr
c:lious glance,

The young wman hesitated, Yes; they pos.
sessed the finest perure in all Paris; it had or.
iginally formed a portion of a royal bride's
dower ; the price deminded was very lurgc, !lnd
his father had already entered into negotiations
regwding them with the Messrs, Veoowman, the
great Vienness bankers, which, however, were
not concluded,

Lady Elmore expressed the mast vohemoent
desire to see them, and ths gems, great limpid
crystals, reflecting th» lizht in lustrous rays,
were sat before her,  Her blae eyes glistened.

¢ Ah ! this will suit even S r Robert’s fasti-
dious taste ; anlas to the price, for his daugh-
ter, who is his idol, nothing can be too good,”
she exclaimed, with a long-driwn breath of sat.
isfaction.

“They will suit, always provided Sir Robert
issatisfied.  If you have some roally respousible
person to whom you could intrust the diamonds,
he conld accompany me in the carriage and the
bargain could be settled at once. Really, one
hears of sush terrible robberies that I should
quite dread to assume any responsibility,” Lady
Elmore exclaimed, raising her eyes deprecat-
ingly to the yaung man's face.

M. Pétiou, who was much elated, laughel
hilariously. Here was a fortunate chance for
the display of his business talents. The gems
whose sale his father had been nogotiating for
months he was dispasing of to advaantage in
an hour. He himself would accompany the
diamonds, and he felt himself quite equal to
the most clever of the light-fingered gontry.
Indesd, the police system was so porfect that
thieves had little chance of escape.

Lady Elmore listened with gentle conrtesy,
whil» old Lebrun's whispered caution only irri-
tated the hot-headed youth. In the highwst
spirits he followed the laly into her carriage,
which was driven rapidly to the Rue de Balar.
The door was opened by a servant, who respect-
fully ushered them into the presence of a tall,
portiy gentleman, who received Lady Elmore
with the most respectful cordiality. The appear-
ance of the mansion was luxurious, the spacious
apariments were elegantly furnished, and all
bore an air of unpretentious luxury which sug-
gested wealth and refinement. When Lady l:‘ﬁ-
more t 0k the diamoads from his hand and pas-
sed quietly into the next room, young Pétion
unsuspectiogly accepted the seat offered him by
the doctor, responding politely t the bland in-
qniries regardiog his health, allresed him by
his host. Doetor Fiehaud, who was in a most
genial mood, exerted hie conversational porwers
to the utmost for the amusement of hix patient,
but ax the mowments passed and Lads Elmore
did not return, the young man began to be
anxious to have his business coucladed,

““ If you would kindly examine the diamonds,
sir, 1 await your decision,”’ hie ventared at last.

** But what diam nd« 1"’ inquired the doctor.

““ Those purchasad by Lady Elmore,” insisted
Pétion.

¢ Ah, ves. You must tell meall abont them,”
responded the physician, with o humane desire
to humor the caprices of his new pitient and to
allow the mother time to escape before ho would
summon the attendants to remove the son.

*“ The diamonds you ordered as a marriage
present for your only daughter.”

““ Exactly ; I have no doub: they will suit ad-
mirably,” replied the doctor.

The youth had now become a prey to the
wildest suxiety. The probible consequence of
so heavy a loss, the prospact aof his father's
anger, his own shame and confusion flashed
across his mind, filling him with the gravest
apprehensions, 1I: could no longer control his
cousternation. Execrating the folly which had
allowed the precivus gems toleave his own hand,
he cried, excitedly :

““ And I really must insist upon having the
diamonds returned at once. Lady Elinore as-
sured me Sir Robert —"

‘i Very mad, indeed, poor fellow,” was Doctor
Fiehaul's mental comment ns, ringing hastily
for an attendant, he repeated soothingly,
¢ C. rtainly, it shall be immediately attended to,
S r Robert.”

Pétion started to his feet, shouting furiously :
1 am no Sir Robert, as you very well know. |
am Jules Pétion, of the firm of Pétion & Fils,
jewelers and diamond merchants, 186 Rue Mon.
tremorin. (Give me my diamonds ("

*“ Certainly, my dear hoy, certainly,” in a
tone of gentle remonstrance,

In the meantime Lady Elmore, the diamonds
tightly clasped to her breast, made her way
rapidly through the library. A few more steps
and she would be free ; she had sccured the ob-
ject for which she had been scheming for
menths ; she held the greatest prize which in
her life of adventure she%md yet atteined., She
had clever confederates, but she had herself or-
iginated the adventura ; upon her devolved the
greatest peril.  Her nerves were firm as finely-
tempered steel, yet a thrill ran through her,
causing her pulses to bound, her heart to beat
tumultuously, as she gained the livrary door. It
was securely fastened, but another door noarly
opposite, which led into & small private study
openiug upon the courtyard, stood open. She
entered, the door closed hehind her, all means

of retreat were cut off. She was n womnn of
ready resources, fertile in expedicuts, and dur-
ing hor carcor as an ndventuress in all the Euro-
pean capitals had encountered many l"lskx', muny
sudden emergencies.  With tha quick instinet
of self-preservation belonging to her cln«.‘ she
glauced around for some means of escape. Then,
half.concenlod by the curtain druperies, a man
sonfronted her, o man who t) her appeared like
a ghost from the dvad, an avenging apparition
trom the past, come to tak: advantage of her
axtremity. She had believed him dead, this
man who had once loved her with the nost
tonder, impulsive passion, whom she had b
guiled and betrayed, whose life through herarts
fiad been rend-red o dosert. and whose cold eyes
now gazed at her steadily weh cold, passiouless
scorn. She wasa brave woman, tv whom any
tremor of fear was almost unknown; but for
long years she had drenled this man's fury, and
aow she teombled and cowored before him,

Py you mean to kill me 77 she damanded,
im.petuously, with a frantic impnlse of terror for
which she dospised hereell.  Doetor Girard
.miled contemptuously, an {at the sight of that
anile sha felt that she was no longer mistross of
hers~1f; her clear brain was growing bewildered
ind confused ; she became conscious that, in
the gam» she had been playing, she was being
pitilessly beaten. By a supreme etfurt she con-
trolled herself ; her shattered energies revived
with the strong necessity laid upon her. She
must make one strong effort for freedom, Should
she appeal to the old passion? O 1ce this man
had turned pale at her glance—a frown had ren-
dered him wretched. She had been able to make
all the deepest chords in his nature vibrate into
conseiusness at the sound of her voice. Her
heanty wa- still a potent power ; she could esti-
mate the exact extent of its intluence ; but she
was a creature of swift pareeption and perceived
tht it would be of no use,  He had passed be-
youud the reach of her blandishments ; she could
at least defy him ; they werealone ; if shecould
suly remove him from her path; and her hand
instinctively stole up to her breast where lay con-
cealed the weapon with which she was always
provided. Again Doctor Girard smiled, the wo.
wan’s hand sank nerveless by her side; again,
by sheer furce of will, he had conquered. "She
grew ashy white, and then flushed crimson all
over her face, laughing recklessly meanwhile.

** Madelon Lasarte, adventuress, thief, be-
trayer of the innocent, your career of crime is
ended.”

‘“ Not quite yet.”" Her perfectly modulatad
voice was soft and low, the soft blue eyes wers
raised sweetly and gravely to his face. * Not
quite yet, man am:. Ramember that I am your
lawful wife ; my exposure msans your disgrace.
Are you willing to figure before the public as the
duape and busband of the noted adventuress,
Madelon Lasarte, whose thrilling escapades
would il & volnme. 1 have already served n
tern in the galleys. Consider your ambition,
yvour brilliant veputation, and ask yourself
whether your vengeance may not cost vou too
dear."”

Again Doctor Girard smiled—a cold, inscrut-
able smile, which revealed nothing.

* You were pitiless in depriving existence of
all that could render existence desirable. 1 will
shox myself more marciful than you. Go,” he
responded, quietly.

A gleam of triumphant exultation passed over
the woman’s face as he threw open the door
which led into the quiet garden. Ag she passed
inta the airshe drew a deep breath of relicf that
sounded almost like a rob. Then her heart
suddenly stillel its Ruttering and throbbing and
sank like lead. The sudden panie, the tremulous
tension of every faculty of her soul almost over-
whelmed her as the gendarme stationed at the
door gently Iaid his band uvon her arm.

¢ Bh, bien, ma belle Madelon, we meet again."*

When Doctor Girard sought Pétion, he tound
the unbappy youth in the act of being forced
into a atraight-jacket by three stalwart attend-
ants, whila in frenzied tones he demaunded the
return of his dinmonds and denounced the author
aof his misfurtunes.

“The very worst case we have had for months.
No wonder the poor mether was heartbroken,
and a woman so charming,” whispered Doctor
Fiehaud, solemnly.

When, however, the gems were returned to
him and he learned of the danger which he had
escaped, Pétion’s joy was scarcely less excitable

-than his terror had been.

The story of the great diamond robbery at the
time created quite a sensation. Ductor Girard's
penetration and the keen sagacity of the police,
both reccived much admiration. The oddest
thiug of all was ithat the woman who had so
cleverly planued the scheme—a well-known ad-
venturesi—had been pronounced by all the
eminent physicians a hopeless maniac. The
doctor quite laid nside his reserve and explained
in eloquent terms to interested groups of listou-
ers how the cxcitement of heradventurous car-
eer had shattered her norves, weakened the
brain tissues until n very slight shock was quite
capable of overthrowinf the reason, She was
possessed by the wildest hallucinations, the
atrangest of which was that she was the wife of
the great Doctor Girard himself.

ARRANGEMENTS aro now completed for the
visit of the Lord Chiol Justice te New York in
the autumn, when he will be the guest of the
American Bar. Lord Coleridge will, it is be-
lieved, bo accompanied by at least one other of
Her Majesty’s judges, and by several leaders of
the Bar.




