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THE TWO STRANGERS.

A STORY OF

BARSEILLES.

SENT BY MARY M. LUXTON, BELLRVILLE, ONT.

1. 20X YOURG SOLDIXE.

It wasa rougb winter's night. A slight
s0u"~wester had been blowing all day long;
bat since the sun had gono down andit had
grown dark, heary gusts fled boistcrously
up aod down the old strests of Marseilles,
as though they had loat their way. Alany
of the principal thoroughfares sppoared
cotmparatively deserted, as if the storm had
driven most people home. Those who yet
remained cat of doors seemed to bs bent
upon reaching their domiciles with all pos-
dmlpb.d. There was onv sulitary ex-
oeption—a tall, powerfully built man; and
apoa him a gust of wind bad little more
effoct than upon asolid rock., Eaveloped
in & thick black cloak, with a military cap
drewz down tightly over his forehead, ho
walked a'ong st a slow, measured step.
Be never ouce turned his head, even when

the wingd cast a atinging splash of rain full | &

iu hie face. 1o was s> crect, and atrode
{forward in auch & steady wmanner, that one
would have supposed the weather abeent
from his thoughts. When he resched the
nay, ho crovsed theroad and stepped along
0 gangway, 80 cloas to the edge of the
basin that by stretchiog out his haod he
conld have touched the ngaing of large ves.
2cls a» bo . The danger, evenin
broad daylight, when walking 8o close to
the edge, woald have great ; bat upon
this pitch-dark, windy might, a false atep
meant certain death in thodock below.
Presently aumall boat, dimly vikible by
ths light of alantern attached 1o tbo bow,

cams slowly towands a landing-placs several | too,

yards abead. When the bt touched the
wall of the Lasin, theman quickened hla
pace, xud on reaching theapot, looked down
sud demended ¢

¢ \Who goes there 1"

“ Prosper Coraillvn,” lied & woice
Tho volos appeared to come from a figure in
the boat which revembled a black shadowin
the dvkuesa.

« Inyoar boat for kire Y™

¢ Yex, manai-ur.”

There was a short paase. Then the stran.
gc_ré with a 2070 of command in his e,
=id s

¢« { shall want you to night ; butnotyct."”
Tke boalman, havicg moanwhile made
fa1t his boat, took the lantorm ozt of the
bow and climbed slewly tp the steep wood-

e alepy
% Dons ko Cafe Cornillen, oa this quay

belong 20 you ™

Ii“ ;z is wine and my alakr’s,” Provper re-
Plied,
YN Trat 12 lasky,” w1d_ the strasger, ina
vooro chicedial voioe. X will sup atyonr
e helore we start”

Jrorper Comilion 1ed the way, holdizg !
the Janters 3o that tho light waa throwa &i-

veetly in their jath,

Tho cafe omniilos atrd intho centm of
avow of hocees facing theqaay.  The fron-
250 was ors Lage window with small panos
«f glaey, likuw ~comereatory. Thrvugh the
-1ran, whits muslin cariaias a lizht was
shinirg, which ilaminaded x limiked space
v! tho readway. Stepping forward, Preper
%1 ojan the door of the cule for thastran.

& moment, end returned the stranger’s
salute, and then continged their game, At
the further ¢nd of the cafe was anopen
bearth, with a fire burning brightly in the
ceatre; vear this buwrts. engaged iuLmsrge
culinary operations, & % young gir °
;‘;:::id whfen urt:;‘;loor ?ieged 3 sufd an ex-

on of & , ixed with turiosity,
gatherod i ber face aa the siranger ad.
vancad and raisod his hat.

* Nica," said Proaper Cornillon, looking
from the girl towards the castomer, * thia
geutleman bas hired the oat ; but he wishes
tor a little sopper beforeatarting *

The stranger nodded np&:ovin;ly. “ Be-
fore sunrise, I must ba on Losrd.*

“The vama of tha ship, monsi-ar?”
asked P 7, stroking his dark beard and
lookizg with keen oyes into the atrangers

ace.

s The Liradia.”

The girl looked up with a distant, dreamy
expremion in hereyes. ¢ That ahip,” said
ahe, as though sperking her thoaghta alond,
rather than addrersing berrelf to any one~—
¢¢that ship is bud for sonio Grvek port.”

* For 8yra,” sald the stranger prom, iy,
while at the sams time be remoared his cloak
and sat down at a tablo near the brarth

Prosper Cornlilon tamed away and join-
ed tho fishurmen at the other end of the
cafe. Like a truc aufedier, ho was soon
laoghing with tho customers, taking a hand
at dominoes, and vallivg to hissister Nina
10 scrve him, w3 thoogh Lo were w customer

Meauwhilo tho stranger sat in rilenoe,
walting for his rupper, with his Imck lean-
fogazainet the wall and bis lege stectched
out towards the fire. s was dressed in
the uniform of a French colodel, though
only & man of twenty-eight or thirtyat the
utmest. He bad a hanCinme cxpressire
face, hiscyes frequently b:iihtcniug with
vome paseiog thoupht, Bat when heturnoed
Lisglanon upon Nizz, bis ook grew sericus
and sympathetis,

Few would have realsted stadyieg tho
face of Nina Cornillon, rot rierely onac.
count of ita beauty, but becaunsesome trouble
sustained with brave rosalution, waa por.
trayed inevery featore  That dreamiooss

in the eyo a:roady Tefared ¢, which soxmed
to Indicite 228t berthon hts wero wasder-

fop far beyozd tho port of Marevilles, was | by

1eldom zappressed exdept when sho was
: ea to; aud when the converzation
" coased, ber look apprared to riak away
‘ azulp into the distance, while a amilo would
Lreak pensively Tpea bher lips, and toors
glisten upon her iom;) black lazhes,
1 Scarocly & word pissed hetween the 3tnn.
ger and Nioa Comnillen  wntll tho svpper
was ¢} axay, ®»lien **monsicur™ s Lis
cigar, and drew hiu chairclomer to the
hearth. Batwhea tha girl had served the
-cusommry cop of colfee, aud was pouring
out tha pulif rerve, tho gentleman romarked

i

§ e Shall T tell Jou, muiemalaells, where | parti

. your thoughts are travelling ¥”
I~ Thogirl looked with a paszled expoostica
‘iato the stranger’s face,

**Toa wosld indeed o a magician,” mid

sertrenter, I wanaznog, unpretending she, *'if you coald”

tiztle cfes long, Rervow, aad low pit-had, |
rke a oa'in on bowrd ahip, with ymall 1§
wooden t=blosand chain armaoged agalnat
Yome half-dozxen peranas, who wkhils aho woemed too troubled to speak.

The wall,

' Yeur thoughts,” mld ha, **are travel.
along tho ahorva of Greeee.”

Nioa statied wnd changed oolor. Fora

lonked liko fkiesmen, were acaled naarthe Seating hervell in front of the hearth, sho

wisdow, dtinking cofea and cogoas, and looked thonghtin!
[aging at domizos.  They gancedwplor] It m:gg-nvhe s will trest me,” the,

L, B

into the 6ire,
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stranger presently remarked in a soft tone,
‘even though she might wirh a message
taken toa lover, I will promise to execute
An* errand fafthfully.”
he gicl glanced up with a touch of fn.
dignation fu her face. But suddenly drop-
lug hor ayes, she sald, witha deep blush on
Evr cheelis : ¢ I bave no fover,”

Tho stranger looked grave ; and as though
oonsclous of hxving made a blander, he
hestenod fo change the subject. 1 will
not try uny ferther tozoad your thoughtas,
—But tell me,” headded, *‘why does your
brother keep s boat for hire in the harbor
when he has such wn oxoellent litt's onfo
toattend to? It seomvto methat the work
is 00 savere for you all by yourself.”

$* Ah, monsicur, you would not say that,”
exclaimed Nioa, *‘if you only knew how
anxions we both are to make money.”

Tho stranger covld not cosceal a look of
eurprise. Such seatiments, uttered in such
an avaricious tone by a comely gir) like
Nina, nppur«] {nconsistent, ** Yoz mean,

erbaps,’ be histed, *that you do »ot find
1t cougenial work to kesp a oafe, and that
von will bo glad when you can retire from
business I

1), no, mousieur ! That iz not what]
mesnt When we have sccomulaied ten
thowand francs, we shall part with the
mopey 3 and -thene——"

o '?hcn. medemoieelle 3
¢ We ahall begia aguin,” eontinued Nina,
“with light hearta; for if we ever save that
sam, we can purchaso oar father’s liberty.”
What1” cried the stranger, greally
moved. ¢ Ts it possible that"—r1
¢ Hush )" Nics whispered, with hor fin-
ger on her Iig, as sheglanc  arovad at the
table where her brother and his companions
were scated ovar their game. ¢ Wheoever
Proapor hears this enbject mentioned, hais
iike & pauimaa, If it intervats you. mon.
aicor, this terrible disaster which has he-
falten uvs, draw your chair closer, and I will
tell éog. jo a few words, bow it all bap-

The stranger came noarer to Nina's aide,
and leaned forword in a livtening altitude,
Hia face asswumed an expression of intense
tn as sho proceeded
In a low voico, frequently choked by
teazy, the gicl confided o the sympathetic
atx::ﬁcr her w2d 2tory. ¢ Always anxious
to st hie family,” Nins hegan, *’ it oze
day occurred to father tobny a veawe), for
b0 purpesa of trading alovg thecoast of the
Adiiatic.  So he collected together all that
he was worth, made s capiuf , &0a
set sail in his little ship, confident that his
venture would be succcesfol. Ho had traded
in tbe Adriatic for others for many years,
aod was well known ax » brave sad honest
captain in thoso sess.  Bot not many weuks
ed beforo powe Teach d ua that all was
o4t.” Her utterance beame thick with
eobs. Dut spoedily orercoming her cmotion
she oontinued : ** Alettor came from fatber;
it told us only too plainly what miafortune
had overtaken him. One morzing, when
least cxpectiug such a mishap, he wasat.
tacked by piratos. He mads a desperato
rosistance, bot waos eventanlly overpowersd
and taken prironer. They curried him %o
Tripoll. Thosum wbich is demanded for
his rasrom is 20 vxorbitant that it will be
impomible for him ever toralseit. I hia
ictter, he addy that wemust therefore relin.
qulah all hope of ever seeing him apain.”
‘Lhe girl’s cyes were blinded with tears, and
for somo momenta the could not speak ; but
a mainfcl eflort she sucoceded at laat,
* We an atriving by every honeet mraz» in
our power 0 collect the money, Itiea
hard fight. Thiris onlyavery modest little
cafc, and our profits are very amall. Pros.
]ﬂgim afow extra france eveTy week
11 the harbor.  Bot many more yours must
pavs beforo we can bope to accomplish this
wnving task.”
*How long.” the xiranger mked, “hwm
your father been a prisoder ¥°
*Tenyears.”
4173 it ponritilel”
“ I was filtcen when he went away, At
ing, he kissed me on both cheekn,”

continued Nioa, wmiling thonghtielly,

*Now, I am twenty-iive.’
“*Poor child!” said the simnger, with
t taaderncas

*Daring theee Feurs, wo have managed
to save uc:rly three thoumand francs. l'er
haps, in tenm more yearm, I wo are very
{oriinle, wo ahall beable to complets the
asum; and {ather will be sltting iathe old
oomer, whero you are woatal naw, as  ve-

member secing him when Iwasa child”
YVhile ahe wasstill speaking, that dresmy

loo‘s w‘l‘x:ch the stranger l};‘g ol:;ewed al.
ready began to reappear or dark oyes,
:;;d -l;%‘ scemed grurudly to locso bomfl in
ough
Tho stranger, who felt that Lis presence
at her alde was !o:ﬁottcn, rose from Lis
seat with a suppressed aigh, and crossisg o
whoro Niva‘a brother and the fishermen sti)]
played at domizoes, he placed his hand op.
on tho boatman's shoulder. **Monalegr
Prowper,” suid bio, *‘itis timo wo started,
But before we go, lot us drink a glua
together.—If," ho added, looking reund—
*“if your friends will join ua so much the
better.”
Thefishermen expreased themselves agree.
able, So Prosper filled glassesall rouad,
Every one rose and “‘clinkod” with the
stravger, at the sume time wishing hin
bon voyass. |
Then Proapar Cornillon  assisted “mon. ‘
sleur” to envelup himself once miore inlis ‘
alodk s whils Nina came timiuly forvard to ‘
take bhis profficred band and %o bid him |
adien, And thep ont tho{ stepped into the
wind and rafn, followed by t[:n fishernmen, ‘
leaving Nins all alune ip the cafe, with her J
bands clasped, and a wistiul luok in ker
eyes,

1L, THE OLD SATLOR.

It was still stormy at Marseiller. For
some wocks, owing to the gales which bLad
visited the Mediwrrancan, the port hed
beon crowded with vessels, driven in
strees of weather. In timeslike thess, Pres.
g:: Cornillon reaped s harvest; for his

t was in demand from murning till aight,

oo

,a g

It was tiriog work; but & generous im. b
pulse gave him cnergy. Ho was wiling d
with the direct objoct of obtaining bis fath. PR
er's frecdom, . b
QOne evoning, worn out with lhis unre- b
witting labors, Prosperbad thrown himaell v
down, with bis elbows on tho tsble, ina h\
oorper of tha c+fe near the bearth: and son
bis head 1m0k up B his a'ms. and he lad ts
fallen asleep 1o treut of thefire sat his +is. of
ter Nina, with a weary look upon ber face;
but her great, droamy eyes wera wido open ; &
for although late in the ovenit g, yet it war 3
not 3ot the hourfor closing the Cafe Cor 1!
silloo. At any moment a custrmer might i
enter; and somo cuswemers, if Nina was not s
very wakefal and attentive, wercapt to be v
impatient ; indeed, sho bad ascarcely ln b
peace and quietacan-during tho twenty four 1
hours thav ber broher Prosper. 21 the Ien
moment when it became 2o late that Nisa o
wason tho paint of rising to turn ontike T
lampe and lock up for the night, the docw kes
wac alowly opened. An old sailer ina b}
rough coat, the cullar of which was tornid tha
up about his neck, myatorionaly entered the w23
cafe. He touched his alonching hatwk o3t
hiszunburnt, boroy hand in a feeble, bai et
tating manner ; then choosing & table near <Y
the hearth, oppnsito %0 the one upon which e
Progper’s head was mtinﬁ, he sat down and
began tostroke his long whitebeanrd thozghs N
fally without ralsing his eyes. Lo
* With what, monsient, can I serve you?' il
The old man avswered in a low voice, with the i
his head atill beat : ** Cafe noir.” 2000
Nina haatened to place a cup of coffee be- Cera
{ore him ; and whben she had filled a litth Ne
fh- with coguac, she resumed her scat be. LITY
ore the hearth, The girl's chair was pleacd drea
with the beck towards tho door. (nem Trag)
side of her was tho tahle at which thoold oltai
man sat sipping his coffes ; and on the ather Sl
sido waa Prospec, still fastealeep. Looking jor
dreamily into the fire, Nioa seemed th bave T
forgottsn the prescnce of buth these wep For
20 deeply was *be aleorbed in her thnaghie. on
** This is tho Cafo Cornillon—is it aAY’ Tev
arked the old man, ke b
Nina atarted asthoogh the voino fal
awakened her. ¢ Yes, monaiear,” anawend 1:. -
the gitl, reonllecting  hereelf and looking tp that
quickly—"* the Cafe Cornillon.” €aler
¢ Kep? by Proaper Comiilon Y th
* Sleeping there,” contiaced Nins, wil of 3¢
a litUe jerk of her head, a% v
*Ah,” mid the old sallor, *I ant nd v
bearer of & messaze.” Tt
“To him?” 831
“You-— Prosper Comiilon.” Soms
< Shall 1 moume him Y™ wet
**No, Iwilldeliver themestageto;, V" & if1h.
It is the same thing,” maid the gith @  ccrma
with a pretty shrugof bershoolders. 1R 1ty
am hisaister,” ehan;
**Ninas Comillon?’ Corui
Yoo thatis my nama” .
The ¢ld man leaned forwand, bzt 354
without ralsing his eves, and in a haatsn i M
distinct volce: ' You may remembey 78 T
hapa, a fow weeks apo, entertainisgn yor g 1.,
adldier who peeeed through this portoala o
‘WNe




