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A BANK CLERK'S DREAM.

In which there wasa strange jumble of
shadow and substance.

BY BRACEBRIDGE HEMYING.

#There is more in heaven and earth, Horatio.
Than is dreamt of in thy philosophy.”
~—SHAKESPEARE.

After being ten years in a London counting-house
or city office, without realizing the ambitious dreams
of youth, and improving in any material or percept.
ible degrec the posilion. with which one started in
lif, the temper is apt to get a little soured, and
casties in the air lose their attractiveness, osthe
nature of their unsubstantinl fabric becomes appar-
ont to au eye which will take nothing upon trust,
though in its early days all was gold that glittered.

My parents were poor. They had not always been
80, but they lost a copsiderablo portion ¢f their
fortune in a bank failure. The bunk was resusci-
tated, and they recovered sufticient out of the fire to
buy them a small unuuity on their joiat lives. The
banlker, who was not to blame in the matter of the
failure, which was brought about by a monetary
crisis in the city, bad known my father for some
years., 1t was as o matter of friendship that my
father deposited in his bank the bard-earned sav-
ings of his Jife; and in order to relieve him in some
slight way, the banker offered to take me into the
bauk, at a salary of & hundred & year, with an oc-
casional increase if I conducted myself well.

‘T'his is how I happened to become a clerk in tho
well-known hous- of Simpson, Deal, Mason and Co,,
Birchin lane, Cornbill.

It amuses me now to look back upon the time
when I first came to London, and to think how san-
guine I wns that Icould do so much upon so very
tittle. I was expected to dress like a gentleman
and live like one, upon a salury certuinly not much
iu ex-es8 of that of u mechanic. I was tnbe
puactual in my attendance at the bunk, scrupulous-
Iy exact in my accounts— a human machine, in fact,
warcauted always to be in perfect working order,
aud, after ten years’ seorvice, I came to ths conclu-
sion that I was very cheap at the prica.

Itis extremely difficult, however, to get out ofa
groove when yo t have once allowed yourself to slido
into 1t, and, though several of my nequaintances with
whom I was in the habit of spending the evening
with o pips occasionnlly, talked rather grandly
about the colonies and the value of emigration, I
knew very well that there was little or no open-
ing abroad for eduoeation, and that there were hun-
dreds in Loodon who envied us, und were willing to
take our places. o

S0 I went on day nfter day, bandling the crisp
bank hotes, shovelling the glittoring gold about, and
asking customers, not always in the civilist tones:

“ How they would take it?"”

My paretts contiuued to reside out of London,
which condemned me to a life in lodgings, though
I should have much preferred the home comforts
whbich they could bave conferred upon me. )

About once & guarter, the banker in whose employ.
I was, invited mu to dinner at his house, which was

situated at Twickenham, on the bunks of the.

Thames, and was certainly one of the prettiest little
places in the vicinity of London.

Though the firm was nominally Simpson, Doal Mason
and Co. tho two. first had been dead many years,
aund ‘Mr. Mortimer Mason was the sole representa-
tive of the, business. He. had but one daugbter;
and I must confess - that, from - the- first, moment I
8aw hor, I liked her. She was:much younger than
mo,, . At the time the incidents ILam. going to relate

to you took place, I was .thirty, nnd she:not' more}. &3
8¢ thege.latters nre , for the . partnera in the firm of
Morangis, Dafour and: Co. ; one', for each. The ad- |-

thon two-and. twenty, 8o that when I %
BhB_ WAS qui.ta.a chlld' ERINR sk L2

My fobdnogs, for, her, a5 - & child, .ripened into &’
fecling of strong'.affection and love:as ghie grew up ;.
but X did all I could to stifle this prasion; becanse I
kuew that 1t was positive madness for me with no

t knew her

expectations, and a beggarly salary of a hundred
and fifty pounds a year, to dream of mearrying my
employer's daughter, Nevertheless, I did dream of
it, and I rather liked, the madness.

Matilda was a pretty,amiable creature, with siweet
blue eyes aund long flaxen hair, such as painters give
the angels. I was vain enough sometimes to think,
when X had the privilege of being in her society,
that she was pleased with my company and conversa-
tion ; bat, after all, she might not have been more
civil to mu than she was with her father's other
guests.

So much did I think of Matilda Mason, aud to
such an extent did my thoughts run upon her that L
never could be civil to any other woman ; and I
mady a vow, secretly, that I would remain single
for ber sake, and worship her at a distance, ¢cven
when, as [ supposed she would some day, Lecome
the wife of anuther,

I had a formidable rival in the field, who did not
bestow a thought upon me. Probably I wastoo
contemptible in his eyes.

This was Mr. Hiram Strangeways, our manager.
He was thoroughly in the coutidence of Mr. Mason,
who thought a great deal of him, and gave him
eight bundred o year. From what I saw of Mr,
Strangeways, I thought he spent much more than
that. He drank champagne at dinuner, and smoked
sixpenny cigars, Of course it was no business of
mine ; still, I did vot like the man, and was always
forming an injurious estimate of his character.

Frequently my beart burned with bitter envy and
jealousy when Mr, Mason took him home with him
in the brougbam to Twickenham to have a it of
dinner, talk over business, and take n bed at the
house.

The feeling of enmity was mutnal. If Strange-
ways could find fault with me, he did not neglect
the opportunity, though I seldom gave him occasion,
as I was a good accountsnt and very particular.
Moreover, [ had the estcem of my employer, who
always treated me kindly, and as the sou of an old
friend, rather than one whom he hired to do his
worlk.

Onc day in the autumn I bad to stay after hours
to make up some heavy accounts, and every one
went away, leaving me in the counting-house,

I felt unaccountably drowsy, and going into Mr,
Masoun's private room, 1 sat down in his arm-chair
to rest awhile, and indulge in my favorite reverie.

T'he reader already knows my weakness. I de-
luded myself with the insane idea that 1 Liad coun-
fessed my love to Matilda, who lhad thrown herself,
blushing, into my arms, Mr. Mason was reconciled
to the union, and offered me & share in the business,
which I gladly accepted, and the name was altered
to Simpson, Deal, Muson and Marlowe—that buing
my patronymic.

How long thig reverie lasted, I don't know ; but it
was roused by the entrunce of some oune, buuring a
candle in his hand,

A glance sufficed to show me that this was Mr.
Muson, What he came back to the bank for, after
six, I oad to learn ; nnd he did not keep me long in
suspense, though I fancied there was a shade of dis-
pleasure on his face finding wme -dozing, as it were,
in bis chair.

“ Ah, Marlowe,” hesaid, # here youare, Finished
your work I suppose? But that don’t matter now,”
he ndded to my infinite relief. *Sincy I left the
bank this afternoon I liave made arrngements with
Vap Ranlte and Co.—you kuwow Van Raalte's, of
Cornhili—~t> send & Lox of bu'lionover o their Paris
house to-uight.”

#7To-night, sir!” I said. * Thut will be rather
quick work, will it not 7 ’

4 It will ; yet it must be done, ns they have certain
specie paymients to make early to morrow. I heard
from Strudgeways that you were here, and have re-
solved te let you undertake this sccret service.
Strangeways is now in the vaualts arraaging the
quantity of bars that will be necessary for you to
take with you.”

&1 am ready to start at once, sit” I veplied ; “and
I think you know me suffidiently well to be sure
that I shall execute the confidential mission with
which you have entrusted me to the best of my
ability.”

4T am satisfied of that,” he rejoined,''or I should
not have selected you fur such au importaut journey.
Just Le good vnough to step down and speak to Mr.
Srangeways while I write some letters for you to
take with you, The mnil leaves London bridge at
§:45; it is now past six, You have plenty of tiwe,
but none to lose.”

Muck sarprised, yet lattered in no small degree,
at beioy singled out fur such anexpedition, T sought
the sgtaircase lending to tbe vaunlts, where Mr.
Strabgeways, aided by the porter—an old Crimen
hero, who always slept on the premises—was arrang-
ing the bars of gold in a common deal packing case.

The vault which to somc extent resembled an
ordinary wine cellar without the bins and bottles,
was lighted by a lnmp and a candle. In one corner
were nearly fifty bags containing sovereigns. In
another were tin cases, belongiug to customers of
the bank ; some holding valuable papers, the others
jewels, while more than one plate-chest occupied
space in nnother direction.

“ Lend a hand, Marlowe,” exclaimed Mr. Strange-~
ways, s I appeared in the doorway. “Give mea
couple more of thoss bars, will you?—the ones
marked H. B.—and that will make our complement.”

I did ag he requested, nnd nssisted him to securely
fasten the lid of the box containing the treasure.
He rose from his knees, rubbed bis bands together,
as if he was afraid of the gold dust clinging to them,
and. between us we managed to carry the precious
burden up stairs, and deposit it on the floor of the
_counting-house, and theu, by the exercise of another
violent effort, we placed it on the puy-cash counter,
ready to be removed into the four-wheeled cab when
it was time to start. .

Mr. Strangeways repented that cverything was
ready, and  Mr. Mason emerged from his private
room with, two . letters in hig hand ; he had just
wolstened the adhesive mixture, and was closing
the gnvelope.. .- .- :

4 Marlowe,",he exclaimed, withdruwing his hand ;

‘dress i3 an the envelope—Boulevard. du Capucines,

Xou,_will pug your own._.card on the box simply, and

oblige me by not taking your eyes off it once du-
ring the whole journey. The treasure you have in

vyour charge consists of £40,000 in bar gold, on
which Messieurs Morangis and Dufour will obtain
an immediate advance from tho Bauk of Frauce, and
g0 save their credit, which is threatened. This
mode is adopted, as the rate of exchange is mther
against the English sovereign at present. Here are
ten pounds to defray your expenses; you will not
stint yourself,but do not allow yourself to be betray-
od into extravagance. To-day is Tuesday; I shall
expect to sce you in your place as usual on Thurs-
day morning, when you will account to me for the
ten pounds, and haed me the balance in my favor, if
any.”

T took the ten pounds geeing that I should have more
glory than profit out of the transaction ; and assur-
ing Mr. Mason that I quite understood what I was
to dv, procceded to pat on my great coat and com-
forter, and posscss myself of my umbrella.

It was a cold, raw day, and a drizzling rain bad
just set in, which made the streets wet and muddy.
The porter went out to fetch a cab, anid was fortu-
nate enough to sce one crawling by, which he had-
ed. The damp air swept into the bank, and maei
me shiver, while I concluded that I should haveal
disagreesble journey, that part of it which consisted
in crossing the Channel threatening to he particu-
larly so.

Mr. Strangeways had affixed my card to the box
with some tin tacks, and the porter, with the cab-
man's help, deposited my luggage on the front seat.

I shook hands with the banker, and with Mr.
Strangeways, who both wished me a pleasant pas-
sage, and I started for London bridge. As I went
down King William street, I saw some slops opep,
and stopping the cabman, sent him in to buy me a
travelling capat one pluce and some cigars at an-
other.

It was eight o'clock only when I reached the
Londun bridge station, and I found that I had three-
quarters of an hour to wait, which was extremely
disagreeable. I had the box of bullion placed on o
porter’s truck and wheeled into the waiting-room,
where I sat till the clock indicated, by a sharp click,
that it had arrived at the half hour,

Findiog another porter, I retained his services by
a bribe, and got him to wheel the box after me,
while 1 took my ticket—ficst-class return from Lon-
dae to Paris—and I procceded to the platform to
wait for the appearance of the mail train to Dover ;
another bribe to the guard when the train came up,
obtained the permission to take wmy luggage, as L
called it, into the carriage with me. I chose & seat
with my back to the cngine, placed my feet upon
the box, bought soms illustrated papers, and thought
myself tolerably lucky so far. There was only oac
vacant seat in the carriage, and that was just oppo-
site me.

I could hear the hoarse panting of the engine and
tlw shiill scream of the steam ws it escaped through
the waste-pipe—the hurry-skurry of the porter—the
voices of travellers—the cries of the newsboys, and
the numerous sonnds which are fumitiur to all rail
Way pussengers.

The whistle of the guard bad been blown, and we
were expecting to move every second, when the door
opened, and & voice I knew exclnimed :

 Room here, guard! Put mein here! Mind the
box ! That will do!”

And in o mument & box exactly similar to mine
was pushed ioside, while a gentleman tollowed it
whom 1 recognized as My, Hiium Strangeways.

He took his seat facing me, The guard blew his
whistle again, and we were off.  Spreading a com.
fortable travelling rug over his kuces, Mr, Strapge-
ways smiled pleasantly and said :

 Iather a surprise¢ to see me,eh, Marlowe ?”

& Rnther, sir,” I answered, not knowing what to
make of it, -

¢ Soon explain,” he went on, in his curl way.
t Van Raalte came over just aftac you'd gone, and
asked us to dounble the credit, as o telegrmn had
Leen received from Morangis and Dufour, asking for
more money, as they have to pay the coupons of
gome Belgiau railway the day after to-morrow ; so I
started after you with another lot of gold, and yon
will have the pleasure of a travelling compnuion.”

This seemed to me very odd and unbusiness-like
on tlie part of Yan Raalte & Co., but it wns not for
me to find fuult with the manager of the bank in
which I was simply clerk. However, I suggested
that I could take charge of botls boxes, and that he
wmight, after proceeding as faras Dover, go buck
ngain if he liked. But be did notlike. Mr, Strange-
ways bad set his mind upon a visit to the Freach
capital, and thought the journey wonld do bim goud.

« Desides,” he udded, ** [ am interested in a com-
pany which is about to start, We waat to intro-
duce jaint stock bunking into France, and I mean
to sound some of the big taeu over there—kill two
birds witl: one stone. Business and pleasure will go
hand in hand.”

“ There will not be time for much pleasure, I am
afraid," I remarked, dismally.

Mr. Strangeways thought differently. We could
have a drive, and a French dinner, and see some of
the sights, if we expended our time judiciously.

% Nothing like u proper economy of time, Mar-
lowe," he added. “1f you wnste the minutes, the
hours are no good to you. Minutes are like punce,
and should be well looked to.

1 acquiesced ia the dictum, and we lighted our
cigars, No one in the carriagy took any notice of
us, and the fact of our baving a small fortune at our
feet did not seem to striko out fellow-travellera.

We renched Dover without any accident, and cm-
barked on board the steamer Samphire. The deck
was web and slippery with the rain, whiclostill des-
cended pitilessly. The occan was somewhat tu-
multuous, owing to a gale of the previous day,
though there was little or no wind when he got on
board.

Beuing & wretched sailor, I went below, where o
few men had preceded e, The number of passen-
gers wos not large; the majority looked like bual-
ness men, who were travelling becauae they were
obliged to. Foreseeing a rough passage, they made
themselves 08 comfortabic as possible, and- we fol-
lowed their example, having our boxes on the car-
pet, close to the seat, on which we had stretched
qurselves. . - ., . . S

When the Samphire got out of the harbor, che be-
gan to pitch and toss in o manner that made me
fesl .very. miserable. . - C e

Strangeways, who was more used to the sea, or,

at all events, to crossing tho Channel, than X was,

made light of my suffuring, called the stewnrd, and
pressed mo to take some brandy, which I did.

Halfan hour elapsed, and I felt so miserably ill
that Ido not think I could have sticred hand or
foot if anyone had aunounced his intention of rob-
bing me of my gold and throwing it overbeard ;
but bending my head in its divection, I kept my
eyes fixed glassily upon the boxes, which had a fus-
cination for me, causing me, in some slight degree,
to rize superior to physical suffering.

Strangeways scomed very anxious to get me to go
ofl to sleep; but though feeling rather «drowsy—it
was about iy nsual bed-time~1 resisted the ineli-
nation, replying 10 his solicitations with a shake of
tbo head and a melancholy smile.

At last he drew o bottle from his pocket, and
poured somo of the coutents on a handkerchief,
which he extended to me. 1 was instantly con-
scious of o pungent though sickiy odor, which filled
the part of the cabin in which we were. It was not
disagrecable to the senses ; but a strange and uone-
conutable instincttold me T ought not to inhale it,

I struggled to get up, but my head swam so
dreadfully that I could only rise on m, clbow, and,
with one hand extended, T deprecnted the kindoess
which I fancied he was going to ofler.

The steamer ot that moment gave a lurch side-
ways, and had it uot been for Strangewayr, I should
have fullen on the floor of the cabin. He cuught
me, and pushed me back into the position I oceu-
pied before, saying. © Lie still, and let me put this
to your nose; it is the finert thing you can pogsibly
have, I don’t kmow what it ix, but I bought it of n
chemist in Gracechurch street, who assured me it
was aa fnfallible specific agninst sea-sickness.”

The next moment, overcnming my resiztance, he
had pressedt the handkerchief to my fuce. I was
forced to inhale the fumes of his druy, whether
noxious or not, because my respiration would have
been impeded, to the immineat danger of suffoca-
tion had I remained olstinate,

T experienced the oldest senmsations. 1 fancied
that I was iu the shaft of a well, the slimy bottom
of which I could see, but which receded i3 1 neared
it. Some irresistible power was holding me, hend
downwards, apd swinging me by my heels round
and round with o terrible aud even increasing velo-
city.

At length I became uncounscions, and knew noth-
ing more until I heard Strangewnys voice, Ho was
speakiog to the steward, and suying, © I shall wanr
one of yonr men to carry our Lagguge—two boxes
only, thongh mther heavy—to the gure. My friend
will eome to, directly. He waa very ill, and wonld
dose himself with a mixture of chloroform and gome
other stait.”

I felt inclined to contradict this statement, but I
bad not strength suflicient to do so. 1 recoverrd my
senged rapidly, when they once began to return, 1
contrived tosit up, though 1 felt svmcewhat faint
and dizzy.

% Comu to, at last, Mariowe ! exclaimed Strange-
ways, My mixture wuas o little too strong for you,
but it got you over your troubles, It blew big guns
when we got nenr Calais, and it was touch and go,
whether we were ablo to cross the bar, Here we
are, however, and have just time for a basin of soup
at the restuurant of the Station, before wo sturt
again,”

1 asked feebly for same brandy, which was given
me, and T Jooked anxiously at the floor. ‘The boxes
preserved their relative positions, and my churge
wasg safo.  This of ilsclf was suflicient to invigorate
me, and leaning on Strangeways’ arm, we followed
the porter with the Inggage, which he had whecled
into the refreshment room.

Here Strangeways left me, % Keepan cye on the
bullion, old felow,” he exclaimed. * 1 want to in-
quire il there i8 any message for 13 from Loadon.”

While he was gone, I deank rome thin soup and
cat a gnipe, cold, which T gettled with a pint of
sparkling wine, and was in hetter trim on Strange-
ways' return, than I had been at his departure.

« By Jove !” he excleimed, ag e approached me,
“ who would have thought it 7 I found a message
from the governor, calling me home at once, Mo
says he wants mo to-morrow, nnd you can take your
biox on to Puris, while T am to bring mine back, as
Vau Raalte herrs from Morangis and Dufour that
they can do without the second lot”

““That’s not business,” said 1, very grasely,

“XNo, iUs not,” he replied, quite as serionsly,
“ Dut, ynu se>, there hns been a panic on the Paris
Rourse, and some of the f-llows over thura searcely
know lLiow they stand, The Emperor's headth is
precarious, and speculators have only to raise a re-
pott that he is worse, for everything to go down,and
then there ig the deuce to pay : that is Low it is,”

That might have been how it was, but Mr. Hiram
Strangeways' rensons did not appear a1 all satisfac.
tory to me, I acked him to 1ot me look at the tele-
gram, aud he said he had dropped it. This wassus-
picious, ‘

“It's n great bore, though,” he continued ; * I had
set my mind on a bit of fun in Paris, and [ heve
been dragged here, and lost ny night's rest, for no
thing. I hato doing business with these foreign
houses. They always humbug you, somekow or au-
other. I shall have to gzo to-morrow to the ¢ Solfe-
rino, or some place, and fancy I am dining with
you in the Palais Royal. Rather a stretch of the
imagination, e¢h, Marlowe ?” i

1 agreed with him here, and felt sorry at losing
his society.

Therc was nothing for me, however, but obedience
to the orders of my superior ; so I asked him how
he proposed to get back to Engluud. Ie replied,
that he sbonld cateh the tidal train io Boulogne,
aod so cross over to Folkestone, reaching London
about ten, and in time for business. .

A bell rang within the station, which wasa signal
for passcngers to Paris to get themselves in readi-
ness to start.

 Where's our porter?' exclaimed Strangeways.
4 111 leave my bullion here, and see you to the train.
Ob, it's safe enough ; no one knows what's inside,”
he added, in reply to an expostulation of mine. -

Prescutly the porter came for the luggage; and I
was soon once more safely cosconced in a first-class
carriage, with the box of treasure «s my foot-atool,

“Good-bye. Jon voyage,”said Strangeways. “I'lL
tell the governor you were atl right when T'left you:

Keep your éyes open, and mind that you know 'what

isn't trifled with.” ' e e
« Never fear,” replied I, with a confident smile.

Alwost directly, the train started; and Strange-
ways, waving his hand pleasantly, wrew gradually
indistinct, as the distance incrensed, and we drew
awnry from the platform,

The rain bad censed, and the wind rose, blowing:
the black, heavy ciouds before it, The c¢hloroform
which Hiram Strapngeways had made me inhale
caused me to feel drowsy, and I slept until we reach-
ed Creil.  Waking with a start, U looked for my
box, and found it where I had left it. All my fellow
passeagers were asleep, or pretended to b2 so, I
lighted o cigar, and kept awake through the gray
dnwn of the morning, until we reactied Paris,

It was new a few soinutes past six; and, having
assured the excise oftficer that Thad rien a declarer, |
got into a {ly, and was driven to the Boulevard des
Capneines ; where, carly as it was, I found Mon-
sivur Dufour waiting my arrival.  He was the active
partner, Moraugis Leing old, and seilom appearing
at the office till the middle of the day.

Monsieur Dufour spoke English and welcomed
me warmly, as [ assisted the deiver aod the house-
purter to enrry in the box of bullion, which wasg
placed on a table in a private roons.

When Monsicur  Dhifour had read the letters T
brought with me, he exclaimed, = We will tirst
verify the contents of the box with the inveice, sir,
nud T will give vou o receipt, as you will doubtless
e desirous of retiring to your hotel, to recover from
the fatigue of your journey.” '

“ By ull means,” I answered,

The porter in attendance brought a hammer and
chisel, by means of which the lid was prised ot~
On the lid was my card, fixed as Mr. Strangewnys
Ll aftixed it at storting: and 1 begun to congratu-
lute myself that I hwd euccessfully concluded a
risky sort of business, which might have resulted in
the Joss of a Jarge sum had I been less careful and
zealous.

All at once M. Dufonr's countenance fell; and
rushing upon me he scizeldl my collar, exchniming,
¢ What is this, sir,—what is the meaning of this?"

I followed thie direction of his eyer, and felt sick
and il at heart ; for instend of Leholding wlittering
bars of gold within the lLox, 1 saw nothing but
dull nnd tarnished blocka of lead,

“ood heaven ! 1 ejaculated, dumbfornded and
terror-stricken,

“Answer me 17 eontinued the ittle and excited
Frenchman, shaking e aguin, as a terrier dog docs
armt. “Tell me how this bas happened? Our
credit is ut stake; and is it thus your employer
trifles with us? Ma fo/, it Is 0 bad joke!”

1 could not resent the attack of the Frenclunen,
for I wus as much concerned as he at the discovery
he had made.  Mechanically I turned over block
nfter block of lead, in the vain hope of discovering
some gold amidst the drose.

There was not an ounce,

E8peak U thundered the Frenchman.,  © You are
athiet! Wlhereis my moncy”?  You have robbed
me!”

ITurt at his nnjnst saspicions, 1 endeavorad to
allay his w~rath, and gave him the history of my
Jjourtiey from Landen, assnring him that the gold
was in the bux when T started, and that | could
only suppose Mr. Steangeways had, dating the
passnge across the Chacnel, substituted a box of
lead for hox of gold.,

“Wesnt no sccond telegram to Voo Raalte,”
answered M. Dufour; “and jt is not reasonable to
suppese that a man in the pogition of a manager
woulld do such athing,  No, you are a tbief, nud I
shull give you to the polick, while inquiries are
being made in London,  [say this—~Jules Dufour!”

The little man drew himself up vo bis full height,
swelling with indignation and disappointment, The
non-arrival of the gold was a dreadful blow to kim,
and threatened to result in positive ruin, I felt that
I was in no position to protest against the course
he proposed to adopt, and was surc that Strange-
ways was the nctual robber, nnd that he had cleverly
changed his box for mine in the cabip of the stenmer
while 1 was insensible, and thnt my innocence must
become apparent when proper inquiries were made,

M. Dufour,” 7 auswered, cnlimly, “Iam jono.
cent of any wish cven to defraud you. I am not
guilty ; nnd, pending inquiries, I shall not dispute
vour right to do as you think £it.”

Almeagt stupiticd at the alarming digcovery he had
mude, e was not capable of nnmediate action, but
sat with Lis face buried in his hrnds, while be col-
lected his thoughts.

At length he vose and apologized to me, saying
that be had perbaps been too lasty; the circum-
stances were suspicious, I must own, which I did.
He should communicate with the police and, I
shonu'd be vader their surveillance till he had he
had an nnderstunding with Simpson, Deal, Mason
and Compnny, and 50 ¢lear the matter up.

I made no objection whatever to this plan, merely
begging that he would in his dispatches to Mr.,
Mason, state the full particulars of Mr. Strangeways’
companiouship from London bridge to Calnis, which
I bud unreservedly confided to him.

He promized complinnce with my request,and a
sergeant de ville nccompanied me to a botel, which
be stropgly recommended, and whero I went to bed
in a wretched frame of mind, to recover from the
fatigue of the journey. . L

When I rose from an unensy and unrefreghing
slumber, it was past noon, and a messenger from M.
Dufour informed me that an answer bad been re-
ceived from London, to the cffect that my story was
false from beginping to end. Mr. Strangeways,
who was repragented a8 o highly vespectable man,
had not quitted town ; he could prove that hé slept
in bis bed as usual, and breakfasted at hislodginge,
appearing at the benk at half-past ten, as was his
custom. ' : -
g0 This intelligence disconcerted me utterly. I had
no confession to make, though one was urged upon
me ; and with a fecling of utter :despair weighing
me down to the ground,I submitted to the thral-
dom of the police, and was taken to prison. -

Hiram Strangeways had been 'too clever for me;
that he was the thief I did not doubt, and I was
equslly certaln thot ho bad so contrived evérything
a8 to throw the blame upon:me of & night's work
by which he made forty thousand pounds.: « -

. My case was hopeless; -+ I--could see no‘possible
means of escape.- ‘Worn' dut end broken-hearted, I
sank to sleep in .tho “cold aud cheerléss céll into

-which I had been hisrried|y-throst. - .= "

Adieu to all my ambitious schemes; no more .



